
RESPONSIVE READING(Congregation Read Bold Lines) 
I will extol you, my God and King, 
    and bless your name forever and ever. 
Every day I will bless you 
    and praise your name forever and ever. 
Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised, 
    and his greatness is unsearchable. 
One generation shall commend your works to another, 
    and shall declare your mighty acts. 
On the glorious splendor of your majesty, 
    and on your wondrous works, I will meditate. 
They shall speak of the might of your awesome deeds, 
    and I will declare your greatness. 
They shall pour forth the fame of your abundant goodness 
    and shall sing aloud of your righteousness. 
The Lord is gracious and merciful, 
    slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love. 
The Lord is good to all, 
    and his mercy is over all that he has made. 
All your works shall give thanks to you, O Lord, 
    and all your saints shall bless you! 
They shall speak of the glory of your kingdom 
    and tell of your power, 
to make known to the children of man your mighty deeds, 
    and the glorious splendor of your kingdom. 
Your kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, 
    and your dominion endures throughout all generations. 
The Lord is faithful in all his words 
    and kind in all his works. 
The Lord upholds all who are falling 
    and raises up all who are bowed down. 
My mouth will speak the praise of the Lord, 
    and let all flesh bless his holy name forever and ever. 

HIS MERCY IS MORE 
Chorus 
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness New every morn' 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
Verse 1 
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 
Chorus 
Verse 2 
What patience would waitAs we constantly roam 
What Father so tenderI is calling us home 
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
Chorus 
Verse 3 
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 
Chorus 

CORPORTATE PRAYER 
Help me. 
    I am so slow to learn, so prone to forget,so weak to climb; 
I am in the foothills when I should be on the heights; 
I am pained by my graceless heart, 
  my prayerless days, my poverty of love, 
  my sloth in the heavenly race,my sullied conscience, 
  my wasted hours,  my unspent opportunities. 
I am blind while light shines around me, take the scales from 
my eyes, grind to dust the evil heart of unbelief. 
Make it my chiefest joy to study thee, 
  meditate on thee,  gaze on thee, 
  sit like Mary at thy feet, lean like John on thy breast, 
  appeal like Peter to thy love, count like Paul all things dung. 
Give me increase and progress in grace so that there may be 
  more decision in my character,  more vigour in my purposes, 
  more elevation in my life,  more fervour in my devotion, 
  more constancy in my zeal. 
As I have a position in the world, 
  keep me from making the world my position; 
May I never seek in the creature 
  what can be found only in the Creator; 
Let not faith cease from seeking thee 
until it vanishes into sight. 
  Ride forth in me, thou King of kings  and Lord of lords, 
  that I may live victoriously, and in victory attain my end. 

COME THOU FOUNT(ABVOVE ALL ELSE) 
Verse 1 
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 the mount I'm fixed upon it 
Mount of Thy redeeming love 
Verse 2 
Here I raise mine Ebenezer  
Hither by thy help I'm come 
And I hope by thy good pleasure  
Safely to arrive at home 
Jesus sought me when a stranger 
Wandering from the fold of God 
He to rescue me from danger 
Interposed his precious blood 
Verse 3 
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 I feel it 
Prone to leave the God I love 
Here's my heart Lord take and seal it - Seal it for thy courts 
Chorus 
Above all else I adore Your name 
Above all else tune my heart To sing Your praise 


