Worship in Song

August 23rd, 2026

Call to Worship

Sing praises to God, sing praises; sing
praises to our King, sing praises! For God is
the King over all the earth. Praise him with
a psalm. God reigns above the nations,
sitting on his holy throne. The rulers of the
world have gathered together with the
people of the God of Abraham. For all the
kings of the earth belong to God. He is
highly honored everywhere.

Psalm 47:6-9 (NLT)

How Great Thou Art

O Lord my God when

| in awesome wonder

Consider all the worlds

Thy hands have made

| see the stars; | hear the rolling thunder
Thy power throughout

The universe displayed

Then sings my soul my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

When through the woods

And forest glades | wander
And hear the birds

Sing sweetly in the trees
When I look down

From lofty mountain grandeur
And hear the brook

And feel the gentle breeze

And when | think that God

His Son not sparing

Sent Him to die | scarce can take it in
That on the cross

My burden gladly bearing

He bled and died to take away my sin
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When Christ shall come

With shout of acclamation

And take me home

What joy shall fill my heart

Then | shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim

My God how great Thou art

Amazing Grace

Amazing grace

How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me

| once was lost, but now am found
Was blind, but now | see

'"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear

The hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils and snares
| have already come

'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home

When we’ve been here
Ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun
We’ve no less days

To sing God’s praise

Than when we first begun

Blessed Assurance

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



Christ is mine forevermore
Perfect submission, perfect delight
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight Come rejoice now O my soul
Angels descending bring from above For His love is my reward

Echoes of mercy whispers of love Fear is gone and hope is sure

L . Christ is mine forevermore
Perfect submission all is at rest

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

Christ Is Mine Forevermore

Mine are days that God has numbered
| was made to walk with Him

Yet | look for worldly treasure

And forsake the King of kings

But mine is hope in my Redeemer
Though | fall His love is sure

For Christ has paid for every failing

| am His forevermore

Mine are tears in times of sorrow
Darkness not yet understood

Through the valley | must travel

Where | 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 armor 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
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