
Wednesday at 7:00 PM  
Zoom Bible Study and Prayer


Upcoming Events 

Men and Women’s Bible Study  
Reece’s Home at 10:00 AM 


Baby Bottle Boomerang  
Pregnancy Resource Center of Flint  

Due next week, June 20




O God our Help in ages past 
Our Hope for years to come 

Our Shelter from the stormy blast 
And our eternal Home

O God Our Help in Ages Past



Under the shadow of Thy throne

  Thy saints have dwelt secure;

Sufficient is Thine arm alone,

  And our defense is sure.




Before the hills in order stood 
Or earth received her frame 

From everlasting Thou art God 
To endless years the same
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O God our Help in ages past 
Our Hope for years to come 

Be Thou my Guide while life shall last 
And our eternal Home



Lord, through all the generations  
you have been our home! 
Before the mountains were born,  
before you gave birth  
to the earth and the world,  
from beginning to end,  
you are God. 
Psalm 90:1-2



Come Thou Fount (Above All Else) 
Come Thou fount of every blessing


Tune my heart to sing Thy grace

Streams of mercy never ceasing

Call for songs of loudest praise



Teach me some melodious sonnet

Sung by flaming tongues above


Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it

Mount of Thy redeeming love




Here I raise my Ebenezer

Hither by Thy help I'm come


And I hope by Thy good pleasure

Safely to arrive at home



Jesus sought me when a stranger

Wand'ring from the fold of God

He to rescue me from danger

Interposed His precious blood




Oh to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be


Let Thy goodness like a fetter

Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee



Prone to wander Lord I feel it

Prone to leave the God I love


Here's my heart Lord take and seal it

Seal it for Thy courts above



(Above) All else I adore Your name

Above all else tune my heart to sing Your praise


Above all else I adore Your name

Above all else tune my heart to sing Your praise


(Sing 4x) 



The highest praise

The loudest praise


To the name above every name!
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AMAZING GRACE, MY CHAINS ARE GONE
Amazing grace, How sweet the sound 

That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found; 

Was blind, but now I see.




’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed!



My chains are gone I've been set free 
My God my Savior has ransomed me 

And like a flood His mercy rains 
Unending love amazing grace



The Lord has promised good to me 
His word my hope secures 

He will my shield and portion be 
As long as life endures



My chains are gone I've been set free 
My God my Savior has ransomed me 

And like a flood His mercy rains 
Unending love amazing grace


(Repeat)



The earth shall soon dissolve like snow 
The sun forbear to shine 

But God who called me here below 
Will be forever mine 
Will be forever mine 

You are forever mine.



This message was kept secret for centuries and generations 
past, but now it has been revealed to God’s people.  

For God wanted them to know that the riches  
and glory of Christ are for you Gentiles, too.  

And this is the secret:  

Christ lives in you.  
This gives you assurance of sharing his glory.  

      

      Colossians 1:19-20



’Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, 
And to take Him at His Word; 
Just to rest upon His promise, 

And to know, “Thus says the Lord!”

‘Tis So Sweet To Trust in Jesus



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 
How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er 

Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust Him more!



O how sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just to trust His cleansing blood; 
And in simple faith to plunge me 

’Neath the healing, cleansing flood!



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 
How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er 

Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust Him more!



I’m so glad I learned to trust Thee, 
Precious Jesus, Savior, Friend; 

And I know that Thou art with me, 
Wilt be with me to the end.



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 
How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er 

Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust Him more!



Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just from sin and self to cease; 
Just from Jesus simply taking 

Life and rest, and joy and peace.



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 
How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er 

Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust Him more!



Speak, O Lord, as we come to You

To receive the food of Your Holy Word.


Take Your truth, plant it deep in us;

Shape and fashion us in Your likeness,


Speak O Lord



That the light of Christ might be seen today

In our acts of love and our deeds of faith.


Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us 

All Your purposes for Your glory.



Teach us, Lord, full obedience,

Holy reverence, true humility;


Test our thoughts and our attitudes

In the radiance of Your purity.




Cause our faith to rise; cause our eyes to see

Your majestic love and authority.


Words of pow'r that can never fail—

Let their truth prevail over unbelief.



Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds;

Help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us—


Truths unchanged from the dawn of time

That will echo down through eternity.




And by grace we'll stand on Your promises,

And by faith we'll walk as You walk with us.


Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built

And the earth is filled with Your glory.
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May the mind of Christ, my Savior, 
Live in me from day to day, 

By His love and power controlling 
All I do and say.

May the Mind of Christ, My Savior 



May the Word of God dwell richly 
In my heart from hour to hour, 
So that all may see I triumph 

Only through His power.



May I run the race before me, 
Strong and brave to face the foe, 

Looking only unto Jesus 
As I onward go.



May His beauty rest upon me, 
As I seek the lost to win, 

And may they forget the channel, 
Seeing only Him.
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