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The Solid Rock 
 
 

Verse 1 
My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name 
 
Chorus 
On Christ the solid Rock I stand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
 
Verse 2 
When darkness veils His lovely face 
I rest on His unchanging grace 
In ev'ry high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil 
 
Verse 3 
His oath His covenant His blood 
Support me in the whelming flood 
When all around my soul gives way 
He then is all my hope and stay 
 
Verse 4 
When He shall come with trumpet sound 
O may I then in Him be found 
Dressed in His righteousness alone 
Faultless to stand before the throne 
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Call to Worship 
“The Song of Moses” 
Deuteronomy 32:1-4 

 
 

  1 Give ear, O heavens, and I will speak; 
       let the earth hear the words of my mouth. 
 
  2 May my teaching drop like the rain, 
       my speech condense like the dew; 
   like gentle rain on grass, 
        like showers on new growth. 
 
  3 For I will proclaim the name of the Lord; 
       ascribe greatness to our God! 
 
  4 The Rock, his work is perfect, 
       and all his ways are just. 
   A faithful God, without deceit, 
        just and upright is he; 
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Build My Life 
 
Verse 1 
Worthy of ev'ry song we could ever sing 
Worthy of all the praise we could ever bring 
Worthy of ev'ry breath we could ever breathe 
We live for You 
 
Verse 2 
Jesus the name above ev'ry other name 
Jesus the only one who could ever save 
Worthy of ev'ry breath we could ever breathe 
We live for You 
We live for You 
 
Chorus 
Holy there is no one like You 
There is none beside You 
Open up my eyes in wonder and show me who You are 
And fill me with Your heart 
And lead me in Your love to those around me 
 
Bridge 
I will build my life upon Your love 
It is a firm foundation 
I will put my trust in You alone 
And I will not be shaken 
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1 Peter 2:4-10 
 
Come to him, a living stone, though rejected by mortals yet chosen and  
precious in God’s sight, and 5 like living stones, let yourselves be built  
into a spiritual house, to be a holy priesthood, to offer spiritual sacrifices  
acceptable to God through Jesus Christ. 6 For it stands in scripture: 
 
“See, I am laying in Zion a stone, 
    a cornerstone chosen and precious; 
and whoever believes in him will not be put to shame.” 
 
7 To you then who believe, he is precious; but for those who do not believe, 
 
“The stone that the builders rejected 
    has become the very head of the corner,” 
 
8 and 
 
“A stone that makes them stumble, 
    and a rock that makes them fall.” 
 
They stumble because they disobey the word, as they were destined to do. 
 
9 But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, God’s own  
people, in order that you may proclaim the mighty acts of him who called you 
out of darkness into his marvelous light. 
 
10 Once you were not a people, 
         but now you are God’s people; 
     once you had not received mercy, 
         but now you have received mercy. 
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Living Hope 
 

 

Verse 1 
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 
 
Verse 2 
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 
 
Chorus 
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 
 
Verse 3 
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 
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Web site: orcuttpres.org 

Email: info@orcuttpres.org 

*Text 805-324-6617 to give* 




