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GOD SO LOVED 

Words and Music by Ed Cash, Franni Cash, Mar�n Cash,  

Sco� Cash and Andrew Bergthold, 2019 
 

Come all you weary, come all you thirsty.  

Come to the well that never runs dry.  

Drink of the water, come and thirst no more. 
 

Come all you sinners, come find His mercy.  

Come to the table; he will sa�sfy.  

Taste of His goodness, find what you’re looking for. 
 

For God so loved the world that He gave us His one and only  

Son to save us. Whoever believes in Him will live forever. 

The power of hell forever defeated. Now it is well, I’m walking in  

freedom. For God so loved, God so loved the world. 
 

Bring all your failures, bring your addic�ons.  

Come lay them down at the foot of the cross.  

Jesus is wai�ng there with open arms. 
 

Praise God, praise God from whom all blessings flow. 

Praise Him, praise Him for the wonders of His love. 
 

ALL CREATURES OF OUR GOD AND KING 

Words by Francis of Assisi, 1225 / German Melody, 1623 

 

All creatures of our God and King, li) up your voice and with  

us sing, Alleluia, alleluia! Thou burning sun with golden beam, 

Thou silver moon with so)er gleam,  
 

O praise him, O praise him, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 

Thou rushing wind that art so strong, ye clouds that sail in  

heaven along, O praise him, alleluia! Thou rising morn in praise  

rejoice, Ye lights of evening find a voice. 
 

Let all things their creator bless, and worship him in humbleness,  

O praise him, alleluia! Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,  

And praise the Spirit, three in one. 
  

WIDE AWAKE 

Words & Music by Paxson and Allison Jeancake, 2010 
 

When I rise each day, I can dri) away and slowly lose my joy in you. 

I forget your grace and begin to place all my hope in what I see. 

Lost in lesser dreams; lost in lesser things; bring my heart alive. 
 

I want to be wide awake; I want to hear you call.  

I want to know you more; be my all in all.  

Speak into my heart, speak into my life.  

I want to live every day fully alive; I want to be wide awake.  

I want to be wide awake, Lord, to you. 
 

When I rise each day help me know your way  

and find my greatest joy in you.  

Your amazing grace is the only place hope is more than what I see.  

Finding greater dreams, finding greater things brings my heart alive. 
 

ON JORDAN’S STORMY BANKS 

Words by Samuel Stenne�, 1787 / Music by Christopher Miner, 1997 

 

On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand and cast a wishful eye  

to Canaan’s fair and happy land where my possessions lie. 
 

All o’er those wide extended plains shines one eternal day; 

there God, the Son for ever reigns and sca5ers night away. 
 

I am bound, I am bound, I am bound for the promised land. 

I am bound, I am bound, I am bound for the promised land. 
 

No chilling winds nor pois’nous breath can reach that healthful shore. 

Sickness, sorrow, pain and death are felt and feared no more. 
 

When shall I reach that happy place and be forever blessed? 

When shall I see my Father’s face and in his bosom rest? 

 
DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP 
 

SUNDAY | Ps. 66; Job 11:1-20; Revela�on 5:1-14; Ma5hew 5:1-12 

MONDAY | Ps. 73; Job 12:1-25; Acts 11:19-30; John 8:21-32 

TUESDAY | Ps. 12; Job 13:3-27; Acts 12:1-17; John 8:33-47 

WEDNESDAY | Ps. 96; Job 14:1-22; Acts 12:18-25; John 8:47-59 

THURSDAY | Ps. 26; Job 16:16-22; Acts 13:1-12; John 9:1-17 

FRIDAY | Ps. 84; Job 19:1-27; Acts 13:13-25; John 9:18-41 

SATURDAY | Ps. 63; Job 22:1-23:7; Acts 13:26-43; John 10:1-18 
 

PRAYER OF RENEWAL 
 

Lord Jesus, we know that if we want to become your followers, we 

must deny ourselves, take up our cross and follow you. If we truly 

desire to save our life, we will lose it; and if we lose our life for your 

sake, we will find it. By your grace, may we see the foolishness in 

striving to gain the whole world while forfei�ng our soul. Help us to 

walk in integrity and trust you without wavering. May your steadfast 

love be before our eyes as we seek to walk in faithfulness to you. In 

the name of Jesus we pray. Amen. 
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 AT THE CROSS (LOVE RAN RED) 

Words and Music by Chris Tomlin, Ed Cash, Ma� Armstrong, 

Jonas Myrin and Ma� Redman, 2014 
 

There’s a place where mercy reigns and never dies. There’s a place 

where streams of grace flow deep and wide. Where all the love I’ve 

ever found comes like a flood, come flowing down. 

 

At the cross, at the cross, I surrender my life;  

I’m in awe of you, I’m in awe of you.  

Where your love ran red and my sin washed white,  

I owe all to you; I owe all to you, Jesus. 

 

There’s a place where sin and shame are powerless. Where my heart 

has peace with God and forgiveness. Where all the love I’ve ever 

found come like a flood, comes flowing down. 

 

Here my hope is found, here on holy ground. Here I bow down,  

Here I bow down. Here arms open wide, here you saved my life,  

Here I bow down, here I bow down. 


