


WE ARE A “FAMILY FOR THE BROKEN”

MEET OUR PASTOR
Pastor Andy & Ruth Tracy
Andy leads the staff of FCC and directs 
the day to day operations of the church. 
Whether it is through sermons, small groups, 
mentoring, or coaching, Andy is devoted to 
teaching the word of God and equipping 
leaders in the Kingdom of God.

FACEBOOK
/fccenter

TWITTER
@fccenter

INSTAGRAM
@fccchurch

DAILY DEVOS
ON FACEBOOK

theONEthing
Here is one thing you can do

each week to better your
relationships.

Marriage-Pray with your spouse every day.

Personal-Take time to intentionally listen for God.

Parenting-Read and discuss scripture with your kids.



ANNOUNCEMENTS

PASTORS AVAILABLE
DO YOU NEED SOMEONE TO TALK TO?

NEED SOME HELP FINDING DIRECTION?

EMAIL- sharon@fccenter.net 
TO MEET WITH A PASTOR

CALL THE CHURCH OFFICE TO SET UP A MEETING 
419.782.2100



GLORIOUS
Hope fills my soul

The love that You’ve shown
Brings refreshing like the rain

Peace floods my heart
I’ve known nothing apart

Apart from Your goodness, God

You are glorious
You are holy, holy

The heavens shout
You are worthy, worthy

Your love frees my soul
And fear has no hold

For You have broken the chains

Now joy fills my life
Your Spirit, Your Light

I’m undone by the kindness of Christ

You are glorious
You are holy, holy

The heavens shout
You are worthy, worthy

My soul cries out
You are holy, holy

The nations will shout
You are worthy, worthy

At the sound of our praise
The Heavens will shake
And the earth will move



JESUS WE LOVE YOU
Old things have passed away
Your love has stayed the same

Your constant grace remains the cornerstone
Things that we thought were dead

Are breathing in life again
You cause your Son to shine on darkest nights

For all that you’ve done, we will pour out our love
This will be our anthem song

Jesus we love you
Oh how we love you

You are the one our, our hearts adore

The hopeless have found their hope
The orphans now have a home

All that was lost has found its place in you
You lift our weary head

You make us strong instead
You took these rags and made us beautiful

For all that you’ve done, we will pour out our love
This will be our anthem song

Jesus we love you
Oh how we love you

You are the one our, our hearts adore

Oh, Jesus we love you
Oh how we love you

You are the one our, our hearts adore
Our hearts adore (we adore you)

Our hearts adore
Our hearts adore

Our affection, our devotion
Poured out on the feet of Jesus



PIECES
Unreserved, unrestrained

Your love is wild
Your love is wild for me

It isn’t shy, it’s unashamed
Your love is proud

To be seen with me

‘Cause You don’t give Your heart in pieces
You don’t hide Yourself to tease us

Uncontrolled, uncontained
Your love is a fire

Burning bright for me
It’s not a spark

It’s not just a flame
Your love is a light

That all the world will see
All the world will see

You don’t give Your heart in pieces
You don’t hide Yourself to tease us,

Your love’s not fractured
It’s not a troubled mind

It isn’t anxious
It’s not the restless kind
Your love’s not passive
It’s never disengaged

It’s always present
It hangs on every word we say

Love keeps its promises
It keeps its word

It honors what’s sacred
‘Cause its vows are good

Your love’s not broken
It’s not insecure

Your love’s not selfish



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

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

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, whoa!

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


