
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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Confession of Faith 
Chapter 18: Section 2-3
"Of  The Assurance of 
Grace and Salvation"
Carlos Felipe Sanchez
GREETING, PRAYER

& READING OF PSALMS
(please rise)

Psalm 111:1-10
 HYMNS

I Asked the Lord 
that I Might Grow

Praise to the Lord,
 the Almighty

SCRIPTURE READING 
Matthew 14:22-36

(please be seated)
HYMN & OFFERING 

My Faith Has Found a 
Resting Place 

SERMON 

Psalm 34

"The Sane Meditation of 
a Crazy Man "

Pastor
Shawn Roper 
DOXOLOGY

NEXT LORD’S DAY 
SCRIPTURE READING 

Psalm 112:1-10
Matthew 15:1-20

SERMON
TBA

My faith has found a resting place,
Not in device nor creed;
I trust the Ever-living One,
His wounds for me shall plead.
 
Chorus
I need no other argument,
I need no other plea;
It is enough that Jesus died,
And that He died for me.

Enough for me that Jesus saves,
This ends my fear and doubt;
A sinful soul I come to Him,
He’ll never cast me out.

Chorus
I need no other argument,
I need no other plea;
It is enough that Jesus died,
And that He died for me.

My heart is leaning on the Word,
The written Word of God,
Salvation by my Savior’s name,
Salvation through His blood.

Chorus
I need no other argument,
I need no other plea;
It is enough that Jesus died,
And that He died for me.

My great Physician heals the sick,
The lost He came to save;
For me His precious blood He shed,
For me His life He gave.

Chorus
I need no other argument,
I need no other plea;
It is enough that Jesus died,
And that He died for me.

My Faith Has 
Found a 
Resting 
Place 
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I asked the Lord that I might grow
In faith and love and ev’ry grace,
Might more of His salvation know,
And seek more earnestly His face.

‘Twas He who taught me thus to pray,
And He, I trust, has answered prayer,
But it has been in such a way
As almost drove me to despair.

 I hoped that in some favored hour
At once He’d answer my request
And, by His love’s constraining pow’r,
Subdue my sins and give me rest.

Instead of this, He made me feel
The hidden evils of my heart
And let the angry pow’rs of hell
Assault my soul in ev’ry part.

Yea, more with His own hand He 
seemed
Intent to aggravate my woe,
Crossed all the fair designs I schemed,
Humbled my heart and laid me low.

“Lord, why is this,” I trembling cried;
“Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death?”
“’Tis in this way,” the Lord replied,
“I answer prayer for grace and faith.”

“These inward trials I employ
From self and pride to set thee free
And break thy schemes of earthly joy
That thou may’st find thy all in Me.”
That thou may’st find thy all in Me.

I Asked the Lord 
that I Might Grow 

CCLI #2728

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, 
The King of creation!
O my soul, praise Him, 
For He is thy health and salvation!
All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near,
Praise Him in glad adoration.

Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things
So wondrously reigneth,
Shelters thee under His wings, 
yea, so gently sustaineth!
Hast thou not seen how thy desires have been
Granted in what He ordaineth?

Praise to the Lord, who doth 
prosper thy work and defend thee!
Surely His goodness and mercy 
Here daily attend thee;
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do
If with His love He befriend thee.

Praise to the Lord, O let all 
That is in me adore Him!
All that hath life and breath,
Come now with praises before Him!
Let the amen sound from His people again;
Gladly forever adore Him.

Praise to the 
Lord,the 
Almighty 
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