BE THOU MY VISIOM
CCLI # 1340880

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Nought be all else to me, save that Thou art
Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always:
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
Great God of heaven, my treasure Thou art.

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall.

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

BLESSED ASSURANCE, JESUS IS MINE! #341
CCLI # 1340880

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!

O what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit,

Washed in His blood.

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long;
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight
Angels descending, bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long;
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, all is at rest,

I in my Savior am happy and blest
Watching and waiting, looking above
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.



This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long;
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long.

PLEASE JOIN ME IN THE CALL TO WORSHIP
Psalm 107:12-22

LEADER - Their hearts were bowed down with hard labor; They fell down, with none to
help.

CONGREGATION - Then they cried to the Lord in their trouble, And he delivered
them from their distress;

LEADER - He brought them out of darkness and gloom, and broke their bonds asunder.

CONGREGATION - Let them thank the Lord for his steadfast love, for his
wonderful works to the sons of men!

LEADER - For he shatters the doors of bronze, And cuts in two the bars of iron.

CONGREGATION - Some were sick through their sinful ways, and because of
their iniquities suffered affliction;

LEADER - They loathed any kind of food, and they drew near to the gates of death.

CONGREGATION - Then they cried to the Lord in their trouble, and he delivered
them from their distress;

LEADER - He sent forth his word, and healed them, and delivered them from
destruction. Let them thank the Lord for his steadfast love

CONGREGATION -, for his wonderful works to the sons of men! And let them
offer sacrifices of thanksgiving, and tell of his deeds in songs of joy!

LET US CONTINUE TO WORSHIP GOD IN SONG.

CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS
CCLI # 1340880

Crown Him with many crowns,

The Lamb upon His throne;

Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own!

Awake, my soul, and sing

Or Him who died for thee,

And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity.

Crown Him the Lord of love;



Behold His hands and side,

Rich wounds, yet visible above,

In beauty glorified:

No angel in the sky

Can fully bear that sight,

But downward bends his burning eye
At mysteries so bright.

Crown Him the Lord of years,
The potentate of time;

Creator of the rolling spheres,
Ineffably sublime.

All hail, Redeemer, hail!

For Thou hast died for me;

Thy praise shall never, never fail
Throughout eternity.

SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER
CCLI # 1340880

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer
That calls me from a world of care

And bids me at my Father's throne

Make all my wants and wishes known

In seasons of distress and grief

My soul has often found relief

And oft escaped the tempter's snare
By Thy return, sweet hour of prayer

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer
The joys I feel, the bliss I share

Of those whose anxious spirits burn

With strong desires for Thy return

With such I hasten to the place

Where God my Savior shows His face
And gladly take my station there

And wait for Thee, sweet hour of prayer

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer
And wait for Thee, sweet hour of prayer



