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GREAT THINGS 

Words by Phil Wickham and Jonas Myrin, 2018 
 

Come, let us worship our King. Come, let us bow at his feet.  

He has done great things.  

See what our Savior has done. See how his love overcomes.  

He has done great things. He has done great things. 
 

O Hero of Heaven, you conquered the grave.  

You free every cap�ve and break every chain.  

O God, you have done great things.  

We dance in your freedom, awake and alive.  

O Jesus, our Savior, your name li#ed high.  

O God, you have done great things. 
 

You’ve been faithful through every storm.  

You’ll be faithful forevermore. You have done great things.  

And I know you will do it again for your promise is Yes and Amen.  

You will do great things. God, you do great things. 
 

Hallelujah, God above it all! Hallelujah, God unshakable!  

Hallelujah, you have done great things. 
 

CHRIST OUR HOPE IN LIFE AND DEATH 

Words and Music by Keith Ge�y, Ma� Boswell, Jordan Kauflin,  

Ma�hew Merker, and Ma� Papa, 2020 
 

What is our hope in life and death?  

Christ alone, Christ alone.  

What is our only confidence? That our souls to Him belong.  

Who holds our days within His hand?  

What comes, apart from His command?  

And what will keep us to the end?  

The love of Christ, in which we stand. 
 

O sing hallelujah! Our hope springs eternal;  

O sing hallelujah! Now and forever we confess  

Christ our hope in life and death. 
 

What truth can calm the troubled soul?  

God is good, God is good.  

Where is His grace and goodness known? In our great Redeemer’s 

blood. Who holds our faith when fears arise?  

Who stands above the stormy trial?  

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh  

To the shore, the rock of Christ? 
 

Unto the grave, what shall we sing? “Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!”  

And what reward will heaven bring? Everlas/ng life with Him.  

There we will rise to meet the Lord,  

then sin and death will be destroyed,  

and we will feast in endless joy, when Christ is our forevermore. 

ABIDE 

Words and Music by Aaron Keyes, Aaron Williams,  

and Jake Fauber, 2021 
 

For my waking breath, for my daily bread, I depend on You,  

I depend on You. For the sun to rise, for my sleep at night,  

I depend on You, I depend on you. 
 

You’re the way, the truth and the life,  

You’re the well that never runs dry.  

I’m the branch and You are the vine.  

Draw me close and teach me to abide.  

Be my strength, my song in the night.  

Be my all, my treasure, my prize. I am Yours, forever You’re mine. 

Draw me close and teach me to abide. 
 

Where the Spirit leads, as I’m following, I depend on You,  

I depend on You. For the victories s/ll in front of me,  

I depend on You, I depend on You. 
 

As I pass through death, as I enter rest, I depend on You,  

I depend on You. For eternal life, to be raised with Christ, 

I depend on You, I depend on You. 

 
DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP 
 

SUNDAY | Ps. 136; Levi/cus 25:1-17; James 1:2-18; Luke 12:13-21 

MONDAY | Ps. 124; Levi/cus 25:35-55; Col. 1:9-14; MaD. 13:1-16 

TUESDAY | Ps. 146; Levi/cus 26:1-20; 1 Tim. 2:1-6; MaD. 13:18-23 

WEDNESDAY | Ps. 99; Lev. 26:27-42; Ephesians 1:1-10; MaD. 22:41-46 

THURSDAY | Ps. 47; Daniel 7:9-14; Hebrews 2:5-18; MaD. 28:16-20 

FRIDAY | Ps. 49; 1 Samuel 2:1-10; Ephesians 2:1-10; MaDhew 7:22-27 

SATURDAY | Ps. 114; Numbers 11:16-29; Eph. 2:11-22; MaD. 7:28-8:4 

 

PRAYER OF RENEWAL 
 

Risen Lord Jesus, we praise you and thank you that you have not leF 

us as orphans, but have given us the promised Holy Spirit, our  

Advocate and Comforter; the one who leads us into righteousness 

and truth. We long to keep your commandments, though we confess 

we oFen follow our own way. By your grace and by your power within 

us, help us to love you and live in a manner that brings honor and 

glory to your name. In the name of Jesus we pray. Amen. 

 

 

FOLLOW US 

ON SPOTIFY! 

SEARCH: 

COVENANTCREATIVE 

 



 ALL SUFFICIENT MERIT 

Words and Music by Bethany Barnard, Bryan Fowler, and Shane 

Barnard, 2023 

 

All sufficient merit shining like the sun. A fortune I inherit by no work 

I have done. My righteousness I forfeit at my Savior’s cross where all 

sufficient merit did what I could not. 

 

In love He condescended, eternal now in /me, a life without a blem-

ish, the Maker made to die. The law could never save us; our lawless-

ness had won. Un/l the pure and spotless Lamb had finally won. 

 

It is done, it is finished. No more debt I owe.  

Paid in full, all sufficient merit now my own. 

 

I lay down my garments, any empty boast. Good works now all cor-

rupted by the sinful host. Dressed in my Lord Jesus, a crimson robe 

made white. No more fear of judgment; his righteousness is mine. 

 

All sufficient merit, firm in life and death. The joy of my salva/on 

shall be my final breath. When I stand accepted before the throne of 

God.  

I’ll gaze upon my Jesus and thank Him for the cross. Yes, I’ll thank 

you for the cross. 
 

IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL 

Words by Hora(o G. Spafford, 1873 / Music by Philip P. Bliss, 1876 
 

When peace like a river aDendeth my way,  

when sorrows like sea billows roll; whatever my lot,  

Thou hast taught me to say, “It is well, it is well with my soul.”  

 

It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 

 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 

Let this blest assurance control; that Christ has regarded  

my helpless estate, and has shed His own blood for my soul. 

 

My sin, O the bliss of this glorious thought, 

My sin, not in part, but the whole; is nailed to the cross, 

And I bear it no more. Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord, O my soul! 

 

And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, 

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; the trump shall resound 

And the Lord shall descend, even so it is well with my soul. 


