




Call to Worship
Ephesians 1:22-23

22 And He put all things under His feet, and 

gave Him to be head over all things to the 

church, 23 which is His body, the fullness of 

Him who fills all in all.



YET  NOT  I,
BUT  THROUGH 

CHRIST 
IN  ME



WHAT GIFT OF GRACE IS 
JESUS MY REDEEMER

THERE IS NO MORE FOR HEAVEN
NOW TO GIVE

HE IS MY JOY, MY RIGHTEOUSNESS,
AND FREEDOM

MY STEADFAST LOVE, 
MY DEEP AND BOUNDLESS PEACE.



TO THIS I HOLD, 
MY HOPE IS ONLY JESUS

FOR MY LIFE IS WHOLLY BOUND 
TO HIS

OH HOW STRANGE AND DIVINE, 
I CAN SING, “ALL IS MINE”

YET NOT I, 
BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME



THE NIGHT IS DARK 
BUT I AM NOT FORSAKEN

FOR BY MY SIDE, 
THE SAVIOUR HE WILL STAY
I LABOUR ON IN WEAKNESS 

AND REJOICING
FOR IN MY NEED,

HIS POWER IS DISPLAYED



TO THIS I HOLD,
MY SHEPHERD WILL DEFEND ME

THROUGH THE DEEPEST 
VALLEY HE WILL LEAD

OH THE NIGHT HAS BEEN WON, 
AND I SHALL OVERCOME

YET NOT I,
BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME



NO FATE I DREAD,
I KNOW I AM FORGIVEN

THE FUTURE SURE, 
THE PRICE IT HAS BEEN PAID

FOR JESUS BLED 
AND SUFFERED FOR MY PARDON

AND HE WAS RAISED 
TO OVERTHROW THE GRAVE



TO THIS I HOLD,
MY SIN HAS BEEN DEFEATED

JESUS NOW AND EVER IS MY PLEA
OH THE CHAINS ARE RELEASED, 

I CAN SING, “I AM FREE!”
YET NOT I, 

BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME



WITH EVERY BREATH 
I LONG TO FOLLOW JESUS

FOR HE HAS SAID 
THAT HE WILL BRING ME HOME

AND DAY BY DAY 
I KNOW HE WILL RENEW ME

UNTIL I STAND WITH JOY 
BEFORE THE THRONE



TO THIS I HOLD, 
MY HOPE IS ONLY JESUS

ALL THE GLORY EVERMORE TO HIM
WHEN THE RACE IS COMPLETE,
STILL MY LIPS SHALL REPEAT

YET NOT I, 
BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME



TO THIS I HOLD, 
MY HOPE IS ONLY JESUS

ALL THE GLORY EVERMORE TO HIM
WHEN THE RACE IS COMPLETE,
STILL MY LIPS SHALL REPEAT

YET NOT I, 
BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME

Yet Not I, But Through Christ in Me, Jonny Robinson, Michael Farren, Rich Thompson; 
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Be Thou My Vision 



VERSE 1
Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart;

Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art
Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 



VERSE 2 
Be Thou my Wisdom, be Thou my true Word;

I ever with Thee and Thou with me Lord;
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son;

Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 



VERSE 3 
Be Thou my shield and my sword for the fight.

Be Thou my dignity, be Thou my might;
Thou my soul’s shelter and Thou my high tow’r

Raise Thou me heav’n-ward, 
O Pow’r of my pow’r



VERSE 4
Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always;

Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my Treasure Thou art. 



VERSE 5 
High King of heaven, my victory won,

May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever be-fall,

Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all. 

Be Thou My Vision, Eleanor Henrietta Hull, Mary Elizabeth Byrne, Russell Mauldin; 
© Words: Public Domain; Music: 2010 Belden Street Music Publishing; CCLI#:  11250343



Prayer



Song
“Man of Sorrows”



Communion



In Christ Alone



In Christ alone my hope is found;

He is my light, my strength, my song.

This Cornerstone, this solid ground,

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.



What heights of love, what depths 

of peace,

When fears are stilled, when 

strivings cease.

My Comforter, my All in All, 

Here in the love of Christ I stand.



In Christ alone, who took on flesh,

Fullness of God in helpless Babe!

This gift of love and righteousness,

Scorned by the ones He came to save-



Till on that cross as Jesus died,

The wrath of God was satisfied.

For ev’ry sin on Him was laid;

Here in the death of Christ I live.



There in the ground His body lay,

Light of the World by darkness slain;

Then bursting forth in glorious day,

Up from the grave He rose again!



And as He stands in victory,

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;

For I am His, and He is mine,

Bought with the precious blood of Christ.



No guilt in life, no fear in death,

This is the pow’r of Christ in me;

From life’s first cry to final breath,

Jesus commands my destiny.



No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man

Can ever pluck me from His hand.

Till He returns or calls me home,

Here in the pow’r of Christ I stand.

In Christ Alone, Keith Getty & Stuart Townend, © 2001 Thankyou Music Ltd, CCLI# 11250343



Message



A L L  G L O R Y  B E  T O

CHRIST



VERSE 1:
Should nothing of our efforts stand

No legacy survive
Unless the Lord does raise the house

In vain its builders strive



To you who boast tomorrow's gain
Tell me what is your life

A mist that vanishes at dawn
All glory be to Christ



CHORUS:
All glory be to Christ our King

All glory be to Christ
His rule and reign 

we’ll ever sing
All glory be to Christ



VERSE 2:
His will be done

His kingdom come
On earth as is above

Who is Himself our daily bread
Praise Him the Lord of love



Let living water satisfy
The thirsty without price

We'll take a cup of kindness yet
All glory be to Christ



CHORUS:
All glory be to Christ our King

All glory be to Christ
His rule and reign 

we’ll ever sing
All glory be to Christ



VERSE 3:
When on the day the Great I AM

The faithful and the true
The Lamb who was for sinners slain

Is making all things new



Behold our God shall live with us
And be our steadfast light

And we shall ere his people be
All glory be to Christ



CHORUS:
All glory be to Christ our King

All glory be to Christ
His rule and reign 

we’ll ever sing
All glory be to Christ

All Glory Be to Christ, Kings Kaleidoscope, © 2012 We Are Younger We Are Faster Music CCLI: 11250343




