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CALL A FRIEND, INVITE SOMEONE FOR NEXT SUNDAY
SONGS TO BE SUNG
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NEED PRAYER?:
Contact us at 570-658-2422 or at www.beavertownchurch.com
or drive to the main carport entrance following this service.
RESTROOMS:
‘Located in Bates Center (Building behind you)
WATCH ALL INSIDE SERVICES ON WEBSITE, FACEBOOK, or
YOUTUBE
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I'M FREE FROM THE FEAR MY SAVIOUR’S LOVE

OF TOMORROW

122 Chorus Book

So long | had searched for life’s meaning
Enslaved by the world and my greed.

Then the door of my prison was opened by love,
For the ransom was paid; | was free

I’'m free from the fear of tomorrow;
I'm free from the guilt of the past,

For I've traded my shackles for a glorious song.
I'm free, praise the Lord, free at last.

I’'m free from the guilt that | carried.
From the dull empty life I'm set free,
For when | met Jesus, He made me complete.

He forgot the foolish man | used to be.
-William J. and Gloria Gaither

JESUS
IS STILL

the ANSWER

368 Praise and Worship Hymnal
224 Sing to the Lord Hymnal

| stand amazed in the presence

Of Jesus the Nazarene,

And wonder how He could love me,
A sinner condemned, unclean.

How marvelous! How wonderful!
And my song shall ever be:

How marvelous! How wonderful!
Is my Saviour’s love for me!

For me it was in the garden

He prayed: “Not My will, but Thine.”
He had no tears for His own griefs,
But sweat-drops of blood for mine.

In pity angels beheld Him,

And came from the world of light
To comfort Him in the sorrows
He bore for my soul that night.

He took my sins and my sorrows;
He made them His very own;

He bore the burden to Calv’ry,
And suffered and died alone.

When with the ransomed in glory
His face | at last shall see,
"Twill be my joy through the ages

To sing of His love for me.
By Charles H. Gabriel



