
PINE GROVE BIBLE CHURCH

WEDNESDAY ADULT ZOOM MEETING AT 7:00 PM


YOUNG ADULT SERVICE 6:30 PM AT THE BEAMAN HOME  


NEXT SUNDAY, MARCH 10 

 ALL CHURCH BOWLING AT CHERRY HILL LANES IN CLARKSTON


GOOD FRIDAY SERVICE  ON MARCH 29 



For my waking breath, For my daily bread 
I depend on You, I depend on You 

For the sun to rise, For my sleep at night 
I depend on You, I depend on You

Abide



You’re the way, the truth, and the life 
You’re the well that never runs dry 

I’m the branch and You are the vine 
Draw me close and teach me to abide



Where the Spirit leads as I’m following 
I depend on You, I depend on You 
For the victories still in front of me 
I depend on You, I depend on You 



You’re the way, the truth, and the life 
You’re the well that never runs dry 

I’m the branch and You are the vine 
Draw me close and teach me to abide



Be my strength my song in the night 
Be my all my treasure my prize 
I am Yours forever You're mine 

Draw me close and teach me to abide



When I pass through death as I enter rest 
I depend on You, I depend on You 

For eternal life to be raised with Christ 
I depend on You, I depend on You



You’re the way, the truth, and the life 
You’re the well that never runs dry 

I’m the branch and You are the vine 
Draw me close and teach me to abide



Be my strength my song in the night 
Be my all my treasure my prize 
I am Yours forever You're mine 

Draw me close and teach me to abide
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 For who in all of heaven can compare with the Lord? 

    What mightiest angel is anything like the Lord?


The highest angelic powers stand in awe of God. 
    He is far more awesome than all 


who surround his throne.

O Lord God of Heaven’s Armies! 

    Where is there anyone as mighty as you, O Lord? 

    You are entirely faithful.

Psalm 89:6-8



You came down from Heaven's throne 
This earth You formed was not Your home 
A love like this the world had never known 

JESUS SON OF GOD



A crown of thorns to mock Your name 
Forgiveness fell upon Your face 

A love like this the world had never known



On the altar of our praise,  Let there be no higher name 
Jesus Son of God 

You laid down Your perfect life, You are the sacrifice 
Jesus Son of God 

You are Jesus Son of God



You took our sin You bore our shame 
You rose to life You defeated the grave 

And a love like this the world has never known 



‘Cause You took our sin You bore our shame 
You rose to life You defeated the grave 

A love like this the world has never known



On the altar of our praise, Let there be no higher name 
Jesus Son of God 

You laid down Your perfect life, You are the sacrifice 
Jesus Son of God 

You are Jesus Son of God



Be lifted higher than all You've overcome 
Your name be louder than any other song 

There is no power that can come against Your love 
The cross was enough, 
The cross was enough, 
The cross was enough, 
The cross was enough!



On the altar of our praise, Let there be no higher name 
Jesus Son of God, You laid down Your perfect life 

You are the sacrifice 
Jesus Son of God 



On the altar of our praise, Let there be no higher name 
Jesus Son of God 

You laid down Your perfect life, You are the sacrifice 
Jesus Son of God 

You are Jesus Son of God!



There's a place where mercy reigns and never dies 
There's a place where streams of grace flow deep and wide 

Where all the love I've ever found 
Comes like a flood comes flowing down

At the Cross (Love Ran Red)



At the cross at the cross 
I surrender my life 

I'm in awe of You I'm in awe of You 
Where Your love ran red and my sin washed white 

I owe all to You I owe all to You- Jesus



There's a place where sin and shame are powerless 
Where my heart has peace with God and forgiveness 

Where all the love I've ever found 
Comes like a flood comes flowing down



At the cross at the cross 
I surrender my life 

I'm in awe of You I'm in awe of You 
Where Your love ran red and my sin washed white 

I owe all to You I owe all to You



Here my hope is found 
Here on holy ground 

Here I bow down, here I bow down 
Here arms open wide 

Here You saved my life 
Here I bow down, here I bow



At the cross at the cross 
I surrender my life 

I'm in awe of You I'm in awe of You 
Where Your love ran red and my sin 

washed white 
I owe all to You - I owe all to you



At the cross at the cross 
I surrender my life 

I'm in awe of You I'm in awe of You 
Where Your love ran red and my sin 

washed white 
I owe all to You - I owe all to You 
I owe all to You - I owe all to You 

Jesus.
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This is how God showed his love among us:  
       He sent his one and only Son into the world  

       that we might live through him.

 1 John 4:9



On the hill of Calvary the light of all the world 
With the world on His shoulders 

The weight of all our shame 
On Him who knew no sin, A holy surrender 

God of Calvary



The sky went dark the angels wept 
The Father looked away 

The final breath He bowed His head 
The Lamb of God was slain



By His wounds I am set free 
By His blood I've been redeemed 

The great divide He crossed for me 
Oh praise the God of Calvary



On the hill of Calvary into the Father's hands 
A holy surrender 

A borrowed tomb His mother wept 
And there His body lay 

But the stone was moved 
He conquered death and rose from the grave



By His wounds I am set free 
By His blood I've been redeemed 

The great divide He crossed for me 
Oh praise the God of Calvary



And if I never never lose sight of this place 
I will never never lose sight of Your grace 

Your cross is all all I need to see 
Oh praise the God of Calvary 

(REPEAT)



By His wounds I am set free 
By His blood I've been redeemed 

The great divide He crossed for me 
Oh praise the God of Calvary

Your cross is all all I need to see 
Oh praise the God of Calvary.

CCLI Song # 7069334

Chris Tomlin | Jonas Myrin | Matt Maher | Matt Redman

CCLI License # 2614364



I was lost I was in chains 
The world had a hold of me 

My heart was a stone I was covered in shame 
When He came for me

Jesus Loves Me



Jesus,  He loves me, 
He loves me,  He is for me. 

Jesus, how can it be? 
He loves me,  He is for me.

I couldn't run, couldn't run from His presence. 
I couldn't run,  couldn't run from His arms.



It was a fire deep in my soul 
I'll never be the same 

I stepped out of the dark and into the light 
When He called my name



Jesus, He loves me, 
He loves me, He is for me 

Jesus, how can it be? 
He loves me, He is for me.

I couldn't run, couldn't run from His presence 
I couldn't run, couldn't run from His arms



He holds the stars and He holds my heart 
With healing hands that bear the scars 
The rugged cross where He died for me 

My only hope, my ev'rything



Jesus , He loves me 
---- 

He loves me,  
oh, Jesus, how can it be? 
He loves me, He is for me!



He loves me,  He loves me, 
He loves me, He is for me. 
My God, it's amazing oh- 

Jesus loves me!
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In Christ Alone

In Christ alone my hope is found 
He is my light, my strength, my song 
This Cornerstone, this solid ground 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 



What heights of love, what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 

My Comforter, my All in All 
Here in the love of Christ I stand



In Christ alone, who took on flesh 
Fullness of God in helpless Babe 

This gift of love, and righteousness 
Scorned by the ones He came to save



’Til on that cross, as Jesus died 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid 

Here in the death of Christ I live 



There in the ground His body lay 
Light of the world by darkness slain 
Then bursting forth in glorious Day 
Up from the grave He rose again



And as He stands in victory 
Sin’s curse has lost, its grip on me 

For I am His, and He is mine 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ



No guilt in life, no fear in death 
This is the power of Christ in me 

From life’s first cry, to final breath 
Jesus commands my destiny



No power of hell, no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand 
‘Til He returns or calls me home 

Here in the pow’r of Christ I’ll stand!



Communion 
Do this in remembrance


