
Welcome to



Revelation 4:11
Worthy are you, our Lord and 
God, to receive glory and honor 
and power, for you created all 
things, and by your will they 
existed and were created.



God our Father, full of power 
Maker of the heavens,  

Maker of the world 

Forming all things, seen and unseen 
Truly the Almighty,  

Beyond all measured worth,  
Holy is His name



We believe the Lord our God is One, 
Father, Spirit, Son  
This is our God! 

We believe forever He will reign 
Let the church proclaim 

This is our God!



Our Lord Jesus, sent to save us,  
Born unto a virgin,  
Lived a perfect life 

Greatly suffered, dying for us 
From the grave He’s risen,  

Seated now on high  
Holy is His Name



We believe the Lord our God is One, 
Father, Spirit, Son  
This is our God! 

We believe forever He will reign 
Let the church proclaim 

This is our God!



Jesus will come back again,  
To judge the living and the dead 

Usher in the age to come  
Let everyone sing: Amen!



Jesus will come back again,  
To judge the living and the dead 

Usher in the age to come  
Let everyone sing: Amen! 
Let everyone sing: Amen!



Spirit Holy, one in glory 
Speaking through the prophets, 

Empowering the church 

Life is given, by and through Him 
With the Son and Father,  
Worshiped and adored 

Holy is His name



We believe the Lord our God is One, 
Father, Spirit, Son  
This is our God! 

We believe forever He will reign 
Let the church proclaim 

This is our God!
“This Is Our God” 
Words and Music by Neil DeGraide, Dave Fournier,  
Zach Jones, Doug Plank, and George Romanacce 
© 2015 Sovereign Grace Music 
CCLI #3014736





I was an orphan lost at the fall, 
Running away when I'd hear you call, 

But Father you worked your will. 

I had no righteousness of my own, 
I had no right to draw near your throne, 

But Father you loved me still.



And in love  
before you laid the world's foundation, 

You predestined to adopt me as your own. 

You have raised me up  
so high above my station. 

I'm a child of God  
by grace and grace alone.



You left your home to seek out the lost, 
You knew the great and terrible cost, 

But Jesus your face was set. 

I worked my fingers down to the bone, 
But nothing I did could ever atone, 

But Jesus you paid my debt.



By Your blood 
 I have redemption and salvation. 

Lord you died that I might reap  
what you have sown. 

And you rose  
that I might be a new creation. 

I am born again  
by grace and grace alone.



I was in darkness all of my life, 
I never knew the day from the night, 

But Spirit you made me see. 

I swore I knew the way on my own, 
Head full of rocks a heart made of stone, 

But Spirit you moved in me.



And at your touch  
my sleeping spirit was awakened. 

On my darkened heart  
the light of Christ has shone. 

Called into a kingdom  
that cannot be shaken. 

Heaven's citizen  
by grace and grace alone.



So I'll stand in faith  
by grace and grace alone. 

I will run the race  
by grace and grace alone.



I will slay my sin  
by grace and grace alone. 

I will reach the end  
by grace and grace alone.

“Grace Alone” 
Words and Music by Dustin Kensrue 
© 2013 Dead Bird Theology | It’s All About Us Music | We Are Younger We are Faster Music 
CCLI #3014736





Leader:  
For this reason I bow my knees before the 
Father, from whom every family in heaven 
and on earth is named, that according to 
the riches of his glory he may grant you to 
be strengthened with power through his 
Spirit in your inner being

Ephesians 3:14-19



Congregation:  
So that Christ may dwell in your hearts through 
faith—that you, being rooted and grounded in 
love, may have strength to comprehend with all 
the saints what is the breadth and length and 
height and depth, and to know the love of Christ 
that surpasses knowledge, that you may be filled 
with all the fullness of God

Ephesians 3:14-19



Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love;  
Too vast and astounding to tell 

Forever existing in worlds above,  
Now offered and given to all. 

Oh, fountain of beauty eternal;  
The Father, the Spirit, the Son. 

Sufficient and endlessly generous, 
Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love.



Creation is brimming with thankfulness,  
The mountains, exultant they stand; 

The seasons rejoice in Your faithfulness,  
All life is sustained by Your hand. 

You crown every meadow with color;  
You paint every shade in the sky; 

Each day the dawn wakes as an encore of 
Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love.



