Praise & Prayer Music | May 11, 2025 Arise, My Soul, Arise

Here on Christ the Rock I Will Stand
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%‘_!g_i S22 22 E——+tg = 1. A - rise, my soul, a- rise; Shake off thy guilt-y fears;
1.Je - sus knows the trou - bles 1 face; in his blood flow mer - ¢y and grace. 2. Five bleed-ing wounds He bears, R.e - ceived on Cal - va-ry;
2.Je - sus gives me strength when I'm weak; he's the  sat - is - fac - tion 1 seek. 3. The Fa - ther hears Him pray, His dear a - noint-ed OIIB;
3. When the judg-ment comes will  be in Christ's pres-ence fezﬂ'\- less and free, 4, My God is rec -on -ciled; His par-d’ning voice I hear;
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What he gives, I can - not re - pay, all my sin he wash - es a - way. 5 _
He's my shield when trou - bles draw near. He's  my com-fort through  ev-ry tear The bleed-mg Sac - ri - fice In my be - half ap - pears:
where the courts are ring - ing with praise, crowned with right-eous - ness all my days. They pour ef - fec - tual prayers, they Strong-ly plead for me:
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] - e e : £ £ £ £ £ 8 . He can- not turn a - way the pres-ence of His Son;
] | | F— He owns me for His child, I can no lon -ger fear:
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Here on Christ the rock I will stand, oth - er ground is sink - ing  sand. ‘n ;‘b — i } 7 ! T ] I é il
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_ Be - fore the throne my Sure -ty stands, Be - fore the throne my
“For-give him, O for -give,” they cry, “For - give him, O for-
%—‘—'ﬁ—!—ﬁ—!—ﬁfﬁ—!—'—l—f—‘z}—l—i—!—!—{—!'—ﬂ His Spll' -1t an - swers to the blOOd, His Splr -1t an- swers
1o S I3 55354 o< With con -fi - dence I now draw nigh, With con - fi - dence 1
Y hrist th k I will st th - is sink - i sand. I
es, on Christ the roc will  stand, 0 er ground is sin ing sand . . ) r ; ‘ ’ o
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sure -ty stands, My name is writ-ten on His hands.
give,” they cry, “Nor let that ran-somed sin - ner die!”

to theblood, Andtells me I am born of God.
now draw nigh, And, “Fa-ther, Ab - ba, Fa - ther,” cry.
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Words: Anonymous, Swahili; trans. by Mennonite Worship & Song Committee (2019)
Music: Kenyan Traditional, arr. Jacob Hargrave, Public Domain Words: Charles Wesley (1742); Music: Lewis Edson (1782), Public Domain
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I Will Call Upon the Lord

The King of Love (Psalm 23)

Words: Ps 18:2, 2 Sam 22:47; Michael O’Shields © 1981, Sound III;
Music: Michael O’Shields, © 1981, Sound III; arr. Joseph Joubert, © 2000, GIA Publications, Inc.
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Men: 1.1 will call up-on theLord Who is worthy to be praised ¢ 7 i |“-'|u © —
2.1 will look up-on theLord Who is all my righteousness. 1. The King of love my Shep - herd is, Whose
3.1 will wait up-on theLord ‘Who will fill me with new strength. 2. Where streams of liv. - ing wa - ter flow My
3 Per - wverse and  fool - ish oft I strayed,  But
Women: 1.1 will call up-on the Lord Who is worthy to be 4. In death’s  dark wvale I fear "o il With
2.1 willlook up-on the Lord Who is all my righteous 5. Thou  spread’st a ta - Dble in my  sighy;  Thine
3.1 will waitup-on the Lord Who will fill me with new 6. And | 50 through all the length of days Thy
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So shall I be  saved from my en - e-mies. m" 7 o e — 1 e - 4
He will make His face to shine on me._ The Y] b = 2 —| =
I will fly with wings like an ca - gle. good - ness fail - eth  nev - er; I noth - ing lack if
. . ran - somed soul He leed - eth, And where the ver - dant
praised. Eﬂ Sh'fllll[ Ik 5‘? S?V‘fd ﬁ?m EY en - e-mies. - yet in  love  He  sought me, And on His shoul - der
ness. e wi make s ace o shine on me. e Thee, d_e.str Lord, be - side me;  Thy rod and  saff  my
strength. I will fly with  wings like an ea - gle. unc - tion grace be - stow - eth; And O what trans - port
— . - . i i E— - good - ness fail - eth  nev - er; Good Shep - herd, may I
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Lord liv -eth and bless-ed be the Rock and letthe God of my sal-va-tion be ex -al - ted; The A
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f Y —— —_— I am  His And He is  mine for - ev - er
pas - twres grow, With food  ce - les - il feed - eth.
H gent - Iy laid, And  home, re - joic - ing,  brought me.
6 com - fort still, Thy  cross be - fore to guide me.
D) qf de - light From Thy  pure chal - ice flow - eth!
Lord liv-eth and bless-ed be the Rock and let the God of my sal-va-tionbe ex-al - ted. e Thy praise  With - m,_.\ Thy house for - ev B =0
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Words: Henry Williams Baker (1821-77); Music: “St. Columba,” Traditional Irish Arrangement, Public Domain



