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Romans 12:3-8 
 

 

3For by the grace given me I say to every one of you: Do not think of yourself more highly 
than you ought, but rather think of yourself with sober judgment, in accordance with the 
measure of faith God has given you. 4Just as each of us has one body with many 
members, and these members do not all have the same function, 5so in Christ we who are 
many form one body, and each member belongs to all the others. 6We have different gifts, 
according to the grace given us. If a man's gift is prophesying, let him use it in proportion 
to his faith. 7If it is serving, let him serve; if it is teaching, let him teach; 8if it is encouraging, 
let him encourage; if it is contributing to the needs of others, let him give generously; if it is 
leadership, let him govern diligently; if it is showing mercy, let him do it cheerfully.  



 
Be Unto Your Name 
(Lynn DeShazo and Gary Sadler) 
 
We are a moment, You are forever, 
Lord of the ages, God before time. 
We are a vapor, You are eternal, 
Love everlasting, reigning on high. 
 
Chorus: 
Holy, holy Lord God Almighty 
Worthy is the Lamb Who was slain. 
Highest praises, honor and glory 
Be unto Your name 
Be unto Your name. 
 
We are the broken, You are the healer, 
Jesus, Redeemer, mighty to save. 
You are the love song we’ll sing forever, 
Bowing before You, blessing Your 
name. 
(Chorus…) 
 
©1998 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music/ASCAP 

 
 
O Worship the King 
Words: Robert Grant (1779-1838); Music: Arr. From  
J. Michael Haydn (1737-1806); Chorus by Jeff Brock 
 
Verse 1: 
O worship the King, 
All glorious above, 
And gratefully sing 
His power and His love; 
Our Shield and Defender, 
The Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendor 
And girded with praise. 
 
Verse 2: 
O tell of His might, 
O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 
Whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath 
The deep thunderclouds form, 
And dark is His path 
On the wings of the storm. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Chorus: 
Come worship and sing of His glory. 
Come worship the Lord on His throne. 
Come worship and sing of His wisdom. 
Come worship the Lord God alone. 
 
Verse 3: 
Thy bountiful care 
What tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, 
It shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills, 
It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills 
In the dew and the rain. 
 
Verse 4: 
Frail children of dust, 
And feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, 
Nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender! 
How firm to the end! 
Our Maker defender, 
Redeemer and Friend. 
 
©Public Domain; Chorus © Jeff Brock 
 



 
Let Us Adore 
Reuben Morgan 
 
The heavens declare the glory of God 
And all of the world will join the praise, 
His wonders proclaim. 
 
The oceans and skies, lift up their voice 
And all he has made will rise and bless 
The King of all Kings... 
 
Chorus 1: 
Let us adore Him 
Let us adore Him 
Jesus Christ is the Lord... 
 
Eternity's King is coming again 
Though all of the earth will fade away 
His truth will remain... 
 
Chorus 2: 
Let us adore Him 
Let us adore Him 
Jesus Christ is the Lord 
Come and behold Him 
Bow down before Him 
Jesus Christ is the Lord... 
 
Bridge: 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah! 
You are worthy alone of all praise... 
 
(Chorus 2…) 
 
©2004 Hillsong Publishing 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
How Deep the Father’s Love for 
Us 
Stuart Townend 
 
How deep the Father’s love for us, 
How vast beyond all measure 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss. 
The Father turns His face away 
As wounds which mar the chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory. 
 
Behold the Man upon the cross, 
My sin upon His shoulders. 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished; 
His dying breath has brought me life. 
I know that it is finished. 
 
I will not boast in anything: 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom. 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ: 
His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer. 
But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 
©1995 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music. 
 
 



In Christ Alone 
Stuart Townend, Keith Getty 
 
In Christ alone my heart is found. 
He is my light, my strength, my song. 
This corner stone, this solid ground, 
Firm through the fiercest drought and 
storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of 
peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings 
cease. 
My comforter, my all in all, 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 
In Christ alone, Who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless babe. 
This gift of love and righteousness, 
Scorned by the ones He came to save, 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, 
The wrath of God was satisfied. 
For every sin on Him was laid. 
Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 
There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain. 
Then bursting forth in glorious day, 
Up from the grave He rose again. 
And as He stands in victory, 
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 
For I am His, and He is mine, 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 
No guilt in life, No fear in death, 
This is the power of Christ in me. 
From life's first cry to final death, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand, 
Till He returns or calls me home, 
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand. 
 
©2001 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus 
S. Trevor Francis, Thomas J. Williams 
 
O the deep, deep love of Jesus, 
Vast unmeasured, boundless, free! 
Rolling as a mighty ocean 
In its fullness over me, 
Underneath me, all around me, 
Is the current of Thy love. 
Leading onward, leading homeward, 
To my glorious rest above. 
 
O the deep, deep love of Jesus, 
Spread His praise from shore to shore! 
How He loveth, ever loveth, 
Changeth never, nevermore. 
How He watches o'er His loved ones, 
Died to call them all His own; 
How for them He intercedeth, 
Watcheth o'er them from the throne! 
 
O the deep, deep love of Jesus, 
Love of every love the best! 
"Tis an ocean vast of blessing, 
'Tis a haven sweet of rest. 
O the deep, deep love of Jesus, 
'Tis a heav'n of heav'ns to me; 
And it lifts me up to glory, 
For it lifts me up to Thee. 
 
©Public Domain 
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Psalm 90: 1-6; 12-17	
 
Host: 
Lord, you have been our dwelling place 
in all generations. 
2 Before the mountains were brought 
forth, 
or ever you had formed the earth and 
the world, 
 
The People: 
from everlasting to everlasting you are 
God. 
 
Host: 
3 You return man to dust 
and say, “Return, O children of man!” 
 
The People: 
4 For a thousand years in your sight 
are but as yesterday when it is past, 
or as a watch in the night. 
 
Host: 
5 You sweep them away as with a flood; 
they are like a dream, 
like grass that is renewed in the 
morning: 
6 in the morning it flourishes and is 
renewed; 
in the evening it fades and withers. 
 
The People: 
12 So teach us to number our days 
that we may get a heart of wisdom. 
 
Host: 
13 Return, O Lord! How long? 
Have pity on your servants! 
14 Satisfy us in the morning with your 
steadfast love, 
that we may rejoice and be glad all our 
days. 
 
The People: 
15 Make us glad for as many days as you 
have afflicted us, 
and for as many years as we have seen 
evil. 
 

Host: 
16 Let your work be shown to your 
servants, 
and your glorious power to their 
children. 
 
The People: 
17 Let the favor of the Lord our God be 
upon us, 
and establish the work of our hands 
upon us; 
yes, establish the work of our hands! 
	
	
	
	
	
	
Ephesians 3:14-21 
 
Host: 
 14 For this reason I kneel before the 
Father, 15 from whom every family in 
heaven and on earth derives its name. 
16 I pray that out of his glorious riches he 
may strengthen you with power through 
his Spirit in your inner being, 17 so that 
Christ may dwell in your hearts through 
faith. And I pray that you, being rooted 
and established in love, 18 may have 
power, together with all the Lord’s holy 
people, to grasp how wide and long and 
high and deep is the love of Christ, 19 
and to know this love that surpasses 
knowledge—that you may be filled to 
the measure of all the fullness of God. 
 
The People: 
 20 Now to him who is able to do 
immeasurably more than all we ask or 
imagine, according to his power that is 
at work within us, 21 to him be glory in 
the church and in Christ Jesus 
throughout all generations, for ever and 
ever! Amen. 


