
 

O Lord, our Good Shepherd, you are the source of all true and lasting joy.  

We praise you for your power which is beyond compare.  

We worship you for your wisdom which is beyond understanding.  

You can meet all our needs. You restore the brokenhearted and heal the wounded.  

You have revealed yourself to your people and are building your church,  

against which the gates of hell can not prevail.  

How great you are. Lord! Fill our hearts with love as we respond by singing praises to you.  

Through Jesus Christ, our Lord, Amen. 

O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing 

 

O for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer’s praise, 

The glories of my God and King, the triumphs of His grace. 
 

My gracious Master and my God, assist me to proclaim, 

To spread through all the earth abroad, the honors of Thy name. 
 

Jesus! the name that charms our fears, that bids our sorrows cease; 

’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, ’tis life, and health, and peace. 
 

So now Thy blessed Name I love, thy will would e’er be mine. 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, my Lord, they all were Thine! 

 

 

Our Father, who art in heaven,  

hallowed be thy name.    

Thy Kingdom come, thy will be done  

on earth as it is in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our trespasses,  

as we forgive those who trespass against us.   

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  

For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever.  

Amen. 

It Is Well with My Soul  

 Chancel Choir 

 

 



Standing on the Promises 

 

Standing on the promises of Christ my King, through eternal ages let His praises ring, 

Glory in the highest, I will shout and sing, standing on the promises of God. 

Standing, standing, standing on the promises of God my Savior; 

Standing, standing, I’m standing on the promises of God. 
 

Standing on the promises that cannot fail, when the howling storms of doubt and fear assail, 

by the living Word of God I shall prevail, standing on the promises of God. 

Standing, standing, standing on the promises of God my Savior; 

Standing, standing, I’m standing on the promises of God. 

 

The Old Irish Blessing  

May the road rise to meet you;  

may the wind blow at your back; 

may the sun shine warmly on your face. 

May the rain fall softly on your field; 

and until we meet again, until we meet again, 

may God hold you in the palm of His hand. Amen.

 Richard (Bubba) Alley 

 Luke Becker 

 Bob Bowling 

 Jean Taff 

 

 Andre Emerick, friend of Janet Adams 

 Amy Patterson, friend of Tom and Andy Reed 

 

Kaaren and Mark Lloyd on the death of their friend, Tina Bradley 
  

  Key:  *Hospitalized/Preparing for Surgery     **Deployed     New in bold 
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