
Pine Grove Bible Church

Wednesday Night Bible Study 
 Zoom Meeting begins at 7:00 PM 


  
Flint Crisis Pregnancy Center Baby Bottle Drive 

Bottles due next Sunday


Sunday, June 26 
Family Meal & Brookdale Ministry  



Mine are days that God has numbered

I was made to walk with Him

Yet I look for worldly treasure

And forsake the King of kings


Christ Is Mine Forevermore



But mine is hope in my Redeemer

Though I fall, his love is sure


For Christ has paid for every failing

I am His forevermore



Mine are tears in times of sorrow

Darkness not yet understood


Through the valley I must travel

Where I see no earthly good




But mine is peace that flows from heaven

And the strength in times of need

I know my pain will not be wasted

Christ completes his work in me



Mine are days here as a stranger

Pilgrim on a narrow way


One with Christ I will encounter

Harm and hatred for his name




But mine is armor for this battle

Strong enough to last the war

And he has said he will deliver


Safely to the golden shore



And mine are keys to Zion city

Where beside the King I walk


For there my heart has found its treasure

Christ is mine forevermore



Come rejoice now, O my soul

For his love is my reward


Fear is gone and hope is sure

Christ is mine forevermore!

(Repeat)



And mine are keys to Zion city

Where beside the King I walk


For there my heart has found its treasure

Christ is mine forevermore,

Christ is mine forevermore,

Christ is mine forevermore.
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Your word, Lord, is eternal; 
it stands firm in the heavens.

Your faithfulness continues  
through all generations; 

You established the earth,  
and it endures.


Psalm 119:89-90



I believe You gave sight to the blind 
I believe that the dead came to life 

I believe there were wonders and signs 
And You’re still the same

Always



I believe every word that You said 
I believe there are scars in Your hands 

That Your goodness is good without end 
And You’ll never change



I will tell of Your wonders sing of Your grace 
The God of creation knows me by name 

The Lord is faithful yesterday now and always 
Always



Your mercy is mighty age after age 
All generations will bow down and praise 

The Lord is faithful yesterday now and always 
Always



I believe You will come in the clouds 
I believe You are here even now 

In Your presence I know there is power 
Power to save



I will tell of Your wonders sing of Your grace 
The God of creation knows me by name 

The Lord is faithful yesterday now and always 
Always



Your mercy is mighty age after age 
All generations will bow down and praise 

The Lord is faithful yesterday now and always 
Always



You were, You are, You always will be God 
You were, You are, You always will be God 

Yes, You always will be God



I will tell of Your wonders sing of Your grace 
The God of creation knows me by name 

The Lord is faithful yesterday now and always 
Always



Your mercy is mighty age after age 
All generations will bow down and praise 

The Lord is faithful yesterday now and always 
Always



You were, You are, You always will be God 
You were, You are, You always will be God 

Yes, You always will be God



Your mercy is mighty age after age 
All generations will bow down and praise 

The Lord is faithful yesterday now and always
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What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer

There is no more for heaven now to give


He is my joy my righteousness and freedom

My steadfast love my deep and boundless peace

Yet Not I



To this I hold my hope is only Jesus

For my life is wholly bound to his


Oh how strange and divine I can sing all is mine

Yet not I but through Christ in me.



The night is dark but I am not forsaken

For by my side the Saviour he will stay

I labour on in weakness and rejoicing

For in my need his power is displayed



To this I hold my Shepherd will defend me

Through the deepest valley he will lead


Oh the night has been won and I shall overcome

Yet not I but through Christ in me



No fate I dread I know I am forgiven

The future sure the price it has been paid


For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon

And he was raised to overthrow the grave



To this I hold my sin has been defeated

Jesus now and ever is my plea


Oh the chains are released I can sing I am free

Yet not I but through Christ in me



With every breath I long to follow Jesus

For he has said that he will bring me home

And day by day I know he will renew me

Until I stand with joy before the throne



To this I hold my hope is only Jesus

All the glory evermore to him


When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat

Yet not I but through Christ in me



When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat

Yet not I but through Christ in me;

Yet not I but through Christ in me.
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I look up to the mountains— 

    does my help come from there?


My help comes from the Lord, 

    who made heaven and earth!


He will not let you stumble; 

    the one who watches over you will not slumber.


Indeed, he who watches over Israel 

    never slumbers or sleeps.


The Lord himself watches over you! 

    The Lord stands beside you as your protective shade.


The sun will not harm you by day, 

    nor the moon at night.


The Lord keeps you from all harm 

    and watches over your life.


The Lord keeps watch over you as you come and go, 

    both now and forever.


Psalm 121



I lift my eyes and see, I need not be afraid 
All my help comes from the Lord 
Who the earth and sky has made


He Will Keep You (Psalm 121)



He will keep you from all evils, behind you and before 
He will sustain you, through this journey 

From now and evermore




The Lord will never sleep 
My steps He has ordained 

For the One who holds the night 
Is the Sovereign of my days



He will keep you from all evils, behind you and before 
He will sustain you, through this journey 

From now and evermore


Sing 3X
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O Savior, as my eyes behold  
The wonders of Your might untold,  

The heav’ns in glorious light arrayed, 
 The vast creation Thou has made-


How Can It Be?



And yet to think Thou lovest me- 

My heart cries out “How can it be?” 


How can it be?   How can it be? 

That God should love a soul like me, 


O How can it be? 



As at the cross I humbly bow and gaze upon  
Thy thorn crowned brow, 

 And view the precious bleeding form  
by cruel nails so bruised and torn, 
 To know Thy suff-ring was for me, 

 In grief I cry, “How Can it Be?”



How can it be?   How can it be?  
That God should love a soul like me,  

O How can it be? 



How can it be? How can it be?  
Was ever grace so full and free! 

 From heights of bliss to depths of woe  
In loving kindness Thou dids’t go, 
 From sin and shame to rescue me  

O Love Divine, How can it be? 



How can it be?   How can it be?  
That God should love a soul like me,  

O How can it be? 





How Deep the Father’s Love for Us
How deep the Father's love for us 

How vast beyond all measure 
That He should give His only Son 

To make a wretch His treasure 



How great the pain of searing loss 
The Father turns His face away 

As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory



Behold the Man upon a cross 
My sin upon His shoulders 

Ashamed I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers



It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished 

His dying breath has brought me life 
I know that it is finished



I will not boast in anything 
No gifts no power no wisdom 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ 

His death and resurrection



Why should I gain from His reward 
I cannot give an answer 

But this I know with all my heart 
His wounds have paid my ransom
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do this in remembrance of me 
Communion 
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