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WESTMINSTER PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH 
 

WORSHIP SUPPLEMENT FOR JULY 13, 2025 
 

Prelude 
 

My Jesus, I Love Thee 
Arr. Joel Raney 

 
 

What a Beautiful Name 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word 

was God. John 1:1 
 

VERSE 1 
You were the Word at the beginning, 

one with God the Lord Most High. 
Your hidden glory in creation, 

now revealed in you, our Christ. 
 

CHORUS 1 
What a beautiful Name it is, 
what a beautiful Name it is, 

the Name of Jesus Christ, my King. 
 

What a beautiful Name it is, 
nothing compares to this. 

What a beautiful Name it is, 
the Name of Jesus. 

 
VERSE 2 

You didn't want heaven without us, 
so Jesus, you brought heaven down. 

My sin was great, your love was greater; 
what could separate us now? 

 
CHORUS 2 

What a wonderful Name it is, 
what a wonderful Name it is, 

the Name of Jesus Christ, my King. 
 

What a wonderful Name it is, 
nothing compares to this. 

What a wonderful Name it is, 
the Name of Jesus. 

What a wonderful Name it is, 
the Name of Jesus. 

 
BRIDGE 1 

Death could not hold you, 
the veil tore before you. 

You silence the boast of sin and grave. 
The heavens are roaring 
the praise of your glory 

for you are raised to life again. 
 
 
 

BRIDGE 2 
You have no rival, 

you have no equal. 
Now and forever God, you reign. 

Yours is the kingdom, 
yours is the glory, 

yours is the Name above all names. 
 

CHORUS 3 
What a powerful Name it is, 
what a powerful Name it is, 

the Name of Jesus Christ, my King. 
 

What a powerful Name it is, 
nothing can stand against. 

What a powerful Name it is, 
the Name of Jesus. 

 
ENDING 

What a powerful Name it is, 
the Name of Jesus. 

What a powerful Name it is, 
the Name of Jesus. 

 
"What a Beautiful Name" 

Words and Music by Ben Fielding and Brooke Ligertwood 
© 2016 Hillsong Music Publishing Australia (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) 

Used by Permission, CCLI # 1530913 
 
 

My Jesus, I Love Thee (#364) 
I am praying for them. I am not praying for the world but for those whom you 

have given me, for they are yours. All mine are yours, and yours are mine, 
and I am glorified in them. John 17:9-10 

 
VERSE 1 

My Jesus, I love thee, 
I know thou art mine; 
for thee all the follies 

of sin I resign. 
My gracious Redeemer, 

my Savior art thou; 
if ever I loved thee, 
my Jesus, 'tis now. 

 
VERSE 2 

I love thee because 
thou hast first loved me, 

and purchased my pardon 
on Calvary's tree. 

I love thee for wearing 
the thorns on thy brow; 

if ever I loved thee, 
my Jesus, 'tis now. 
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VERSE 3 
I'll love thee in life, 

I will love thee in death; 
and praise thee as long 

as thou lendest me breath; 
and say, when the death dew 

lies cold on my brow: 
if ever I loved thee, 
my Jesus, 'tis now. 

 
VERSE 3 

In mansions of glory 
and endless delight, 
I'll ever adore thee 
in heaven so bright; 

I'll sing with the glittering 
crown on my brow: 
if ever I loved thee, 
my Jesus, 'tis now. 

 
"My Jesus, I Love Thee" 

Text: William R. Featherstone, 1864 
Music: Adoniram J. Gordon, 1894 (GORDON) 

Public Domain 
 
 

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’s Genevan Psalter, 1551 (OLD HUNDREDTH) 
Public Domain 

 
 

Turn Your Eyes 
Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let us 

also lay aside every weight, and sin which clings so closely, and let us run with 
endurance the race that is set before us, looking to Jesus, the founder and 
perfecter of our faith, who for the joy that was set before him endured the 
cross, despising the shame, and is seated at the right hand of the throne of 

God. Hebrews 12:1-2 
 

VERSE 1 
Turn your eyes upon Jesus, 

look full in his wonderful face; 
and the things of earth 
will grow strangely dim 

in the light of his glory and grace. 
 

VERSE 2 
Turn your eyes to the hillside 

where justice and mercy embraced; 
there the Son of God 

gave his life for us, 
and our measureless debt was erased. 

CHORUS 
Jesus, to you we lift our eyes. 
Jesus, our glory and our prize. 

We adore you, behold you, 
our Savior ever true, 

oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to you. 
 

VERSE 3 
Turn your eyes to the morning 
and see Christ the lion awake; 

what a glorious dawn, 
fear of death is gone 

for we carry his life in our veins. 
 

CHORUS 
Jesus, to you we lift our eyes. 
Jesus, our glory and our prize. 

We adore you, behold you, 
our Savior ever true, 

oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to you. 
 

VERSE 4 
Turn your eyes to the heavens. 
Our King will return for his own. 

Every knee will bow, 
every tongue will shout, 

"All glory to Jesus alone!" 
 

CHORUS 
Jesus, to you we lift our eyes. 
Jesus, our glory and our prize. 

We adore you, behold you, 
our Savior ever true, 

oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to you. 
 

TAG 
Oh Jesus, we turn our eyes 

to you. 
 

"Turn Your Eyes" 
Verse 1: Helen H. Lemmel, 1922 

Additional Words and Music by George Romanacce, Kevin Winebarger, Nathan Stiff, Nic Trout 
© 2019 Sovereign Grace Praise; Sovereign Grace Worship 

Used by Permission, CCLI License # 1530913 

 
 

Fairest Lord Jesus (#88) 
One thing have I asked of the Lord, that will I seek after: 

that I may dwell in the house of the Lord 
    all the days of my life, 

to gaze upon the beauty of the Lord 
    and to inquire in his temple. 

Psalm 27:4 
 

VERSE 1 
Fairest Lord Jesus, 
Ruler of all nature, 

O thou of God and man the Son: 
Thee will I cherish, thee will I honor, 

thou, my soul's glory, joy, and crown. 
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VERSE 2 
Fair are the meadows, 

fairer still the woodlands, 
robed in the blooming garb of spring: 

Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, 
who makes the woeful heart to sing. 

 
VERSE 3 

Fair is the sunshine, 
fairer still the moonlight, 

and all the twinkling, starry host: 
Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer 

than all the angels heav'n can boast. 
 

VERSE 4 
Beautiful Savior! 

Lord of the nations! 
Son of God and Son of Man! 

Glory and honor, praise, adoration, 
now and forevermore be thine. 

 
"Fairest Lord Jesus" 

Text: Munster Gesangbuch, 1677, tr. 1850, 1873 
Music: Silesian folk song, Schlesische Volkslieder, Leipzig, 1842 (CRUSADERS' HYMN) 

Public Domain 

 
 

Postlude 
 


