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 HYMN SELECTIONS (IN ALPHABETICAL ORDER)    

“Abide With Me”

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; the darkness deepens; Lord with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, help of the helpless, abide with me.

Thou on my head, in early youth didst smile; and, though rebellious, and perverse meanwhile,
Thou hast not left me, though I oft left thee, on to the close Lord, abide with me.

I need thy presence, every passing hour. What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be? Through cloud and sunshine, abide with me.

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless ills have no weight, tears lose their bitterness.
Where is thy sting death? Where grave thy victory? I triumph still, abide with me.

Hold thou thy cross, before my closing eyes; shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies.
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; in life, in death, Lord, abide with me.

“All Creatures of Our God and King”

All creatures of our God and King, lift up your voice and with us sing, Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Thou burning sun with golden beam, thou silver moon with softer gleam, 

O praise him, O praise him! Alleluia, Alleluia. Alleluia!

Thou rushing wind that art so strong, ye clouds that sail in heav’n along, O praise him, Alleluia! 
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice; ye lights of evening, find a voice.

O praise him, O praise him! Alleluia, Alleluia. Alleluia! 

All you who are of tender heart, forgiving others take your part. Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear, praise God and on him cast your care.

O praise him, O praise him!  Alleluia, Alleluia. Alleluia! 

Let all things their Creator bless, and worship him in humbleness, O praise him! Alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son and praise the Spirit, Three in One.

O praise him, O praise him! Alleluia, Alleluia. Alleluia! 

“Almighty God”

Almighty God, to you all hearts are open. Search and know our thoughts and anxious fears.
Wash us in the fountain of your mercy. Come with your light; we cannot hide from you.

Almighty God, to you all hearts are open. With gratitude we raise our song to you.
Come and fill the praises of your people. In grace and truth you make us new again.

Hallelujah. Hallelujah. Hallelujah.

Almighty God, to you all hearts are open. We long for more than what this world provides.
No shallow spring will ever satisfy us, but your river deep floods over everything.

Almighty God, to you all hearts are open. You take away our sickness and our sin.
Oh Lamb of God, we gather at your table in bread and wine you have supplied our needs.

Almighty God, to you all hearts are open.
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“Be Thou My Vision”

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
Naught be all else to me, save that thou art,
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father, and I thy true son; 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always:

Thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s sun!

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O ruler of all.

“Christ Is the Life of the World”

In Christ we offer all that he has offered, 
The perfect offering.

Christ is the life of the world. 
Christ is the life of the world.

So we remember all that he remembered, 
The whole of life returned.

Christ is the life of the world. 
Christ is the life of the world.

Let us lift up, lift our hearts! Let us lift up, lift our hearts! 
It is good to lift our hearts to the Lord.

Sent forth in beauty, reconciling all things, 
Radiant in holiness. 

Christ is the life of the world. 
Christ is the life of the world
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“Come Light Our Hearts”

For you, O Lord, our souls in stillness wait.
For you, O Lord, our souls in stillness wait.

Truly our hope is in you, truly our hope is in you.

O Lord of life, our only hope, your radiance shines
On all who look to you in the dark. Emmanuel come, come light our hearts.

Oh Joy above, all other loves in you we find, more than enough.
We come as we are, O heal and restore, come light our hearts.
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“Come Thou Fount”

Come thou Fount of every blessing tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above.
Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, mount of God’s unchanging love.

Here I raise my Ebenezer; hither by thy help I’m come;
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger, interposed his precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be!
Let that grace now like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love;
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts above.

“Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul” 

Dear refuge of my weary soul, on thee, when sorrows rise
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, my fainting hope relies.

To thee I tell each rising grief, for thou alone canst heal.
Thy Word can bring a sweet relief, for every pain I feel.

But oh! When gloomy doubts prevail, I fear to call thee mine.
The springs of comfort seem to fail, and all my hopes decline.
Yet gracious God, where shall I flee? Thou art my only trust,

And still my soul would cleave to thee though prostrate in the dust.

