9 February 2020 Worship

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

He bore the burden to Calvary

He suffered and died alone.

How marvelous, How wonderful
And my song will ever be

How marvelous, How wonderful
Is my Saviour's love for me.

Call to Worship: Psalm 27:4

One thing have | asked of the LORD, that will | seek
after: that | may dwell in the house of the LORD all
the days of my life, to gaze upon the beauty of the
LORD and to inquire in his temple.

May our heart’s desire be rid of our sinful, selfish,
fear-laden insecurities that constantly strain for our
attention; and we yearn for His presence, His His face | at last shall see
guidance, His peace, and may we hunger for His Twill be joy through the ages
Word. To sing of His love of me.

How marvelous, How wonderful

When with ransomed in glory

Be still for the presence of the Lord
Be still for the presence of the Lord
The Holy One is here

Come bow before Him now

With reverence and fear

And my song will ever be
How marvelous, How wonderful
Is my Saviour's love for me.

Lord as we come before You, it is sometimes

In Him no sin is found

We stand on holy ground

Be still for the presence of the Lord
The Holy One is here

uncomfortable to pray, for like Adam and Eve we hide
from Your righteousness as we know we do not follow
You fully. We constantly battle between trusting You
completely and wandering off to be our own Kings;
then we strive to please You and compensate. But

Be still for the glory of the Lord

Is shining all around

He burns with holy fire

With splendour He is crowned
How awesome is the sight

Our radiant King of light

Be still for the glory of the Lord
Is shining all around

Be still for the power of the Lord

Is moving in this place

He comes to cleanse and heal

To minister His grace

No work too hard for Him

In faith receive from Him

Be still for the power of the Lord
Is moving in this place

In Him no sin is found

We stand on holy ground

Be still for the presence of the Lord
The Holy One is here

| 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.
How marvelous, How wonderful
And my song will ever be

How marvelous, How wonderful
Is my Saviour's love for me.

You seek a broken Spirit and a contrite heart; our
only hope, our peace and rest, is found in You.

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,
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.

Jesus is good and faithful; strong and kind.

Offertory: Jesus, Strong and Kind

Jesus said that if | thirst
| should come to Him
No one else can satisfy
| should come to Him

Jesus said, if | am weak

| should come to Him

No one else can be my strength
| should come to Him

For the Lord is good and faithful
He will keep us day and night
We can always run to Jesus
Jesus, strong and kind

Jesus said that if | fear

| should come to Him

No one else can be my shield
| should come to Him

For the Lord is good and faithful
He will keep us day and night
We can always run to Jesus
Jesus, strong and kind

Congregation:

Jesus said, if | am lost

He will come to me

And He showed me on that cross
He will come to me

For the Lord is good and faithful
He will keep us day and night
We can always run to Jesus
Jesus, strong and kind

For the Lord is good and faithful
He will keep us day and night
We can always run to Jesus
Jesus, strong and kind

Jesus, strong and kind

Jesus loving strong and kind calls us to follow Him
alone. To put down our nets and follow Him.

SOP: All | Have is Christ

| once was lost in darkest night
Yet thought | knew the way

The sin that promised joy and life
Had led me to the grave

| had no hope that You would own

A rebel to Your will
And if You had not loved me first
| would refuse You still

But as | ran my hell-bound race
Indifferent to the cost

You looked upon my helpless state
And led me to the cross

And | beheld God’s love displayed
You suffered in my place

You bore the wrath reserved for me
Now all I know is grace

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life

Now, Lord, | would be Yours alone
And live so all might see

The strength to follow Your commands
Could never come from me

O Father, use my ransomed life

In any way You choose

And let my song forever be

My only boast is You

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life

Hallelujah! All | have is Christ
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life

Sermon: Luke 5:1-11 “Following Jesus”

SOR: What grace is mine

What grace is mine that He who dwells in endless
light

Called through the night to find my distant soul

And from His scars poured mercy that would plead for
me

That | might live and in His name be known

So | will go wherever He is calling me

I lose my life to find my life in Him

I give my all to gain the hope that never dies

| bow my heart take up my cross and follow Him

What grace is mine to know His breath alive in me
Beneath His wings my wakened soul may soar

All fear can flee for death's dark night is overcome
My Savior lives and reigns for evermore

So | will go wherever He is calling me

I lose my life to find my life in Him

I give my all to gain the hope that never dies

| bow my heart take up my cross and follow Him
| bow my heart take up my cross and follow Him



Be Still for the Presence 252

David Evans
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1. Be still, for the pre-senceof the Lord, the Ho-ly One is here,
2 Be stll, for the glo- ry of the Lord s shin-ing all a- round.
3. Be still, for the pow-er of the Lord s mov-ing in this place.
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Come, bow be - fore  Him now, with rev - er - ence and fear.
He burns with. ho - ly fire, with splen- dour He is crowned.
He comes to— cleanse and heal, 10 min - is - ter His  grace.
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’ In Him no sin  is found, we stand on  ho - ly ground
How awe- some is the sight, our rad-iant King of Light!
No work too hard for Him, in faith re - ceive from Him,
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Be still, for the pre-sence of the Lord,  the Ho - ly One is  here.
Be still, for the glo-ry of the Lord is shin-ing all a- round.
Be stll, for the pow-er of the Lord is mov-ing in this place.
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I Stand Amazed

Words and Music by
Charles Hutchison Gabriel
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1. 1 stand a-mazed in the pres - ence of Je - sus, the Naz-a - rene, and
2. For me it was in the gar - den He prayed, “Not My will, but Thine.” He
3. In pit -y an-gels be-held Him and came from the world of light to
4. He took my sins and my sor - rows; He made them His ver - y own. He
5. When with the ran-somedin glo - ry His face I at last shall see, “twill
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won - der how He could love me, a sin - ner, con-demned, un - clean.
had no tears for His own griefs, but sweat drops of blood for mine.
com - fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night.
bore the bur-den to Cal - vry, and suf - fered and died a - lone.
be my joy thro’ the a - ges to sing of His love for me.
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How mar - vel-ous, how won - der-ful is my__  Sav - iour’s love for me!
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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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JESUS, STRONG AND KIND

Words and Music by

COLIN BUCHANAN, MICHAEL FARREN,

JONNY ROBINSON & RICH THOMPSON
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All I Have Is Christ

Words and Music by
Jordan Kauflin
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All I Have Is Christ - 2
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What Grace Is Mine

Words and Music by
Kristyn Getty
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What Grace Is Mine - 2
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