
 

Welcome to Grand Heights!  
13 February 2022 

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

 

Order of Service 
 

• Holy is the Lord  

• Blessed Be Your Name   

• Announcements & Greetings ☺ 

• Scripture Reading  

• Cornerstone  

• Beauty of the Cross   

• Prayer  

• Offering: His Mercy is More  

• Message  

• Take My Life and Let It Be 



 

 

 

Holy is the Lord 

“…Holy, holy, holy is the LORD Almighty; the whole earth is full of His glory” Is. 6:3 

Chris Tomlin and Louie Giglio 

 

We stand and lift up our hands 

For the joy of the Lord is our strength 

We bow down and worship Him now 

How great, how awesome is He 

 

And together we sing 

Everyone sing 

 

Holy is the Lord God Almighty 

The earth is filled with His glory 

Holy is the Lord God Almighty 

The earth is filled with His glory 

The earth is filled with His glory 

 

We stand and lift up our hands 

For the joy of the Lord is our strength 

We bow down and worship Him now 

How great, how awesome is He 

 

And together we sing 

Everyone sing 

Holy is the Lord God Almighty 

The earth is filled with His glory 

Holy is the Lord God Almighty 

The earth is filled with His glory 

The earth is filled with His glory 

 

It's rising up all around 

It's the anthem of the Lord's renown 

It's rising up all around 

It's the anthem of the Lord's renown 

 

And together we sing 

Everyone sing 

 

Holy is the Lord God Almighty 

The earth is filled with His glory 

Holy is the Lord God Almighty 

The earth is filled with His glory 

The earth is filled with His glory      



 

  



 

Blessed Be Your Name 
 “…Blessed be Your glorious Name, and may it be exalted                                              

above all blessing and praise” Neh. 9:5  

Matt Redman & Beth Redman  

 

Blessed be Your name                                  

In the land that is plentiful                          

Where Your streams of abundance flow 

Blessed be Your name  
 

Blessed be Your name                             

When I'm found in the desert place 

Though I walk through the wilderness 

Blessed be Your name  

 

Every blessing You pour out                         

I'll, turn back to praise                                  

When the darkness closes in, Lord                 

Still I will say  

 

Blessed be the name of the Lord              

Blessed be Your name                             

Blessed be the name of the Lord             

Blessed be Your glorious name  

 

Blessed be Your name                           

When the sun's shining down on me 

When the world's 'all as it should be' 

Blessed be Your name                        

 

Blessed be Your name                                     

On the road marked with suffering 

Though there's pain in the offering 

Blessed be Your name  

 

Every blessing You pour out                        

I'll, turn back to praise                          

When the darkness closes in, Lord               

Still I will say  

 

Blessed be the name of the Lord              

Blessed be Your name                                  

Blessed be the name of the Lord              

Blessed be Your glorious name  

 

You give and take away                            

You give and take away                             

My heart will choose to say                          

Lord, blessed be Your name  

 

You give and take away                                 

You give and take away                                  

My heart will choose to say                           

Lord, blessed be Your name  

 

Blessed be the name of the Lord               

Blessed be Your name                                  

Blessed be the name of the Lord           

Blessed be Your glorious name 



 

Ephesians 2:17-22 – English Standard Version (ESV) 

 

17 And he came and preached peace to you who were far off and peace to 

those who were near. 18 For through him we both have access in one 

Spirit to the Father. 19 So then you are no longer strangers and aliens, but 

you are fellow citizens with the saints and members of the household of 

God, 20 built on the foundation of the apostles and prophets, Christ Jesus 

himself being the cornerstone, 21 in whom the whole structure, being 

joined together, grows into a holy temple in the Lord. 22 In him you also 

are being built together into a dwelling place for God by the Spirit. 

 

  



 

Cornerstone 

“The stone the builders rejected has become the cornerstone” Ps 118:22 

Edward Mote and Eric Liljero, Jonas Myrin, Reuben Morgan 

 

My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame 

But wholly trust in Jesus name 

 

My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame 

But wholly trust in Jesus name 

 

Christ alone, Cornerstone 

Weak made strong in the Savior's love 

Through the storm, He is Lord 

Lord of all 

 

When darkness seems to hide His face 

I rest on His unchanging grace 

In every high and stormy gale 

My anchor holds within the veil 

My anchor holds within the veil 

 

Christ alone, Cornerstone 

Weak made strong in the Savior's love 

Through the storm, He is Lord 

Lord of all 

 

Christ alone, Cornerstone 

Weak made strong in the Savior's love 

Through the storm, He is Lord 

Lord of all  

 

Christ alone, Cornerstone 

Weak made strong in the Savior's love 

Through the storm, He is Lord 

Lord of all 

 

