Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
Come, Thou fount of every 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 His name-I'm fixed upon itname of God's redeeming love.

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, O take and seal it;
seal it for Thy courts above.

Hitherto Thy love has blest me;
Thou hast bro't me to this place;
And I know Thy hand will bring me
safely home by Thy good grace.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,
bo't me with His precious blood.

Oh that day when freed from sinning
I shall see Thy lovely face
Full arrayed in blood-washed linen
How I’ll sing Thy sovereign grace
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry
Bring Thy promises to pass
For I know Thy pow’r will keep me
Till I’m home with Thee at last
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Romans 5:17-19
17
If by the one man’s trespass, death reigned
through that one man, how much more will
those who receive the overflow of grace and
the gift of righteousness reign in life through
the one man, Jesus Christ.
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So then, as through one trespass there is
condemnation for everyone, so also through
one righteous act there is justification leading to
life for everyone. 19 For just as through one man’s
disobedience the many were made sinners,
so also through the one man’s obedience
the many will be made righteous.

Hallelujah, What a Savior!
“Man of Sorrows!” what a name
for the Son of God, who came
Ruined sinners to reclaim! Hallelujah!
What a Savior!

Guilty, vile and helpless we,
Spotless Lamb of God was He;
Full atonement! can it be?
Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Bearing shame and scoffing rude,
in my place condemned He stoodSealed my pardon with His blood:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Lifted up was He to die,
It is finished,” was His cry;
Now in heaven exalted high:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
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When He comes, our glorious King,
all His ransomed home to bring,

Then anew this song we'll sing:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
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Mark 4:1-11
Again he began to teach by the sea, and a very large crowd gathered around him. So he got into a boat
on the sea and sat down, while the whole crowd was by the sea on the shore. 2 He taught them many
things in parables, and in his teaching he said to them, 3 “Listen! Consider the sower who went out to
sow. 4 As he sowed, some seed fell along the path, and the birds came and devoured it. 5 Other seed
fell on rocky ground where it didn’t have much soil, and it grew up quickly, since the soil wasn’t deep..
6
When the sun came up, it was scorched, and since it had no root, it withered away. 7 Other seed fell
among thorns, and the thorns came up and choked it, and it didn’t produce fruit. 8 Still other seed fell
on good ground and it grew up, producing fruit that increased thirty, sixty, and a hundred times.”
9
Then he said, “Let anyone who has ears to hear listen.”
10
When he was alone, those around him with the Twelve asked him about the parables.
11
He answered them, “The secret of the kingdom of God has been given to you, but to those outside,
everything comes in parables

All I Have Is Christ
I once was lost in darkest night,
yet thought I knew the way.
The sin that promised joy and life
had led me to the grave.
I had no hope that You would own
a rebel to Your will.
And if You had not loved me first,
I would refuse You still.
But as I ran my hell-bound race,
indifferent to the cost,
You looked upon my helpless state
and led me to the cross.
And I beheld God's love displayed.
You suffered in my place.
You bore the wrath reserved for me.
Now all I know is grace.

Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery
Come behold the wondrous mystery
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

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ.
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life.
Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone,
and live so all might see.
The strength to follow Your commands
could never come from me.
O Father, use my ransomed life
in any way You choose.
And let my song forever be
my only boast is You.
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Come behold the wondrous mystery:
He the perfect Son of Man,
In His living, in His suffering,
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.
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Come behold the wondrous mystery:
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 mystery:
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 deliverance;
how unwavering our hope:
Christ in power resurrected
as we will be when He comes.
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1 Corinthians 15:22
21
For since death came through a man, the resurrection of the dead also comes through a man.
22
For just as in Adam all die, so also in Christ all will be made alive
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