15" April 2018
Theme: God’s grace, which we can only understand

when we understand His jealousy

Call to Worship — Philippians 2:7-11
FIRST SET

Behold Our God

Who has held the oceans in His hands
Who has numbered every grain of sand
Kings and nations tremble at His voice
All creation rises to rejoice

Behold our God seated on His throne
Come let us adore Him
Behold our King nothing can compare
Come let us adore Him

Who has given counsel to the Lord

Who can question any of His words

Who can teach the One who knows all things
Who can fathom all His wondrous deeds

Behold our God seated on His throne
Come let us adore Him
Behold our King nothing can compare
Come let us adore Him

Who has felt the nails upon His hand
Bearing all the guilt of sinful man
God eternal humbled to the grave
Jesus Savior risen now to reign

Behold our God seated on His throne
Come let us adore Him
Behold our King nothing can compare
Come let us adore Him

You will reign forever (x3)
(Let Your glory fill the earth)
You will reign forever

(Let Your glory fill)

Behold our God seated on His throne
Come let us adore Him
Behold our King nothing can compare
Come let us adore Him

Grace That Is Greater Then All Our Sin
Marvellous grace of our loving Lord

Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt
Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured
There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt

Grace grace God's grace

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within
Grace grace God's grace

Grace that is greater than all our sin

Sin and despair like the sea waves cold
Threaten the soul with infinite loss
Grace that is greater yes grace untold
Points to the refuge the mighty Cross

Grace grace God's grace

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within
Grace grace God's grace

Grace that is greater than all our sin

Dark is the stain that we cannot hide
What can avail to wash it away
Look there is flowing a crimson tide
Whiter than snow you may be today

Grace grace God's grace

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within
Grace grace God's grace

Grace that is greater than all our sin

Marvellous infinite matchless grace
Freely bestowed on all who believe
You that are longing to see His face
Will you this moment His grace receive

Grace grace God's grace

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within
Grace grace God's grace

Grace that is greater than all our sin

My Heart Is Filled With Thankfulness
My heart is filled with thankfulness

To Him who bore my pain

Who plumbed the depths of my disgrace
And gave me life again

Who crushed my curse of sinfulness
And clothed me with His light

And wrote His law of righteousness
With pow'r upon my heart

My heart is filled with thankfulness

To Him who walks beside

Who floods my weaknesses with strength
And causes fears to fly

Whose every promise is enough

For every step | take

Sustaining me with arms of love

And crowning me with grace

My heart is filled with thankfulness
To Him who reigns above

Whose wisdom is my perfect peace
Whose every thought is love

For every day | have on earth

Is given by the King

So | will give my life my all

To love and follow Him



Song of Preparation

Show Us Christ

Prepare our hearts O God

Help us to receive

Break the hard and stony ground
Help our unbelief

Plant Your Word down deep in us
'Cause it to bear fruit

Open up our ears to hear

Lead us in Your truth

Show us Christ show us Christ

O God reveal Your glory

Through the preaching of Your Word
Until every heart confesses Christ is Lord

Your Word is living light

Upon our darkened eyes

Guards us through temptations
Makes the simple wise

Your Word is food for famished ones
Freedom for the slave

Riches for the needy soul

Come speak to us today

Show us Christ show us Christ

O God reveal Your glory

Through the preaching of Your Word
Until every heart confesses Christ is Lord

Song of Response

Not In Me

No list of sins | have not done,

No list of virtues | pursue,

No list of those | am not like

Can earn myself a place with You.
O God, be merciful to me—

| am a sinner through and through!
My only hope of righteousness

Is not in me, but only You.

No humble dress, no fervent prayer,
No lifted hands, no tearful song,

No recitation of the truth

Can justify a single wrong.

My righteousness is Jesus’ life, m
My debt was paid by Jesus’ death,
My weary load was borne by Him
And He alone can give me rest.

No separation from the world,

No work | do, no gift | give

Can cleanse my conscience, cleanse my hands;
| cannot cause my soul to live.

But Jesus died and rose again—

The power of death is overthrown!

My God is merciful to me

And merciful in Christ alone.

My righteousness is Jesus’ life,
My debt was paid by Jesus’ death,
My weary load was borne by Him
And He alone can give me rest.



Behold Our God

Words and Music by
Jonathan Baird, Meghan Baird,
Ryan Baird and Stephen Altrogge
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Behold Our God - 2
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Behold Our God - 3
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Words by
Julia Harriette Johnston

Grace Greater Than Our Sin

Music by
Daniel Brink Towner
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Grace Greater Than Our Sin - 2
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My Heart Is Filled

Words and Music by
Stuart Townend and Keith Getty

C G/B Am F CIE Am7 F G
e =
ANV 3 | ! 1 P D | | P
PY) ; ﬁ_’ - - ‘ ’ i = =- r—
1 My heart is filled with thank-ful-ness to Him who bore my pain; Who
2 My heart is filled with thank-ful-ness to Him who walks be - side; Who
3 My heart is filled with thank-ful-ness to Him who reigns a - bove; Whose
o . | |
I = 3‘ I I = ]
: . ——— s= e = e !
x i 1 ! 3y ‘ | F T 'U | I I I I 1
5 C G/B Am F CIE F G C
o) | | | pum———
)’ A N I I I I I —— | I I ]
& = et —— £
0 - 0 0 '
CARE S O
plumbed the depths of my dis - grace and gave me life a - gain; Who
floods my weak - ness - es with strength and caus-es fears to fly. Whose
wis - dom is my per - fect peace, whose ev -'ry thought is love. For
- r ) —® 3 ': I ﬁ/:\; r X \\ I | ]
O 0 d 1 i . I f | -/ |
) o 5 . : | — : == = —]
9 Am C/iG F G Am F CIE F Gsus G
o T —— e — ~]
5—1 e 2 < FEe
) - f
crushed my curse of sin - ful - ness and clothed me with  His light and
ev - ’ry prom - ise is e - nough for ev - 'ry step I take. Sus -
ev - ’ry day | have on earth is giv - en by the King. So
TN
_ o o * . o * . .
~ — .—P—‘ ey 0
g—r— — — —] s S [ F :
s = — : ———— !
" T
13 C G/B Am F CIE F G C
9 . — i i I —— I i |
& = e — = {
PY) = j_’ ™ - ™ ﬁ: = g
wrote His law of right - eous - ness with  pow'’r up-on my heart.
tain - ing me with arms  of love and crown - ing me with  grace.
I will give my life, my all, to love and fol - low Him
. ol i N
ﬂj P ——— : e g:g:ﬂ T 1|
7 3 e . S - . o I Z H
| Yy 4 N \

CCLI Song #4108704

@A2NN2 Thanlamin Miein



Show Us Christ

Words by Music by
Doug Plank and Bob Kauflin Doug Plank
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Show Us Christ - 2
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NOT IN ME

Words and Music by Eric Schumacher and David L. Ward
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Not In Me, pg. 2
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