Worship 15 July 2018

1 Cor 1:30-31

It is because of him that you are in Christ
Jesus, who has become for us wisdom from
God—that is, our righteousness, holiness
and redemption. Therefore, as it is written:
“Let the one who boasts boast in the Lord.”

You are my all in all

You are my strength when | am weak
You are the treasure that | seek

You are my all in all

Seeking You as a precious jewel
Lord to give up I'd be a fool
You are my all in all

Jesus Lamb of God worthy is Your name
Jesus Lamb of God worthy is Your name

Taking my sin my cross my shame
Rising again | bless your name
You are my all in all

When | fall down you pick me up
When | am dry You fill my cup
You are my all in all

Jesus Lamb of God worthy is Your name
Jesus Lamb of God worthy is Your name

Jesus Lamb of God worthy is Your name
Jesus Lamb of God worthy is Your name
Worthy is Your name

| stand amazed in the presence

| stand amazed in the presence

Of Jesus the Nazarene

And wonder how He could love me
A sinner, condemned, unclean

He took my sins and my sorrows
He made them His very own

He bore the burden to Calvary
And suffered and died alone

How marvellous! How wonderful!
And my song shall ever be

How marvellous! How wonderful!
Is my Saviour's love for me!

When with the ransomed in glory

His face | at last shall see
"Twill be my joy through the ages
To sing of His love for me

How marvellous! How wonderful!
And my song shall ever be

How marvellous! How wonderful!
Is my Saviour's love for me!

How marvellous! How wonderful!
And my song shall ever be

How marvellous! How wonderful!
Is my Saviour's love for me!

Offertory: O Praise His Name

| cast my mind to Calvary

Where Jesus bled and died for me.

| see His wounds, His hands, His feet,
My Saviour on that cursed tree.

His body bound and drenched in tears
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb.
The entrance sealed by heavy stone
Messiah still and all alone.

O praise the name of the Lord our God

O praise His name forever more

For endless days we will sing Your
praise

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God

Then on the third at break of dawn,
The Son of heaven rose again.

O trampled death where is your sting?
The angels roar for Christ the King

O praise the name of the Lord our God

O praise His name forever more

For endless days we will sing Your
praise

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God

He shall return in robes of white,

The blazing Son shall pierce the night.
And | will rise among the saints,

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face.

O praise the name of the Lord our God

O praise His name forever more

For endless days we will sing Your
praise

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God



The Perfect Wisdom of our God

The perfect wisdom of our God,
Revealed in all the universe:

All things created by His hand,

And held together at His command.

He knows the mysteries of the seas,
The secrets of the stars are His;

He guides the planets on their way,

And turns the earth through another day.

The matchless wisdom of His ways,
That mark the path of righteousness;
His word a lamp unto my feet,

His Spirit teaching and guiding me.
And oh, the mystery of the cross,
That God should suffer for the lost

So that the fool might shame the wise,
And all the glory might go to Christ!

Oh grant me wisdom from above,

To pray for peace and cling to love,
And teach me humbly to receive

The sun and rain of Your sovereignty.
Each strand of sorrow has a place
Within this tapestry of grace;

So through the trials | choose to say:
“Your perfect will in your perfect way.

Each strand of sorrow has a place
Within this tapestry of grace;

So through the trials | choose to say:
“Your perfect will in your perfect way.

SOR: Be Thou my vision

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou
art;

Thou my best thought, by day or by night;
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true
Word;

| ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father and |, Thy true son;
Thou in me dwelling, and | with Thee one.

Riches | heed not, nor man’s empty praise;
Thou mine inheritance, now and always;
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart;

High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.

High King of heaven, my victory won;

May | reach Heaven’s joys,
Heav'n’s Sun!

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.

O bright



You Are My All In All

Words and Music by
Dennis Jernigan
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I Stand Amazed

Words and Music by
Charles Hutchison Gabriel
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O Praise The Name (Anastasis)

Words and Music by
Marty Sampson, Benjamin Hastings
and Dean Ussher
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O Praise The Name (Anadstasis) - 2
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O Praise The Name (Andstasis) - 3
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The Pertect Wisdom of Our God
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‘ords and Music by
Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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Be Thou My Vision

Words by Music
Eleanor Henrietta Hull Traditional Irish Tune
Translation by
Mary Elizabeth Byrne
D Em’ D/F§ G A G D Bm A D A E’/B
N4
A"t I I — —r—— ——f——
Oty o s
J b - v g @ - S
1. Be Thou my__ vi - sion, O Lord of my heart; Naught be all
2. Be Thou my__ wis -dom be Thou my true Word; I ev-er
3. Be Thou my__  shield and my  sword for the fight. Be Thou my
4.Rich - es I___  heed not, nor man’semp -ty praise, Thou mine in -
5.High  King of __ heav - en, when vic - try s won, may I reach
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with Thee and  Thou with me, Lord; Thou my__ great _ Fa - ther,
dig - ni - ty, be Thou my  might; Thou my__ soul’s _ shel - ter and
-her - i- tance, now and al - ways; Thou and _ Thou _ on - ly be
heav-en’s joys, O brightheavn’s Sun! Heart of __ my__ own heart, what -
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day or by night, wak - ing or
I Thy true son, Thou in me
Thou my high tow’r. Raise Thou me
first in my heart, High King of
-ev - er be - fall, still be my
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sleep - ing, Thy pres - ence my light.
dwell - ing, and I with Thee one.
heav'n - ward, (0] Pow’r of my pow’r.
heav - en, my treas - ure Thou art.
vi - sion, 0 Rul - er of all.
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