
PLEASE JOIN ME IN THE CALL TO WORSHIP  
 

Leader: Unless the Lord builds the house, those who build it labor in vain. 

All: Unless the Lord watches over the city, the sentries keep their vigil in vain. 

Leader: Children are a heritage from the Lord, the coming generation is a gift. 

All: Like arrows in the hand of a warrior are the children entrusted to us. 

Leader: Happy is the warrior with a quiver full of them! 

All: The people who nurture a new generation shall not be put to shame in 

times of trouble. 

LET US CONTINUE TO WORSHIP GOD IN SONG. 

JESUS MESSIAH 
CCLI # 1340880 

He became sin who knew no sin 

That we might become His righteousness 
He humbled himself and carried the cross 

Love so amazing 
Love so amazing 

 
His body the bread, His blood the wine 

Broken and poured out all for love 
The whole earth trembled and the veil was torn 

Love so amazing 
Love so amazing 

 
Jesus Messiah 

Name above all names 
Blessed Redeemer 

Emmanuel 

The rescue for sinners 
The ransom from Heaven 

Jesus Messiah 
Lord of all 

Jesus Messiah 
Lord of all 

 
All our hope is in You 

All our hope is in You 
All the glory to You, God 

The Light of the world 
 

 

 



GRACE LIKE RAIN 

CCLI # 1340880 

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound 

That saved a wretch like me 

I once was lost but now I'm found 

Was blind but now I see so clearly 

Hallelujah, grace like rain falls down on me 

Hallelujah, all my stains are washed away 

Washed away 

'Twas grace that taught 

My heart to fear 

And grace my fears relieved 

How precious did that grace appear 

The hour I first believed 

Hallelujah, grace like rain falls down on me 

Hallelujah, all my stains are washed away 

They're washed away 

When we've been there ten thousand years 

Bright shining as the sun 

We've no less days to sing Your praise 

Than when we first begun 

Hallelujah, grace like rain falls down on me 

Hallelujah, all my stains are washed away 

Hallelujah, grace like rain falls down on me 

Hallelujah, all my stains are washed away 

They're washed away 

BE THOU MY VISION #339 

CCLI # 1340880 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 

Nought 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. 

 

Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise, 

Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 

Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 

Great God of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

 

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word; 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall. 

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 


