
New Again
Verse 1

When death shows his face
And bares his teeth

May we with faith run to Calvary
Not one shed tear
No strand of grief

Falls to the ground and goes unseen

Chorus
Death is defeated and Jesus reigns

Tell the world there is hope in His name
He pushed back the darkness

He conquered our sin
And Christ will make all things new again
And Christ will make all things new again

New again

Verse 2
We're blinded by trials

Our lives marked with pain
Shadows surround us but there is hope today

When sorrows run deep
And the night is long

May we find peace in the Savior's song

Verse 3
The sun it is dawning

It pierces the night
It cuts through the shadows

With redemption's light
The fallen will rise

The weak will be strong
Death turns to life in our Savior's arms

Call To Worship
As a father has compassion on his children, so the Lord has
compassion on those who fear him. For he knows what we are made
of, remembering that we are dust. From everlasting to everlasting the
Lord’s faithful love is toward those who fear him, and his
righteousness toward the children’s children of those who keep his
covenant, who remember to observe his precepts. The Lord has
established his throne in heaven, and his kingdom rules over all.

- Psalm 103:13-14, 17-19

Be Thou My Vision
Verse 1

Be Thou my Vision O Lord of my heart
Naught be all else to me save that Thou art

Thou my best though by day or by night
Waking or sleeping Thy presence my light

Verse 2
Be Thou my wisdom and Thou my Word
I ever with Thee and Thou with me Lord

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son
Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one

Verse 3
Riches I heed not nor man’s empty praise

Thou mine inheritance now and always
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart

High King of heaven my treasure Thou art

Verse 4
High King of heaven my victory won

May I reach heaven’s joys O bright heaven’s Sun
Heart of my own heart whatever befall

Still be my vision O Ruler of all



Lament and Assurance
(Silent Prayer)

For all who are led by the Spirit of God are sons of God. For you did
not receive the spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have
received the Spirit of adoption as sons, by whom we cry, “Abba!
Father!” The Spirit himself bears witness with our spirit that we
are children of God, and if children, then heirs—heirs of God and
fellow heirs with Christ, provided we suffer with him in order that
we may also be glorified with him.

- Romans 8:15-17

Give Reviving
Verse 1

Father for Thy, promised blessing,
Still we plead before Thy throne

For the times of, sweet refreshing,
Which can come from Thee alone

Blessed earnests, Thou hast given,
But in these we would not rest

Blessings still with, Thee are hidden,
Pour them forth and make us blest!

Verse 2
Prayer ascendeth to Thee ever,
Answer! Father, answer prayer

Bless oh bless each, weak endeavor,
Blood-bought pardon to declare

Wake Thy slumbering, children wake them,
Bid them to Thy harvest go

Blessings O our, Father make,
Round their steps let blessings flow

Verse 3
Let no people be forgotten,

Let Thy showers on all descend
That in one loud blessed anthem,

Millions may in triumph blend
Give reviving, give refreshing,

Give the looked-for Jubilee
To Thyself may, crowds be pressing,

Bringing glory unto Thee

Tag
Give reviving, give refreshing,

Give the looked-for Jubilee
To Thyself may, crowds be pressing,

Bringing glory unto Thee

Corporate Prayer

Scripture Reading

Sermon: Haggai 2:1-9

The Church’s One Foundation
Verse 1

The Church’s one foundation
Is Jesus Christ her Lord
She is His new creation
By water and the Word

From Heav’n He came and sought her
To be His holy bride

With His own blood He bought her
And for her life He died



Verse 2
Elect from every nation

Yet one o’er all the earth
Her charter of salvation

One Lord one faith one birth
One holy name she blesses

Partakes one holy food
And to one hope she presses

With every grace endued

Chorus
Hallelujah our salvation

Jesus Christ is our foundation
Hallelujah our salvation

Jesus Christ is our foundation

Verse 3
Mid toil and tribulation
And clamor of her war

She waits the consummation
Of peace forevermore

Till with the vision glorious
Her longing eyes are blest

And the great church victorious
Shall be the church at rest


