Praise & Prayer Music | October 13, 2024 Behold Our God
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Only You, My Lord : 1
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%ﬂﬁi:bj:j—' t :’ —— o f — 1. Who has held the  o-ceansin his hands? Who has num - bered ev-ery grain of sand?
2. Who has gi-ven coun-sel to the Lord? Who can ques - tion an-y of His words?
1.Not what my hands have done can save my guil -ty soul; Not what my 3. Who has felt the nails up-on his hands, Bear-ing all the guilt of sin-ful man?
2.Your voice a - lone, O Lord, can speak to me ofgrace; Your pow'r a-
3.1 praise the Christ of God; I rest on love di-vine, And with un-
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L ? ? r i r Kings and na -tions trem-ble at his voice. All cre - a-tion ris-es to re-
o L - Who can teach the One who knows all things? Who can fath - om all His won -drous
toil - ing flesh has borne can make my spir-it whole. Not what I feel or do God e - ter - nal. hum-bled to the gra\te Je - sus, Sav - ior Fis - en now  to
lone, O Son of God, can all my sin e - rase. No oth-er work but Yours, ? ? ? ’
fal-t'ring lips and heart I  call this Sav-ior mine. @My Lord has saved my life, J J ‘[ J
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can give me  peace with God; Not all my prayers and sighs and deeds? Be-hold God t-ed His th C let d Hi
no oth - er blood will do; No strength but that which is di- rsf ns,. ¢-ho our fyod,  seat-ed onHis throne, Lome, fet us a-dore Him.
and free - ly par - don gives; I love be - cause He first loved e
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tears can bear my aw - ful load. On Iy You, my Lord; You, my Be - hold Ki thei C et d Him!
vine can bear me safe - ly through. e - ho our King, noth-ing can com-pare, Come, let us a - dore im!
me, I live be - cause He lives.
o
T e T oo S IS B e e .
| P F \Yll‘i I r : i — f ia 7" ) {i & T & 7 ro—1

Lord! Your per-fect Iife, My rest  com - plete; You are my  Prince of Peace.
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Words (verses): Horatius Bonar (1808-1889), Public Domain; Words (chorus): Connie Dever (2017)
Music: Connie Dever and Matt Merker (2017) Words and Music: Ryan, Jonathan, and Meghan Baird and Stephen Altrogge; © 2011 Sovereign Grace Worship (CCLI# 264766)



Precious Lord, Take My Hand Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery
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1. Pre - cious Lord, take my hand, Lead me on, help me stand, 1. Come, be -hold the won-drous myst-Ty, in the dawn-ing of the King;
2. Come, be -hold the won-drous myst-ry, He the per -fect Son of Man;

i' gﬁen IEY :fai grows drear, irz- c1;)1us L,o 1d’ dhn - ger near, 3. Come, be -hold the won-drous myst-'ry, Christ the Lord u - pon the tree;
: en the dark - ness a -ppears nd  the night draws near, 4. Come, be -hold the won-drous myst-'ry, slain by death the God of life;
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~— F\ r /r He the theme of heav-en's prai- ses, robed in frail hu-man-i - ty.
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn; In his liv - ing, in his suf-fring, nev - er trace nor stain of sin.
When my life is al - most gone; In the stead of ruin-ed sin - ners, hangs the Lamb in vic-to - ry.
And  the day is past and gone; But no grave could e'er re -strain Him, praise the Lord, He is a - live!
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\ . In our long-ing, in our dark - ness, now the light of Ilife has come;
See the true and bet-ter Ad - am, come to save the hell-bound man;
See the price of our re-demp-tion, see the Fath -er's plan un - fold;

Through the storm, throughthe night, Lead me on to the light,

Hear my - cry, hear my call, Hold my hand lest I fall, ‘What a  fore-taste of del - iv - erance, how un - wav - er -ing our hope;
At the ri - wver I stand, Guidemy feet, hold my hand:
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~— ~ . ook to Christ,who con-de-scend - ed, took on flesh to ran-som  us.
Take my hand re ~dious Tord lead me home Christ, the great and sure ful - fill - ment of the law, in Him we stand.
Tak v h d, pre =« L d’ 1’ q i h - Bring -ing ma - ny sons to glo - ry, grace un - meas-ured, love un - told.
axe 1y A pre =clous O cac me Jome; Christ in po - wer res-sur-rect - ed, as we will be, when he comes.
Take my hand, pre - cious Lord, lead me home.
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Words: Thomas A. Dorsey (1899-1993)
Music: George N. Allen (1812-1877); adapt. Thomas A Dorsey; © 1938 Hill & Range Songs (CCLI# 264766) Words & Music: Matt Boswell, Matt Papa, Michael Bleecker, © 2013 (CCLI# 264766)



Speak, O Lord Evening Message — Galatians 4:4

5 f T — L Fet @"—_“
N T = e =

1. Speak, O Lord, as we come to You to re-ceive the food of your
2. Teach us, Lord, full o - be - di-ence, ho-1ly rev - er- ence, truec hu-
3.Speak, O Lord, and re - new ourminds; help us grasp the heights of your
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ho - lyWord. Take your truth, plant it deep in wus; shapeand fash-ion us
mil - i-ty, Test ourthoughts and our at - ti-tudes in the rad - i-ance
plans for us. Truths un-changed from the dawn of time, that will ech - o down
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in your like - ness, That the light of Christ might be seen to-day

of your pur - i-ty. Causeour faith to rise, cause our eyes to see
through ¢ - ter - ni-ty. And by grace we'll stand on your prom-is - es,
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in our acts of love and our deeds of faith. Speak, O Lord, and ful -
Yourma - jes - tic love and au - thor- i - ty: Words of pow' that can
And by faith we'll walk as You walk with wus. Speak, O Lord, 'til your
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fill in us all your pur - pos-es for your glo - s
nev - er fail; let their truth pre-vail o-ver un - be- lief
church isbuilt, and the ecarth s filled withYour glo - 1y.
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Words and Music: Stuart Townend and Keith Getty, ©2005 Thankyou Music (CCLI# 264766) '



Man of Sorrows, Lamb of God
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1. Man of sor-rows, Lamb of God, by His own be - trayed;
2.Si-lent as He stood ac-cused, beat - en, mocked and scorned;

3.Sent of hea-ven God's own Son to pur - chase and re - deem,

4. See the stone is rolled a - way, be - hold the em - pty tomb;
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The sin of man and wrath of God have been on Je - sus laid.

Bow-ing to the Fath-er's wil, He took a crown of thorns.
Andrec-on -cile the sin - ful ones who nailed Him to that tree.
Hal-le - lu - jah, God be praised: He's ri - sen from the grave!

Ohthat rug -ged cross, my sal - va -tion, where Your love poured out o -ver me;
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Words & Music: Matt Crocker & Brooke Ligertwood, © 2012, Admin. b)/ Capitol CMG Publishing (CCLI# 264766)
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.



