This is My Father’s World
(Franklin Lawrence | Sheppard Maltbie)
Verse 1
This is my Father's world,
And to my listening ears;
All nature sings and round me rings
The music of the spheres.
This is my Father's world;
I rest me in the thought
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas;
His hand the wonders wrought.
Verse 2
This is my Father's world;
The birds their carols raise.
The morning light, the lily white,
Declare their Maker's praise;
This is my Father's world;
He shines in all that's fair;
In the rustling grass I hear Him pass,
He speaks to me everywhere.
Verse 3
This is my Father's world,
O let me ne'er forget
That though the wrong seems oft so strong,
God is the Ruler yet.
This is my Father's world;
The battle is not done;
Jesus, who died, shall be satisfied,
And earth and heaven be one.

Great is Thy Faithfulness
(Thomas Chisholm | William Runyan)
Verse 1
Great is Thy faithfulness,
O, God my Father,
There is no shadow
Of turning with Thee;
Thou changest not,
Thy compassions they fail not;
As Thou hast been
Thou forever wilt be.
Chorus
Great is Thy faithfulness!
Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning
New mercies I see;
All I have needed
Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy faithfulness,
Lord, unto me!

Verse 2
Summer and winter,
And springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon, and stars
In their courses above
Join with all nature
In manifold witness
To Thy great faithfulness,
Mercy, and love.
Verse 3
Pardon for sin
And a peace that endureth,
Thy own dear presence
To cheer and to guide;
Strength for today
And bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine,
With ten thousand beside!
Chorus
Great is Thy faithfulness!
Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning
New mercies I see;
All I have needed
Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy faithfulness,
Lord, unto me!

Responsive Reading – Psalm 1
Leader
Blessed is the one who does not walk in step with
the wicked or stand in the way that sinners take
or sit in the company of mockers,
but whose delight is in the law of the Lord,
and who meditates on his law, day and night.
Congregation
That person is like a tree planted by streams of
water, which yields its fruit in season and whose
leaf does not wither— whatever they do prospers.
Leader
Not so the wicked! They are like chaff that the wind
blows away.
Congregation
Therefore the wicked will not stand in the judgment,
nor sinners in the assembly of the righteous.
All
For the Lord watches over the way of the righteous,
but the way of the wicked leads to destruction.

Come Thou Almighty King
(Charles Wesley | Felice De Giardini)
Come, Thou Almighty King.
Help us Thy name to sing.
Help us to praise:
Father! all glorious,
O'er all victorious,
Come, and reign over us,
Ancient of Days.

Mercy there was great and grace was free;
Pardon there was multiplied to me;
There my burdened soul found liberty,
At Calvary.
Verse 4
O the love that drew salvation's plan!
O the grace that brought it down to man!
O the mighty gulf that God did span
At Calvary!

Men only:
Come, Thou Incarnate Word.
Gird on Thy mighty sword:
Our prayer attend!
Come, and Thy people bless,
And give Thy Word success:
Spirit of holiness,
On us descend.

Chorus 1
Mercy there was great and grace was free;
Pardon there was multiplied to me;
There my burdened soul found liberty,
At Calvary.

Women only:
Come, Holy Comforter.
Thy sacred witness bear.
In this glad hour!
Thou, who almighty art,
Now rule in every heart;
And ne'er from us depart,
Spirit of power.

Guide Me O Thou Great Jehovah

Everyone:
To Thee, great One in Three,
Eternal praises be:
Hence evermore;
Thy sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,
And to eternity,
Love and adore.

At Calvary
(Daniel B. Towner | William R. Newell)

(William Williams | Peter Williams)
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak but Thou art mighty;
Hold me with Thy pow'rful hand;
Bread of heaven,
Bread of heaven,
Feed me till I want no more,
Feed me till I want no more.

The Old, Rugged Cross
(George Bernard)

Verse 1
Years I spent in vanity and pride,
Caring not my Lord was crucified,
Knowing not it was for me He died
On Calvary.

Verse 1
On a hill far away stood
An old rugged cross,
The emblem of suff'ring and shame;
And I love that old cross
Where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.

Chorus
Mercy there was great and grace was free;
Pardon there was multiplied to me;
There my burdened soul found liberty,
At Calvary.

Refrain
So, I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it someday for a crown.

Verse 2
By God's Word at last my sin I learned;
Then I trembled at the law I'd spurned,
Till my guilty soul imploring turned
To Calvary.

Verse 2
O that old rugged cross,
So despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear Lamb of God Left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.

Verse 3
In the old rugged cross,
Stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see;
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died
To pardon and sanctify me.
Verse 4
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true,
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;
Then He’ll call me someday To my home far away,
Where His glory forever I’ll share.
Refrain
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it someday for a crown_

Cheer Up, Ye Saints of God
(Singspiration Two)
Cheer up, ye saints of God,
There's nothing to worry about,
Nothing to make you feel afraid;
Nothing to make you doubt;
Remember Jesus never fails,
So why not trust Him and shout;
You'll be sorry you worried at all tomorrow morning.

When the Roll is Called Up Yonder
(James M. Black)
Verse 1
When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound
And time shall be no more
And the morning breaks eternal, bright and fair –
When the saved of earth shall gather over on the
other shore
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there!
Refrain
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder –
When the roll is called up yonder I'll be there!
Verse 3
Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting
sun,
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care;

Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth
is done
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there!
Refrain
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder –
When the roll is called up yonder I'll be there!

