
Wednesday Evening Bible Study  
Adults meet on Zoom at 7:00 pm  

Young Adults - Beaman home at  6:30 pm 

THIS WEEK

Looking Ahead

Sunday, June 22 - Fellowship Meal & Brookdale Ministry 
Baby Bottle Boomerang going on thru mid June   

 



Let praises now awake the dawn  
We’ll greet Your mercy with a song 
Your people stand and sing for all 

Your lovingkindness

Lovingkindness 



You’ve carried us in faithfulness 
Upon the paths of righteousness 

Our gracious King You’ve crowned us with 
Your lovingkindness



How great is Your lovingkindness 
O God of goodness 

Our joy forever to sing the glad refrain 
Of grace that saved us 
Of sweet forgiveness 

O how great is Your lovingkindness



You lift us with a Father’s hand 
You shelter us with Your commands 
What heart could fully comprehend 

Your mercies endless



You lead us through the shadows deep 
Where doubts trace every step, it seems 

But as the darkness breaks we’ll see 
The morning promise



How great is Your lovingkindness 
O God of goodness 

Our joy forever to sing the glad refrain 
Of grace that saved us 
Of sweet forgiveness 

O how great is Your lovingkindness



A life laid down to rescue us 
With arms outstretched upon the cross 

The greatest Gift there ever was 
Of loving kindness. 



Words and Music by Matt Boswell, Matt Papa, and Matt Redman 
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How great is Your lovingkindness 
O God of goodness 

Our joy forever to sing the glad refrain 
Of grace that saved us 
Of sweet forgiveness 

O how great is Your lovingkindness



 I love you, Lord; 
    You are my strength. 

The Lord is my rock, my fortress, and my savior; 
    my God is my rock, in whom I find protection. 

He is my shield, the power that saves me, 
    and my place of safety. 

I called on the Lord, who is worthy of praise!

Psalm 18:1-3



A Mighty Fortress is Our God
A mighty fortress is our God,  

a bulwark never failing; 
Our helper He, amid the flood  

of mortal ills prevailing: 



For still our ancient foe  
doth seek to work us woe; 

His craft and power are great,  
and, armed with cruel hate, 

On earth is not his equal.



Did we in our own strength confide,  
Our striving would be losing 

Were not the right Man on our side,  
The Man of God’s own choosing 



Dost ask who that may be?  
Christ Jesus, it is He 

The Lord of hosts His name,  
From age to age the same 

And He must win the battle



And though this world with devils filled  
Should threaten to undo us 

We will not fear, for God hath willed  
His truth to triumph through us 



The Prince of Darkness grim,  
We tremble not for him 
His rage we can endure,  
For lo, his doom is sure 

One little word shall fell him



That word above all earthly pow’rs,  
No thanks to them, abideth 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours  
Through Him who with us sideth



Let goods and kindred go,  
This mortal life also 

The body they may kill;  
God’s truth abideth still 
His kingdom is forever
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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!

CCLI Song # 3350395 
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© 2001 Thankyou Music 
CCLI License # 2614364



God’s way is perfect. 
    All the Lord’s promises prove true. 
    He is a shield for all who look to 

him for protection.

Psalm 18:30



How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! 

What more can He say than to you, He hath said, 
Who unto the Savior for refuge have fled?

How Firm a Foundation



Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dismayed, 
for I am thy God and will still give thee aid. 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand."



In every condition, in sickness, in health; 
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth; 

At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea, 
As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be.



When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply. 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 

thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine." 



The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes; 

that soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I'll never, no never, no never forsake!

CCLI Song # 107816 
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The grace of God has reached for me 
And pulled me from the raging sea 
And I am safe on this solid ground 

The Lord is my salvation

The Lord is My Salvation



I will not fear when darkness falls 
His strength will help me scale these walls 

I'll see the dawn of the rising sun 
The Lord is my salvation



Who is like the Lord our God? 
Strong to save, faithful in love 

My debt is paid and the vict'ry won 
The Lord is my salvation 



My hope is hidden in the Lord 
He flow'rs each promise of His Word 

When winter fades I know spring will come 
The Lord is my salvation



In times of waiting, times of need 
When I know loss, when I am weak 

I know His grace will renew these days 
The Lord is my salvation



Who is like the Lord our God? 
Strong to save, faithful in love 

My debt is paid and the vict'ry won 
The Lord is my salvation



And when I reach my final day 
He will not leave me in the grave 

But I will rise 
He will call me home 

The Lord is my salvation 



Who is like the Lord our God? 
Strong to save, faithful in love 

My debt is paid and the vict'ry won 
The Lord is my salvation



Glory be to God the Father 
Glory be to God the Son 

Glory be to God the Spirit 
The Lord is our salvation 

(repeat) 

The Lord is my salvation 
The Lord is my salvation
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Be Thou My Vision
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart 

Naught be all else to me save that Thou art 
Thou my best thought by day or by night 

Waking or sleeping Thy presence my light.



Be Thou my wisdom, be Thou my true Word 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me Lord 

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one



Riches I heed not nor man's empty praise 
Thou mine inheritance now and always 
Thou and Thou only be first in my heart 

High King of heaven my treasure Thou art. 
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High King of heaven when vict'ry is won 
May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Sun 

Heart of my own heart whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.


