
How lovely is Your dwelling place, O Lord, Almighty. My soul longs and even faints for You. 
For here my heart is satisfied within Your presence. I sing beneath the shadow of Your wings. 

Better is one day in Your courts. Better is one day in Your house.
Better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere. 

Better is one day in Your courts. Better is one day in Your house.
Better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere,

Than thousands elsewhere.

One thing I ask and I would seek to see Your beauty; 
To find You in the place Your glory dwells.

One thing I ask and I would seek to see Your beauty; 
To find You in the place Your glory dwells. (Chorus) 

Scripture: Psalm 84:8-12 

My heart and flesh cry out for You, the Living God. Your Spirit’s water to my soul.
I’ve tasted and I’ve seen, come once again to me. I will draw near to You.

My heart and flesh cry out for You, the Living God. Your Spirit’s water to my soul.
I’ve tasted and I’ve seen, come once again to me. I will draw near to You. (chorus)

Better is one day, better is one day, better is one day than thousands elsewhere.
Better is one day, better is one day than thousands elsewhere.
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I’d Rather Be A Doorkeeper

SONG OF WORSHIP (all, standing)

Give to our God immortal praise; mercy and truth are all His ways: 
Wonders of grace to God belong; repeat His mercies in your song.

He built the earth, He spread the sky, and fixed the starry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to God belong; repeat His mercies in your song. 

He fills the sun with morning light; He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever shall endure, when suns and moons shall shine no more. 

He sent His Son with power to save from guilt and darkness and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong; repeat His mercies in your song. 

Through this vast world He guides our feet, and leads us to His heavenly seat: 
His mercies ever shall endure, when this our world shall be no more.

ORGAN PRELUDE

“I would rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God than dwell in the tents of wickedness.” Psalm 84:10

SCRIPTURE READING:  Psalm 84:1-4

TREASURING CHRIST IN SONG



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.

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.

I once was lost in darkest night, 
Yet thought I knew the way; 

The sin that promised joy and life 
Had led me to the grave. 

I had no hope that You would own 
A rebel to Your will, 

And if You had not loved me first, 
I would refuse You still.  

 
But as I ran my hell-bound race 

Indifferent to the cost, 
You looked upon my helpless state 

And led me to the cross; 
And I beheld God’s love displayed, 

You suffered in my place, 
You bore the wrath reserved for me, 

Now all I know is grace. 
 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life.  

 
Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone 

And live so all might see 
The strength to follow Your commands 

Could never come from me. 
O Father, use my ransomed life 

In any way You choose. 
And let my song forever be, 

“My only boast is You!”

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. (repeat chorus) 

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art—

Thou my best thought by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true 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. 

Be Thou my battle shield, sword for the fight; 
Be Thou my dignity, Thou my delight, 

Thou my soul’s shelter, Thou my high tower; 
Raise Thou me heavenward, O Power of my power.

(choir)

No list of sins I have not done, no list of virtues I pursue,
No list of those I am not like can earn myself a place with You.
O God be merciful to me; I am a sinner through and through.

My only hope of righteousness is not in me, but only You.

No humble dress, no fervent prayer, no lifted hands no tearful song,
No recitation of the truth can justify a single wrong.

My righteousness is Jesus’ life; my debt was paid by Jesus’ death.
My weary load was borne by Him, and He alone can give me rest.

No separation from the world, no work I do, no gift I give
Can cleanse my conscience, cleanse my hands,

I cannot cause my soul to live. But Jesus died and rose again.
The pow’r of death is overthrown! My God is merciful to me, and merciful in Christ alone.

My righteousness is Jesus’ life; my debt was paid by Jesus’ death. 
My weary load was borne by Him, and He alone can give me rest,

Yes, and He alone can give me rest.

(please be seated)

PASTORAL PRAYER

(all, seated)

SUNG PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION  (asking the Holy Spirit to instruct us)

Teach us, Lord, full obedience, holy reverence, true humility.
Test our thoughts and our attitudes in the radiance of Your purity.

Cause our faith to rise; cause our eyes to see Your majestic love and authority.
Words of pow’r that can never fail, let their truth prevail over unbelief.

SCRIPTURE READING:   John 15:7-17 Mark Gosney

Abiding Practices (John 15)

“Fasting”
John 15:7-17

Cole Huffman, Senior PastorSERMON
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There’s a place where mercy reigns and never dies,
There’s a place where streams of grace flow deep and wide;

Where all the love I’ve ever found comes like a flood, comes flowing down.

At the cross, at the cross, I surrender my life. I’m in awe of You, I’m in awe of You.
Where Your love ran red, and my sin washed white.

I owe all to You, I owe all to You, Jesus.

There’s a place where sin and shame are powerless,
Where my heart has peace with God and forgiveness;

Where all the love I’ve ever found comes like a flood, comes flowing down.

At the cross, at the cross, I surrender my life. I’m in awe of You, I’m in awe of You.
Where Your love ran red, and my sin washed white.

I owe all to You, I owe all to You.

Here my hope is found, here on holy ground; here I bow down, here I bow down.  
Here, arms open wide, here You saved my life; here I bow down, here I bow.

At the cross, at the cross, I surrender my life.
I’m in awe of You, I’m in awe of You.

Where Your love ran red, and my sin washed white.
I owe all to You, I owe all to You, (repeat)

Jesus.

SONG OF THANKSGIVING
(all, standing)


