23] oyful Joyful, We Adore Thee
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1. Joy - ful, joy - ful, we a‘f dore Thee, God of glo -ry, Lord of love;
2. All  Thy works with joy sur-round Thee, Earth and heav’'n re - flect Thy rays,
3. Thou art giv - ing and for-giv - ing, Ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,
4. Mor - tals, join the hap-py cho - rus, Which the morn-ing stars be - gan;
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Hearts un - fold like flowers be-fore Thee, Op - ’'ning to the sun a - bove.

Stars and an - gels sing a-round Thee, Cen -ter of wun - bro - ken praise.
Well - spring of  the joy of liv - ing, O - cean-depth of hap - py rest!
Fa - ther love is reign - ing o’er us, Draws us throughthe Son  of Man.
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Melt the clouds of sin and sad-ness; Drive the dark of doubt a - way;
Field and for - est, vale and moun-tain, Flow -’ry mead-ow, flash - ing sea,
Thou our Fa - ther, Christ our Broth-er— All who live in love are Thine;

Ev - er sing-ing, march we on - ward, Vic - torg\ in the midst of strife,
—~

%

|

be ] - &
Giv - er of im - mor - tal glad-ness, Fill us with the light of day!
Sing - ing bird and flow -ing foun-tain Call us to re - joice in Thee!
Teach us how to love each oth - er, Lift us to the joy  di- vine!
Joy - ful mu-sic leads us on-ward In the tri-umph song of life.

28 O U T T U o o

{ { { { T
Words: Henry van Dyke
Music: Ludwig van Beethoven; Last stanza setting by Don Marsh
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Arr. © 2008 Van Ness Press, Inc. (ASCAP) (admin. by Lifeway Worship c/o Music Services, www.musicservices.org). All rights reserved.




GOD THE FATHER — ADORATION AND PRAISE
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24 O My Soul, Bless God the Father
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Words: The Book of Psalms, 1871
Music: Christian E. Witt; adapt. Henry Gauntlett
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JESUS THE SON — CHRIST OUR ATONEMENT

Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery 184
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. Come, be - hold the won-drous mys-try, In the dawn -ing of the King;
. Come, be - hold the won-drous mys-try, He the per - fect Son of Man;
. Come, be - hold the won-drous mys-try, Christthe Lord up - on the tree,
. Come, be - hold the won-drous mys-t’ry, Slain by death the God of life;
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He the theme of heav-en’s prais - es, Robedin frail hu - man-i - ty.
In His liv - ing, in His suf - fring Nev - er trace nor stain of sin.
In the stead of ru-ined sin - ners, Hangsthe Lamb in  vic-to - ry.
But no grave could e’er re - strain Him, Praise the Lord, He is a - live!
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In our long -ing, in our dark-ness, Now the light of life has come;
See the true and Dbet-ter Ad - am, Cometo save the hell-bound man;
See the price of our re - demp-tion, See the Fa - ther’s plan un - fold;
What a  fore - taste of de - liv-’rance, How un - wa - ver - ing our hope;
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Look to Christ,who con-de-scend - ed, Took on flesh to ran-som us.
Christ, the great and sure ful - fill - ment Of the law, in Him we stand.

Bring-ing man -y sons to glo - ry, Graceun - meas-ured, love un - told.
Christ in pow -er res-ur-rect - ed, As we will be, when He comes.
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Words and Music: Matt Papa, Matt Boswell and Michael Bleecker

© 2013 McKinney Music, Inc. (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) Love Your Enemies Publishing, The Village Church. All rights reserved.



