
Worship 22 November 2020 
 
Psalm 103:8-13 
8 The LORD is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love. 
9 He will not always chide, 
nor will he keep his anger forever. 
10 He does not deal with us according to our sins, 
nor repay us according to our iniquities. 
11 For as high as the heavens are above the 
earth, 
so great is his steadfast love toward those who 
fear him; 
12 as far as the east is from the west, 
so far does he remove our transgressions from 
us. 
13 As a father shows compassion to his children, 
so the LORD shows compassion to those who 
fear him. 
 
Bless the Lord (10,000 reasons) /  
The Steadfast love of the Lord 
 
Bless the Lord oh my soul 
Oh my soul 
Worship His Holy name 
Sing like never before 
Oh my soul 
I'll worship Your Holy name 
 
VERSE 1 
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 
 
Bless the Lord oh my soul 
Oh my soul 
Worship His Holy name 
Sing like never before 
Oh my soul 
I'll worship Your Holy name 
 
VERSE 2 
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 
 
 
 
 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 
Oh my soul 
Worship His Holy name 
Sing like never before 
Oh my soul 
I'll worship Your Holy name 
Bless You Lord 
 
VERSE 3 (The steadfast love of the Lord) 
The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases 
His mercies never have come to an end 
They are new every morning 
New every morning 
Great is Thy faithfulness, O Lord 
Great is Thy faithfulness 
 
Bless the Lord oh my soul 
Oh my soul 
Worship His Holy name 
Sing like never before 
Oh my soul 
I'll worship Your Holy name 
Yes I'll worship Your Holy name 
I'll worship Your Holy name 
 
Before the throne of God 
 
VERSE 1 
Before the throne of God above, 
I have a strong and perfect plea, 
a great High Priest whose name is Love, 
who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on his hands, 
my name is written on his heart. 
I know that while in heav'n he stands, 
no tongue can bid me thence depart,  
no tongue can bid me thence depart. 
 
VERSE 2 
When Satan tempts me to despair 
and tells me of the guilt within, 
upward I look and see him there, 
who made an end to all my sin. 
Because the sinless Savior died, 
my sinful soul is counted free; 
for God, the just, is satisfied 
to look on him and pardon me, 
to look on him and pardon me. 
 
VERSE 3 
Behold him there, the risen Lamb, 
my perfect, spotless righteousness, 
the great unchangeable I AM, 
the King of glory and of grace! 
One with himself I cannot die. 
My soul is purchased by his blood! 
My life is hid with Christ on high, 
with Christ, my Savior and my God, 
with Christ, my Savior and my God. 



 
Offertory: Compassion Hymn 
There is an everlasting kindness 
You lavished on us 
When the Radiance of heaven Came to rescue 
the lost; 
You called the sheep without a shepherd 
To leave their distress 
For your streams of forgiveness 
And the shade of Your rest. 
 
And with compassion for the hurting, 
You reached out Your hand 
As the lame ran to meet You 
And the dead breathed again; 
You saw behind the eyes of sorrow 
And shared in our tears, 
Heard the sigh of the weary, 
Let the children draw near. 
 
What boundless love, 
What fathomless grace 
You have shown us, O God of compassion! 
Each day we live 
An offering of praise 
As we show to the world Your compassion. 
 
We stood beneath the cross of Calvary 
And gazed on Your face 
At the thorns of oppression 
And the wounds of disgrace, 
For surely You have borne our suffering 
And carried our grief 
As You pardoned the scoffer 
And showed grace to the thief. 
 
What boundless love, 
What fathomless grace 
You have shown us, O God of compassion! 
Each day we live 
An offering of praise 
As we show to the world Your compassion. 
 
How beautiful the feet that carry 
This gospel of peace 
To the fields of injustice 
And the valleys of need— 
To be a voice of hope and healing, 
To answer the cries 
Of the hungry and helpless 
With the mercy of Christ. 
 
What boundless love, 
What fathomless grace 
You have shown us, O God of compassion! 
Each day we live 
An offering of praise 
As we show to the world Your compassion. 
 

 
Sermon: Luke 15:1-32 
God is a loving Father who seeks the lost and 
rejoices when sinners repent, but the self-
righteous refuse to celebrate God’s grace. 
In response, we are to heed God’s call to repent 
and also rejoice in the repentance of others. 
 
SOR: How deep the Father’s love for us 
 
How deep the Father's love for us 
How vast beyond all measure 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure 
 
How great the pain of searing loss 
The Father turns His face away 
As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory 
 
Behold the man upon a cross 
My sin upon His shoulders 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers 
It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished 
His dying breath has brought me life 
I know that it is finished 
 
I will not boast in anything 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ 
His death and resurrection 
 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer 
But this I know with all my heart 
His wounds have paid my ransom 
 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer 
But this I know with all my heart 
His wounds have paid my ransom 
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