
DOXOLOGY

Praise God,
from Whom
all blessings flow;
Praise Him,
all creatures
here below;
Praise Him above,
ye heav’nly host;
Praise Father, Son,
and Holy Ghost.
Amen!
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Matthew 5:17-32

SERMON
TBA

My worth is not in what I own,
Not in the strength of flesh and bone, 
But in the costly wounds of love
At the cross.

My worth is not in skill or name,
In win or lose, in pride or shame,
But in the blood of Christ that flowed 
At the cross.

Chorus
I rejoice in my Redeemer
Greatest Treasure,
Wellspring of my soul!
I will trust in Him, no other.
My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

As summer flowers we fade and die, 
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by, 
But life eternal calls to us
At the cross.

I will not boast in wealth or might, 
Or human wisdom's fleeting light,
But I will boast in knowing Christ 
At the cross.

Chorus
I rejoice in my Redeemer
Greatest Treasure,
Wellspring of my soul!
I will trust in Him, no other.
My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

Two wonders here that I confess,
My worth and my unworthiness. 
My value fixed - my ransom paid, 
At the cross.

Chorus
I rejoice in my Redeemer
Greatest Treasure,
Wellspring of my soul
I will trust in Him, no other.
My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

I rejoice in my Redeemer
Greatest Treasure,
Wellspring of my soul!
I will trust in Him, no other.
My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

My Worth Is 
Not 
in What I 
Own
CCLI #7024758
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I love You, Lord
For, Your mercy never fails me
All my days, I've been held in Your hands
From the moment that I wake up
Until I lay my head
Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God

And all my life You have been faithful
And all my life You have been so, so good
With every breath that I am able
Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God

I love Your voice
You have led me through the fire
In darkest night You are close like no other
I've known You as a Father
I've known You as a Friend
And I have lived in the goodness of God, 

And all my life You have been faithful
All my life You have been so, so good
With every breath that I am able
Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God

Cause your goodness is running after, 
it's running after me
Your goodness is running after, it's running after me
With my life laid down, I'm surrendered now
I give You everything

'Cause Your goodness is running after, 
it's running after me
Cause your goodness is running after, 
it's running after me
Your goodness is running after, it's running after me
With my life laid down, I'm surrendered now
I give You everything
'Cause Your goodness is running after, 
it's running after me

And all my life You have been faithful
And all my life You have been so, so good
With every breath that I am able
Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God

And all my life You have been faithful
And all my life You have been so, so good
With every breath that I am able
Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God
Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God

Goodness of God

CCLI #117947. 

So come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem!
Come, and behold Him, born the King of angels!

O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him; 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ, the Lord!

Sing, choirs of angels; sing in exultation;
O sing, all ye citizens of heav'n above!
Glory to God, all glory in the highest

O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him; 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ, the Lord!

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv'n!
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing! 

O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him; 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ, the Lord!

O Come All 
ye Faithful 

CCLI# 7045085 




