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Great Rejoicing Cockrell 
There’s gonna be a great rejoicing 
There’s gonna be a great rejoicing 
 
The troubles of this world 
Will wither up and die 
That river of tears 
Made by the lonely 
Someday will be dry 
 
There’s gonna be a great rejoicing 
There’s gonna be a great joy river 
There’s gonna be a great joy river 
 
Questions of this world 
Someday will be known 
Who’s robbing you a peace 
And who’s the giver 
There’s gonna be a great joy river 

Someday you will find me  
Guarded in His fortress 
Open heart and wings  

That never touch the ground 
 

Someday we will gather 
In a grand reunion 

The debts of this old world  
Are nowhere to be found 
Are nowhere to be found 

 
There’s gonna be a great rejoicing! 

 
O God Our Help In Ages Past Watts/Croft 
O God our Help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 
 
Under the shadow of Thy throne, 
Still may we dwell secure. 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 
 
O God, You are, You are our help, 
You are our helper. 
To all, generations, You will be, 
Forever and ever. 
Our shield, and  
Our eternal Hope, Oh Lord, 

You are the Ancient of Days, 
And worthy of our praise. 

You are the Ancient of Days, 
And worthy of our praise. 

 
O God our Help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come. 

Our Shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 

 
You are the ancient of days, 

And worthy of our praise. 
 

You are the ancient of days, and worthy 
You are the ancient of days, 

And worthy of our praise 

 
• If you are new this morning, please take a minute to fill out a visitor’s card and 

drop it in the box.  This will get you signed up for the e-mail list to receive 
updates.  Also, you may submit prayer request and concerns, interests in 
getting involved, tithes and offerings, and questions or feedback.   

 
• Check our website throughout the week for blog posts from Mark. 
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Blessed Be Your Name Redman 
Blessed be Your Name  
In the land that is plentiful 
Where Your streams of abundance flow 
Blessed be Your Name 
And blessed be Your Name 
When I'm found in the desert place 
Though I walk through the wilderness 
Blessed be Your name 
  
Every blessing You pour out  
I'll turn back to praise 
And when the darkness closes in, Lord 
Still I will say 
 
Chorus 
Blessed be the name of the Lord 
Blessed be Your Name 
Blessed be the Name of the Lord 
Blessed be Your glorious name 
  
Blessed be Your Name 
When the sun's shining down on me 
When the world's "all as it should be" 
Blessed be Your Name 

And blessed be Your Name 
On the road marked with suffering 
Though there's pain in the offering  

Blessed be Your Name 
 

Every blessing You pour out 
I'll turn back to praise 

And when the darkness closes in, Lord 
Still I will say 

  
Chorus 

 
You give and take away 
You give and take away 

My heart will choose to say  
Lord, blessed be Your name 

 
You give and take away 
You give and take away 

My heart will choose to say 
Lord, blessed be Your name 

 
Chorus 
Chorus 

 
Guide Me O Thou Great Redeemer Williams/Hughes 
Guide me, O thou great Redeemer, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand; 
 
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven 
Feed me till I want no more; 
Feed me till I want no more. 
 
Open now the crystal fountain 
Whence the healing stream doth flow; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through 

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer; 
Be thou still my strength and shield; 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

 
When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of death, and hell's destruction 

Land me safe on Canaan's side: 
 

Songs of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to thee; 
I will ever give to thee. 

 
Give Us Clean Hands Tomlin 
We bow our hearts 
We bend our knees 
Oh Spirit come make us humble 
 
We turn our eyes 
From evil things 
Oh Lord we cast down our idols 
 
So give us clean hands 
Give us pure hearts 

Let us not lift our souls to another 
 

Give us clean hands 
Give us pure hearts 

Let us not lift our souls to another 
 

Oh God let us be 
A generation that seeks 

Who seeks Your face,  
Oh God of Jacob 




