
 
Sunday, June 5, 2022 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “How Great Thou Art”  

Words by Stuart J. Hine, who arranged a Swedish folk melody 

 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
consider all the worlds thy hands have made, 
I see the stars, I 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 I 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: 
 
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! 
 
And when I think that God, His Son not sparing, 
sent him to die, I scarce can take it in; 
that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 
 
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 Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration, 

and there proclaim, My God, how great thou art! 

 

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! 

 
Hymn: “Across the Lands” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 

 

You’re the Word of God the Father from before the world began. 

Ev’ry star and ev’ry planet has been fashioned by Your hand. 

All creation holds together by the power of Your voice. 

Let the skies declare Your glory; let the land and seas rejoice! 

 

You’re the Author of creation; You’re the Lord of ev’ry man; 

and Your cry of love rings out across the lands. 

 

Yet You left the gaze of angels, came to seek and save the lost, 

and exchanged the joy of heaven for the anguish of a cross. 

With a prayer You fed the hungry; with a word You calmed the sea; 

Yet how silently You suffered that the guilty may go free! 

 

You’re the Author of creation; You’re the Lord of ev’ry man; 

and Your cry of love rings out across the lands. 

 

With a shout You rose victorious, wresting vict’ry from the grave, 

And ascended into heaven, leading captives in Your way. 

Now You stand before the Father, interceding for Your own; 

From each tribe and tongue and nation, You are leading sinners home! 

 

You’re the Author of creation; You’re the Lord of ev’ry man; 

and Your cry of love rings out across the lands. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Sermon: “Declare the Glory of God” 

Psalm 19 (ESV)  

TO THE CHOIRMASTER. A PSALM OF DAVID.  

 1  The heavens declare the glory of God,  

and the sky above proclaims his handiwork.  

 2  Day to day pours out speech,  

and night to night reveals knowledge.  

 3  There is no speech, nor are there words,  

whose voice is not heard.  

 4  Their voice goes out through all the earth,  

and their words to the end of the world.  

  In them he has set a tent for the sun,  

 5  which comes out like a bridegroom leaving his chamber,  

and, like a strong man, runs its course with joy.  

 6  Its rising is from the end of the heavens,  

and its circuit to the end of them,  

and there is nothing hidden from its heat.  

 7  The law of the LORD is perfect,  

reviving the soul;  

  the testimony of the LORD is sure,  

making wise the simple;  

 8  the precepts of the LORD are right,  

rejoicing the heart;  

  the commandment of the LORD is pure,  

enlightening the eyes;  

 9  the fear of the LORD is clean,  

enduring forever;  

  the rules of the LORD are true,  

and righteous altogether.  

 10  More to be desired are they than gold,  

even much fine gold;  

  sweeter also than honey  

and drippings of the honeycomb.  

 11  Moreover, by them is your servant warned;  

in keeping them there is great reward.  

 12  Who can discern his errors?  

Declare me innocent from hidden faults.  

 13  Keep back your servant also from presumptuous sins;  

let them not have dominion over me!  

  Then I shall be blameless,  

and innocent of great transgression.  

 14  Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart  

be acceptable in your sight,  

O LORD, my rock and my redeemer.  



 

Hymn: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 

Words and Music: 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 a 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. 

 

The Lord’s Supper 

 

Hymn: “O Fount of Love” 

Words and music by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa. 

 

O fount of love divine that flows from my Savior's bleeding side 

Where sinners trade their filthy rags for His righteousness applied. 

Mercy cleansing ev'ry stain, now rushing o'er us like a flood; 

There the wretch and vilest ones stand adopted through His blood. 

 

O mount of grace to Thee we cling, from the law hath set us free. 

Once and for all on Calv'ry's hill, love and justice shall agree. 

Praise the Lord! The price is paid, the curse defeated by the Lamb. 

We who once were slaves by birth, sons and daughters now we stand. 

 

O well of joy is mine to drink, for my Lord has conquered death., 

Victorious forevermore, the ancient foe is laid to rest. 

Hallelujah! Christ is King, alive and reigning on the throne; 

Our tongues employed with hymns of praise: Glory be to God alone. 

 

Hallelujah! Christ is King, alive and reigning on the throne; 

Our tongues employed with hymns of praise: Glory be to God alone. 

 

Benediction  

Romans 15:13 (ESV)   

May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that by the power of the Holy 

Spirit you may abound in hope.  


