
 
 

Welcome and Call to Worship 
 
We Enter Into Worship 
 
 

*Crown Him with Many Crowns 
by Text: Matthew Brides, stanzas 1, 2 & 4; Godfrey Thring, 3 

Music: George J. Elvey 

 

Crown Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne: 

Hark! How the heav’nly anthem drowns 
All music but its own! 

Awake, my soul, and sing of Him who died for thee, 
And hail Him as thy matchless King thru 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 wond’ring eye at mysteries so bright. 

 
Crown Him the Lord of life: 

Who triumphed o’er the grave, 
Who rose victorious to the strife 

For those He came to save. 
His glories now we sing, who died and rose on high, 

Who died eternal life to bring and lives that death may die. 
 



Crown Him the Lord of heav’n: 
One with the Father known, 

One with the Spirit thru Him giv’n 
From yonder glorious throne. 

To Thee be endless praise, for Thou for us hast died; 
Be Thou, O Lord thru endless days adored and magnified. 

 
*Your Love, O Lord 

By by J. Mac Powell, B. Avery, D. Carr, M. Lee, T. Anderson 
 

Your love, O Lord, reaches to the heavens. 
Your faithfulness stretches to the sky. 

Your righteousness is like the mighty mountains. 
Your justice flows like the ocean’s tide. 

 
I will lift my voice to worship You, my King. 

I will find my strength in the shadow of Your wings. 
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I will lift my voice to worship You, my King. 
I will find my strength in the shadow of Your wings. 

 
Your love, O Lord, reaches to the heavens.  

Your faithfulness stretches to the sky. 
 
 

We Offer Our Prayers: Confession and Pardon 
 

*He Will Hold Me Fast 
Ada Habershon / Matt Merker 

 
When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast; 

When the tempter would prevail, He will hold me fast. 
I could never keep my hold through life's fearful path; 

For my love is often cold; He must hold me fast. 
 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 
For my Savior loves me so, He will hold me fast. 

 
 



Those He saves are His delight, Christ will hold me fast; 
Precious in his holy sight, He will hold me fast. 

He'll not let my soul be lost; His promises shall last; 
Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me fast. 

 
He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Savior loves me so, He will hold me fast. 
 

For my life He bled and died, Christ will hold me fast; 
Justice has been satisfied; He will hold me fast. 

Raised with Him to endless life, He will hold me fast 
'Till our faith is turned to sight, When He comes at last! 

 
He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Savior loves me so, He will hold me fast.  (repeat) 
 
 

 
 

 
We Receive God’s Word – Seth Philbrick 
 
Children’s sermon 
 
Series: Living in the Midst of Hardship 
Sermon: ‘The Grace That Trains’ 
Scripture: Titus 2:11-14 
 
Pastoral Prayer 
Please note the prayer requests at the end of the order of worship:  

• for our country 
• for our graduates: Ruth Furlong, Temi Fashua, Linnea Galletta, Caitlin Young; Taylor Bjerkaas, 

Daria Hollrah, Cole Molloy 
• for our church family 
• for our missionaries and ministries: This week’s focus: Tat and Patty Stewart, PAK7 

 
We Respond to the Word 
 



*Living Hope 
By Brian Johnson | Phil Wickham 

 
How great the chasm that lay between us 
How high the mountain I could not climb 

In desperation I turned to heaven 
And spoke Your name into the night 

Then through the darkness Your loving-kindness 
Tore through the shadows of my soul 
The work is finished the end is written 

Jesus Christ, my living hope 
 

Who could imagine so great a mercy 
What heart could fathom such boundless grace 

The God of ages stepped down from glory 
To wear my sin and bear my shame 
The cross has spoken I am forgiven 
The King of kings calls me His own 
Beautiful Savior I’m Yours forever 

Jesus Christ, my living hope 
 

Chorus 
Hallelujah praise the One who set me free 

Hallelujah death has lost its grip on me 
You have broken every chain 

There’s salvation in Your name 
Jesus Christ, my living hope 

 
Then came the morning that sealed the promise 

Your buried body began to breathe 
Out of the silence the Roaring Lion 

Declared the grave has no claim on me (repeat) 
Jesus Yours is the victory  (Chorus) 

 
Jesus Christ, my living hope 

Oh God You are my living hope 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


