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Prelude

O Beautiful for Spacious Skies
Arr. Emma Lou Diemer

Sing Praise to God Who Reigns Above (#6)

May the peoples praise you, God;
may all the peoples praise you.
Psalm 67:3

Sing praise to God who reigns above,
the God of all creation,
the God of power, the God of love,
the God of our salvation.
With healing balm my soul he fills,
and ev'ry faithless murmur stills:
to God all praise and glory!

What God'’s almighty pow’r hath made
his gracious mercy keepeth,
by morning glow or evening shade
his watchful eye ne’er sleepeth.
Within the kingdom of his might,
Lo! all is just and all is right:
to God all praise and glory!

The Lord is never far away,
but, thru all grief distressing,
an ever-present help and stay,
our peace and joy and blessing.
As with a mother’s tender hand
he leads his own, his chosen band:
to God all praise and glory!

Thus all my toilsome way along
I sing aloud his praises,
that men may hear the grateful song
my voice unwearied raises.
Be joyful in the Lord, my heart!
Both soul and body bear your part:
to God all praise and glory!

“Sing Praise to God Who Reigns Above”
Text: Johann J. Schiitz (1675), translated by Frances E. Cox (1864)

Music: Bohemian Brethren’s Kirchengeséange, Berlin (1566) (MIT FREUDEN ZART)

Public Domain

Goodness of God
Surely your goodness and love will follow me
all the days of my life,
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord
forever.
Psalm 23:6

I love you, Lord.
Oh, your mercy never fails me.

All my days, I've been held in your hands.
From the moment that | wake up
until I lay my head,

I will sing of the goodness of God.

All my life you have been faithful.
All my life you have been so, so good.
With every breath that | am able
I will sing of the goodness of God.

I love your voice.
You have led me through the fire.
In darkest night, you are close like no other.
I've known you as a father,
I've known you as a friend.
I have lived in the goodness of God.

All my life you have been faithful.
All my life you have been so, so good.
With every breath that | am able
I will sing of the goodness of God.

Your goodness is running after,
it’s running after me.
Your goodness is running after,
it’s running after me.
With my life laid down,

I’'m surrendered now;
| give you everything.
Your goodness is running after,
it's running after me.

Your goodness is running after,
it’s running after me.
Your goodness is running after,
it’s running after me.
With my life laid down,

I’'m surrendered now;
| give you everything.



Your goodness is running after,
it's running after me.

All my life you have been faithful.
All my life you have been so, so good.
With every breath that | am able
I will sing of the goodness of God.
"Goodness of God"

Words and music by Jenn Johnson, Ed Cash, Jason Ingram, Ben Fielding and Brian Johnson
2018 Capitol CMG Paragon, SHOUT! Music Publishing Australia (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing)

Fellow Ships Music, So Essential Tunes (Admin. by Essential Music Publishing LLC); Bethel Music

Publishing
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

America, the Beautiful (#572)

O beautiful for spacious skies,
for amber waves of grain,
for purple mountain majesties
above the fruited plain.
America, America, God shed his grace on thee,
and crown thy good with brotherhood
from sea to shining sea.

O beautiful for pilgrim feet
whose stern impassioned stress
a thoroughfare for freedom beat
across the wilderness.
America, America, God mend thine ev'ry flaw,
confirm thy soul in self-control,
thy liberty in law.

O beautiful for heroes proved in liberating strife,
who more than self their country loved,
and mercy more than life.
America, America, may God thy gold refine,
till all success be nobleness,
and ev'ry gain divine.

O beautiful for patriot dream
that sees beyond the years
thine alabaster cities gleam,
undimmed by human tears.
America, America, God shed his grace on thee,
and crown thy good with brotherhood
from sea to shining sea.

"America, the Beautiful"
Text: Katharine Lee Bates, 1893
Music: Samuel A. Ward, 1882 (MATERNA)
Public Domain

Come to the Table
When one of those at the table with him heard this, he said to Jesus,

is the one who will eat at the feast in the kingdom of God.”
Luke 14:15

“Blessed

We all start on the outside,
the outside looking in;
this is where grace begins.
We were hungry, we were thirsty,
with nothing left to give;
oh, the shape that we were in.

And just when all hope seemed lost,
Love opened the door for us.

He said: Come to the table.
Come join the sinners who have been redeemed.
Take your place beside the Savior.
Sit down and be set free.
Come to the table.

Come meet this motley crew of misfits,
these liars and these thieves;
there's no one unwelcome here.
And that sin and shame that you've brought with you,
you can leave it at the door;
let mercy draw you near.

So come to the table.
Come join the sinners who have been redeemed.
Take your place beside the Savior.
Sit down and be set free.
Come to the table.
Come to the table.

To the thief and to the doubter,
to the hero and the coward,
to the prisoner and the soldier,
to the young and to the older.



All who hunger, all who thirst,
all the last and all the first,
all the paupers and the princes,
all who've failed, you've been forgiven.

All who dream and all who suffer,
all who've loved and lost another,
all the chained and all the free,
all who follow, all who lead.

Anyone who's been let down,
all the lost, you have been found.
All who've been labeled right or wrong,
to everyone who hears this song.

Come to the table.
Come join the sinners who have been redeemed.
Take your place beside the Savior.
Sit down and be set free.
Come to the table.
Come to the table.

Sit down and be set free.
Come to the table.

"Come to the Table"
Words and Music by Ben McDonald, Dave Frey and Ben Glover

9t One Songs, Ariose Music, Mike Curb Music, Pencil Prophet Publishing, Run Run Milo

Used by Permission. CCLI License # 1530913

You Are the Bread

Have this mind among yourselves, which is yours in Christ Jesus, who, though
he was in the form of God, did not count equality with God a thing to be

grasped, but emptied himself, by taking the form of a servant...
Philippians 2:5-7

You are the bread and you are the wine,
broken an crushed for us.
You are the Spirit, filling our hearts
just as we fill this cup:

So pour us out into the world

as you poured out your blood;

we will be your broken bread,
feeding the world your love.

"You Are the Bread"
Author unknown

Benediction
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

Eternal Father, Strong to Save
By John Bacchus Dykes