 Hast thou not bid me seek thy face, and shall I seek in vain?
And can the ear of sovereign grace, be deaf when I complain?

No still the ear of sovereign grace, attends the mourner’s prayer.
Oh may I ever find access, to breathe my sorrows there.

Thy mercy seat is open still, here let my soul retreat
With humble hope attend thy will, and wait beneath thy feet.

Thy mercy seat is open still, here let my soul retreat
With humble hope attend thy will, and wait beneath thy feet.
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“Hold to God’s Unchanging Hand”

Time is filled with swift transition. Naught of earth unmoved can stand.
Build your hopes on things eternal. Hold to God’s unchanging hand.

Hold to his hand, God’s unchanging hand. Hold to his hand, God’s unchanging hand.
Build your hopes on things eternal. Hold to God’s unchanging hand.

Trust in him who will not leave you. Whatsoever years may bring.
If by earthly friends forsaken, still more closely to him cling. 

Covet not this world’s vain riches that so rapidly decay.
Seek to gain the heav’nly treasures. They will never pass away.



“My Help, My God”

Why are you so full of heaviness? 
Why are you disquieted within, oh my soul, oh my soul?

As the deer longs for the water brooks, 
So my soul it longs and thirsts for you, oh my God, oh my God.

Put your trust in God; I will yet give thanks to him, 
Put your trust in God; I will yet give thanks to him,

Put your trust in God; I will yet give thanks to him, my Help, my God.

Deep goes unto deep like ocean waves. 
All your floods and rapids on me break. Oh my soul, oh my soul.

I will say unto my God, my strength, 
“How is it you have forgotten me? Oh, how long, oh how long?”

Yahweh grants his kindness in the day. 
Through the night his song it is that stays, oh my soul, oh my soul.

My Help, my God. My Help, my God.
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“O Love That Will Not Let Me Go”

O Love that will not let me go, I rest my weary soul in thee;
I give thee back the life I owe, that in thine ocean depths its flow

May richer, fuller be.

O Light that followest all my way, I yield my flickering torch to thee;
My heart restores its borrowed ray, that in thy sunshine’s blaze its day

May brighter, fairer be.

O Joy that seekest me through pain, I cannot close my heart to thee;
I trace the rainbow through the rain, and feel the promise is not vain,

That morn shall tearless be.

O Cross that liftest up my head, I dare not ask to fly from thee;
I lay in dust life’s glory dead, and from the ground there blossoms red

Life that shall endless be.

“O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus”

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 thy 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 heaven of heavens to me;
And it lifts me up to glory, for it lifts me up to thee!



“Steadfast”

I will build my house, whether storm or drought, 
On the rock that does not move.

I will set my hope in your love, O Lord, 
And your faithfulness will prove

You are steadfast, steadfast.

By the word you spoke all the starry host 
Are called out by name each night.

In your watchful care I will rest secure 
As you lead us with your light.

I will not trust in the strength of kings; on your promise I will stand.
I will shout for joy, I will raise my voice, “Hallelujah to the Lamb.”

In the moment of emptiness, all was fulfilled. 
In the hour of darkness, your light was revealed.
In the presence of death, your life was affirmed.

In the absence of holiness, you are still God.
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“Sweet Comfort”

Whatever my God ordains is right. His holy will abides.
I will be still whatever he does and follow where he guides.

Sweet comfort, sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart.
Sweet comfort, sweet comfort; sorrow shall depart.

Whatever my God ordains is right. He makes my feet to stand.
Though sorrow, need, or death be mine he holds me in his hand.

This bitter cup, I take it; my fainting heart restored
So, here I stand, unshaken. I trust upon the Lord.

He is my God, though dark my road. He holds me, I shall not fall
Whatever my God ordains as right. To him I leave it all. 
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“This Is My Father’s World”

This is my Father’s world, and to my list’ning 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.



“Thy Mercy, My God”

Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song, 
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue;
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last, 

Hath won my affections, and bound my soul fast.

Without thy sweet mercy I could not live here; 
Sin would reduce me to utter despair;

But, through thy free goodness, my spirits revive, 
And he that first made me still keeps me alive.

Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;
Dissolved by thy goodness, I fall to the ground, 
And weep to the praise of the mercy I’ve found.

Great Father of mercies, thy goodness I own, 
And the covenant love of thy crucified Son;

All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper divine 
Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine.
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“Trinity Song”

Holy Father, Son, and Spirit 
Holy Communion, 

Three-in-one.

Come with your peace, 
With your invitation 

Bind us together in Holy love.
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“We Will Feast”

We will feast in the house of Zion. We will sing with our hearts restored.
He has done great things, we will say together. We will feast and weep no more.

We will not be burned by the fire; he is the LORD our God.
We are not consumed, by the flood; upheld, protected, gathered up.

In the dark of night, before the dawn, my soul, be not afraid.
For the promised morning, oh how long? Oh, God of Jacob, be my strength.

Every vow we’ve broken and betrayed, you are the Faithful One
And from the garden to the grave, bind us together, bring shalom. 
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ABOUT THE ARTISTS
Sandra McCracken is a prolific songwriter, modern-day hymn writer, and record producer. With more than 13 studio 
albums to her credit, her soulful, alt folk-gospel songs soar whether in a grand theater or a country chapel, and her 
dynamic performances blur the lines of what church music sounds like, captivating and inviting audiences to sing along.
While many of her songs, such as “We Will Feast In The House Of Zion” and “Thy Mercy, My God,” have settled 
into regular rotation in worship services around the world, her songs have also been recorded and/or featured by Ellie 
Holcomb, The FAITHFUL Project, All Sons And Daughters, Keith and Kristyn Getty, A Rocha Compilation, Bifrost 
Arts, The Porter’s Gate, Village Lights, Nashville Indie Spotlight, Rain For Roots, and Indelible Grace, and her music 
has also appeared on ABC’s “Grey’s Anatomy.” Sandra has been a guest writer for Art House America, She Reads 
Truth, The Gospel Coalition, Christianity Today, and Relevant Magazine. In affiliation with Christianity Today’s 
Podcast Network, her Steadfast Podcast released its second season in March 2021, and this past April she began offering 
a small-group Bible study curriculum based on the Psalms (via smallgroups.com). Her most recent album release, Patient 
Kingdom (Integrity Music), released October 2020, and she has just written her first book, “Send Out Your Light,” 
which will release September 2021. Sandra lives in Nashville, Tennessee, with her husband, Tim Nicholson, and three 
children. For more information, visit SandraMcCracken.com. 

Tim Nicholson holds qualifications from Armstrong University and the Berklee College of Music in addition to studies 
at the Debrecen Conservatory in Hungary and Royal Holloway in London. He has served on the faculties of the 
Community Music School (Philadelphia, PA), Heritage Christian Academy (Lexington, SC), and Ben Lippen High 
School (Columbia, SC). Tim has previously served as liturgist and musician at churches in Georgia, Maryland, and 
South Carolina. He is currently the Director of Music at Covenant Presbyterian Church in Nashville, Tennessee, where 
he also directs the Covenant Conservatory. In addition to teaching and church ministry, Tim authored a series of music 
textbooks through Servant Interactive and for several years worked as an outdoor/whitewater guide in New Mexico and 
Idaho. Tim enjoys reading, jazz, baseball, running, and any chance to be outside. He is married to Sandra, and they have 
three children and a Weimaraner named Gershwin.

Our thanks to the musicians who joined us this evening:
Lisa Park, violin; Jordan Hendy, violin; Hrant Parsamian, cello; Wyeth Duncan, organ

Following the hymn sing, you are invited to enjoy 
 fellowship and a sweet treat from a dessert food truck.
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NEXT SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 5

MORNING SERVICE
8:00, 9:30, 11:00 a.m.

“Is He the Christ?”
John 7:25–36

Dr. Todd M. Smedley
Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper 

will be celebrated.

EVENING SERVICE
6:00 p.m.

“Why Elijah?”
1 Kings 16:29–17:1

Rev. Thomas Myrick.


