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This printed pamphlet is a tool to use each week in personal
 worship  time  with God. The ultimate goal is for the worshiping 
body to prepare  to praise and worship responsibly in the Sunday 
Corporate Worship.

WEDNESDAY  JOHN 15

“4 Remain in Me, and I in you. Just as the branch cannot bear fruit 
of itself but must remain in the vine, so neither can you unless you 
remain in Me. 5 I am the vine, you are the branches; the one who 
remains in Me, and I in him bears much fruit, for apart from Me you 
can do nothing.”
John 15:4,5
 
CHRIST IS ALL

I’ve found a treasure that can’t be taken
Found a well that won’t run dry
O worldly pleasure be now forsaken
Behold what love what life is mine

Could endless striving now make me righteous
Could all my works now grant me hope
Oh hallelujah the blood of Jesus
My only plea my only boast

Christ is all Christ is all
And my song will ever be
Christ is all
All in all
And my song will ever be
Christ is all

And in the trial when storms are raging
Though tears may fall my soul will rise
For there’s a peace that is mine unchanging
There is a joy that never dies
When life is passing and strength is fading
I’ll see the One that I adore
Let this world vanish oh give me Jesus
My great desire my true reward
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THURSDAY  HEBREWS 6

“19 This hope we have as an anchor of the soul, a hope both sure and 
steadfast and one which enters within the veil, 20 where Jesus has 
entered as a forerunner for us, having become a high priest forever 
according to the order of Melchizedek.”
Hebrews 6:19-20

CHRIST THE SURE AND STEADY ANCHOR

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
In the fury of the storm;
When the winds of doubt blow through me,
When my sails have all been torn.
In the suffering, in the sorrow,

MONDAY  PSALM 40

“1 I waited patiently for the LORD; and He reached down to me and 
heard my cry. 2 He brought me up out of the pit of destruction, out of the 
mud; and He set my feet on a rock, making my footsteps firm. 3 He put 
a new song in my mouth, a song of praise to our God; many will see and 
fear and will trust in the LORD.”
Psalm 40:1-3

SAVED MY SOUL

You my God have saved my soul
I am Yours forevermore
I won’t be moved of this I’m sure
You my God and You saved my soul

I was lost when You came for me
Held in chains by the enemy
But You broke them in victory
Now I’m free I am free

You’re my joy and You are my hope
I am saved by Your grace alone
I will sing of Your love for me
I am free I am free

Now I stand with the Kings of kings
He has paid for my every sin
And from now through eternity
I am free I am free

What once was dead is now alive
You gave to me the breath of life
You brought me up out from the grave
I’m bursting out with songs of praise
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TUESDAY  PSALM 51

“14  Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, O God, the God of my salva-
tion; Then my tongue will joyfully sing of Your righteousness. 15 O 
Lord, [m]open my lips, That my mouth may declare Your praise. 16 
For You do not delight in sacrifice, otherwise I would give it; You are 
not pleased with burnt offering. 17 The sacrifices of God are a broken 
spirit; a broken and a contrite heart, O God, You will not despise.”
Psalm 51:14-17

COME THOU FOUNT, COME THOU KING

Come Thou Fount of ev’ry blessing
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing
Call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet
Sung by flaming tongues above
Praise the mount I’m fixed upon it
Mount of Thy redeeming love

Hither to Thy love has blessed me
Thou hast brought me to this place
And I know Thy hand will bring me
Safely home by Thy good grace.
Jesus sought me when a stranger
Wand’ring from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,
Bought me with His precious blood.

Come Thou Fount come Thou King
Come Thou precious Prince of Peace
Hear Your bride to You we sing
Come Thou Fount of our blessing

O to grace how great a debtor
Daily I’m constrained to be
Let Thy goodness like a fetter
Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee
Prone to wander Lord I feel it
Prone to leave the God I love
Here’s my heart Lord take and seal it
Seal it for Thy courts above

I was lost in utter darkness
‘Til You came and rescued me
I was bound by all my sin when
Your love came and set me free
Now my soul can sing a new song
Now my heart has found a home
Now Your grace is always with me
And I’ll never be alone
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When my sinking hopes are few;
I will hold fast to the anchor,
It will never be removed.

