Praise & Prayer Music | April 21, 2024

Thou Who Wast Rich
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1. Thou Who wast rich be-yond all splen-dor, all for love's sake
2. Thou Who art God be-yond all prais-ing, all for love's sake
3. Thou Who art love be-yond all tel - ling, Sa-vior and King,
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poor; Thrones for a man - ger didst sur - ren - der,
Man; Stoop -ing so low, but sin-ners rais -ing
Im - man-u - el, with-in us dwel-ling,

be - cam -est
be - cam -est
we wor-ship Thee.

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessin
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Streams of mer -

cy, nev - er
And I hope by Thy good ple
Let Thygrace, Lord, like a

Cloth - ed then
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1. Come, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thygrace;
2. Here I raise mine Eb - e - ne- zer; Hith-er by Thy help I'mcome;
3.0 to  grace how great a debt-or Dai-ly I'm con-strained to be!
4.0 that  day when freed from sin-ning, I shall see Thy love - ly face.
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a-sure, Safe-ly to

ceas- ing, Call for songs of

ar - rive

loud - est praise:
at home:
fet - ter, Bind my wan-d'ring heart to Thee:

in blood- washed lin - en, How I'll sing Thy  sov-eign grace;
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Words: Frank Houghton (1894-1972); Music: Trad. French Carol Melody, ©OMEF, used with permission

Words: Robert Robinson (1735-1790), Last 2 lines ofverse 4 alt. words b/V Bob Katﬂin;
Music: Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music (1813), Public Domain
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{ey 1 | — i 1 o= — - I - Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net,Sung by  flam-ing tongues a - bove;
o & e - sus sought me when a stran - ger, Wan-d'ring from the fold of God;
' ff I id g g g
. _r_ - . Prone to wan - der, Lord, I  feel it, Prone to leave the God 1 love;
sap - phire-paved coqrts for stab -le floor. Thou Who wastrich Come,my Lord, no long-er tar - ry, Bring Thy prom-is - es to pass;
heav'n-wards by Thine e - ter -nal plan. Thou Who art God ’ - o =
make us what Thou wouldst have us be. Thou Who art love, —® ~ . —® ﬁ ~ 2 .
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. Praise the mount! I'm fixed wup - on it, Mount of Thy re -deem-ing love.
T He to res - cue me from dan-ger, In - ter-posed His pre-cious blood.
be - yond all SPI(?U' ('101‘, all for love's sake be - cam-est poor. Here's my heart, Lord take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - bove.
Ee i Ong aﬂ PI‘lals 'l{ng, all f_or lOV(ei'S Sflke be - cam 'fils_t N{lan- For I know Thypow'r will keep me, 'Til I'm home with Thee at last.
e -yond all tel - ling, Sa-vior and king, we wor-ship Thee.
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The King of Love (Psalm 23)
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1. The King of love my Shep - herd is, Whose
2. Where streams of liv. - ing wa - ter flow My
3 Per - werse and  fool - ish oft I strayed,  But
4. In death’s  dark vale 1 Sear no il With
5. Thou  spread’st a ta - ble in my  sight;  Thine
6. And 50 through all the length of days Thy
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good - ness fail - eth nev - er I noth - ing lack it
ran - somed soul He lead 2 eth, And where the wver - dant
yet in  love He  sought me, And on His shoul - der
Thee, dear Lord, be - side me;  Thy rod and staff  my
unc - tion grace be - stow - eth; And O what trans - port
good - ness fail - eth Good  Shep - herd, may I
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I am  His And He is mine  for - ev - en
pas - tures grow, With food ce - les - il feed - eth,
gent - ly  laid, And  home, re - joic - ing, brought me.
com - fort still, Thy  cross be - fore to guide me.
of de - light ~ From Thy  pure chal - ice flow - eth!
sing  Thy praise With - in Thy house for - ev - er
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Words: Henry Williams Baker (1821-77); Music: “St. Columba,” Traditional Irish Arrangement, Public Domain

10,000 Reasons (Bless the Lord)
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my soul, wor-ship his ho - ly name.
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O my soul, I'll wor-ship your ho - ly name.
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Sing like ne-ver be- fore,
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The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning;
It’s time to sing your song again.
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me,
Let me be singing when the evening comes.

(Chorus)

You're rich in love and you’re slow to anger;
Your name is great and your heart is kind.
For all your goodness I will keep on singing,
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find.

(Chorus)

And on that day when my strength is failing,
The end draws near and my time has come;
Still my soul will sing your praise unending,
Ten thousand years and then forevermore.

(Chorus)

Words and Music: Jonas Myrin & Matt Redman, © 2011 Atlas Mountain Songs (CCLI# 264766)



We Will Glorify
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1. We will glo-1i - fy the King of kings, We will glo-ri- fy the Lamb;

2. Lord Je - ho- vahreigns in maj-es - ty, We will bow be-fore His throne;

3. He is Lord of heav-en, Lord of earth, He is Lord of all who live;
4, Hal- le - lu-jah to the King of kings, Hal-le - lu-jah to the Lamb;
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We will glo - i - fy the Lord of lords, Who is the great I Am.
We will wor-ship Him in righteous- ness, We will wor-ship Him a - lone.
He is Lord a- bove the wu - ni- verse, All praise to Him we  give.
Hal-le - lu- jah to the Lord of lords, Who is the great I Am.
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Words & Music: Twila Paris (1958- ), arr. David Allen, © 1982 Singspiration Music (CCLI# 264766)

Evening Message — Psalm 97:1 (Pew Bible p. 499)



Rejoice, the Lord Is King
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1. Re - joice, the Lord is King: Your Lord and Kin a - dore!
2. Je - sus, the Sav - jor, reigns, The God of truth and love;
3. His king-dom can - not fail, He rules o’er earth and heav'n;
4. Re - joice in glo - rious hope‘ Our Lord and judge shall come
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Re - joice, give thanks and sing, And tri- umph ev - er - more: Lift
When He ad purged our stains, He took His seat a - bove: Lift
The ke of death and hell Are to our Je- sus giv'n: Lift
And take MHis ser - vants up To their e - ter- nal home: Lift
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up your heart, lift up your voice! Re - joice, a- gain I say, re - joicel
up your heart, lift up your voice! Re - joice, a- gain 1 say, re - joicel
up your heart, lift up your voicel Re - joice, a- gain I say, re - joicel
up your heart, Ilift your voxce' Re - Joice, a- gain I say, re - joicel
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Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788); Music: John Darwall (1731-1789), Public Domain

Silence for Reflection and Preparation: After the benediction, we will spend the next few moments silently

reflecting on our time together. The piano will resume to mark the conclusion of the service.