How great, how sure;  
His love endures  

Forevermore. 
Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love.



What grace, that You entered our brokenness;  
You came in the fullness of time 

How far we had fallen from righteousness,  
But not from the mercies of Christ. 

Your cross is our door to redemption;  
Your death is our fullness of life. 

That day, how forgiveness flowed as a flood: 
Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love



How great, how sure;  
His love endures  

Forevermore. 
Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love.



United in Your resurrection,  
You lift us to infinite heights 

Could anything sever or take us from 
Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love



How great, how sure;  
His love endures  

Forevermore. 
Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love.

“Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love” 
Words and Music by Getty, Papa, Boswell 
©2018 Getty Music Hymns and Songs  
CCLI #3014736





O fount of love divine that flows 
From my Savior's bleeding side 

Where sinners trade their filthy rags 
For His righteousness applied



Mercy cleansing ev'ry stain 
Now rushing o'er us like a flood 

There the wretch and vilest ones 
Stand adopted through His blood



O mount of grace to Thee we cling 
From the law hath set us free 

Once and for all on Calv'ry's hill 
Love and justice shall agree



Praise the Lord the price is paid 
The curse defeated by the Lamb 

We who once were slaves by birth 
Sons and daughters now we stand



O well of joy is mine to drink 
For my Lord has conquered death 

Victorious forevermore 
The ancient foe is laid to rest



Hallelujah Christ is King 
Alive and reigning on the throne 

Our tongues employed  
with hymns of praise 
Glory be to God alone



Hallelujah Christ is King 
Alive and reigning on the throne 

Our tongues employed  
with hymns of praise 
Glory be to God alone



From Him  

Through Him 
  

To Him be all praise
“O Fount Of Love” 
Words and music by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa 
©2010 Dayspring Music, LLC 
CCLI #3014736





Biblical Vision for 2021

God’s Faithfulness
Revealed & Reflected



God is faithful to 
FORGIVE



I, even I, am he who blots out your 
transgressions, for my own sake, 
and remembers your sins no more.

Isaiah 43:25



Then Peter came up and said to him, 
“Lord, how often will my brother sin 
against me, and I forgive him? As many 
as seven times?” Jesus said to him, “I do 
not say to you seven times, but seventy-
seven times.” 

Matthew 18:21-22



Then _____ came up and _____ to him, 
“Lord, how often will my ______ sin 
against me, and I forgive him? As many 
as seven ______?” Jesus said to him, “I do 
not say to you ______ times, but seventy-
seven times.” 

Matthew 18:21-22





Women’s Study
Mondays @ 6:30pm

Starting June 21

Leatherman Home

Study cost is $10



JULY 11
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1. Dependent on Christ (4-5)

A fruitful life is…

“What Are You Connecting To?”
John 15:1-10  (pg 901)

3. God glorifying (7-8)

A fruitful life must abide in Christ

2. Subjected to the Father’s purpose (1-3)





What gift of grace is Jesus, my Redeemer.  
There is no more for heaven now to give.  

He is my joy, my righteousness and freedom,  
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless 

peace. 



To this I hold; my hope is only Jesus.  
For my life is wholly bound to his.  

Oh how strange and divine,  
I can sing: all is mine!  

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 



The night is dark, but I am not forsaken, 
For by my side the Savior, he will stay. 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing,  
For in my need, his power is displayed.



To this I hold; my Shepherd will defend me.  
Through the deepest valley he will lead.  

Oh, the night has been won, 
And I shall overcome! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 



No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven, 
The future sure, the price, it has been paid. 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon, 
and he was raised, to overthrow the grave. 



To this I hold; my sin has been defeated.  
Jesus now, and ever is my plea.  

Oh the chains are released,  
I can sing: I am free! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 



With ev’ry breath I long to follow Jesus, 
For he has said that he will bring me home.  

And day by day I know he will renew me  
Until I stand with joy before the throne. 



To this I hold; my hope is only Jesus. 
All the glory evermore to him. 

When the race is complete, 
Still my lips shall repeat: 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
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When the race is complete, 
Still my lips shall repeat: 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me.  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

“Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me” 
Words and Music by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson and Michael Warren 
© 2018 CityAlight Music | Farren Love and War Publishing | Integrity’s Allelulia! Music 
CCLI #3014736
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