Hymns for
March 16, 2025
9:30 a.m.

These are the hymns and responses that will be sung during the service.

[bookmark: _Hlk117245541]	Hymn 820:   Nothing Can Trouble (Nada te turbe)    
Nothing can trouble, nothing can frighten.
Those who seek God shall never go wanting.
Nothing can trouble, nothing can frighten.
God alone fills us.
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	Hymn:   Come, People of the Risen King           	pg. 12, gold worship supplement
Verse 1
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.

Chorus
Rejoice, rejoice! Let ev'ry tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice,
O church of Christ, rejoice!

Verse 2
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.

Chorus

Verse 3
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.”

Chorus
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	Hymn:   He Knows My Name    		pg. 18, gold worship supplement
I have a Maker, He formed my heart.
Before even time began, my life was in His hand.
[bookmark: _Hlk146194981]He knows my name. He knows my every thought.
He sees each tear that falls and hears me when I call.

I have a Father, He calls me his own.
He'll never leave me, no matter where I go.
He knows my name. He knows my every thought.
He sees each tear that falls and hears me when I call.
[bookmark: _Hlk159322927]He hears me when I call.

[bookmark: _Hlk135914194]CCLI Song # 2151368
Tommy Walker
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	Hymn 475: 	Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing  (all 3 verses)
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 God’s unchanging love.

Here I raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.
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 that grace, now, 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, O take and seal it;
Seal it for thy courts above.
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