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LIVING HOPE 
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 
(repeat) 
 
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 
 
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 
Jesus, Yours is the victory!  
 
CHORUS (repeat) 
 



Jesus Christ, my living hope!   
God, You are my living hope!  
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WELCOME 

Is He Worthy 
Do you feel the world is broken, We do 
Do you feel the shadows deepen, We do 
But do you know that all the dark 
Won't stop the light from getting through, We do 
Do you wish that you could see it all made new, We do 
 
Is all creation groaning, It is 
Is a new creation coming, It is 
Is the glory of the Lord 
To be the light within our midst, It is 
Is it good that we remind ourselves of this, It is 
 
Is anyone worthy, Is anyone whole 
Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll 
The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave 
He is David's Root 
And the Lamb who died to ransom the slave 
Is He worthy, Is He worthy 
Of all blessing and honor and glory 
Is He worthy of this, He is 
 
Does the Father truly love us, He does 
Does the Spirit move among us, He does 
And does Jesus our Messiah 
Hold forever those He loves, He does 
Does our God intend to dwell again with us, He does 
 
Is anyone worthy, Is anyone whole 
Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll 
The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave 
He is David's Root 
And the Lamb who died to ransom the slave 
From ev'ry people and tribe every nation and tongue 
He has made us a kingdom and priests 
To God to reign with the Son 
Is He worthy, Is He worthy 
Of all blessing and honor and glory 



Is He worthy, Is He worthy 
Is He worthy of this, He is 
 
Is He worthy, Is He worthy, He is, He is 
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Holy, Holy, Holy 

Holy holy holy Lord God Almighty 

Early in the morning my song shall rise to Thee 

Holy holy holy merciful and mighty 

God in three Persons blessed Trinity 

  

Holy holy holy All the saints adore Thee 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee 

Who wert and art and evermore shalt be 

  

Holy holy holy Tho’ the darkness hide Thee 

Tho’ the eyes of sinful man Thy glory may not see 

Only Thou art holy there is none beside Thee 

Perfect in pow’r in love and purity 

  

Holy holy holy Lord God Almighty 

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea 

Holy holy holy merciful and mighty 

God in three Persons blessed Trinity 
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A Mother’s Prayer 
Before you close Your eyes to sleep 
I have a promise Still to keep 
As I hold you In my arms 
I pray your little frame Grows strong 
And that faith takes hold 
While you are young 
This is my prayer For you 
 
Hold my hand I’ll teach you the way to go 
Through the joys, Through the tears 
The journey of these years 
May you trust Him ‘til the end 
May you trust Him in the end 
This world is not, As it should be 
But the Savior opens, Eyes to see 



All that’s Beautiful and true 
Oh may His light, Fill all you are 
And the jewel of wisdom, Crown your heart 
This is my prayer For you 
 
Hold my hand I’ll teach you the way to go 
Through the joys, Through the tears 
The journey of these years 
He is with us ‘til the end 
He is faithful ‘til the end 
You’ll travel where, My arms won’t reach 
As the road will rise, To lead your feet 
On a journey, Of your own 
May my mistakes, Not hinder you 
But His grace remain, And guide you through 
This is my prayer for you 
 
Take His hand, And go where He calls you to 
And whatever comes seek Him, With all your heart 
This will be my prayer For you 
Father hear my Ceaseless prayer 
Oh keep them, In your care 
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READING 
 
Spirit Of The Living God (1 version) 
Spirit of the living God, We affirm Your presence here 
Spirit of the living God, We affirm Your power here 
  
To heal us, and to deliver us 
To fill us and to change us, Spirit of God 
  
Spirit of the living God, We affirm Your presence here 
Spirit of the living God, We affirm Your power here 
  
To rest on us, and to empower us 
To work through us and to reveal in us, Jesus the King 
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Speak O Lord 

Speak O Lord as we come to You 

To receive the food of Your Holy Word 

Take Your Truth plant it deep in us 



Shape and fashion us in Your likeness 

  

That the light of Christ might be seen today 

In our acts of love and our deeds of faith 

Speak O Lord and fulfill in us 

All Your purposes for Your glory 

  

Teach us Lord full obedience holy reverence true humility 

Test our thoughts and our attitudes 

In the radiance of Your purity 

  

Cause our faith to rise cause our eyes to see 

Your majestic love and authority 

Words of power that can never fail 

Let their truth prevail over unbelief 

  

Speak O Lord and renew our minds 

Help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us 

Truths unchanged from the dawn of time 

That will echo down through eternity 

  

And by grace we'll stand on Your promises 

And by faith we'll walk as You walk with us 

Speak O Lord till Your church is built 

And the earth is filled with Your glory 
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SERMON 

 
Take Time To Be Holy 
Take time to be holy, Speak oft with thy Lord 
Abide in Him always, And feed on His Word 
Make friends with God's children, Help those who are weak 
Forgetting in nothing, His blessing to seek 
 
Take time to be holy, The world rushes on 
Spend much time in secret, With Jesus alone 
By looking to Jesus, Like Him thou shalt be 
Thy friends in thy conduct, His likeness shall see 
Take time to be holy, Let Him be thy Guide 
And run not before Him, Whatever betide 
In joy or in sorrow, Still follow thy Lord 
And looking to Jesus, Still trust in His Word 
 
Take time to be holy, Be calm in thy soul 
Each tho't and each motive, Beneath His control 



Thus led by His Spirit, To fountains of love 
Thou soon shall be fitted, For service above 
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Closing Prayer/Benediction 

 
His Mercy Is More 
CHORUS 
Praise the Lord His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness new every morn 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
 
What love could remember no wrongs we have done 
Omniscient all knowing He counts not their sum 
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
 
CHORUS 
 
What patience would wait as we constantly roam 
What Father so tender is calling us home 
He welcomes the weakest the vilest the poor 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
 
CHORUS 
 
What riches of kindness He lavished on us 
His blood was the payment His life was the cost 
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
 
CHORUS x2 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
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