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Welcome to Grand Heights  
8 November 2020 

Today’s Message from Dr. Jason Lee 
Text prayer requests/questions/comments to 937-718-0533 

 

Order of Service 
 

 King of Kings 

 Living Hope 

 Announcements, Praises & Greetings  

 O Worship the King 

 Scripture Reading - Matthew 1:1 

 Ancient of Days 

 Prayer  

 Offering:  Come Thy Fount of Every Blessing    

 Message – By Dr. Jason Lee 

 Living Hope 
 



King of Kings 
“For I am not ashamed of the gospel, because it is the power of God that 

brings salvation to everyone who believes…” Rom 1:16 

Jason Ingram, Brooke and Scott Ligertwood 

 
In the darkness, we were waiting 
Without hope, without light 
'Til from Heaven You came running 
There was mercy in Your eyes 
To fulfill the law and prophets 
To a virgin came the Word 
From a throne of endless glory 
To a cradle in the dirt 
 

Praise the Father, praise the Son 
Praise the Spirit, three in one 
God of glory, Majesty 
Praise forever to the King of Kings 
 

To reveal the kingdom coming 
And to reconcile the lost 
To redeem the whole creation 
You did not despise the cross 
For even in Your suffering 
You saw to the other side 
Knowing this was our salvation 
Jesus for our sake You died 
 

Praise the Father, praise the Son 
Praise the Spirit, three in one 
 

 

God of glory, Majesty 
Praise forever to the King of Kings 
 

And the morning that You rose 
All of Heaven held its breath 
'Til that stone was moved for good 
For the Lamb had conquered death 
And the dead rose from their tombs 
And the angels stood in awe 
For the souls of all who'd come 
To the Father are restored 
And the church of Christ was born 
Then the Spirit lit the flame 
Now this gospel truth of old 
Shall not kneel, shall not faint 
By His blood and in His name 
In His freedom I am free 
For the love of Jesus Christ 
Who has resurrected me 
 

Praise the Father, praise the Son 
Praise the Spirit, three in one 
God of glory, Majesty 
Praise forever to the King of Kings 
 

Praise forever to the King of Kings 



 

Living Hope 
“Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! In His 

great mercy He has given us new birth into a living hope…” 1 Pt 1:3 
Brian Johnson and Phil Wickham 

 
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 
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... 
 
Jesus Christ, my living hope 
Oh God, You are, my living hope 

 

  



 

O Worship the King 
“Praise the LORD, my soul. LORD my God, You are very great;                  

You are clothed with splendor and majesty” Psalm 104:1 

Robert Grant | Noble Cain & Lynn Woodward 

 

O worship the King, all glorious above, O gratefully sing His wonderful love 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,  
Paviolioned in splendor, and girded with praise 
 

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, whose robe is the light and canopy space 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm 
 

You alone are the matchless King, to You alone be all majesty 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 
You breathe in the air, You shine in the light 
 

O measureless might, ineffable love, while angels delight to worship above 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend 
 

You alone are the matchless King, to You alone be all majesty 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 
You breathe in the air, You shine in the light 
 

You alone are the matchless King, to You alone be all majesty 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 
You breathe in the air, You shine in the light 

You breathe in the air, You shine in the light 
 

O worship the King, all glorious above, O gratefully sing His wonderful love

 



 

Ancient of Days 
“..One like a son of man coming with the clouds of heaven. He approached 
the Ancient of Days…He was given authority, glory and sovereign power, all 

nations and peoples of every language worshiped Him” Dan 7:13-14 

Gary Sadler & Jamie Harvill 
 

Blessing and honor 
Glory and power 
Be unto the Ancient of Days 
From every nation 
All of creation 
Bow before the Ancient of Days 
 
Every tongue in heaven and earth 
Shall declare Your glory 
Every knee shall bow at Your throne 
In worship 
You will be exalted, oh God 
And Your kingdom shall not pass away 
Oh, Ancient of Days 
 
Blessing and honor 
Glory and power 
Be unto the Ancient of Days 
From every nation 
All of creation 
Bow before the Ancient of Days 
 
 

Every tongue in heaven and earth 
Shall declare Your glory 
Every knee shall bow at Your throne 
In worship 
You will be exalted, oh God 
And Your kingdom shall not pass away 
Oh, Ancient of Days 
 
Your kingdom shall reign over all the earth 
Sing unto the Ancient of Days 
For none can compare to Your matchless 
worth 
Sing unto the Ancient of Days 
 
Every tongue in heaven and earth 
Shall declare Your glory 
Every knee shall bow at Your throne 
In worship 
You will be exalted, oh God 
And Your kingdom shall not pass away 
Oh, Ancient of Days 

 
 

  



 

Offering: Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
“Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed 
us in Christ with every spiritual blessing in the heavenly places” Eph. 1:3 

Robert Robinson 

 

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 Thy redeeming love 
 

Here I raise my Ebenezer, here by Thy great help I've 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 
 

Oh, that day when freed from sinning, I shall see Thy lovely face 
Clothed then in the blood washed linen, how I'll sing Thy sovereign grace 
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry, take my ransomed soul away 
Send Thine angels now to carry, me to realms of endless day 
 

Oh, to grace how great a debtor, daily I'm constrained to be 
Let Thy goodness 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, oh, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above 
 

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above 

  

 


