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Prelude
Thine Is the Glory

By G. F. Handel

Worship Christ, the Risen King (8:30)
But God raised him from the dead, freeing him from the agony of death,
because it was impossible for death to keep its hold on him.
Acts 2:24

Rise, O church, and lift your voices,
Christ has conquered death and hell.
Sing as all the earth rejoices;
resurrection anthems swell.
Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the risen King!

See the tomb where death had laid him,
empty now, its mouth declares:
“Death and | could not contain him,
for the throne of life he shares.”
Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the risen King!

Emmanuel, Emmanuel.

You are the God who saves us
worthy of all our praises.
Emmanuel, Emmanuel.
Come have your way among us;
we welcome you here, Lord Jesus.
Come have your way among us;
we welcome you here, Lord Jesus.

We acclaim your life, O Jesus,
now we sing your victory;
sin or hell may seek to seize us,
but your conquest keeps us free.
Stand in triumph, stand in triumph,
worship Christ, the risen King!

Come and worship,
worship Christ the risen King.
God is with us even now, his love is here.
Come and worship,
worship Christ the risen King.
God is with us even now, his love is here.
His love is here.

Emmanuel, Emmanuel.

You are the God who saves us
worthy of all our praises.
Emmanuel, Emmanuel.
Come have your way among us;
we welcome you here, Lord Jesus.
Come have your way among us;
we welcome you here, Lord Jesus.

"Worship Christ, the Risen King"
Verse text: Jack W. Hayford, 1986
Words: 1986 Annamarie Music (Admin. by Brentwood-Benson Music Publishing, Inc.)
New Spring (Admin. by Brentwood-Benson Music Publishing, Inc.)
Verse music: Henry T. Smart, 1867 (REGENT SQUARE) Public Domain
Chorus and bridge music: Brenton Brown | Henry Thomas Smart | James Montgomery | Michael
Rossback | Paul Baloche
© 2015 Thankyou Music Ltd; Integrity Worship Music; Leadworship Songs; Michael Rossback Music

CCLI License # 1530913

Worship Christ, the Risen King (#225) (11:00)
But God raised him from the dead, freeing him from the agony of death,
because it was impossible for death to keep its hold on him.
Acts 2:24

Rise, O church, and lift your voices,
Christ has conquered death and hell.
Sing as all the earth rejoices;
resurrection anthems swell.
Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the risen King!

See the tomb where death had laid him,
empty now, its mouth declares:
“Death and | could not contain him,
for the throne of life he shares.”
Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the risen King!

Hear the earth protest and tremble,
see the stone removed with pow’r;
all hell’s minions may assemble,
but cannot withstand his hour.

He has conquered, he has conquered,
Christ the Lord, the risen King!

We acclaim your life, O Jesus,
now we sing your victory;
sin or hell may seek to seize us,
but your conquest keeps us free.
Stand in triumph, stand in triumph,
worship Christ, the risen King!



"Worship Christ, the Risen King"
Text: Jack W. Hayford, 1986
Music: Henry T. Smart, 1867 (REGENT SQUARE)
© Words: 1986 Annamarie Music (Admin. by Brentwood-Benson Music Publishing, Inc.)
New Spring (Admin. by Brentwood-Benson Music Publishing, Inc.)
Music: Public Domain
Used by Permission, CCLI License # 1530913
CCLI Song # 27288

Yet Not |, But Through Christ in Me
For | am the least of the apostles, unworthy to be called an apostle, because |
persecuted the church of God. But by the grace of God | am what | am, and
his grace toward me was not in vain. ...it was not I, but the grace of God that
is with me.
1 Corinthians 15:9-10

What gift of grace
is Jesus, my redeemer;
there is no more
for heaven now to give.

He is my joy,
my righteousness, and freedom,
my steadfast love,
my deep and boundless peace.

To this | hold:
my hope is only Jesus,
for my life
is wholly bound to his.

Oh how strange and divine,
| can sing: all is mine!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

The night is dark,
but | am not forsaken,
for by my side,
the Savior, he will stay.

I labor on
in weakness and rejoicing,
for in my need
his power is displayed.

To this | hold:
my Shepherd will defend me;
through the deepest valley he will lead.

Oh the night has been won,
and | shall overcome!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

No fate | dread;
I know | am forgiven;
the future sure,

the price, it has been paid.

For Jesus bled
and suffered for my pardon,
and he was raised
to overthrow the grave.

