
 
Sunday, April 10, 2022 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing” 

Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Carl G. Glaser 

O for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer’s praise, 

the glories of my God and King, the triumphs of His grace! 

Jesus! the name that charms our fears, that bids our sorrows cease; 

’tis music in the sinner’s ears, ’tis life, and health, and peace. 

He breaks the power of canceled sin, He sets the prisoner free; 

His blood can make the foulest clean, His blood availed for me. 

Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, your loosened tongues employ; 

ye blind, behold your Savior come, and leap, ye lame, for joy. 

My gracious Master and my God, assist me to proclaim, 

to spread through all the earth abroad the honors of Thy name. 

 

Song: “Every Promise of Your Word” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend. 

 

From the breaking of the dawn to the setting of the sun, 

I will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

Words of power, strong to save, that will never pass away, 

I will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

For Your covenant is sure, and on this I am secure— 

I can stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

 

When I stumble and I sin, condemnation pressing in, 

I will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 



You are faithful to forgive that in freedom I might live, 

So I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

Guilt to innocence restored, You remember sins no more— 

So I’ll stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

 

When I’m faced with anguished choice, I will listen for Your voice, 

And I’ll stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

Through this dark and troubled land  

You will guide me with Your hand 

As I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

And You’ve promised to complete ev’ry work begun in me— 

So I’ll stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

 

Hope that lifts me from despair, love that casts out ev’ry fear, 

As I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

Not forsaken, not alone, for the Comforter has come, 

And I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

Grace sufficient, grace for me, grace for all who will believe— 

We will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

 

Hymn: “My Soul Finds Rest” 

Words and music: Aaron Keys and Stuart Townend. 

My soul finds rest in God alone, my rock and my salvation, 

a fortress strong against my foes. And I will not be shaken. 

Though lips may bless and hearts may curse, and lies like arrows pierce me, 

I’ll fix my heart on righteousness, I’ll look to Him who hears me. 

O praise Him, hallelujah, my delight and my reward, 

everlasting, never failing, my Redeemer, my God. 

Find rest, my soul, in God alone amid the worlds temptations; 

when evil seeks to take a hold, I’ll cling to my salvation. 

Though riches come and riches go, don’t set your heart upon them; 

the fields of hope in which I sow are harvested in heaven.  

O praise Him, hallelujah, my delight and my reward, 

everlasting, never failing, my Redeemer, my God. 

I’ll set my gaze on God alone and trust in Him completely; 

with every day pour out my soul, and He will prove His mercy. 

Though life is but a fleeting breath, a sigh too brief to measure, 

my King has crushed the curse of death, and I am His forever.  

O praise Him, hallelujah, my delight and my reward, 

everlasting, never failing, my Redeemer, my God. 

 



Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Everyone Utters Lies” 

Psalm 12 (ESV)  

TO THE CHOIRMASTER: ACCORDING TO THE SHEMINITH. A PSALM OF DAVID.  

 1  Save, O LORD, for the godly one is gone;  

for the faithful have vanished from among the children of man.  

 2  Everyone utters lies to his neighbor;  

with flattering lips and a double heart they speak.  

 3  May the LORD cut off all flattering lips,  

the tongue that makes great boasts,  

 4  those who say, “With our tongue we will prevail,  

our lips are with us; who is master over us?”  

 5  “Because the poor are plundered, because the needy groan,  

I will now arise,” says the LORD;  

“I will place him in the safety for which he longs.”  

 6  The words of the LORD are pure words,  

like silver refined in a furnace on the ground,  

purified seven times.  

 7  You, O LORD, will keep them;  

you will guard us from this generation forever.  

 8  On every side the wicked prowl,  

as vileness is exalted among the children of man.  

 

Hymn: “O Church, Arise” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend. 

 

O church, arise, and put your armor on; 

hear the call of Christ our captain; 

for now the weak can say that they are strong 

in the strength that God has given. 

With shield of faith and belt of truth 

we’ll stand against the devil’s lies; 

an army bold, whose battle cry is “Love!” 

reaching out to those in darkness. 

 

Our call to war, to love the captive soul, 

but to rage against the captor; 

and with the sword that makes the wounded whole, 

we will fight with faith and valor. 

When faced with trials on every side, 

we know the outcome is secure. 

and Christ will have the prize for which He died: 



an inheritance of nations.  

 

Come, see the cross, where love and mercy meet, 

as the Son of God is stricken; 

then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet, 

for the Conqueror has risen! 

And as the stone is rolled away,  

and Christ emerges from the grave, 

this victory march continues till the day 

ev’ry eye and heart shall see Him. 

 

So Spirit, come, put strength in every stride, 

give grace for every hurdle, 

that we may run with faith to win the prize 

of a servant good and faithful. 

As saints of old still line the way, 

retelling triumphs of His grace, 

we hear their calls, and hunger for the day 

when, with Christ, we stand in glory. 

 

Benediction  

Numbers 6:24–26 (ESV)  

 24  The LORD bless you and keep you;  

 25  the LORD make his face to shine upon you and be gracious to you;  

 26  the LORD lift up his countenance upon you and give you peace. 


