OUNDAY, MARCH 17
LUNCH AFTER SERVICES AND BOW

OUNDAY, MARCH 24
CHuRCH FELLOWSHIP MEAL & BROOKDALE M

[HURSDAY, MARCH 23
HESURRECTION HEFLECTION OERVICE ON [HURSDAY




" :

- ‘, - p

{ NHE A
5 ~ .

Upon a hill, a perfect Savior
Upon that day, the greatest love
The punishment that should have fallen on us
Upon Him, upon Him




Upon His head, a crown of thorns
Upon His heart, a broken world
The wage of sin, the weight of our transgressions
Upon Him, upon HImM




Christ has died, we are forgiven
And Christ alive, we are the risen
And He shall come again
Praise the King, praise the King




Upon our hearts, His name is written
The King of Kings and Lord of Lords
We're pouring out a song of praise together
Upon Him, upon Him




Christ has died, we are forgiven
And Christ alive, we are the risen
And He shall come again
Praise the King, praise the King

Repeat




One name upon our lips, Jesus
No greater name than this, Jesus
And every knee will bow, every heart confess
Jesus, Jesus

repeat




Christ has died, we are forgiven
And Christ alive, we are the risen
And He shall come again
Praise the King, praise the King

Sing 3x

CCLI Song # 7138935
Andi Rozier | Jon Guerra | Matt Redman
CLI License # 2614364




HE HAS APPERBRED ONCE FOR ALL AT THE END OF THE AGES TO PUI
AWARY SIN BY THE SACRIFICE OF HIMSELF.
AND JUST AS IT IS APPOINTED FOR MAN TO DIE ONCE,
AND AFTER THAT COMES JUDGMENT, SO CHRIST, HAVING BEEN OFFERED

ONCE TO BEAR THE SINS OF MANY, WILL APPEAR R SECOND TIME,
NOI TO DEAL WITH SIN BUT 1O SAVE THOOSE

WHO ARE ERGERLY WAITING FOR HIM.
[IEBREW S 9:26-28
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What can wash away my sin
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
What can make me whole again
Nothing but the blood of Jesus




O precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow
No other fount | know
Nothing but the blood of Jesus




For my pardon this | see
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
For my cleansing this my plea
Nothing but the blood of Jesus




O precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow
No other fount | know
Nothing but the blood of Jesus




Nothing can for sin atone
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
Naught of good that | have done
Nothing but the blood of Jesus




O precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow
No other fount | know
Nothing but the blood of Jesus




This is all my hope and peace
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
This is all my righteousness
Nothing but the blood of Jesus




O precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow
No other fount | know
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

CCLI Song # 21332
Robert Lowry
© Words: Public Domain
CCLI License # 2614364




What love could remember no wrongs we have done
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.




Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.




What patience would wait as we constantly roam
What Father, so tender, Is calling us home
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more




Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.




What riches of kindness He lavished on us
His blood was the payment, His life was the cost
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more




Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.




Praise the Lord, His mercy Is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
(repeat)

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.

CCLI Song # 7065053
CCLI License # 2614364




MY POWER WORKS BEST IN WEAKNESS.”
OO NOW | AM GLAD 1O BOARST ABOUT MY WEARKNESSES,
,"“ﬁu” SO THAT THE POWER OF CHRIST CAN WORK THROUGH ME.




GRACE GREATER [HAN A
Marvelous Grace of our loving Lord
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt
Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured

There where the Blood of the Lamb was spilt




Grace, Grace - God's Grace
Grace that will pardon and cleanse within
Grace, Grace - God's Grace
Grace that is greater than all our sin




Sin and despair like the sea waves cold
Threaten the soul with infinite loss
Grace that is greater yes Grace untold
Points to the refuge the mighty Cross




Dark Is the stain that we cannot hide
What can avail to wash it away
Look there is flowing a crimson tide
Whiter than snow you may be today




Grace, Grace - God's Grace
Grace that will pardon and cleanse within
Grace, Grace - God's Grace
Grace that is greater than all our sin




Marvelous infinite matchless Grace

Freely bestowed on all who believe

You that are longing to see His Face
Will you this moment His Grace receive




Grace, Grace - God's Grace
Grace that will pardon and cleanse within
Grace, Grace - God's Grace
Grace that is greater than all our sin

CCLI Song # 31690
Daniel Brink Towner | Julia Harriette Johnston
Public Domain

CCLI License # 2614364
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Grace unmeasured vast and free
That knew me from eternity
That called me out before my birth
To bring You glory on this earth




Grace amazing pure and deep
That saw me in my misery
That took my curse and owned my blame
So | could bear Your righteous name




Grace (grace grace)
Paid for my sins and brought me to life
Grace (grace grace)
Clothes me with pow'r to do what is right
Grace (grace grace)
Leads me to heav'n where I'll see Your face
And never cease to thank You for Your grace




Grace abounding strong and true
That makes me long to be like You
That turns me from my selfish pride
To love the cross on which You died




Grace unending all my days
You'll give me strength to run this race
And when my years on earth are through
The praise will all belong to You




Grace (grace grace)
Paid for my sins and brought me to life
Grace (grace grace)
Clothes me with pow'r to do what is right
Grace (grace grace)
Leads me to heav'n where |'ll see Your face
And never cease to thank You for Your grace

Song # 4662862 (C) Sovereign Grace Music
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9kjqMKFgfo0




