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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John 1:1-5
1
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.
2
He was with God in the beginning. 3 All things were created through him, and apart from him
not one thing was created that has been created. 4 In him was life, and that life was the light of men.
5
That light shines in the darkness, and yet the darkness did not overcome it.

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
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.
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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Hebrews 4:14-16 (CSB)
14
Therefore, since we have a great high priest who has passed through the heavens—Jesus the Son of
God—let us hold fast to our confession. 15 For we do not have a high priest who is unable to sympathize
with our weaknesses, but one who has been tempted in every way as we are, yet without sin.
16
Therefore, let us approach the throne of grace with boldness, so that we may receive mercy and
find grace to help us in time of need.

In Christ Alone
In Christ alone my hope is found.
He is my Light, my strength, my song.
This Cornerstone, this solid ground
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love! What depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease.
My Comforter, my all in all,
Here in the love of Christ I stand.

There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain.
Then bursting forth in glorious day,
Up from the grave He rose again.
And as He stands, in victory,
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me.
For I am His, and He is mine,
Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

In Christ alone, who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless Babe.
This gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
'Til on that cross as Jesus died
The wrath of God was satisfied,
For ev'ry sin on Him was laid.
Here in the death of Christ I live.

No guilt in life, no fear in death:
This is the pow'r of Christ in me.
From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
'Til He returns, or calls me home;
Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand.
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Across the Lands
You’re the Word of God the Father
from before the world began.
Every star and every planet
has been fashioned by Your hand.
All creation holds together
by the power of Your voice.
Let the skies declare your glory
let the land and seas rejoice!
You’re the author of creation,
You’re the Lord of every man,
And Your cry of love
rings out across the Lands.

Yet you left the gaze of angels,
came to seek and save the lost,
And exchanged the joy of heaven
for the anguish of a cross.
With a prayer You fed the hungry,
with a word You stilled the sea,
Yet how silently You suffered
that the guilty may go free.
With a shout You rose victorious,
wresting victory from the grave,
And ascended into heaven
leading captives in Your wake.
Now You stand before the Father
interceding for Your own.
From each tribe and tongue and nation
You are leading sinners home.
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Colossians 1:23b
This gospel has been proclaimed in all creation under heaven,
and I, Paul, have become a servant of it.
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