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
While the tempest rages on;
When temptation claims the battle,
And it seems the night has won.
Deeper still then goes the anchor,
Though I justly stand accused;
I will hold fast to the anchor,
It shall never be removed.

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
Through the floods of unbelief;
Hopeless somehow, O my soul, now,
Lift your eyes to Calvary.
This my ballast of assurance,
See his love forever proved.
I will hold fast to the anchor,
It will never be removed.

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
As we face the wave of death;
When these trials give way to glory,
As we draw our final breath.
We will cross that great horizon,
Clouds behind and life secure;
And the calm will be the better,
For the storms that we endure.

Christ the sure of our salvation,
Ever faithful, ever true!
We will hold fast to the anchor,
It shall never be removed.
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FRIDAY  EPHESIANS 3

“1  For this reason I, Paul, the prisoner of Christ Jesus for the sake of 
you Gentiles— 2 if indeed you have heard of the administration of 
God’s grace which was given to me for you; 3 that by revelation there 
was made known to me the mystery, as I wrote before briefly. 4 By 
referring to this, when you read you can understand my insight into 
the mystery of Christ, 5 which in other generations was not made 
known to mankind, as it has now been revealed to His holy apostles 
and prophets in the Spirit; 6 to be specific, that the Gentiles are fel-
low heirs and fellow members of the body, and fellow partakers of the 
promise in Christ Jesus through the gospel, 7 of which I was made a 
minister, according to the gift of God’s grace which was given to me 
according to the working of His power.” 
Ephesians 3:1-7

COME BEHOLD THE WONDROUS MYSTERY

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry
In the dawning of the King
He the theme of heaven’s praises
Robed in frail humanity
In our longing in our darkness
Now the light of life has come
Look to Christ who condescended
Took on flesh to ransom us

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry
He the perfect Son of Man
In His living in His suff’ring
Never trace nor stain of sin
See the true and better Adam
Come to save the hell-bound man
Christ the great and sure fulfillment
Of the law in Him we stand

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry
Christ the Lord upon the tree
In the stead of ruined sinners
Hangs the Lamb in victory
See the price of our redemption
See the Father’s plan unfold
Bringing many sons to glory
Grace unmeasured love untold

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry
Slain by death the God of life
But no grave could e’er restrain Him
Praise the Lord He is alive
What a foretaste of deliv’rance
How unwavering our hope
Christ in power resurrected
As we will be when He comes

CCLI Song # 7026028 Matt Boswell | Matt Papa | Michael Bleecker © 2012 Bleecker Publish-
ing (Admin. by Michael Bleecker) Getty Music Hymns and Songs (Admin. by Music Services, 
Inc.) Getty Music Publishing (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) Love Your Enemies Publishing 
(Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) McKinney Music, Inc. (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) For use 
solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com

SATURDAY  HEBREWS 12

“1Therefore, since we have so great a cloud of witnesses surrounding 
us, let us also lay aside every encumbrance and the sin which so easily 
entangles us, and let us run with endurance the race that is set before 
us, 2 fixing our eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of faith, who 
for the joy set before Him endured the cross, despising the shame, 
and has sat down at the right hand of the throne of God.”
Hebrews 12:1-2

TURN YOUR EYES UPON JESUS

O soul are you weary and troubled
No light in the darkness you see
There’s light for a look at the Savior
And life more abundant and free

Turn your eyes upon Jesus
Look full in His wonderful face
And the things of earth
Will grow strangely dim
In the light of His glory and grace

His Word shall not fail you He promised
Believe Him and all will be well
Then go to a world that is dying
His perfect salvation to tell
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SUNDAY  JAMES 4

“6 But he gives us more grace. That is why Scripture says: “God op-
poses the proud but shows favor to the humble.”
James 4:6

HE GIVETH MORE

He giveth more grace when the burdens grow greater
He sendeth more strength when the labors increase
To added affliction He addeth His mercy
To multiplied trials His multiplied peace

His love has no limit
His grace has no measure
His pow’r has no boundary known unto men
For out of His infinite riches in Jesus
He giveth and giveth and giveth again

When we have exhausted our store of endurance
When our strength has failed
Ere the day is half done
When we reach the end of our hoarded resources
Our Father’s full giving is only begun
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