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July 6, 2025 | Fourth Sunday after Pentecost

PRAISE
Words and Music by Brandon Lake, Chandler Moore, Chris Brown,
Cody Carnes, Pat Barrett and Steven Furtick, 2023

I'll praise you in the valley, praise you on the mountain. I'll praise
when I'm sure, praise when I’'m doubting. I'll praise when outnum-
bered, praise when surrounded, ‘cause praise is the water my ene-
mies drown in. As long as I'm breathing, I've got a reason to

Praise the Lord, oh, my soul. Praise the Lord, oh, my soul.

I'll praise when | feel it and I'll praise when | don’t. I'll praise 'cause |
know you’re still in control. ‘Cause my praise is a weapon, it's more
than a sound. My praise is the shout that brings Jericho down.

As long as I’'m breathing, I've got a reason to

Praise the Lord, oh, my soul. Praise the Lord, oh, my soul.
I won’t be quiet, my God is alive. How could | keep it inside?
Praise the Lord, oh, my soul.

I'll praise ‘cause you’re sov'reign, praise ‘cause you reign.
Praise ‘cause you rose and defeated the grave.

I'll praise ‘cause you're faithful, praise ‘cause you’re true.
Praise ‘case there’s nobody greater than you.

HIS MERCY IS MORE
Words and Music by Matt Papa and Matt Boswell, 2019

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.

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. Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.

GREAT ARE YOU LORD
Words and Music by David Leonard, Jason Ingram,
and Leslie Jordan, 2012

You give life. You are love. You bring light to the darkness.
You give hope. You restore every heart that is broken.
And great are You, Lord.

It’s Your breath in our lungs, so we pour out our praise,
we pour out our praise. It’s Your breath in our lungs,
so we pour out our praise to You only.

And all the earth will shout Your praise. Our hearts will cry, these
bones will sing, Great are You, Lord. (3x)

COME THOU FOUNT
Words by Robert Robinson, 1758 / Music by Asahel Nettleton, 1825

Come, Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
streams of mercy never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above.
Praise His name I’'m fixed upon it, name of God’s unchanging love.

Hither to Thy love has blessed me; Thou hast brought me to this
place; | know Thy hand will bring me safely home by Thy good grace.
Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God.
He, to rescue me from danger, bought me with His precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor, daily I'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord | feel it, prone to leave the God | love.
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; seal it for thy courts above.

DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP

SUNDAY | Ps. 150; 1 Samuel 14:36-45; Romans 5:1-11; Matt. 22:1-14
MONDAY | Ps. 62; 1 Samuel 15:1-23; Acts 9:19-31; Luke 23:44-56
TUESDAY | Ps. 12; 1 Samuel 15:24-35; Acts 9:32-43; Luke 23:56-24:12
WEDNESDAY | Ps. 96; 1 Samuel 16:1-13; Acts 10:1-16; Luke 24:13-35
THURSDAY | Ps. 26; 1 Sam 16:14-17:11; Acts 10:17-33; Luke 24:36-53
FRIDAY | Ps. 25; 1 Samuel 17:17-30; Acts 10:34-48; Mark 1:1-13
SATURDAY | Ps. 63; 1 Samuel 17:31-49; Acts 11:1-18; Mark 1:14-28

PRAYER OF RENEWAL

Loving God, you send us out into the world to carry the good news of
the gospel to those around us, but we confess that we often fail to
share the light of Christ, in word and in deed. We know that the har-
vest is plentiful and the laborers are few, but too often we remain
apathetic to the call to make disciples, believing others will take up
this responsibility and meet the need. By your grace, may we be obe-
dient to your call, living each day as ambassadors of Christ, messen-
gers of peace. Give us wisdom and faith, for we know we will encoun-
ter acceptance and salvation as well as resistance and rejection. May
your kingdom come with power. In the name of Jesus we pray. Amen.
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HIS GLORY AND MY GOOD
Words and Music by Ben Fielding, Jonny Robinson,
and Rich Thompson, 2024

| have seen my Father’s glory revealed in Jesus Christ

and the more that | behold him, the more he satisfies.
When | gaze upon his beauty, when see him as | should,
then my eyes are lifted upward for his glory and my good.

There is hope in every trial, for | can trust the Lord.

He will turn my heart towards him and help me bear the thorn.
So, in faith, | follow Jesus on the road not understood,

for | know that he is working for his glory and my good.

To our God be the glory, to our God be praise. He alone, the name
above all names. | will boast ever only in the Lord, my God.
For I know his glory is my good.

See the open arms of Jesus upon the cross that day.

What they understood as weakness deserves my every praise.
For the charge that was against me, it was nailed into the wood.
Yes, | know that he has saved me for his glory and my good.

Would I gladly be made nothing that Christ would be made more.
Would | seek the only kingdom that far outweighs them all.

| will stand before my Father, where the faithful saints have stood.
And with joy, my heart shall praise him for his glory and my good.