When He shall come with trumpet 

sound 

Oh may I then in Him be found 

Dressed in His righteousness alone 

Faultless to stand before the throne 

 

Christ alone, Cornerstone 

Weak made strong in the Savior's love 

Through the storm, He is Lord 

Lord of all 

 

 

 



 

Beauty of the Cross 

“For you know that it was not with perishable things such as silver or gold that 

you were redeemed from the empty ways of life…but with the precious blood 

of Christ, a lamb without blemish or defect.” 1 Pt. 1:18-19  

Michael Neale 

 

O the beauty of the rugged cross 
Drenched in mercy's                  
Evercleansing blood                                
There my sins, forever swept away             
In the torrent of that crimson flood 
 

O wondrous love                                      
That called me out by name                               
The One who made it all                      
Died to make a way                                                                         
And ev'ry earthly gain                                   
I will count as loss                                            
I am redeemed                                           
That's the beauty of the cross 
 

O the healing of the rugged cross       
Flowing down from mercy’s violent 
wounds                                                     
Ev’ry bruise and ev’ry sacred scar              
Laid on Him so I could be made new 
 

O wondrous love                                                
That called me out by name                                       
The One who made it all                                        
Died to make a way                                                                          
And ev'ry earthly gain                                              
I will count as loss                                                          
I am redeemed                                                
That's the beauty of the cross                                         

O the power of the rugged cross                       
Where He crushed the vile serpent’s head                   
There my vict’ry broke the curse of sin                  
Three days later cursed the sting of death 
 

O wondrous love                                                   
That called me out by name                                    
The One who made it all                                    
Died to make a way                                             
And ev'ry earthly gain, I will count as loss                      
I am redeemed                                                    
That's the beauty of the cross 
 

O wondrous love                                                    
That called me out by name                                    
The One who made it all                                   
Died to make a way                                                 
And ev'ry earthly gain, I will count as loss  
                      

I am redeemed                                     
That's the beauty of the cross                      
I am redeemed                                          
That's the healing of the cross                          
I am redeemed                                            
That's the power of the cross                         
I am redeemed                                               
That's the beauty of the cross 



 

Offering: His Mercy is More 

“Because of the LORD’s great love we are not consumed, for His 

compassions never fail. They are new every morning;                                     

great is Your faithfulness” Lam. 3:22-23  

Matt Papa and Matt Boswell

 

Praise the Lord; His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness                                  
New every morn' 
Our sins they are many                                 
His mercy is more 
 

What love could remember                              
No wrongs we have done 
Omniscient, all-knowing                                     
He counts not their sum 
Thrown into a sea                                         
Without bottom or shore 
Our sins they are many                                      
His mercy is more 
 

Praise the Lord; His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness                                  
New every morn' 
Our sins they are many                                 
His mercy is more 
 

What patience would wait                                
As we constantly roam 
What Father so tender                                                
Is calling us home 

He welcomes the weakest                                   
The vilest, the poor 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 

Praise the Lord; His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness; New every morn' 
Our sins they are many; His mercy is more 
 

What riches of kindness                                    
He lavished on us 
His blood was the payment                                   
His life was the cost 
We stood 'neath a debt                                    
We could never afford 
And our sins they are many                                
His mercy is more 
 

Praise the Lord; His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness; New every morn' 
Our sins they are many; His mercy is more 
 

Praise the Lord; His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness; New every morn' 
Our sins they are many; His mercy is more 
 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 

 



 

 



 

  



 

Take My Life and Let It Be 

“Consecrate yourselves and be holy, because I am holy.” Lev. 11:44 

Frances Havergal | Chris Tomlin, Louie Giglio 

 

Take my life and let it be   
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee              
Take my moments and my days                 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise  

Take my hands and let them move            
At the impulse of Thy love                    
Take my feet and let them be           
Swift and beautiful for Thee 

Take my voice and let me sing            
Always, only for my King                         
Take my lips and let them be              
Filled with messages from Thee 

Take my silver and my gold                   
Not a mite would I withhold               
Take my intellect and use                  
Every power as You choose  

 

 

 

Here am I (here I am)                                        
All of me (all of me)                                          
Take my life (take my life)                                      
It's all for Thee (it’s all for Thee)  

Take my will and make it Thine                       
It shall be no longer mine                       
Take my heart it is Thine own                  
It shall be Thy royal throne  

Take my love, my Lord, I pour                 
At Your feet its treasure store             
Take myself and I will be                     
Ever, only, all for Thee 

Take myself and I will be                  
Ever, only, all for Thee 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 

Live Streaming available 

 

https://www.facebook.com/GrandHeightsBaptistChurch/live_videos/ 

 

https://www.facebook.com/GrandHeightsBaptistChurch/live_videos/

