WESTOVER HILLS
Order of Worship
April 15, 2018

- The Joy of The Lord
Welcome — Daniel
- Come Thou Fount, Come Thou King
- In Christ Alone
Sharing the Bread & Cup — Tad
- All to Jesus | Surrender
- Above All
Elder Announcement — Luke
Readers come read
Sermon — Luke
- Still
Offering — Daniel
Announcement VIDEO
Close - Daniel
- My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less



The Joy of the Lord

My Soul will rejoice in the Lord and delight in His salvation. - Psalm 35:9

Words & Music:

I Twila Paris
0 e — — e S ——
7~ b 4 | | | |
[ an W ] 0
ANIV4 4 D
& e ) g ﬁzité
1.The joy of the Lord will  be my strength; I will not fal - ter,
2.The joy of the Lord will  be my strength; He will up-hold me
3. The joy of the Lord will  be my strength; I will not wai - ver,
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| will not faint. He is my Shep - herd, I am  not a - fraid; the
all of my days. I am sur - round - ed by mer-cy and grace; the
walk - ing by faith. He will be strong to de - liv - er me safe; the
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joy of the Lord is my  strength.
joy of the Lord s my  strength. The joy of the Lord, the
joy of the Lord s my  strength.
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joy of the Lord the joy of the Lord is my  strength. The
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2 The Joy of the Lord
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joy of the Lord, the joy of the Lord,the joy of the Lord is my strength.
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

Lyrics by: Robert Robinson (w. 1758)

Music by: John Wyeth (w. 1813)

Arranged by: Ken Young
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1. Come Thou Fount ev - 'ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sin grace.
Streams mer - c nev -er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud - es praise.
2. Here Ive ralsed m -en - ez - er, Hith-er by Thy help Ive come;
And I hope by Thy good plea-sure Safe-ly t0 ar - rive at home
3.0 race how great debt - or ai-ly I'm con -strained to be!
Let Thy ood-ness like a fet - ter Blnd my wan-dring heart to Thee
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(DC)WhlIe the hope of end-less glo - ry, Fills my heart with joy and love.
gD Cg res - cue me from dan-ger In - ter-posed His pre - cious blood.
D.C.)Here's my heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - bove.
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Teach me ev - er to a - dore Thee, May | still  Thy Good-ness prove.
Je - sus sought me when a stran - ger, Wan-dring from the fold of God;
Nev - er let me  wan-der from Thee, Nev - er  leave the God I love;
73
o oo o f £ o o o o  ——
] [ !' !' [ [ !' !. !' !. !. I I 4} —
I— | | I— | | I— I '
11 %
o4 I I l. I) I I
s $3 - = f 33 T—— =
[— [ [
Come thou Fount, come thou King, come thou pre - cious Prince of Peace; Hear Your
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sing, come thou Fount of our bless - ing.
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In Christ Alone

Words and Music by
Geoff Moore & The Distance
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1.In Christa - lone my hope is found, He is my
2.In Christa - lone who took on flesh, full - ness of
3.Thereon the ground His bod - vy lay, light of the
4.No quilt in life, no fear in death, this is the
-« i @
ASES S == ;
< /==  — * E E F
— A ﬁ
# J (Y] (7]
D o : ) —N f : ) -
a E' r %’. % % i:/ K % B:/ E' o
light, my strength, my  song. This cor - ner - stone, this sol - id
God in help - less  babe. This gift of love and right-eous -
world by  dark - ness slain. Thenburst - ing forth in glor-ious
power of Christ in me. Fromlife's  first cry to fi - nal
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Arranged by
Ken Young
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ground, firm through the fierc - est drought and  storm. What heights of
ness scorned by the one He came to save. Till  on that
day, up from the grave He rose a - gain. And as He
breath Je - sus com-mands my des - ti - ny. No power of
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2 In Christ Alone
— f # N P — |
rN I I A i
A\NV/ J
o s $ 2
love, what depths of peace, when  fears are
Cross as Je - sus died, the wrath of
stands in vic - to -y, sin's curse has
hell, no scheme of man, can ev. - er
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stilled, when striv-ings cease. My com - fort - er, my all in
God was sat - is - fied. For eve - ry  sin in  Him was
lost its grip on me. For | am  His and He is
pluck me from His hand. Till He re - turns or calls me
Tﬁ—; o ; o
*)k o % : = - &) e e *f ‘) _—
=04 .
# T ] L7 | |
rN I AY I 1
5\?g ’: % %/ % 1
all, here in the love of  Christ I stand.
laid, here in the death  of  Christ I live.
mine, bought with the pre - cious blood of Christ
home, here in the power of  Christ I'l stand.
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All to Jesus | Surrender

Lyrics by: Music by:
Judson W. Van DeVenter (1896) Winfred S. Weeden (1896)
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1. All to Je - sus | sur-ren - der, All to Him | free - ly give;
2. All to Je - sus | sur-ren - der, Hum - bly at His feet | bow;
3. All to Je - sus | sur-ren - der, Lord, I give my - self to Thee;
]
—Je AL 4 ] =
Z " / ]
T| L=
5
H &
Y #11
V af L
: ) )
)} : “
| will ev - er love  and trust Him, In His pres - ence  dai - ly live.
World - ly pleas - ures all for-sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now.
Fill me with Thy love and pow - er, Let  Thy bless - ing fall on me.
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all, | sur-ren - der all;

sur-ren-der all,
rese

I sur-ren-der all;
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bless - ed Sav - ior, | sur-ren - der all.
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Arranged by

Above All

Words and Music by

Ken Young Paul Baloche & Lenny LeBlanc
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A -bove all pow -  ers, a - bove all kings, a-bove all
A -bove all king - doms, a - bove all thrones, a-bove all
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na - ture and all cre-at - ed things. A - bove all
won - ders this world has ev - er known. A - bove all
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wis - dom and all the ways of man,

wealth and trea - sures of the earth,
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You were here be - fore the world be - gan.
there's no way to mea - sure what You're worth.
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Cri - ci-fied, laid  be - hind the stone, You
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lived to die,
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tram - pled on the ground, You took the fall
Like a rose, tram - pled on the ground,
Like a rose,
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andthought of me a-bove all.
You took the  fall and thought of me
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Arranged by

Words and Music by

E‘eAZOE group Reuben Morgan
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Hide me now T un - der Your wings.
rest my soul in  Christ a - lone.
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in Your might - y hand————— When the o - ceans
qui - et - ness and  trust —————__ #
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rise and  thun - ders roar, I will soar with
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You a - bove the  storm. Fa - ther, You are
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King 0 ver the flood, I will be still
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and know You are God. Find
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and know You are  God. When the o0 - ceans
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kacd know You are God. will be still
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and know  You are God.
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My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less

No one can lay any foundation other than the One already laid, - I Corinthians 3:11

Lyrics by:
Edward Mote

Music by:
William B. Bradbury
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1.My hope is built on Je - sus blood right - eous - ness;
2. When dark - ness veils His un - chang - ing grace;
3. His oath, His cov - e - nant, His blood, Sup - port me the whelm-ing flood;
4, When He shall come with trum - pet sound, Him  be found,
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| dare not trust the sweet -est frame, on Je - sus' name.
In ev -'ry high and an - chor holds with - in the veil.
When all  a-round my my hope and stay.
Dressed in His right - eous - ness Fault - less be - fore the throne.
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On Christ, the Sol - id oth - er ground is
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sink - ing  sand, All ing sand.
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