COME THOU FOUNT, COME THOU KING

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.

I was lost in utter darkness ‘il You came and rescued me.

| was bound by all my sin when Your love came and set me free.
Now my soul can sing a new song, now my heart has found a home.
Now Your grace is always with me, and I'll never be alone.

Chorus: Come, Thou Fount, come, Thou King;

come, Thou precious Prince of Peace.

Hear Your bride, to You we sing, come, Thou Fount of our blessing.
Come, Thou Fount, come, Thou King;

Come, Thou precious Prince of Peace.

Hear Your bride, to You we sing, come, Thou Fount of our blessing.

Oh, 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, | feel it, prone to leave the God | love.
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it. Seal it for Thy courts above.
Chorus

Original Words: Robert Robinson. Traditional-Public Domain. Additional Verse and chorus: Thomas Miller. © 2005 Thomas
Miller/Gateway Create Publishing/Integrity’s Praise! Music UBP Song CCLI #4775010. Church CCLI License #133103

YOUR MERCY
| once was lost, | walked away. The road was dark, | could not see.
My hope was gone, the pain was real, but Your mercy.

You saw my steps, You felt my fears.
You heard my cries, You caught my tears.
Arms open wide, You ran to me with Your mercy.

Chorus: Your mercy, Your mercy.

| stand before my King, and bow my heart to sing.

You saved me, You raised me.

You died so | could live, no greater love than this, Your mercy.

You gave me life beyond the grave.

My deepest shame is cast away.

You sing a song that covers me. It’s Your mercy.
Chorus Your mercy.

Your loving kindness leads me to repentance.
Your loving kindness leads me to repentance.
Lord, let Your kindness lead us to repentance.
Lord, let Your kindness lead us to repentance.

Your mercy, Your mercy.

| stand before my King, and bow my heart to sing.
You saved me, You raised me.

You died so | could live, no greater love than this,

Chorus Your mercy.

Words and Music by Andi Rozier, Jonathon Smith, and Paul Baloche. © Integrity Worship Music, Leadworship Songs (Both admin.
by Capitol CMG Publishing (IMI)), Be Essential Songs, Harvest Worship Songs, Not Just Another Song Publishing, and So Essential
Tunes (All admin. by Essential Music Publishing LLC). Church CCLI License #133103.

LORD, LIKE THE PUBLICAN | STAND - Old Blue Psalter 430; all 4
Lord, like the publican | stand and lift my heart to Thee;
Thy pardoning grace, O God, command, be merciful to me.

| smite upon my anxious breast, o’erwhelmed with agony;
O save my soul by sin oppressed, be merciful to me.

My guilt, my shame, | all confess, | have no hope nor plea
but Jesus’ blood and righteousness, be merciful to me.

Here at Thy cross | still would wait, nor from its shelter flee,

till Thou, O God, in mercy great, art merciful to me.
Text: T. Raffles, 1831. Tune: Charles H. Gabriel, 1856-1932. Public domain

GOD, BE MERCIFUL TO ME - (G) 255; all 4

God, be merciful to me; on Your grace | rest my plea.

My transgressions | confess; grief and guilt my soul oppress.

Wash me, make me pure within; cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin.

| have sinned against Your grace and provoked You to Your face.
| confess Your judgment just; speechless, | Your mercy trust.
Let my contrite heart rejoice and in gladness hear Your voice.

Gracious God, my heart renew, make my spirit right and true.
Do not cast me from Your sight nor remove Your Spirit’s light.
Your salvation’s joy restore, make me steadfast evermore.

Contrite spirit, pleading cries, You, O God, will not despise.
Sinful ways | will reprove, and my tongue shall sing Your love.

Let my righteous sacrifice then delight Your holy eyes.
Text: from Psalm 51 Tune: Richard Redhead. Church CCLI License #133103



HIS MERCY IS MORE

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: Praise the Lord, His mercy is more.
Stronger than darkness, new every morn;
our sins they are many, His mercy is more.

What patience would wait as we constantly roam?
What Father so tender is calling us home?

He welcomes the weakest the vilest the poor.

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more. Chorus

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 2x

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.

Words and Music by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa. © 2016 Messenger Hymns *Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) Love Your Enemies

Publishing. CCLI #7065053. Church CCLI License #133103.

Welcome to Our Evening Worship Service

Sunday, June 12th, 2022
6:00 PM
WE GATHER TO WORSHIP
Prelude
Welcome

Call to Worship
Opening Prayer
*Opening Song of Praise

“Come Thou Fount, Come Thou King”
*God’s Greeting
Responsive Reading of the Law: As a Teacher of Sin (G) 1016
*Song of Faith

“Your Mercy”

Prayer Requests & Time of Prayer
Offering: Harvest USA
*Song of Preparation
“Lord, Like the Publican | Stand” (Old Blue Psalter) 430; all 4

WE HEAR GOD’S WORD
Texts: Luke 18:9-14 (pp. 1042-1043)
Sermon: “Two Stories of Forgiveness, Part 1”
Music Video: “Flawless” by MercyMe
Prayer of Application
*Song of Application
“God, Be Merciful to Me” (G) 255; all 4

WE LEAVE TO SERVE
*Benediction
*Closing Song

“His Mercy Is More”
*Postlude

Preaching: Pastor Bruce Persenaire
Piano: Heidi Veldstra, John Prins Guitar: John Welch
Praise Team: Bill & LeeAnn Bergwerff, Heidi Veldstra
*Please stand if able (G) denotes gray hymnal in pew racks
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