
Pine Grove Bible Church

Wednesday Bible Study Opportunities 
Adults Zoom Meeting at 7:00 PM      
Young Adults Meet at the Beaman Home at 6:30 PM  

Flint Pregnancy Resource Center Bottle’s Needed Today  

June 28    Fellowship meal and Brookdale ministry  
July 11       Reception of Guicho and Izzy from 1- 4 PM  

Looking Ahead



All creatures of our God and King 
Lift up your voice and with us sing 

O praise Him alleluia 
Thou burning sun with golden beam 
Thou silver moon with softer gleam 

O praise Him O praise Him 
Alleluia alleluia alleluia

All Creatures Of Our God And King 



Thou rushing wind that art so strong 
Ye clouds that sail in Heav'n along 

O praise Him alleluia 
Thou rising moon in praise rejoice 

Ye lights of evening find a voice 
O praise Him O praise Him 

Alleluia alleluia alleluia



Let all things their Creator bless 
And worship Him in humbleness 

O praise Him alleluia 
Praise praise the Father praise the Son 

And praise the Spirit three in One 
O praise Him O praise Him 

Alleluia alleluia alleluia 
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 For all who are led by the Spirit of God are children of God. 
So you have not received a spirit that makes you fearful slaves. 

Instead, you received God’s Spirit  
when he adopted you as His own children.  

 Now we call him,  
“Abba, Father.” 

For his Spirit joins with our spirit  
to affirm that we are God’s children.

Romans 8: 14-15



This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears 
All nature sings, and round me rings  

the music of the spheres. 
This is my Father’s world: I rest me in the thought 

Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; 
His hand the wonders wrought.

This is My Father’s World 



This is my Father’s world, the birds their carols raise, 
The morning light, the lily white, 

 declare their Maker’s praise. 
This is my Father’s world:  

Why should my heart be sad? 
The Lord is King, let the heavens ring! 

God reigns; let the earth be glad. 



This is my Father’s world. O let me ne’er forget 
That though the wrong seems oft so strong, 

 God is the ruler yet. 
This is my Father’s world: the battle is not done: 

Jesus Who died shall be satisfied, 
And earth and Heav’n be one.
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Whatever is good and perfect is a gift coming 
down to us from God our Father,  

who created all the lights in the heavens.  
He never changes or casts a shifting shadow. 

James 1:17



How Deep the Father’s Love for Us

How deep the Father's love for us 
How vast beyond all measure 

That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure 



How great the pain of searing loss 
The Father turns His face away 

As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory



Behold the Man upon a cross 
My sin upon His shoulders 

Ashamed I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers



It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished 

His dying breath has brought me life 
I know that it is finished



I will not boast in anything 
No gifts no power no wisdom 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ 

His death and resurrection



Why should I gain from His reward 
I cannot give an answer 

But this I know with all my heart 
His wounds have paid my ransom
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O Perfect Father
O Perfect Father on Heaven’s throne 
Who gave my orphan heart a home 

Treasured and destined before all time 
Forever claimed by Your love divine



What wondrous kindness shown to me 
To know that I’m eternally 

A chosen child of God above 
The perfect Father with perfect love



You never fail me You never leave 
You will provide my every need 

Joyful or burdened I seek Your face 
O Father You never turn away 



Your presence is my perfect peace 
No other place I long to be 

A chosen child of God above 
The perfect Father with perfect love



Whom shall I fear in the days to come 
You are the great Almighty One 

Formed in Your image I bear Your name 
Yet in Your heart still my heart remains 



My silent prayer You always hear 
You cradle every secret tear 
A chosen child of God above 

The perfect Father with perfect love



Father my Father who reigns on High 
Your sovereign name be glorified 

Lead me through life with great words of truth 
My passion Father to worship You 



What joy to serve You all my days 
I live to follow and obey 

A chosen child of God above 
The perfect Father with perfect love



What joy to follow You all my days 
I live to follow and obey 

A chosen child of God above 
The perfect Father with perfect love
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