GRACE LIKE RAIN
CCLI # 1340880

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost but now I'm found
Was blind but now I see so clearly

Hallelujah, grace like rain falls down on me
Hallelujah, all my stains are washed away
Washed away

'"Twas grace that taught

My heart to fear

And grace my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed

Hallelujah, grace like rain falls down on me
Hallelujah, all my stains are washed away
They're washed away

When we've been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun

We've no less days to sing Your praise
Than when we first begun

Hallelujah, grace like rain falls down on me
Hallelujah, all my stains are washed away
Hallelujah, grace like rain falls down on me
Hallelujah, all my stains are washed away
They're washed away

I'VE GOT PEACE LIKE A RIVER #368
CCLI # 1340880

I've got peace like a river,
I've got peace like a river,
I've got peace like a river, in my soul.
I've got peace like a river,
I've got peace like a river,
I've got peace like a river, in my soul.

I've got joy like a fountain,
I've got joy like a fountain,
I've got joy like a fountain, in my soul
I've got joy like a fountain,
I've got joy like a fountain,
I've got joy like a fountain, in my soul

I've got love like an ocean,
I've got love like an ocean,
I've got love like an ocean, in my soul



I've got love like an ocean,
I've got love like an ocean,
I've got love like an ocean, in my soul

PLEASE JOIN ME IN THE CALL TO WORSHIP
Psalm 96

LEADER - O sing to the Lord a new song; Sing to the Lord, all the earth! Sing
to the Lord, bless his name; Tell of his salvation from day to day.

CONGREGATION - Declare his glory among the nations, His
marvelous works among all the peoples! For great is the Lord, and
greatly to be praised; He is to be feared above all gods.

LEADER - For all the gods of the peoples are idols; But the Lord made the
heavens. Honor and majesty are before him;

CONGREGATION - Strength and beauty are in his sanctuary. Ascribe
to the Lord, O families of the peoples, Ascribe to the Lord glory and
strength!

LEADER - Ascribe to the Lord the glory due his hame; Bring an offering, and
come into his courts!

CONGREGATION - Worship the Lord in holy array; Tremble before
him, all the earth!

LEADER - Say among the nations, "The Lord reigns! Yea, the world is
established, it shall never be moved; he will judge the peoples with equity."

CONGREGATION - Let the heavens be glad, and let the earth rejoice;
Let the sea roar, and all that fills it;

LEADER - Let the field exult, and everything in it! Then shall all the trees of
the wood sing for joy before the Lord,

CONGREGATION - For he comes, for he comes to judge the earth. He
will judge the world with righteousness, and the peoples with his
truth.

LET US CONTINUE TO WORSHIP GOD IN SONG.

HOSANNA
CCLI # 1340880

Praise is rising,

Eyes are turning to You.
We turn to You.

Hope is stirring.

Hearts are yearning



For you.
We long for You.

‘Cause when we see You,
We find strength

To face the day.

In Your presence,

All our fears

Are washed away
Whased away.

Hosanna! Hosanna!

You are the God

Who saves us,

Worthy of all our praises.
Hosanna! Hosanna!

Come have Your way among us
We welcome You here,

Lord Jesus.

Hear the sound of hearts returning to You.
We turn to You.

In your kingdom, Broken lives

Are renewed. You make us new.

‘Cause when we see You,
We find strength

To face the day.

In Your presence,

All our fears

Are washed away
Whased away.

Hosanna! Hosanna!

You are the God

Who saves us,

Worthy of all our praises.
Hosanna! Hosanna!

Come have Your way among us
We welcome You here,

Lord Jesus.

Hosanna! Hosanna!

You are the God

Who saves us,

Worthy of all our praises.
Hosanna! Hosanna!

Come have Your way among us
We welcome You here,

Lord Jesus.



HOSANNA LOUD HOSANNA #89
CCLI # 1340880

Hosanna, loud hosanna,

the little children sang;

Through pillared court and temple
the lovely anthem rang;

To Jesus, who had blessed them
close folded to his breast,

The children sang their praises,
the simplest and the best.

From Olivet they followed

'mid an exultant crowd,

The victor palm branch waving,
and chanting clear and loud;
The Lord of earth and heaven
rode on in lowly state,

Nor scorned that little children
should on his bidding wait.

"Hosanna in the highest!"
That ancient song we sing,
For Christ is our Redeemer,
the Lord of heaven our King.
O may we ever praise Him
with heart and life and voice,
And in his blissful presence
eternally rejoice!



