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Wednesday Night Bible Study
Adults begin at 7:00 PM on Zoom
Young Adult begin at 6:30 pm at the Beaman Home

Saturday, May 4
Ladies Bible Study & Luncheon at the Reece Home

Looking ahead: Sunday, June 2
Alyssa’s Open House after church services
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My hope is built on nothing less
than Jesus' blood and righteousness;
| dare not trust the sweetest frame,
but wholly lean on Jesus' name.




On Christ, the solid Rock, | stand;
all other ground is sinking sand.
All other ground Is sinking sand.




When darkness vells His lovely face,
| rest on His unchanging grace;
In ev'ry high and stormy gale
my anchor holds within the vell.




On Christ, the solid Rock, | stand;
all other ground Is sinking sand.
All other ground is sinking sand.




His oath, His covenant, His blood,

Support me in the whelming flood.

When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay.




On Christ, the solid Rock, | stand;
all other ground Is sinking sand.
All other ground is sinking sand.




When He shall come with trumpet sound,
O may | then in Him be found,
dressed in His righteousness alone,
faultless to stand before the throne.




On Christ, the solid Rock, | stand;
all other ground is sinking sand.
All other ground Is sinking sand.

CCLI Song # 25417
Edward Mote | William Batchelder Bradbury
© Words: Public Domain
Music: Public Domain CCLI License # 2614364
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My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness
| dare not trust the sweetest frame

But wholly trust in Jesus' Name.
(repeat)




Christ alone, Cornerstone
Weak made strong in the Savior's love
Through the storm, He Is Lord,
Lord of all!




When darkness seems to hide His face
| rest on His unchanging grace
In every high and stormy gale
My anchor holds within the vell
My anchor holds within the vell




Christ alone, Cornerstone
Weak made strong in the Savior's love
Through the storm, He is Lord,
Lord of all!

He is Lord - Lord of all




Christ alone, Cornerstone
Weak made strong in the Savior's love
Through the storm, He is Lord,
Lord of all!




When He shall come with trumpet sound
Oh may | then in Him be found
Dressed in His righteousness alone
Faultless stand before the throne!




Christ alone, Cornerstone
Weak made strong in the Savior's love
Through the storm, He Is Lord,
Lord of all!

CCLI Song # 6158927
Edward Mote | Eric Liljero | Jonas Myrin | Reuben Morgan | William
Batchelder Bradbury
CCLI License # 2614364




You are coming to Christ, who is the living cornerstone of God's temple.
He was rejected by people, but he was chosen by God for great honor.
And you are living stones that God is building into his spiritual temple.
What's more, you are his holy priests. Through the mediation of Jesus Christ,
you offer spiritual sacrifices that please God.
As the Scriptures say,
“lam placing a cornerstone in Jerusalem, chosen for great honor,
and anyone who trusts in him will never be disgraced.”

Yes, you who trust him recognize the honor God has given him. ® \
N\

You are a chosen people. You are royal priests, a holy nation,

@
God's very own possession. As a result, you can show others the goodness of God,

for he called you out of the darkness into his wonderful light. \ \ ( )
N

1 Peter 2:4-6, 9 a (/..\\l
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Mine are days that God has numbered
| was made to walk with Him
Yet | look for worldly treasure
And forsake the King of kings




But mine is hope in my Redeemer
Though | fall, his love Is sure
For Christ has paid for every failing
| am His forevermore




Mine are tears in times of sorrow
Darkness not yet understood
Through the valley | must travel
Where | see no earthly good




But mine is peace that flows from heaven
And the strength in times of need
| 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 | will encounter
Harm and hatred for his name




But mine is armour 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 | 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 iIs gone and hope Is sure
Christ is mine forevermore!

Repeat




And mine are keys to Zion city
Where beside the King | walk
For there my heart has found its treasure
Christ is mine forevermore
Christ is mine forevermore
Christ is mine forevermore

CCLI Song # 7036096
Jonny Robinson | Rich Thompson
© 2016 Jonny Robinson, CityAlight Music (Admin. by Jonathan Robinson)
Rich Thompson, CityAlight Music (Admin. by Rich Thompson)
CCLI License # 2614364
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My Soud Will Wact (Psabm €2)

When the enemy surrounds
And my heart grows faint within
When the darkness overwhelms

And my fears are pressing in




| will trust in You O Lord
In the silence | will wait

| will stand upon Your Word




You're my solid rock and my salvation
My steadfast hope that won't be shaken

My soul will wait my soul will wait for You




You're my stronghold and my shield
In the midst of every threat
Though the wicked never yield

They will vanish like a breath




Yes | know the outcome's sure
Satan's evil plans will falil

In Your power I'm secure




You're my solid rock and my salvation
My steadfast hope that won't be shaken

My soul will wait my soul will wait for You




You're my comfort when | feel forsaken
My refuge and my sure foundation

My soul will wait my soul will wait for You




This is love | can't explain
This Is mercy unreserved
Through Your sacrifice so great

| have peace that's undeserved




For the battle has been won
And | fear no shame or loss

Now the sting of death is gone




You're my solid rock and my salvation
My steadfast hope that won't be shaken

My soul will wait my soul will wait for You




You're my comfort when | feel forsaken
My refuge and my sure foundation

My soul will wait my soul will walit for You




Pouring out our hearts before You
We will trust in You
Perfect Savior strong Defender

We will trust in You.

(repeat)

CCLI Song # 7190363
Bob Kauflin | Keaton Bunting
© 2022 Sovereign Grace Praise (Admin. by Integrity Music)
CCLI License # 2614364




He Will Keep You (Psalm 121)

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




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

© 2022 Sovereign Grace Praise/BMI (administrated by Integrity Music). Sovereign Grace Music,
a division of Sovereign Grace Churches. All rights reserved. www.SovereignGraceMusic.org CCLI# 7190362
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Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood,
From Thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure;

Save from wrath and make me pure.




Not the labors of my hands
Can fulfill thy law's demands
Could my zeal no respite know
Could my tears forever flow
All for sin could not atone
Thou must save and thou alone




Nothing in my hand | bring,
Simply to the cross | cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless look to Thee for grace;
Foul, | to the fountain fly;
Wash me, Savior, or | die.




While | draw this fleeting breath,
When mine eyes shall close in death,
When | soar to worlds unknown,
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.

CCLI Song # 40588
Augustus Montague Toplady | Thomas Hastings

© Words: Public Domain; Music: Public Domain
CCLI License # 2614364




Wednesday Night Bible Study
Adults begin at 7:00 PM on Zoom
Young Adult begin at 6:30 pm at the Beaman Home

Saturday, May 4
Ladies Bible Study & Luncheon at the Reece Home

Looking ahead: Sunday, June 2 Alyssa’s Open House




