JESUS THE SON — CHRIST OUR KING

126 Behold
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Our God
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1. Who has held the o-ceans in His hands? Who has num - bered
2.Who has giv - en coun-sel to the Lord? Who can ques - tion
3. Who has felt the nails up-on His hands, Bear - ing all the
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ev - 'ry grain of sand? Kings and na - tions trem-ble at His voice.
an - y of His words? Who can teach the One who knows all things?
guilt of sin - ful man? God e - ter - nal, hum-bled to the grave.
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All cre - a - tion ris -es to re - joice.
Who can fath - om all His won-drous deeds? Be - hold our
Je - sus, Sav - ior, ris - en now to reign!
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God, seat-ed on His throne. Come,letus a - dore Him Be - hold our
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Words and Music: Ryan Baird, Jonathan Baird, Meghan Baird and Stephen Altrogge
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JESUS THE SON — CHRIST OUR KING
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King, noth-ing can com - pare. Come, let us a - dore
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Him! Him! Let Your glo - ry fill the earth.
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You will reign for - ev-er
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Let Your glo - ry fill the earth. Let Your glo - ry fill the earth.
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You will reign for - ev-er. You willreign for - ev-er.
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Let Your glo - ry fill Be - Him!
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You will reign for - ev-er Be -



JESUS THE SON — THE CROSS, BLOOD AND SUFFERING

Beneath the Cross 286

¢ 1. Be - neath the cross of Je
¢ 2. Be - neath the cross of Je
* 3. Be - neath the cross of Je
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find a place to stand,
fam-’ly is my own:
path be - fore the crown,
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For hands that should dis - card me
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And won - der at such mer - cy That calls me as I am;
Once strang - ers chas-ing self - ish dreams, Now  one through grace a - lone.
We fol - low in His foot - steps Where prom-ised hope is found.
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Hold wounds which tell me, “Come.”

How could I now dis - hon-or The ones that You have loved?
How great the joy be - fore us To be His per - fect bride!
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Be - neath the cross of Je
Be - neath the cross of Je
Be - neath the cross of Je

sus, My

sus, See the

sus We

un - wor - thy soul
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is  won.

chil - dren called by God.

will glad - ly live our lives.
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Words and Music: Keith Getty and Kristyn Getty; arr. Ruth Coleman
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LIVING IN CHRIST — PRAYER AND INTERCESSION

I Need Thee Every Hour 416
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1. 1 need Thee ev - 'ty hour, Most gra - cious Lord;
2.1 need Thee ev -ty  hour, Stay Thou near -  by;
3.1 need Thee ev - 'ty hour, In joy or pain;
4. 1 need Thee ev - 'ty hour, Teach me Thy will;
5.1 need Thee ev - 'ry  hour, Most Ho - ly One;
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No ten - der voice like  Thine Can peace af - ford.
Temp - ta - tions lose their pow’r When Thou art nigh.
Come quick - ly and a - bide, Or life is vain.
Thy prom - is - es SO rich In me ful - fill.
(0] make me Thine in - deed, Thou  bless - ed Son.
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I need Thee, O 1  need Thee; Ev - ’ry hour I need Thee!
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(0] bless me now, my Sav - ior, 1 come to Thee.

Words: Annie S. Hawks
Music: Robert Lowry




LIVING IN CHRIST - THANKFULNESS

374 My Heart Is Filled with Thankfulness
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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] ) JJ
AR SRS Eaas e
T4 I L/ I o ° D
‘ [ A { 1 ® rﬁ o | ‘
- RN B E =

. : R
A T

plumbed the depths of my dis - grace and gave me life a - gain, Who

floods my weak-ness-es with strength and caus-es fear fly, Whose
wis - dom is my per-fect peace, whose ev - 'ry thought is love, For
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crushed my curse of  sin - ful -ness and clothed me in His light, And
ev - ry prom-ise is e - nough for ev - 'ry step 1 take, Sus -
ev - 'ry day I have on earth is giv - en by the King. So
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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.
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Words and Music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend; arr. Mark Rice.



