May the Mind of Christ, My Savior

May the mind of Christ, my Savior,

Live in me from day to day,
By His love and pow'r controlling
All | do and say.

May | run the race before me,

Strong and brave to face the foe,

Looking only unto Jesus
As | onward go.

May His beauty rest upon me
As | seek the lost to win;

And may they forget the channel,

Seeing only Him.

We Love You, Praise You

We love you, praise you, give you the glory;
Love you, praise you, give you the glory.
We love you, paise you, give you the glory.

Honor your holy name.
(Repeat)
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Call to Worship

Leader:
When you pass through the waters, | will be with you;

People:
In God | trust; | will not be afraid.

Leader:
When you pass through the rivers, they will not sweep over
you.

People:
In God | trust; | will not be afraid.

Leader:
When you walk through the fire, you will not be burned.

Unison:

In God | trust; | will not be afraid. The Lord says, “l am the
Lord your God, the Holy One of Israel, your Savior; trust in
Me with all your heart.



‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus

Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus,

Just to take Him at His Word,

Just to rest upon His promise,

Just to know, "Thus saith the Lord."

(Refrain)

Jesus, Jesus, how | trust Him!

How I've proved Him o'er and o'er!
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus!

Oh, for grace to trust Him more!

I'm so glad | learned to trust Thee,
Precious Jesus, Savior, Friend;
And | know that Thou art with me,
Wilt be with me to the end.

Leaning On the Everlasting Arms

What a fellowship, what a joy divine,
Leaning on the everlasting arms.

What a blessedness, what a peace is mine,

Leaning on the everlasting arms.

(Refrain)

Leaning, leaning, safe and secure from all alarms;
Leaning, leaning, leaning on the everlasting arms.

Oh how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,
Leaning on the everlasting arms.

how bright the path grows from day to day,

Leaning on the everlasting arms.

What have | to dread, what have | to fear
Leaning on the everlasting arms?

| have blessed peace with my Lord so near,

Leaning on the everlasting arms.

Be Thou My Vision

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught 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.

Be Thou my Wisdom and Thou my true Word;
| ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father, | Thy true son,

Thou in me dwelling, and | with Thee one.

High King of Heaven, my victory won,

May | reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Sun!

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.

Doxology

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow.
Praise Him, all creatures here below.
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host.
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen.



