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To God be the glory
Fanny ]. Crosby

To God be the glory, great things He has done!
So loved He the world that He gave us his Son,
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,
And opened the life gate that all may go in.

Refrain: Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,

Let the earth hear His voice!

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,

Let the people rejoice!

O come to the Father through Jesus the Son,

And give Him the glory, great things He has done!

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood!

To ev'ry believer the promise of God;

The vilest offender who truly believes,

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. [Refrain]

Great things He has taught us, great things He has done,
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;

But purer and higher and greater will be

Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. [Refrain]

Grace greater than our sin
Julia H. Johnston

Marvellous grace of our loving Lord,

Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt,
Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured,

There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt.

Refrain: Grace, grace, God's grace,

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within;
Grace, grace, God's grace,

Grace that is greater than all our sin.

Dark is the stain that we cannot hide,

What can avail to wash it away?

Look! there is flowing a crimson tide;

Whiter than snow you may be today. [Refrain]

Marvellous, infinite, matchless grace,

Freely bestowed on all who believe:

You that are longing to see His face,

Will you this moment his grace receive? [Refrain]

Mark 11 (NIV)

11 Jesus entered
Jerusalem and went
s P EAK E R into the temple courts.

He looked around at
everything, but since
Rev. David Gallimore it was already late, he
went out to Bethany
with the Twelve.

12 The next day as they were leaving Bethany, Jesus was
hungry. 13 Seeing in the distance a fig tree in leaf, he went to
find out if it had any fruit. When he reached it, he found nothing
but leaves, because it was not the season for figs. 14 Then he
said to the tree, “May no one ever eat fruit from you again.” And
his disciples heard him say it.

15 On reaching Jerusalem, Jesus entered the temple courts and
began driving out those who were buying and selling there. He
overturned the tables of the money changers and the benches of
those selling doves, 16 and would not allow anyone to carry
merchandise through the temple courts. 17 And as he taught
them, he said, “Is it not written: ‘My house will be called a house
of prayer for all nations’? But you have made it ‘a den of
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robbers.



18 The chief priests and the teachers of the law heard this and
began looking for a way to kill him, for they feared him, because
the whole crowd was amazed at his teaching.

19 When evening came, Jesus and his disciples went out of the
city.
20 In the morning, as they went along, they saw the fig tree

withered from the roots. 21 Peter remembered and said to Jesus,
“Rabbi, look! The fig tree you cursed has withered!”

22 “Have faith in God,” Jesus answered. 23 “Truly I tell you, if
anyone says to this mountain, ‘Go, throw yourself into the sea,
and does not doubt in their heart but believes that what they say
will happen, it will be done for them. 24 Therefore I tell you,
whatever you ask for in prayer,; believe that you have received it,
and it will be yours. 25 And when you stand praying, if you hold
anything against anyone, forgive them, so that your Father in
heaven may forgive you your sins.”

Guest Speaker: Rev. David Gallimore

Be still my soul (in you I rest)*
Jane Laurie Borthwick, Jason Ingram, Kari Jobe, Kathrina Amalia
von Schlegel

Be still, my soul: the Lord is on thy side;

Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain;
Leave to thy God to order and provide;

In ev'ry change He faithful will remain.

Be still, my soul: thy best, thy heav'nly Friend
Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

Be still, my soul: thy God doth undertake

To guide the future as He has the past.

Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing shake;

All now mysterious shall be bright at last.

Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still know
His voice who ruled them while He dwelt below.

In you I rest, in you I've found my hope,
I you I trust, you never let me go,

I place my life within your hands alone,
Be still my soul

Be still, my soul: the hour is hast'ning on

When we shall be forever with the Lord,

When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love's purest joys restored.

Be still, my soul: when change and tears are past,
All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

Doxology
Thomas Ken

Praise God from Whom all blessings flow
Praise Him all creatures here below
Praise Him above ye heavenly host
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
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