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God’s Greatest Hope For Us 
Genesis 12:1-3  |  1 Peter 2:9-12  |  Psalm 67 
 
Take To The World Webb 
Go in peace to love and to serve and let  
Your ears ring long with what you have heard  
And may the bread on your tongue  
Leave a trail of crumbs, to lead the hungry  
Back to the place that you are from 

 
And take to the world this love hope and faith  
Take to the world this rare relentless grace  
And like the Three-In-One 

Know you must become what you want to save  
'Cause that's still the way, He takes to the world 

 
Go and go far take light deep in the dark  
Believe what's true use it as all, even you  

May the bread on your tongue  
Leave a trail of crumbs, to lead the hungry  

Back to the place you are from 
Chorus (x2) 

 

This Is My Father’s World Babcock/Sheppard 
This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears 
All nature sings, and round me rings  
The music of the spheres. 
This is my Father’s world: I rest me in the thought 
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; 
His hand the wonders wrought. 
 
This is my Father’s world. O let me ne’er forget 
That though the wrong seems oft so strong,  
God is the ruler yet. 
This is my Father’s world: the battle is not done: 
Jesus Who died shall be satisfied, 
And earth and Heav’n be one. 
 
This is my Father’s world, dreaming, I see His face. 
I open my eyes, and in glad surprise cry,  
“The Lord is in this place.” 

This is my Father’s world, from the shining courts above, 
The Beloved One, His Only Son, 

Came—a pledge of deathless love. 
 

This is my Father’s world, should my heart be ever sad? 
The Lord is King—let the heavens ring.  

God reigns—let the earth be glad. 
This is my Father’s world. Now closer to Heaven bound, 

For dear to God is the earth Christ trod. 
No place but is holy ground. 

 
This is my Father’s world. I walk a desert lone. 

In a bush ablaze to my wondering gaze  
God makes His glory known. 

This is my Father’s world, a wanderer I may roam 
Whate’er my lot, it matters not, 

My heart is still at home. 
 

I Will Offer Up My Life Redman 

I will offer up my life 
In spirit and truth, 
Pouring out the oil of love 
As my worship to You 
In surrender I must give my every part; 
Lord, receive the sacrifice  
Of a broken heart 
 
Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring 
To so faithful a friend, to so loving a King? 
Savior, what can be said, what can be sung 
As a praise of Your name 
For the things You have done? 

Oh my words could not tell, not even in part 
Of the debt of love that is owed  

By this thankful heart 
 

You deserve my every breath 
For You've paid the great cost; 

Giving up Your life to death, 
Even death on a cross 

You took all my shame away, 
There defeated my sin 

Opened up the gates of heaven 
And have beckoned me in 

CHORUS (x2) 
 
 

Children are now dismissed to take part in Gathering Kids activities. 
Head towards the back and find your group. 
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Here I Am Lord Schutte 
I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry. 
All who dwell in dark and sin, my hand will save.  
I, who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright 
Who will bear my light to them?  Whom shall I send?  
 
Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard you calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 
I will hold your people in my heart.  
 
I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people’s pain. 
I have wept for love of them. they turn away.  

I will break their hearts of stone,  
Give them hearts for love alone 

I will speak my words to them.  Whom shall I send?  
Chorus 

  
I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will send the poor and lame. 

I will set a feast for them.  My hand will save.  
 Finest bread I will provide,  'Til their hearts be satisfied. 

I will give my life to them.  Whom shall I send?  
Chorus 

 
Group Reading Psalm 67 (New International Version) 

May God be gracious to us and bless us 
And make his face shine upon us. 

That your ways may be known on earth, 
Your salvation among all nations. 

May the peoples praise you, O God; 
May all the peoples praise you. 

May the nations be glad and sing for joy, 
For you rule the peoples justly and guide the nations of the earth. 

May the peoples praise you, O God; 
May all the peoples praise you. 

Then the land will yield its harvest, 
And God, our God, will bless us. 

God will bless us, 
And all the ends of the earth will fear him.  Amen. 

 
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 this be a generation that seeks 
Who seeks Your face, Oh God of Jacob 

 
Doxology Ken/Bourgeois 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

!
Calendar Giving 
If you’ve never filled out a visitor card (green card), please do!  It’ll help us keep 
up with you and help you know what’s going on this Fall. 
 
BACK TO SCHOOL FAMILY COOKOUT: Saturday, August 28th 4:45-7 at the 
McDowells’ Home.   
MEN’S & WOMEN’S BIBLE STUDIES & HOME GROUPS: (check calendar for more 
details.) 
 
PODCAST:  You can subscribe to the Sermon Podcast via iTunes or listen to them 
at http://www.allgather.org/worship/sermons/ 
COMMUNICATION: If you have an announcement or calendar entry email: 
happenings@allgather.org.   
 
To check the calendar, visit: www.allgather.org/calendar. 

We are thankful for your gifts & tithes. 
 

1. Today, in the black box. 
2. Online through Paypal. 
3. Automate a draft through your 

bank. 
4. Mailing a check: 

PO Box 16402 
Chapel Hill, NC 27516 

 
www.allgather.org/giving 


