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REJOICE 

Words and Music by Charity Gayle, Crystal Yates, Emilee Hudspeth, and 

Steven Musso, 2024  

 

Rejoice, rejoice, let everything that has breath (2x) 
 

I was created for a purpose, an instrument that magnifies. Out of the 

shadows, out of the darkness, I’m walking in his marvelous light.  
 

And again I say, again I say rejoice, rejoice (2x) 
 

We are a na$on, a royal priesthood, we glorify and bless your name. 

Oh, what an honor, oh, what a privilege to li& you up and give you 

praise, to li& you up and give you praise,  

to li& you up and give you praise. 
 

I’m never gonna stop, never gonna stop, never stop giving you praise. 

I’m never gonna stop, never gonna stop, never stop blessing your 

name. 
 

HIS MERCY IS MORE 

Words and Music by Ma  Papa and Ma  Boswell, 2019 
 

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? Omniscient,  

all knowing, He counts not their sum. Thrown into a sea without 

bo*om 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 pa$ence 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. 
  

PSALM 23 (SURELY GOODNESS, SURELEY MERCY) 

Words and Music by Shane Barnard, 2015 
 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. In green pastures he makes 

me lie down. He restores my soul and leads me on for his name,  

for His great name. 
 

Surely goodness, surely mercy, right beside me all my days.  

And I will dwell in your house forever and bless your holy name. 
 

You prepare a table right before me in the presence of my enemies. 

Though the arrow flies and the terror of night is at my door,  

I’ll trust you Lord. 
 

And even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,  

I will fear no evil. And even though I walk through the valley  

of the shadow of death, you are on my side. (repeat) 

LIVING HOPE 

Words and Music by Brian Johnson and Phil Wickham, 2017 

 

How great the chasm that lay between us, how high the mountain  

I could not climb. In despera$on 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 wri*en. Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
 

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. Beau$ful Savior, I’m Yours forever. 

Jesus Christ, my living hope.  
 

Hallelujah! Praise the One who set me free! Hallelujah!  

Death has lost its grip on me. You have broken every chain; 

there’s salva,on in Your name. Jesus Christ, my living hope! 

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. Jesus Yours is the victory. 

 

DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP 

 

SUNDAY | Ps. 117; Numbers 6:22-27; Acts 13:1-12; Luke 12:41-48 

MONDAY | Ps. 5; Numbers 9:15-23; Romans 1:1-15; Ma*. 17:14-21 

TUESDAY | Ps. 102; Numbers 11:1-23; Rom. 1:16-25; Ma*. 17:22-27 

WEDNESDAY | Ps. 33; Num. 11:24-35; Rom. 1:28-2:11; Ma*. 18:1-9 

THURSDAY | Ps. 97; Numbers 12:1-16; Rom. 2:12-24; Ma*. 18:10-20 

FRIDAY | Ps. 65; Numbers 13:1-30; Romans 2:25-3:8; Ma*. 18:21-35 

SATURDAY | Ps. 138; Num. 13:31-14:25; Rom. 3:9-20; Ma*. 19:1-12 

 

PRAYER OF RENEWAL 

 

Lord Jesus, in the same way that you sent the disciples to proclaim 

the good news that the kingdom of heaven has come near; so em-

power us and fill us with faith to share this same message with our 

neighbors and loved ones who do not yet know you. We confess that 

we do not always have the same compassion for the lost that you do; 

give us your love for those around us. We are grateful that you are 

our Good Shepherd. By your grace, you guide us and protect us. We 

can rest in knowing that your goodness and mercy follow us all the 

days of our lives. In the name of Jesus we pray. Amen. 
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