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(Chorus) As Jesus rose, so | shall rise
In ransomed glory at the throne

My heart restored

With all your saints | sing

Father, not my will but Yours be done

As we go forth, our God and Father
Lead us daily in the fight

That all the world might see Your glory
And Your Name be lifted high

(Chorus 2x) And in this Name we overcome
For You shall see us safely home

Now as Your church

We lift our voice and pray

Father, not my will but Yours be done

Father, not my will but Yours be done
Father, not my will but Yours be done

CityAlight Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing - Integrity Music, David C Cook)
Used by Permission, CCLI #1899094

Sermon Pastor Michael Lopes
Post-lude after sermon for quiet meditation
Post-sermon song
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grant to your
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Morning Worship

Call to Worship Pastor Stephen Byrd
Opening Hymn #87 Holy, Holy, Holy
Scripture Reading Jude, page 1027

Pastoral Prayer Pastor Stephen Byrd
Offering Whate’re My God Ordains

Whate’er my God ordains is right, His Holy will abideth

| will be still whate’er He does, And follow where He guideth

He is my God though dark my road, He holds me that | shall not fall
And so to Him | leave it all, And so to Him | leave it all

Whate’er my God ordains is right, He never will deceive me

He leads me by the proper path, | know He will not leave me

| take, content, what He hath sent, His hand can turn my griefs away
And patiently | wait His day, And patiently | wait His day

Whate’er my God ordains is right, Though now this cup in drinking
May bitter seem to my faint heart, | take it all unshrinking

My God is true each morn anew, Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart
And pain and sorrow shall depart, And pain and sorrow shall depart

Whate’er my God ordains is right, Here shall my stand be taken
Though sorrow, need, or death be mine, Yet | am not forsaken

My Father’s care is round me there, He holds me that | shall not fall
And so to Him | leave it all, And so to Him | leave it all (repeat)

Text: Samuel Rodigast, 1675
Tr. by Catherine Winkworth, 1829-1878
Music: Catherine Winkworth, Keith Getty, Matthew Merker, Samuel Rodigast
© 2018 Getty Music Publishing (BMI)/Matthew Merker Music (BMI) Used by Permission, CCLI #1899094
Preparatory All Glory Be to Christ
Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive
Unless the Lord does raise this house, In vain its builders strive
To you who boast tomorrow's gain, Tell me what is your life
A mist that vanishes at dawn, all glory be to Christ

(Chorus)
All glory be to Christ our King, all glory be to Christ
His rule and reign we’ll ever sing, all glory be to Christ

His will be done, His kingdom come, on earth as is above
Who is Himself our daily bread, Praise Him the Lord of love
Let living water satisfy the thirsty without price

We'll take a cup of kindness yet, all glory be to Christ
(Chorus)

When on that day the great | AM, the faithful and the true
The Lamb who was for sinners slain, Is making all things new
Behold our God shall live with us, And be our steadfast light
And we shall e're His people be, all glory be to Christ
(Chorus 2x)

Words: Dustin Kensrue. Music: Auld Lang Syne - Scottish traditional. © 2012 We Are Younger We Are Faster (ASCAP)/
Dead Bird Theology (ASCAP) (adm. by Music Services). Used by permission CCLI #1899094.

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

Evening Worship

Call to Worship Nathan Allen
Opening Hymn When All Thy Mercies
1. When all Thy mercies, O my God, my rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I'm lost in wonder, love, and praise.
Unnumbered comforts to my soul Thy tender care bestowed,
Before my infant heart conceived from Whom those comforts flowed.
(Chorus)
Through all eternity to Thee a joyful song I'll raise.
For oh, eternity's too short to utter all Thy praise!
2. When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou with health renewed my face.
And when in sins and sorrow sunk renewed my soul with grace.
Ten thousand thousand precious gifts my daily thanks employ;
Nor is the least a cheerful heart that tastes those gifts with joy. (Chorus)
3. Through every period of my life Thy goodness I'll pursue,
And after death, in distant worlds, the glorious theme renew. (Chorus)
To utter all Thy praise!

Text: Joseph Addison Music: Stephen Barnes © 1997 Stephen Barnes Music Used by Permission
Scripture Reading Isaiah 19, page 581
Pastoral Prayer Pastor Michael Lopes
Offering What Wondrous Love is This
1. What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul,
what wondrous love is this, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss to bear the dreadful
curse
for my soul, for my soul, to bear the dreadful curse for my soul!

2. To God and to the Lamb, | will sing, | will sing,

to God and to the Lamb, | will sing;

to God and to the Lamb, who is the great | AM, while millions join the theme,
| will sing, I will sing, while millions join the theme, | will sing!

3. And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, I'll sing on,
and when from death I'm free, I'll sing on;
and when from death I'm free, I'll sing and joyful be, and through eternity
I'll sing on, I'll sing on, and through eternity I'll sing on!
American Folk Hymn
Preparatory Your Will Be Done
Your will be done, my God and Father, As in Heaven, so on earth
My heart is drawn to self exalting, Help me seek Your kingdom first

(Chorus) As Jesus walked, so | shall walk
Held by Your same unchanging love

Be still my soul, Oh, lift your voice and pray
Father, not my will but Yours be done

How in that garden He persisted, | may never fully know
The fearful weight of true obedience, It was held by Him alone

(Chorus) What wondrous faith, to bear that cross
To bear my sin, what wondrous love, My hope was sure
When there my Savior prayed, Father, not My will but Yours be done

When | am lost, when | am broken, In the night of fear and doubt
Still I will trust in my good Father, Yes, to one great King | bow!



