
  
Welcome to Grand Heights  

4 April 2021 
Today’s Message from Dr. Jason Lee 

Text prayer requests/questions/comments to 937-718-0533 
 

Order of Service 
 

 Jesus Messiah 

 Living Hope  

 King of Kings 

 Announcements & Greetings  

 Scripture Reading 

 Glorious Day   

 Prayer  

 Offering:  Special Music 

 Message   

 Christ the Lord is Risen Today #217  
 Coloring Page! 



Jesus Messiah 
“God made Him who had no sin to be sin for us, so that in Him we might 

become the righteousness of God” 2 Cor. 5:21 

Jesse Reeves, Daniel Carson, Chris Tomlin and Ed Cash 

 

He became sin, who knew no sin 
That we might become His 
righteousness 
He humbled Himself and carried the 
cross 
 
Love so amazing, love so amazing 
 
Jesus Messiah, name above all 
names 
Blessed Redeemer, Emmanuel 
The Rescue for sinners, the Ransom 
from Heaven 
Jesus Messiah, Lord of all 
 
His body the bread, His blood the 
wine 
Broken and poured out all for love 
The whole earth trembled, and the 
veil was torn 
 
Love so amazing, love so amazing, 
 

Jesus Messiah, name above all names 
Blessed Redeemer, Emmanuel 
The Rescue for sinners, the Ransom 
from Heaven 
Jesus Messiah, Lord of all 
 
All our hope is in You, all our hope is in 
You 
All the glory to You, God, the light of 
the world 
 
Jesus Messiah, name above all names 
Blessed Redeemer, Emmanuel 
The Rescue for sinners, the Ransom 
from Heaven 
Jesus Messiah 
Lord of all 
Jesus Messiah 
Lord of all 
Lord of all                                            
Lord of all 

 



 

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         



 

King of Kings 
“Jesus said, ‘I am the resurrection and the life.                                                

Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live’.” John 11:25 

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 



 

Matthew 16:21-23– English Standard Version (ESV) 
 

21 From that time Jesus began to show his disciples that he must go to Jerusalem 

and suffer many things from the elders and chief priests and scribes, and be killed, and 

on the third day be raised. 22 And Peter took him aside and began to rebuke him, 

saying, “Far be it from you, Lord! This shall never happen to you.” 23 But he turned and 

said to Peter, “Get behind me, Satan! You are a hindrance to me. For you are not 

setting your mind on the things of God, but on the things of man.”

  



 

Glorious Day (Living He Loved Me) 

“…At just the right time, when we were still powerless,                                  
Christ died for the ungodly” Rom. 5:6 

J. Wilbur Chapman / Michael Bleecker/ John Mark Hill 

 

One day when heaven was filled with 
His praises                                                                       
One day when sin was as black                          
As could be                                                           
Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin                                                         
Dwelt among men, my example is He                                                                
Word became flesh and the Light Shined 
among us; His glory revealed 
 
Living, He loved me; Dying, He saved me                                 
Buried, He carried, my sins far away            
Rising, He justified, freely forever                       
One day He’s coming                                               
Oh glorious day, oh glorious day 
 
One day they led Him, up Calvary’s 
mountain                                                       
One day they nailed Him, to die on a tree                                                  
Suffering anguish, despised and rejected                                              
Bearing our sins, my Redeemer is He                                                         
Hands that healed nations,                        
Stretched out on a tree                                                      
And took the nails for me 
 
Living, He loved me; Dying, He saved me                                 
Buried, He carried, my sins far away            
Rising, He justified, freely forever                      
One day He’s coming                                              
Oh glorious day, oh glorious day 

One day the grave could conceal Him no                 
longer                                                                                   
One day the stone rolled away from the door                                                                
Then He arose, over death He had conquered                                   
Now He’s ascended, my Lord evermore                       
Death could not hold Him, the grave could                    
Not keep Him, from rising again 

 
Living, He loved me; Dying, He saved me                                 
Buried, He carried, my sins far away            
Rising, He justified, freely forever                        
One day He’s coming                                                
Oh glorious day, oh glorious day 
 
One day the trumpet will sound for His 
coming                                                                 
One day the skies with His glories will 
shine                                                             
Wonderful day, my Beloved One, bringing                       
My Savior, Jesus, is mine 
 
Living, He loved me; Dying, He saved me                                 
Buried, He carried my sins far away            
Rising, He justified freely forever                          
One day He’s coming                                               
Oh glorious day, oh glorious day 

 



 

Offering: His Robes for Mine 

“I delight greatly in the LORD; my soul rejoices in my God. For He has clothed me 
with garments of salvation, and arrayed me in a robe of His righteousness” Is. 61:10 

Dan Forrest 
 

His robes for mine: O wonderful exchange! 
Clothed in my sin, Christ suffered ’neath God’s rage. 
Draped in His righteousness, I’m justified! 
In Christ I live, for in my place He died. 
 

I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost: Jesus forsaken, God estranged from God. 
Bought by such love, my life is not my own: My praise-my all-shall be for Christ alone. 
 

His robes for mine: What cause have I for dread? 
God’s daunting Law, Christ mastered in my stead. 
Faultless I stand, with righteous works not mine, 
Saved by my Lord’s vicarious death and life! 
 

I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost: Jesus forsaken, God estranged from God. 
Bought by such love, my life is not my own: My praise-my all-shall be for Christ alone. 
 

His robes for mine: God’s justice is appeased. 
Jesus is crushed, and thus the Father’s pleased. 
Christ drank God’s wrath on sin, then cried “Tis done!”  
Sin’s wage is paid; propitiation won! 
 

I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost: Jesus forsaken, God estranged from God. 
Bought by such love, my life is not my own: My praise-my all-shall be for Christ alone. 
 

His robes for mine: Such anguish none can know. 
Christ, God’s beloved, condemned as though His foe. 
He, as though I, accursed and left alone; 
I, as though He, embraced and welcomed home! 
 

I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost: Jesus forsaken, God estranged from God. 
Bought by such love, my life is not my own: My praise-my all-shall be for Christ alone.



 

 
 

 

 
 

 



 

 
 

 

 
 

 



 

 
 

 

 
 

 



 

 
 

 

 

 
 



 

Christ the Lord is Risen  Today #217 
“Where, O death, is your victory? Where, O death, is your sting?” 1 Cor. 15:55 

Charles Wesley 

 

 

Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!  
Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia!  
Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!  
Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply, Alleluia!  

 

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia!  
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!  
Dying once He all doth save, Alleluia!  
Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia!  

 

Love's redeeming work is done, Alleluia!  
Fought the fight, the battle won, Alleluia!  
Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia!  
Christ has opened Paradise, Alleluia!  

 

Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia!  
Following our exalted Head, Alleluia!  
Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia!  
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia! 

  



 

 
 

 



 

 


