
 
 

Welcome and Call to Worship 
 
We Enter Into Worship 
 
 

*This is My Father’s World 
M Babcock / F Sheppard 

 
This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears 

All nature sings, and round me rings 
The music of the spheres. 

This is my Father’s world: I rest me in the thought 
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas 

His hand the wonders wrought. 
 

This is my Father’s world, the birds their carols raise 
The morning light, the lily white 

Declare their Maker’s praise 
This is my Father’s world: He shines in all that’s fair 

In the rustling grass I hear Him pass 
He speaks to me everywhere. 

 
This is my Father’s world, O let me ne’er forget 

That though the wrong seems oft so strong 
God is the Ruler yet. 

This is my Father’s world: the battle is not done 
Jesus who died shall be satisfied,  
And earth and heav’n be one. 

 
 



*10,000 Reasons (Bless The Lord) 
Jonas Myrin and Matt Redman 

 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul. 

Worship His holy name. 
Sing like never before, O my soul. 

I’ll worship Your holy name. 
 

The sun comes up; it’s a new day dawning 
It’s time to sing Your song again 

Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me 
Let me keep singing when the evening comes. 

 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul. 

Worship His holy name. 
Sing like never before, O my soul. 

I’ll worship Your holy name. 
 

You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger 
Your name is great and Your heart is kind 
For all Your goodness I will keep on singing 
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find. 

 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul. 

Worship His holy name. 
Sing like never before, O my soul. 

I’ll worship Your holy name. 
 

And on that day when my strength is failing 
The end draws near and my time has come 
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending 
Ten thousand years and then forevermore. 

 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul. 

Worship His holy name. 
Sing like never before, O my soul. 

I’ll worship Your holy name. 
 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul. 
Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul. 
I’ll worship Your holy name. 

 
Yes, I will worship Your holy name. 

 
 

 



We Offer Our Prayers: Confession and Pardon 
 

*Strange Joy 
By Bob Bennett; Arranged by Lucas Link 

 
I will not bless my sorrow 
I will not praise my pain 

But I will bless the Lord who calls me 
To bear these wounds again 

For I was tossed like the waves on the ocean 
Blown like the wind on the land 

But He delivers me from the misery 
Of the double-minded man ... and gives me 

 
This strange joy 

This peace in the middle of trial 
This strange joy 

Surrounding my desperate denial 
This strange joy barely understood 

That from the night of trouble 
Dawns the day of good 

 
I could not see the sense of it 

I always complained and rebelled 
I dismissed any thought of redemption 

Deified the belief that I held 
But if the last are first 
And the rich are poor 

If the Blameless is mocked and despised 
If life is found in the losing 

Then why am I so surprised … at 
 

This strange joy 
This peace in the middle of trial 

This strange joy 
Surrounding my desperate denial 

This strange joy barely understood 
That from the night of trouble 

Dawns the day of good 
 

In the darkness of my trouble 
Shines the light of His good 

And He gives me this strange joy 
 



 
 

We Receive God’s Word – Rev. Ryan Mowen 
 
Children’s sermon 
 
Series: Living in the Midst of Hardship 
Sermon: ‘How to be Holy in the Everyday – Pt 2’ 
Scripture: 1 Peter 2:18-25 
 
Pastoral Prayer 
Please note the prayer requests at the end of the order of worship:  

• for our country 
• for our church family 
• for our reopening 
• for our missionaries and ministries: This week’s focus: the Thomases, Paul Lewis 

 
We Respond to the Word 
 

*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 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 (repeat) 

 
 

*Deus Forte (Strong God) 
By Kleber Lucas; Addtl lyrics: Keri Jacobs 
Translation Chris Hewitt and Kristen Key 

 
Our strong God is a mighty fortress, Almighty El-Shaddai 

All powerful and Holy Adonai. 
Your name is Wonderful Counselor, Eternal Prince of Peace, 

Christ Jesus, the Messiah, and our Lord Emmanuel. 
 

The Shepherd of the flock of Israel, The Guardian of Zion, 
The Name above all others, Jesus Christ. 
You are the Bright-Star of the Morning,  

and the Word who dwells in us; 
The Alpha and Omega, and the Lord who reigns on High. 

 
Jireh, the God of our provision, 

Shalom, the One who is my peace, 
Shamar, the God who never leaves us, 

El-Elyon the Lord Most High who reigns. 
 

Jehovah Rapha, Healer, the One who cures my pain, 
Jehovah Tsidkenu, the Lord our Righteousness, 

Elohim, Elohim, Lord 
Praise to You our Great Creator, who rules over all. 

 
(Interlude / Repeat from beginning) 

 
 
 
 
 
 


