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Adult Wednesday Bible Study zoom at 7:00 PM
Young Adult Bible Study Wednesdays at the Beaman home 6:30 PM

TODAY Church Fellowship Lunch and Brookdale Ministry

Fall Harvest Party for the youth
Friday, November 1 from 5 - @ PM at the Reece Home

We are in need of toddler tfeachers!

Next ladies Bible study in on Saturday, November 2 at 9:30 AM
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All Sufficient Merit

All sufficient merit shining like the sun
A fortune | inherit by no work | have done
My righteousness | forfeit at my Savior’s cross
Where all sufficient merit did what | could not




In love He condescended eternal now in time
A life without a blemish the Maker made to die
The law could never save us our lawlessness had won
Until the pure and spotless Lamb had finally come




It iIs done! It is finished!
No more debt | owe
Paid in full all sufficient
Merit now my own




| lay down my garments any empty boast
Good works now all corrupted by the sinful host
Dressed in my Lord Jesus a crimson Robe made white
No more fear of judgment His righteousness is mine




It is done! It is finished!
No more debt | owe
Paid in full all sufficient
Merit now my own
(Repeat)




All sufficient merit firm in life and death
The joy of my salvation shall be my final breath
When | stand accepted before the throne of God
I’ll gaze upon my Jesus and thank Him for the cross
Yes I'll thank You for the cross




It is done it is finished
No more debt | owe
Paid in full all sufficient
Merit now my own
(Repeat)

Ending: Merit now my own, Merit now my own




“See, God has come to save me. 1 will trust in him and not be afraid.
The Lord God is my strength and my song; He has given me victory.”
With joy you will drink deeply from the fountain of salvation!

In that wonderful day you will sing:
“Thank the Lord! Praise his name!
T'ell the nations what he has done.
Let them know how mighty he is!
Sing to the Lord, for he has done wonderful things.

Make known his praise around the world.”
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Isaiah 12:2_4




Christ Our Hope in Life and Death

What is our hope In life and death
Christ alone, Christ alone
What is our only confidence
That our souls to HIm belong




Who holds our days within His hand
What comes, apart from His command
And what will keep us to the end
The love of Christ in which we stand




O sing hallelujah
Our hope springs eternal
O sing hallelujah
Now and ever we confess
Christ our hope in life and death




What truth can calm the troubled soul
God is good, God is good
Where Is His grace and goodness known
In our great Redeemer's blood




Who holds our faith when fears arise
Who stands above the stormy trial
Who sends the waves that bring us nigh
Unto the shore the rock of Christ




O sing hallelujah
Our hope springs eternal
O sing hallelujah
Now and ever we confess
Christ our hope in life and death




Unto the grave what shall we sing
Christ He lives, Christ He lives
And what reward will heaven bring
Everlasting life with Him




There we will rise to meet the Lord
Then sin and death will be destroyed
And we will feast in endless joy
When Christ is ours forevermore




O sing hallelujah
Our hope springs eternal
O sing hallelujah
Now and ever we confess
Christ our hope in life and death




O sing hallelujah
Our hope springs eternal
O sing hallelujah
Now and ever we confess
Christ our hope in life and death
Now and ever we confess
Christ our hope in life and death.




There Is a Hope

There Is a hope that burns within my heart,
That gives me strength for every passing day;
A glimpse of glory now revealed in meagre part,
Yet drives all doubt away:




| stand in Christ, with sins forgiven;
And Christ in me, the hope of heaven!
My highest calling and my deepest joy,
To make His will my home.




There is a hope that lifts my weary head,
A consolation strong against despallr,
That when the world has plunged me In its deepest pit,
| find the Saviour there!




Through present sufferings, future’s fear,
He whispers ‘courage’ in my eat.
For | am safe in everlasting arms,

And they will lead me home.




There is a hope that stands the test of time,
That lifts my eyes beyond the beckoning grave,
To see the matchless beauty of a day divine
When | behold His face!




When sufferings cease and sorrows die,
And every longing satisfied.
Then joy unspeakable will flood my soul,
For | am truly home.




When sufferings cease and sorrows die,
And every longing satisfied.
Then joy unspeakable will flood my soul,
For | am truly home.
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Creator

Praise Him all you creatures great and small
Praise Him summer winter spring and fall
Hollowing wind rushing streams
Rolling hills and crashing seas
Lift your voice and worship your Creator




Praise Him gleaming moon and burning sun
Praise Him all you spinning spheres above
Shining stars golden beams
Choir made of galaxies
Lift your voice and worship your Creator




Holy, You are holy
Earth and heaven sing forever
Holy, You are holy.
All creation praise Creator.

Chorus ﬂﬂg//‘



Praise Him who stepped into what He made
Paid our debt and pulled us from the grave
Every heart He set free
Every soul that’s been redeemed
Lift your voice and worship your Creator

Verse 3 ﬁﬂ&



Holy, You are holy
Earth and heaven sing forever
Holy, You are holy.
All creation praise Creator.

Chorus ﬂﬂg//‘



This my great and everlasting hope
I’ve been saved and heaven is my home
| can’t wait for that day




When | see You face to face
For | was made to magnify my Maker
Yes | was saved to walk beside my Savior
I’m created to worship my Creator




Holy, You are holy
Earth and heaven sing forever
Holy, You are holy.
All creation praise Creator.
(Repeat)

Ending: Yes all creation praise Creator!
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All Heaven Declares

All heaven declares
The glory of the risen Lord
Who can compare with
The beauty of the Lord




Forever He will be
The Lamb upon the throne
| gladly bow the knee
And worship HIm alone




| will proclaim
The glory of the risen Lord
Who once was slain
To reconcile man to God




Forever You will be
The Lamb upon the throne
| gladly bow the knee
And worship You alone
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Before The Throne of God

Before the throne of God above
| have a strong and perfect plea
A great High Priest whose name is Love
Who ever lives and pleads for me




My name Is graven on His hands
My name Is written on His heart
| know that while in heav'n He stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart
No tongue can bid me thence depart




When Satan tempts me to despair
And tells me of the guilt within
Upward | look and see Him there
Who made an end of all my sin




Because the sinless Savior died
My sinful soul is counted free
For God the Just is satisfied

To look on Him and pardon me

To look on Him and pardon me




Behold Him there the Risen Lamb
My perfect spotless Righteousness
The great unchangeable | Am
The King of Glory and of grace




One with Himself | cannot die
My soul Is purchased by His blood
My life is hid with Christ on high
With Christ my Savior and my God
With Christ my Savior and my God
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Adult Wednesday Bible Study zoom at 7:00 PM
Young Adult Bible Study Wednesdays at the Beaman home 6:30 PM

Sunday, October 27 Church Fellowship Lunch and Brookdale Ministry




