Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it,
Mount of Thy redeeming love.
Here I raise mine Ebenezer;
Hither by Thy help I’ve come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home:
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God Calls
Psalm 115 16:18 (ESV)

The heavens are the Lord's heavens,
but the earth he has given to the
children of man.
The dead do not praise the Lord,
nor do any who go down into silence.
But we will bless the Lord from this time
forth and forevermore.
Praise the Lord!
COME THOU FOUNT
CCLI Song #108389/ ©Public Domain

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;

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed His precious blood.
O, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I’m constrained to be!
Let thy grace, Lord, 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 above.

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 above.

BEFORE THE THRONE OF GOD
ABOVE
CCLI Song #2306512/ ©1997 Sovereign Grace Worship/ Words
by Charitie Lees Decheney Bancroft, Music by Vikki Cook

Before the throne of God above

I have a strong and perfect plea,
A great High Priest whose name is
Love,
Who ever lives and pleads for me.
My name is graven on his hands,
My name is written on his heart;
I know that while in heaven he stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart,
No tongue can bid me thence depart.
When Satan tempts me to despair
And tells me of the guilt within,
Upward I look and see him there,
Who made an end of all my sin.
To look on Him and pardon me,
To look on Him and pardon me.
Behold him there! The risen Lamb,
My perfect, spotless righteousness;
The great unchangeable “I AM,”
The King of glory and of grace!
One with himself I cannot die,
My soul is purchased by his blood;
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Saviour and my God,
With Christ, my Saviour and my God

God Cleanses
Colossians 3:1-11

If then you have been raised with Christ,
seek the things that are above, where
Christ is, seated at the right hand of
God. 2 Set your minds on things that are

above, not on things that are on earth. 3
For you have died, and your life is
hidden with Christ in God. 4 When Christ
who is your life appears, then you also
will appear with him in glory.
5

Put to death therefore what is earthly in
you: sexual immorality, impurity,
passion, evil desire, and covetousness,
which is idolatry. 6 On account of these
the wrath of God is coming.7 In these
you too once walked, when you were
living in them. 8 But now you must put
them all away: anger, wrath, malice,
slander, and obscene talk from your
mouth. 9 Do not lie to one another,
seeing that you have put off the old self
with its practices 10
 and have put on the
new self, which is being renewed in
knowledge after the image of its creator.
11
Here there is not Greek and Jew,
circumcised and uncircumcised,
barbarian, Scythian, slave free; but
Christ is all, and in all.
IN THE SHADOW OF THE GLORIOUS
CROSS
©2007 Sojourn Community Church, Words and Music by Brooks Ritter
and Rebecca Elliot

In the shadow of the glorious cross
compelled by grace to cast my lot
I’ll discard the loss and bare your name
forsaking all for your own fame.
Your hymn of grace sung over me
abounding forth in glorious streams.
My thirst is quenched by you, My Lord,
sustained am I, redeemed, restored;

sustained am I, redeemed, restored.
Hallelujah, Hallelujah.
When death’s dark shadows at my feet,
when I am plagued by unbelief,
You place my hands into your side,by
precious blood identified,
by precious blood identified.
Hallelujah, Hallelujah.
These crowns I’ve clenched with fisted
hands,
I cast them down before the throne
of Christ my God, the worthy lamb;
Christ crucified, the Great I AM. (3x)
Hallelujah, Hallelujah.
God

Speaks

Text: Psalm 84
Sermon: A Taste of Home

ALL I HAVE IS CHRIST
CCLI Song #5174122, ©Sovereign Grace Praise, Words and
Music by Jordan Kauflin

I once was lost in darkest night,
Yet thought I knew the way;
The sin that promised joy and life
Had led me to the grave.
I had no hope that You would own
A rebel to Your will,

And if you had not loved me first
I would refuse You still.
But as I ran my hell-bound race,
Indifferent to the cost,
You looked upon my helpless state
And led me to the cross.
And I beheld God’s love displayed,
You suffered in my place;
You bore the wrath reserved for me;
Now all I know is grace!
Chorus
Hallelujah! All I have is Christ!
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life!
Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone
And live so all might see
The strength to follow Your
commands could never come from me.
O Father, use my ransomed life
In any way You choose,
And let my song forever be;
My only boast is You
Chorus x 3

God Sends
Benediction