To this | hold:
my sin has been defeated;
Jesus now and ever is my plea.

Oh the chains are released,
| can sing: | am free!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

With every breath
I long to follow Jesus,
for he has said
that he will bring me home.

And day by day
I know he will renew me
until | stand
with joy before the throne.

To this | hold:
my hope is only Jesus;
all the glory evermore to him.

When the race is complete,
still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

When the race is complete,
still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

"Yet Not I, but Through Christ in Me"

Words and Music: Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, and Michael Farren

2018 CityAlight Music
Used by Permission. CCLI License # 1530913

Doxology (#625)

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;

praise him all creatures here below;

praise him above, ye heav'nly host;

praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Amen.

"Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow"
Text: Thomas Ken, 1709

Music: Louis Bourgeois’ Genevan Psalter, 1551 (OLD HUNDREDTH)

Public Domain



Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing (#2) (8:30)

“Come, all you who are thirsty,
come to the waters;
and you who have no money,
come, buy and eat!
Come, buy wine and milk
without money and without cost.”
Isaiah 55:1

Come, thou fount of every blessing,
tune my heart to sing thy grace;
streams of mercy, never ceasing,

call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,
sung by flaming tongues above;
praise his name -- I'm fixed upon it --
name of God's redeeming love.

Hitherto thy love has blest me;
thou hast brought me to this place;
and | know thy hand will bring me

safely home by thy good grace.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wand'ring from the fold of God:
he, to rescue me from danger,
bought me with his precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor
daily I'm constrained to be;
let thy goodness, like a fetter,
bind my wand'ring heart to thee.

Prone to wander -- Lord, | feel it --
prone to leave the God | love:
here’s my heart, O take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.

"Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing"
Text: Robert Robinson, 1758; adapted by Margaret Clarkson

Music: Traditional American melody; John Wyeth's Repository of Sacred Music, 1813 (NETTLETON)

Public Domain

Holy Spirit, Living Breath of God
For this God is our God for ever and ever;
he will be our guide even to the end.
Psalm 48:14

Holy Spirit, living Breath of God,
breathe new life into my willing soul;
bring the presence of the risen Lord

to renew my heart and make me whole.

Cause your Word to come alive in me;
give me faith for what | cannot see;
give me passion for your purity;
Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me.

Holy Spirit, come abide within;
may your joy be seenin all | do --
love enough to cover ev'ry sin
in each thought and deed and attitude:

kindness to the greatest and the least;
gentleness that sows the path of peace.

Turn my strivings into works of grace;

Breath of God, show Christ in all | do.

Holy Spirit, from creation's birth,
giving life to all that God has made,
show your power once again on earth;

cause your church to hunger for your ways.

Let the fragrance of our prayers arise;
lead us on the road of sacrifice,
that in unity the face of Christ

may be clear for all the world to see.

"Holy Spirit, Living Breath of God"

Words and Music by Stuart Townend and Keith Getty
2006 Thankyou Music (adm. CapitolCMGPublishing.com)
Used by Permission, CCLI License # 1530913
Music from “Gabiel’s Oboe” by Ennio Morricone, 1986

Spirit of the Living God (#227) (11:00)

After they prayed, the place where they were meeting was shaken. And they
were all filled with the Holy Spirit and spoke the word of God boldly.

Luke 4:31

Spirit of the Living God,
fall fresh on me.
Spirit of the Living God,
fall fresh on me.
Melt me, mold me,
fill me, use me.
Spirit of the Living God,
fall fresh on me.

"Spirit of the Living God"
Text and Music: Daniel Iverson, 1926
©1935, 1963 Birdwing Music
CCLI License # 1530913

Benediction (8:30)
My Friends, May You Grow in Grace

But grow in the grace and knowledge of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. To
him be the glory both now and to the day of eternity. Amen.

2 Peter 3:18

My friends may you grow in grace



and in the knowledge of our Lord and Savior.
My friends may you grow in grace
and in the knowledge of Jesus Christ.

To God be the glory now and forever,
now and forever. Amen.

To God be the glory now and forever,
now and forever. Amen.

"My Friends May You Grow in Grace"
Words and Music by Greg Scheer, Gregg DeMey, Gregory Kett, Sean Diamond, Timothy James Meaney
© 2005 Scheer, Greg
CCLI License #1530913

Postlude (11:00)

March from “Scipio”
By G.F. Handel



