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Wednesday at 7:00 PM
Zoom Bible Study and Prayer

Upcoming Events

Men and Women'’s Bible Study
May 15 at 10:00AM

Pregnancy Resource Center of Flint Baby Bottle Boomerang
May 9 thru June 20 :

Natalie Beaman’s Open House

June 1211 am -2 pm




To God Be the Glory

To God be the glory great things He has done
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin
And opened the life gate that all may go in




Praise the Lord praise the Lord
Let the earth hear His voice
Praise the Lord praise the Lord
Let the people rejoice
O come to the Father through Jesus the Son
And give Him the glory great things He has done




O perfect redemption the purchase of blood
To every believer the promise of God
The vilest offender who truly believes

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives




Praise the Lord praise the Lord
Let the earth hear His voice
Praise the Lord praise the Lord
Let the people rejoice
O come to the Father through Jesus the Son
And give Him the glory great things He has done




Great things He has taught us
Great things He has done
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son
But purer and higher and greater will be
Our wonder our transport when Jesus we see




Praise the Lord praise the Lord
Let the earth hear His voice
Praise the Lord praise the Lord
Let the people rejoice
O come to the Father through Jesus the Son
And give Him the glory great things He has done

CCLI Song # 23426
Fanny Jane Crosby | William Howard Doane
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Sing

a new song to the Lord!

Let the whole earth sing to the Lord!
Sing to the Lord; praise his name.
Each day proclaim the good news that he saves.

Pub

Te

ish his glorious deeds among the nations.

| everyone about the amazing things he does.

Great is the Lord! He is most worthy of praise!
He is to be feared above all gods.
The gods of other nations are mere idols,
but the Lord made the heavens!
Honor and majesty surround him;
strength and beauty fill his sanctuary.
Psalm 96:1-6
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O Sing My Soul

O sing my soul the ancient song
And lend Your highest praise
To Him who is the King of old

And dwells in endless days




How resplendent His glory
How majestic His Name

Now to the Uncreated One

Oh let the anthem raise




O worship Him our Father God
The Spirit and the Word
Who fashioned all things from His joy
And saw that it was good




What perfection of friendship
What communion we shared
But choosing death we fell from life
Aside the guilty pair




Now hear my soul the gospel song
Attend the joyful news
For Christ has come the perfect Son
His Father's will to choose




In our place He did suffer
In our place became sin

The death of death the death of Christ
Who stands alive again




Now people of the risen Lord
O hear the call to go
Into the world we have been sent
As messengers of hope




Christ alone be our treasure
Christ alone our reward
Come bid the nations sing with us
The praises of the Lord!




10,000 Reasons (Bless the Lord)

Bless the Lord, O my soul
O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before,

O my soul
I'll worship Your holy name




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, O my soul
O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before,

O my soul
I'll worship Your holy name




You're rich in love and You're slow to anger
Your name is great and Your heart is kind
For all Your goodness | will keep on singing
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find




Bless the Lord, O my soul
O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before,

O my soul
I'll worship Your holy name




And on that day when my strength is failing

The end draws near and my time has come
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending
Ten thousand years and then forevermore




Bless the Lord, O my soul
O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before,

O my soul
I'll worship Your holy name




Bless the Lord, O my soul
O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before,
O my soul
| worship Your holy name

Yes, I'll worship Your holy name
Lord I’ll worship Your holy name
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Thy Mercy, My God

Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song,
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue;
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last,
Hath won my affections, and bound my soul fast.




Without Thy sweet mercy | could not live here;
Sin would reduce me to utter despair;
But, through Thy free goodness, my spirits revive,
And He that first made me still keeps me alive.




Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart,
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;
Dissolved by Thy goodness, | fall to the ground,
And weep to the praise of the mercy I’'ve found.




Great Father of mercies, Thy goodness | own,
And the covenant love of Thy crucified Son;

All praise to the Spirit, Whose whisper divine

Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine.

All praise to the Spirit, Whose whisper divine

Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine.




And Can it Be

And can it be that | should gain
An interest in the Savior's blood
Died He for me who caused His pain
For me who Him to death pursued




He left His Father's throne above
So free so infinite His grace
Emptied Himself of all but love
And bled for Adam's helpless race
'Tis mercy all immense and free
For O my God it found out me
'Tis mercy all immense and free
For O my God it found out me




No condemnation now | dread
Jesus and all in Him is mine
Alive in Him my living Head
And clothed in righteousness divine
Bold | approach th'eternal throne
And claim the crown through Christ my own
Bold | approach th'eternal throne
And claim the crown through Christ my own
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Your Will be Done

Your will be done, my God and Father
As In heaven, so on earth
My heart is drawn to self-exalting
Help me seek Your kingdom first




As Jesus walked, so | shall walk
Held by Your same unchanging love
Be still my soul, O lift your voice and pray:
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done.’




How in that Garden he persisted
| may never fully know
The fearful weight of true obedience
It was held by him alone




What wondrous faith, to bear that cross!
To bear my sin, what wondrous love!
My hope was sure, when there my Saviour prayed:
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done.’




When | am lost, when | am broken
In the night of fear and doubt
Still | will trust in my good Father
Yes, to one great King | bow!




As Jesus rose, so | shall rise
In ransomed glory at the throne
My heart restored
With all your saints | sing:
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done!’




As we go forth, our God and Father
Lead us daily in the fight
That all the world might see Your glory
And Your Name be lifted high




And in this Name we overcome
For You shall see us safely home
Now as your church, we lift our voice and pray:
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done!’
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done!’
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done!’
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