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King of Kings
In the darkness we were waiting
Without hope without light
Till from heaven you came running
There was mercy in Your eyes
To fulfill the law and prophets
To a virgin came the Word
From a throne of endless glory
To a cradle in the dirt
Praise the Father
Praise the Son
Praise the Spirit
Three in one
God of glory
Majesty
Praise forever to the King of Kings
To reveal the kingdom coming
And to reconcile the lost
To redeem the whole creation
You did not despise the cross

For even in your suffering
You saw to the other side
Knowing this was our salvation
Jesus for our sake you died
And the morning that You rose
All of heaven held its breath
Till that stone was moved for good
For the Lamb had conquered death
And the dead rose from their tombs
And the angels stood in awe
For the souls of all who'd come
To the Father are restored
And the church of Christ was born
Then the Spirit lit the flame
Now this gospel truth of old
Shall not kneel, shall not faint
By His blood and in His name
In His freedom I am free
For the love of Jesus Christ
Who has resurrected me

Jeremiah 31:31-34
31

“Behold, the days are coming, declares
the Lord, when I will make a new covenant
with the house of Israel and the house of

Judah, 32 not like the covenant that I made
with their fathers on the day when I took
them by the hand to bring them out of the
land of Egypt, my covenant that they
broke, though I was their husband, declares
the Lord. 33 For this is the covenant that I will
make with the house of Israel after those
days, declares the Lord: I will put my law
within them, and I will write it on their
hearts. And I will be their God, and they shall
be my people. 34 And no longer shall each
one teach his neighbor and each his brother,
saying, ‘Know the Lord,’ for they shall all
know me, from the least of them to the
greatest, declares the Lord. For I will forgive
their iniquity, and I will remember their sin no
more.”

Apostles’ Creed
We believe in God, the Father Almighty,
Creator of heaven and earth.
We believe in Jesus Christ,
God’s only Son, our Lord
Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died, and was buried;

He descended to the dead.
On the third day He rose again;
He ascended into heaven,
He is seated at the right hand of the Father,
and He will come to judge
the living and the dead.
We believe in the Holy Spirit;
one holy Church,
the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting.
Amen.

O Fount of Love
O, fount of love divine that flows
from my Savior's bleeding side,
Where sinner's trade their filthy rags
for His righteousness applied.
Mercy cleansing every 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 Calvary'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

Christ is Mine Forevermore
Mine are days that God has numbered
I was made to walk with Him
Yet I look for worldly treasure
And forsake the King of kings
But mine is hope in my Redeemer
Though I fall, his love is sure
For Christ has paid for every failing
I am His forevermore

Mine are tears in times of sorrow
Darkness not yet understood
Through the valley I must travel
Where I see no earthly good
But mine is peace that flows from heaven
And the strength in times of need
I know my pain will not be wasted
Christ completes his work in me
Mine are days here as a stranger
Pilgrim on a narrow way
One with Christ I will encounter
Harm and hatred for his name
But mine is armour for this battle
Strong enough to last the war
And he has said he will deliver
Safely to the golden shore
And mine are keys to Zion city
Where beside the King I walk
For there my heart has found its treasure
Christ is mine forevermore
Come rejoice now, O my soul
For his love is my reward

Fear is gone and hope is sure
Christ is mine forevermore!

2 Corinthians 3:1-6
1

Are we beginning to commend ourselves
again? Or do we need, as some do, letters
of recommendation to you, or from
you? 2 You yourselves are our letter of
recommendation, written on our hearts, to
be known and read by all. 3 And you show
that you are a letter from Christ delivered by
us, written not with ink but with the Spirit
of the living God, not on tablets of stone but
on tablets of human hearts. 4 Such is the
confidence that we have through Christ
toward God. 5 Not that we are sufficient in
ourselves to claim anything as coming from
us, but our sufficiency is from God, 6 who
has made us sufficient to be ministers of a
new covenant, not of the letter but of the
Spirit. For the letter kills, but the Spirit gives
life.

Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me
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 labor 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 every 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

Holy Spirit Living Breath of God
Holy Spirit, living Breath of God,
Breathe new life into my willing soul.
Bring the presence of the risen Lord
To renew my heart and make me whole.
Cause Your Word to come alive in me;
Give me faith for what I cannot see;
Give me passion for Your purity.
Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me.

Holy Spirit, come abide within;
May Your joy be seen in all I do—
Love enough to cover ev'ry sin
In each thought and deed and attitude,
Kindness to the greatest and the least,
Gentleness that sows the path of peace.
Turn my striving into works of grace.
Breath of God, show Christ in all I do.
Holy Spirit, from creation's birth,
Giving life to all that God has made,
Show your power once again on earth;
Cause Your church to hunger for Your ways.
Let the fragrance of our prayers arise.
Lead us on the road of sacrifice
That in unity the face of Christ
Will be clear for all the world to see.

Benediction (2 Corinthians 13:14)
14

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ
and the love of God
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit
be with you all.

