
 

 
 

 Come, people of the risen King, who delight to bring Him praise.                   
 Come, all and tune your hearts to sing to the Morning Star of grace. 
 From the shifting shadows of the earth we will lift our eyes to Him, 
 Where steady arms of mercy reach to gather children in. 
  Rejoice! Rejoice! Let ev’ry tongue rejoice!  
  One heart, one voice, O Church of Christ, rejoice! 
  
 Come, those whose joy is morning sun, and those weeping through the night. 
 Come, those who tell of battles won, and those struggling in the fight. 
 For His perfect love will never change, and His mercies never cease,  
 But follow us through all our days with the certain hope of peace. 
  
 Come, young and old from ev’ry land, men and women of the faith. 
 Come, those with full or empty hands, find the riches of His grace. 
 Over all the world His people sing, shore to shore we hear them call 
 The Truth that cries through ev’ry age; our God is all in all. 
  Words and Music: Keith and Krystyn Getty, Stuart Townend  
             © 2007 Thank You Music, Song No. 5232617, CCLI No.789870  

from Psalm 29:1-2, 10-11 (NIV)  
 Leader: Ascribe to the Lord, you heavenly beings, 

People: ascribe to the Lord glory and strength. 
 
 Leader: Ascribe to the Lord the glory due his name; 

People: worship the Lord in the splendor of his holiness. 
 
 Leader: The Lord sits enthroned over the flood; 

People: the Lord is enthroned as King forever. 
 
 Leader: The Lord gives strength to his people; 

People: the Lord blesses his people with peace. 
 

 



 

 
 
 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 
 
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 
 
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 
“His Mercy Is More” Words and Music: Boswell, Papa © 2016 Getty Music and Songs Song no. 7065053 CCLI no. 789870 

 
Out of my bondage, sorrow and night, Jesus, I come; Jesus I come.   
Into thy freedom, gladness and light, Jesus, I come to thee. 
Out of my sickness into thy health, out of my wanting and into thy wealth, 
Out of my sin and into thyself, Jesus, I come to thee. 
 
Out of my shameful failure and loss, Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 
Into the glorious gain of thy cross, Jesus, I come to thee. 
Out of earth’s sorrows into thy balm, out of life’s storms and into thy calm, 
Out of distress into jubilant psalm, Jesus, I come to thee. 
 
Out of unrest and arrogant pride, Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 
Into thy blessed will to abide, Jesus, I come to thee. 
Out of myself to dwell in thy love, out of despair into raptures above, 
Upward forever on wings like a dove, Jesus, I come to thee. 
 “Jesus, I Come”   Words: William Sleeper, Public Domain, 1887; Music: Greg Thompson © 2000 Greg Thompson Music. Used by permission. 

 



 

from Psalm 32:1-5 (NIV) 
 
Leader: Blessed is the one whose transgressions are forgiven, whose sins are covered. 
People: Blessed is the one whose sin the Lord does not count against them  
and in whose spirit is no deceit. 
Leader: When I kept silent, my bones wasted away through my groaning all day long. 
People: For day and night your hand was heavy on me;  
my strength was sapped as in the heat of summer. 
Leader: Then I acknowledged my sin to you and did not cover up my iniquity. 
People: I said, “I will confess my transgressions to the Lord.” And you forgave the guilt of my sin. 

 
 
 What can wash away my sin? Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

What can make me whole again? Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
O precious is the flow that makes me white as snow; 
No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
Nothing can for sin atone—nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Not the good that I have done—nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

 ���������Words and Music: Robert Lowry, Public Domain, 1876 

 
from Colossians 1:19-20  

 
For God was pleased to have all his fullness dwell in Jesus, and through him to reconcile to himself 
all things, whether things on earth or things in heaven, by making peace through his blood, shed on 
the cross. 

 
This is all my hope and peace—nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
This is all my righteousness—nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
     
O precious is the flow that makes me white as snow; 
No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

                Words and Music: Robert Lowry, Public Domain, 1876 

      K4-K5 may leave for Kids Church .  One parent will need to escort the child to the Commons Area. 
         

 To give visit  give.mitchellroad.org.  Tithes and Offerings may be placed in the offering plates  
at the exits of the Fellowship Hall as you leave. 
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Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, Jesus I come, Jesus I come, 
 Into the joy and light of thy home; Jesus I come to thee. 
Out of the depths of ruin untold, into the peace of thy sheltering fold, 
Ever thy glorious face to behold. Jesus I come to thee. 
“Jesus, I Come”   Words: William Sleeper, Public Domain, 1887; Music: Greg Thompson © 2000 Greg Thompson Music. Used by permission. 
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June Adult Elective  - “Where Is God When It Hurts?” - Teacher: Chris League (Sanctuary) 
5th Grade Elective - “The Characteristics of God” (Youth Building) 

6th-12th Grade Elective - “Our Stories Matter” (Youth Building) 
 

Journey Class (age group 60s - 70s) - Topic: Job, Teacher: Ken McCloud (R107) 
Hope Class (age group 40s - 50s)—Topic: Ephesians, Teacher: Kevin Couch (R106) 

Disciples Class (age group 60s-90s)- Topic: Ephesians, Teacher: Jack Beall & Harrys Goudas (R104) 
Agape Class (age group 60s-80s) - Topic: Romans, Teacher: Bud Shevick (R102) 


