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Of Your fullness You are pouring Your great love on me anew,

Without measure, full and boundless, drawing out my heart to You.

You alone will be my glory, nothing in the world | see,

You have cleansed and sanctified me, You Yourself have set me free. (Chorus )

Words: Verses 1-2: Wiliam Rees (1802-1883)
Music and additional words: Steve and Vikki Cook, © 2002 PDI Worship
Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094
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See the Destined Day Arise . /
See the destined day arise! See a willing sacrifice! ﬁ/" é/&" I ( an es 8§ S d&
Jesus to redeem our loss hangs upon the shameful cross
Jesus who but You could bear wrath so great and justice fair?
Every pang and bitter throe finishing your life of woe?

(Chorus) Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Lamb of God for sinners slain!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Jesus Christ we praise your name!

Who but Christ had dared to drain steeped in gall the cup of pain
And with tender body bear thorns and nails and piercing spear?
Slain for us the water flowed mingled from your side with blood
Sign to all attesting eyes of the finished sacrifice (Chorus)

Holy Jesus grant us grace in that sacrifice to place

All our trust for life renewed pardoned sin and promised good

Grant us grace to sing your praise ‘round your throne through endless days
Ever with the sons of light: “Blessing, honor, glory, might!” (2x Chorus)

Text: Venantius Fortunatus, c. 530-600 Music: Matt Merker, 2014 Used by Permission CCLI #1899094
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Morning Worship

Call to Worship Pastor Stephen Byrd
Opening Hymn King of Kings

In the darkness we were waiting, Without hope, without light

Till from Heaven You came running, There was mercy in Your eyes
To fulfill the law and prophets, To a virgin came the Word

From a throne of endless glory, To a cradle in the dirt

(Chorus)

Praise the Father, praise the Son
Praise the Spirit, three in one

God of glory, Majesty

Praise forever to the King of Kings

To reveal the kingdom coming, And to reconcile the lost

To redeem the whole creation, You did not despise the cross
For even in your suffering, You saw to the other side
Knowing this was our salvation, Jesus, for our sake you died
(Chorus)

And the morning that You rose, All of Heaven held its breath

Till that stone was moved for good, For the Lamb had conquered death
And the dead rose from their tombs, And the angels stood in awe

For the souls of all who'd come, To the Father are restored

And the church of Christ was born, Then the Spirit lit the flame
Now this gospel truth of old, Shall not kneel, shall not faint

By His blood and in His name, In His freedom | am free

For the love of Jesus Christ, Who has resurrected me

(Chorus)

Praise forever to the King of Kings
2019 Fellow Ships Music (Admin. by Essential Music Publishing LLC)
Used by Permission, CCLI #1899094

Scripture Reading Colossians 1:1-23, page 983
Pastoral Prayer Pastor Stephen Byrd
Offering As Deer for Streams

As deer for streams, | pant for God
| pant for You so longingly

| thirst for God, the living God

How long until God’s face | see?

In steady streams, tears from my eyes
Have been my food each night and day
While those around with mocking cries
“Where is you God?” to me they say

My yearning soul turns to the past

To keep the feast | led the crowd

Up to God’s house we’d come at last
With joyful thanks we’d shout aloud
O why my soul, do you grow ill?

And why are you cast down in me?
Hope now in God. I'll praise Him still
My helper and my God is He

Words and Music: Appalachian Folk Melody; arr. Brian E Coombs, 2001

Preparatory He Will Hold Me Fast
When | fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast;

When the tempter would prevail, He will hold me fast.

| could never keep my hold through life’s fearful path;

For my love is often cold; He must hold me fast.

(Refrain) He will hold me fast. He will hold me fast.

For my Savior loves me so. He will hold me fast.

Those He saves are His delight, Christ will hold me fast;
Precious in His holy sight, He will hold me fast.

He’ll not let my soul be lost; His promises shall last;
Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me fast.
(Refrain)

For my life He bled and died, Christ will hold me fast;
Justice has been satisfied; He will hold me fast.
Raised with Him to endless life, He will hold me fast;
‘Til our faith is turned to sight, When He comes at last!

(Refrain 2x)
Words: Ada Habershon (1861-1918) Music and additional words: Matt Merker , © 2013
Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094

Sermon Pastor Jones Ndzi
Post-lude after sermon for quiet meditation
Post-sermon song

Evening Worship

Call to Worship Seth Gardner
Opening Hymn The Gospel Song
(Sing 3 x's) Holy God, in love, became perfect Man to bear my blame.
On the cross He took my sin. By His death | live again.
Text: Drew Jones Music: Bob Kauflin  © 2002 Sovereign Grace Praise  Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094

Scripture Reading Ecclesiastes 2:1-17, page 553
Pastoral Prayer Pastor Michael Lopes

Preparatory #441 Thy Works, Not Mine O Christ
Sermon Pastor Michael Lopes

Post-lude after sermon for quiet meditation

Communion Pastor Michael Lopes

Here is Love
Here is love, wide as the ocean, loving kindness as a flood,
When the Prince of Life, our Ransom shed for us, His precious blood.
Who His love will not remember? Who can cease to sing His praise?
He can never be forgotten, throughout Heav’'ns eternal days.
(Chorus ) Oh, how marvelous, Oh, how glorious,
is my Savior’s love for me!
Oh, how marvelous, Oh, how glorious, is my Savior’s love for me!

On the mount of crucifixion, fountains opened deep and wide;

Through the floodgates of God’s mercy, flowed a vast and gracious tide.
Grace and love, like mighty rivers, poured incessant from above,

And Heav’'n’s peace and perfect justice kissed a guilty world in love. (Chorus )



