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Nothing But the Blood
What can wash away my sin? Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
What can make me whole again? Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Oh! Precious is the flow that makes me white as snow;
No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Nothing can for sin atone, nothing but the blood of Jesus;
Naught of good that I have done, nothing but the blood of Jesus.

This is all my hope and peace, nothing but the blood of Jesus;
This is all my righteousness, nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Words: Public Domain, Music arr: B. Greer © 1987 Word Music. Used by Permission CCLI #142905

Welcome, Prayer, Family News, and Greeting

Blessed Assurance
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine;
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
Angels descending, bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

Perfect submission, all is at rest,
I in my Savior am happy and blest;
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

Words and Music Public domain / arr T. Cottrell © 2002 Word Music. Used by permission CCLI #142905

Cornerstone
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 ev’ry high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil.
My anchor holds within the veil.

When He shall come with trumpet sound, oh may I then in Him be found.
Dressed in His righteousness alone. Faultless stand before the throne.

E. Liljero / R. Morgan / J. Myrin © 2011 Hillsong Music Publishing. Used by Permission CCLI #142905

Message “Good Things Are Hard”
Matthew 28:18-20 Nate Marsh

Communion

Forever Reign
You are good, You are good, when there’s nothing good in me.
You are love, You are love, on display for all to see.
You are light, You are light, when the darkness closes in.
You are hope, You are hope, You have covered all my sin.

You are peace, You are peace, when my fear is crippling.
You are true, You are true, even in my wandering.
You are joy, You are joy, You’re the reason that I sing.
You are life, You are life, in You death has lost its sting.

Oh, I’m running to Your arms, I’m running to Your arms.
The riches of Your love will always be enough.
Nothing compares to Your embrace. Light of the world, forever reign.

You are more, You are more, than my words will ever say.
You are Lord, You are Lord, all creation will proclaim.
You are here, You are here, in Your presence I’m made whole.
You are God, You are God, of all else I’m letting Go.

My heart will sing no other name. Jesus, Jesus.
My heart will sing no other name. Jesus, Jesus.

R. Morgan / J. Ingram © 2009 Reuben Morgan / Shout Publishing. Used by Permission CCLI #142905

Benediction


