Of the Father to the World
Of the Father’s Love begotten,
Ere the worlds began to be,
He is Alpha and Omega,
He the Source, the Ending He,
Of the things that are, that have been,
And that future years shall see,
Evermore and evermore.
O ye heights of heav’n, adore Him;
Angel hosts, His praises sing;
Pow’rs, dominions, bow before Him
And extol our God and King;
Let no tongue on earth be silent;
Let ev’ry voice in concert ring,
Evermore and evermore.
Of the Father, to the world,
God incarnate, Love unfurled;
Ruined sinners to reclaim,
Prince of peace is His name!
He is Alpha, Omega, Beginning, and End;
Creator, Sustainer, Redeemer, and Friend;
He is Alpha, Omega, Beginning, and End;
The Everlasting Amen!

Christ, to Thee with God the Father,
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,
Hymn and song and high thanksgiving,
And unwearied praises be:
Honor, glory, and dominion,
And eternal victory, Evermore and evermore!
God is with us, no more fear,
Death is conquered, dry your tears;
Raise your voices, He has come,
And will take His children home!
He is Alpha, Omega, Beginning, and End;
Creator, Sustainer, Redeemer, and Friend;
He is Alpha, Omega, Beginning, and End;
The Everlasting Amen!
You are Alpha, Omega, Beginning, and End;
The Everlasting Amen! The Everlasting Amen!
The Everlasting Amen! Amen! Amen!
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Titus 3:4-5
4
But when the kindness of God our Savior and his love for mankind appeared, 5 he saved us—not by
works of righteousness that we had done, but according to his mercy—through the washing of
regeneration and renewal by the Holy Spirit.

His Mercy is More
What love could remember
no wrongs we have done?
Omniscient, all knowing,
He counts not their sum.
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore.
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.

What patience would wait
as we constantly roam?
What Father so tender
is calling us home?
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor.
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.
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What riches of kindness He lavished on us!
His blood was the payment,
His life was the cost.
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford.
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more.
Stronger than darkness, new every morn.
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.
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Psalm 100
1
Let the whole earth shout triumphantly to the LORD!
2
Serve the LORD with gladness; come before him with joyful songs.
3
Acknowledge that the LORD is God. He made us, and we are his—his people,
the sheep of his pasture.
4
Enter his gates with thanksgiving and his courts with praise. Give thanks to him and bless his name.
5
For the LORD is good, and his faithful love endures forever; his faithfulness, through all generations.

Jesus Son of God
You came down from Heaven's throne.
This earth You formed was not Your home.
A love like this the world had never known.
A crown of thorns to mock Your name.
Forgiveness fell upon Your face.
A love like this the world had never known.
On the altar of our praise,
Let there be no higher name:
Jesus, Son of God.
You laid down Your perfect life;
You are the sacrifice,
Jesus, Son of God.
You are Jesus, Son of God.

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.

You took our sin, You bore our shame,
You rose to life, You defeated the grave,
And a love like this the world has never known.
'Cause You took our sin, You bore our shame,
You rose to life, You defeated the grave.
A love like this the world has never known.
Be lifted higher than all You've overcome.
Your name be louder than any other song.
There is no power that can
come against Your love.
The cross was enough, The cross was enough,
The cross was enough, The cross was enough.
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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.
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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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Ephesians 5:1-2
1
Follow God’s example, therefore, as dearly loved children 2 and walk in the way of love,
just as Christ loved us and gave himself up for us as a fragrant offering and sacrifice to God.
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