
No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the power of Christ in me. 
From life's first cry to final breath Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man can ever pluck me from His hand, 
Till He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I stand. 

 
"In Christ Alone (with The Solid Rock)" 

Words and Music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend, arr. Travis Cottrell 
© 2002 ThankYou Music, This arrangement © 2007 ThankYou Music 

CCLI License #1086144 
 

  Coulter Redding 
 

 Doxology OLD HUNDREDTH 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 

Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him, above ye heavenly host; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 
 

  Jonathan Barlow 
 

 Standing on the Promises arr. Lloyd Larson 
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 This Day with Thee Bertha R. Frick 
 
 

This day, and in the days to come, help us to worship continually 
with hearts made ready, eyes made open, hands made strong, 

and feet made willing to do your will in this place, 
and in all the places to which you call us. Amen. 

 

  Adam Cogliano 
 

We ring our church bell three times, to call us into the worship of God, our Creator, Redeemer, and Sustainer. 

  Derrell Grantham 
 

  Justin Safley 

 Open our eyes, O God: 
  that we may behold wondrous things out of your law. 
 Open our ears, O God: 
  that we may hear what you will speak to those who turn to you in their hearts. 
 Open our minds, O God: 
  that we may understand what it means to revere you and to learn of your ways. 
 Open our hearts, O God: 
  that we may grasp the treasures of wisdom and knowledge hidden in Christ. 
 Open our mouths, O God: 
  that we may proclaim the mystery of the gospel and speak of it boldly. 
 And when our senses fail, when all around us seems to fall apart, 
  You, O God, are our foundation. Your word stands firm. 

  Getty and Townend 
Speak, O Lord 
Stanzas 1 and 3 

 

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You to receive the food of Your Holy Word. 
Take Your Truth, plant it deep in us; shape and fashion us in Your likeness; 

That the light of Christ might be seen today in our acts of love and our deeds of faith. 
Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us all Your purposes for Your glory. 

 

Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds; help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us. 
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time that will echo down through eternity. 

And by grace we'll stand on Your promises; and by faith we'll walk as You walk with us. 
Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built, and the earth is filled with Your glory. 

 
"Speak, O Lord" 

Words and Music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 
© 2006 ThankYou Music (Admin. By EMI Christian Music Publishing) 

CCLI License #1086144 
 

During the last stanza of this hymn, children are invited to come forward for the Children’s Moment. 

  Suzanne Hooie 
 

 Be Still and Know arr. Lloyd Larson 
Danielle and Mincey Jones 

 
Maggie Cantrell

 
 The Beginning of the End  Jonathan Barlow 

   (of the Kingdom of Israel)  
2 Kings 19:15-20 

  ALL TO CHRIST 
Jesus Paid It All 
Stanzas 1, 3, and 4 

 

I hear the Savior say, "Thy strength indeed is small, 
child of weakness, watch and pray, find in Me thine all in all." 

 

Jesus paid it all, all to Him I owe; 
sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow. 

 

For nothing good have I whereby Thy grace to claim; 
I'll wash my garments white in the blood of Calvary's Lamb. 

 

And when, before the throne, I stand in Him complete, 
"Jesus died my soul to save," my lips shall still repeat. 

 Psalm 62:1-8 Millicent Flake 
The Word of God for the people of God. 

Thanks be to God. 

  arr. Travis Cottrell 
In Christ Alone 

 

In Christ alone my hope is found; He is my light, my strength, my song. 
This cornerstone, this solid ground, firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace when fears are stilled, when strivings cease. 
My Comforter, my all in all, here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 

In Christ alone who took on flesh, fullness of God in helpless babe. 
This gift of love and righteousness, scorned by the ones He came to save, 

Till on that cross, as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied, 
For every sin on Him was laid; here in the death of Christ I live. 

 

There in the ground His body lay, light of the world by darkness slain. 
Then bursting forth in glorious day, up from the grave He rose again. 

And as He stands in victory, sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 
For I am His and He is mine, bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

 

On Christ, the Solid Rock, I stand, all other ground is sinking sand,  
all other ground is sinking sand. 

On Christ, the Solid Rock, I stand, all other ground is sinking sand,  
all other ground is sinking sand. 