And Can It Be?
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i 1.And can it be that 1 should ain  an in - Crest
! STis mys-tery all, - mor - fa ies: 0 can ex -
2.Ti ] th’Im 1 ies: Wh
! 3.He left His Fa - ther's throne a - bove, So free, )
! 4.Long my im -pris - oned spir - it lay fast bound  in
. 5No con-dem -na - tion now 1 dread; Je - sus, and
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in the Sav - jor’'s blood? Died He for me, who caused His
plore this strange de - sign? In  vain the first - bomn ser - aph
in - fi - nite His grace; Emp-tied Him - self of all  but
sin and na - ture's night; Thine eye dif - fused a quick- ‘ning
all  in Him is mine!l A - live in my liv - ing
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pain? For  me,

tries  to sound

love, And bled

ay, I woke,

Head, And clothed
S
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who Him to death pur- sued? A - maz- ing
the depths of love di - vine. ‘Tis mer - cy
for d - am's  help-less race. ‘Tis mer- cy
the duon - geon flamed with light; My chains fell
in  righ - teous - ness di - vine, Bofd I ap-
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love! how can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst
all! Let earth a - dore, let an - gel minds in -
alll Im - mense and free! for, O my God it
off, my heart was free; I rose, went forth and
proach th’e - ter - nal throne, And claim the crown thro’
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And Can It Be? (Cont.)
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die for me? A - maz- ing love! how can it
quire no more. ‘Tis  mer - cy all! Let earth a -
found out me. 'Tis  mer - cy all! Im - mense and
fol - lowed Thee M%r chains fell off, my heart was
Chrlist my own. Bold 1 ap - proach th’e - ter - nal
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IA - maz-inglove! How
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be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
dore, let an - gel minds in - quire  no more
free! for, 0 my God it found out me.
free,; 1 rose, went forth and fol - lowed Thee
throne, And claim the crown thro’ Christ my own.
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can it be That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me!

Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788); Music: Thomas Campbell (1777-1844), Public Domain



Evening Message — John 10:14

Complete in Thee

1.Com-plete in Thee! No work of mine may take, dear Lord, the place of Thine;
2.Com-plete in Thee! No moreshall sin, Thy grace hath con-quered,reign with - in;

3.Com-plete in Thee: Each want sup-plied, and no good thing to me de- nied,;
4 Dear Sav-ior! When be -fore Thy bar all tribes and tongues as - sem-bled are,
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Thy blood hath par - don bought for me, and | am now com-plete in Thee.
Thy voice shall bid the tempt-er flee, and | shall stand, com-plete in Thee.
Since Thou my por - tion, Lord, wil be, | ask no more, com-plete in Thee.

A - mong Thy cho - sen will | be, at Thyright hand, com -plete in Thee!
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Yea, jus - ti - fied! O bles-sed thought! Andsanc-ti - fied! Sal - va - tion wrought!

Thy blood hath par - don bought for me, and glo - ri - fied, 1, too, shall be!

Note: This song expresses the reality that our position before God is made complete through the work of Christ. The third verse echoes
many Psalms which remind us that since the Lord is our portion, every lack is supplied and he gives us the ultimate good in himself (See

Psalm 23:1, 34:9-10, 73:26, 84:11).

Words: Aaron R. Wolfe (1821-1902) & James M. Gray (1851-1935);
Music: Ben Nyce, arr. Ruth Coleman, © 1999 Bible Revival Ministries tmngﬂzrred to Ben Everson Music © 2014, used with permission
_from beneverson.com

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.