JESUS THE SON — ADORATION AND PRAISE

96 When Morning Gilds the Skies
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1. When morn -ing gilds the skies, My heart a - wak-ing cries, May

2.Does sad -ness fill my mind? A sol - ace here I find, May

3. The night be-comes as day, When from the heart we say, May

4. Ye na - tions of man -kind, In this your con-cord find, May

5.Sing, suns and stars of space, Sing, ye that see His face, May

6.Be  this, while life is mine, My can - ti - cle di - vine, May
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Je - sus Christ be praised! A - like at work and prayer To
Je - sus Christ be praised! Or fades my earth - ly  bliss? My
Je - sus Christ be praised! The pow’rs of dark - ness fear When
Je - sus Christ be praised! Let all the earth a - round Ring
Je - sus Christ be praised! God’s whole cre - a - tion o’er, For
Je - sus Christ be praised! Be this th’e - ter - nal song Thru
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Je - sus I re - pair, May Je - sus Christ  be praised!
com-fort still is this, May Je - sus Christ  be praised!
this sweet chant they  hear, May Je - sus Christ be praised!
joy - ous with the sound, May Je - sus Christ be praised!
now and ev - er - more May Je - sus Christ be praised!
all the a - ges long, May Je - sus Christ be praised!
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Words: Katholisches Gesangbuch, Wurzburgh; 1828 tr. by Edward Caswall
Music: Joseph Barnby




JESUS THE SON — CHRIST AS REDEEMER AND SAVIOR

196 I Will Glory in My

Redeemer
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1.1 will glo-ry in my Re-deem-er, Whose price-less blood has ran-somed me.
2.1 will glo-ry in my Re-deem-er; My life He bought, mylove He owns.
3.1 will glo-ry in my Re-deem-er, Who car-ries me on ea-gle’swings.
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Mine was the sin that drove the
I have no long-ings for an - oth er;
He crowns my life with lov - ing-kind - ness

; His

bit-ter nails and hung Him on that judg-ment tree.

sat - is - fied in Him a - lone.
tri-umph song I'll ev - er sing.
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I will glo-ry in my Re-deem-er, Who crushed the pow’r of sin and
I will glo-ry in my Re-deem-er, His faith - ful - ness, my stand-ing
I will glo-ry in my Re-deem-er, Who waits for me at gates of
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death; My on - ly Sav - ior be - fore the Ho - ly Judge, The
place. Though foes are might -y and rush up - on me, My
gold. And when He calls me, it  will be par - a - dise, His
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Words and Music: Steve Cook and Vikki Cook; arr. Ruth Coleman
© 2001 Sovereign Grace Worship (ASCAP) (adm. at CapitolCMGPublishing.com). All rights reserved. Used by permission.



JESUS THE SON — CHRIST AS REDEEMER AND SAVIOR
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Lamb who is my right-eous-ness, The Lamb who is my right-eous - ness.
feet are firm, held by His grace, My feet are firm, held by His grace.

face for - ev - er to be - hold, His face for - ev - er to be - hold.
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Ephesians 5:1-21 197

! Therefore be imitators of God, as beloved children. > And walk in love, as Christ
loved us and gave himself up for us, a fragrant offering and sacrifice to God.

3 But sexual immorality and all impurity or covetousness must not even be
named among you, as is proper among saints. 4 Let there be no filthiness nor
foolish talk nor crude joking, which are out of place, but instead let there be
thanksgiving. 5 For you may be sure of this, that everyone who is sexually
immoral or impure, or who is covetous (that is, an idolater), has no inheri-
tance in the kingdom of Christ and God.

¢ Let no one deceive you with empty words, for because of these things the wrath
of God comes upon the sons of disobedience. 7 Therefore do not become part-
ners with them; ® for at one time you were darkness, but now you are light in the
Lord. Walk as children of light ° (for the fruit of light is found in all that is good
and right and true), '° and try to discern what is pleasing to the Lord.

1 Take no part in the unfruitful works of darkness, but instead expose
them. !> For it is shameful even to speak of the things that they do in se-
cret. 1* But when anything is exposed by the light, it becomes visible, !* for
anything that becomes visible is light. Therefore it says, “Awake, O sleeper,
and arise from the dead, and Christ will shine on you.”

15 Look carefully then how you walk, not as unwise but as wise, ' making the
best use of the time, because the days are evil. !” Therefore do not be foolish, but
understand what the will of the Lord is.

18 And do not get drunk with wine, for that is debauchery, but be filled with
the Spirit, * addressing one another in psalms and hymns and spiritual
songs, singing and making melody to the Lord with your heart, * giving
thanks always and for everything to God the Father in the name of our Lord
Jesus Christ, 2! submitting to one another out of reverence for Christ.



