
O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
Vast unmeasured, boundless free,

Rolling as a mighty ocean 
In its fullness over me.

Underneath me, all around me, is the current of Thy love,
Leading onward, leading homeward  

To my glorious rest above.

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!  
Spread His praise from shore to shore;

How He loveth, ever loveth, 
Changing never nevermore.

How He watches o’er His loved ones, died to call them all His own,
How for them He intercedeth,  

Watches over them from the throne.

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!  
Love of every love the best;

’Tis an ocean vast of blessing,  
’Tis  a haven sweet of rest!

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, ’tis a heaven of heavens to me,
And it lifts me up to glory,  
For it lifts me up to Thee.
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SONGS OF THE SAVIOR’S LOVE
(all, standing)

(please be seated)

(all, standing)
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Grady Sanborn

Romans 8:35, 37-39
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PRAYER OF PRAISE

UNISON PRAYER OF PRAISE

Gracious God, 
My heart praises You for the wonder of Your love in Jesus;
In Him Your love to rebels has reached its height. 

O to love You with a love like this!
My heart is stone: melt it with Your love. 
My heart is locked; let Your love be the master key to open it. 
Bring me away from my false trusts to rest in Him, and Him only. 

Lord Jesus, Master, Redeemer, Savior, 
come and take entire possession of me; 
this is Your right by purchase. 

In the arms of love enfold and subdue my willful spirit. Amen.

I will lift my voice to worship You, my King.
I will find my strength in the shadow of Your wings. 

(interlude)

I will lift my voice to worship You, my King.
I will find my strength in the shadow of Your wings. (repeat)

Your love, O Lord, reaches to the heavens. 
Your faithfulness stretches to the sky.

Your love, O Lord, reaches to the heavens. 
Your faithfulness stretches to the sky. 

Your righteousness is like the mighty mountains.
Your justice flows like the ocean’s tide. 

I will lift my voice to worship You, my King.
I will find my strength in the shadow of Your wings. 

Your love, O Lord, reaches to the heavens. 
Your faithfulness stretches to the sky. 

Your righteousness is like the mighty mountains.
Your justice flows like the oceans tide. 

O, the deep, deep love of Jesus, vast unmeasured, boundless, free,
Rolling as a mighty ocean in its fullness over me.

Underneath me, all around me is the current of Your love,
Leading onward, leading homeward to Your glorious rest above.

O, the deep, deep love, all I need and trust is the deep, deep love of Jesus. 

O, the deep, deep love of Jesus, spread His praise from shore to shore,
How He came to pay our ransom through the saving cross He bore. 

How He watches o’er His loved ones, those He died to make His own,
How for them He’s  interceding, pleading now before the throne.

O, the deep, deep love, all I need and trust is the deep, deep love of Jesus.

O, the deep, deep love of Jesus, far surpassing all the rest,
It’s an ocean full of blessing in the midst of ev’ry test.

O, the deep, deep love of Jesus, mighty Savior, precious friend,
You will bring us home to glory, where Your love will never end.

O, the deep, deep love, all I need and trust is the deep, deep love of Jesus. 

Here is love, vast as the ocean, 
Lovingkindness as the flood,

When the Prince of Life, our Ransom, 
Shed for us His precious blood.

Who His love will not remember? Who can cease to sing His praise?
He can never be forgotten, throughout heav’n’s eternal days.

On the mount of crucifixion, 
Fountains opened deep and wide;

Through the floodgates of God’s mercy 
Flowed a vast and gracious tide.

Grace and love, like mighty rivers, poured incessant from above,
And heav’n’s peace and perfect justice kissed a guilty world in love.

Let me, all Thy love accepting,  
Love Thee ever all my days; 

Let me seek Thy kingdom only 
And my life be to Thy praise. 

Thou alone shalt be my glory, nothing in the world I see. 
Thou hast cleansed and sanctified me, Thou Thyself hast set me free.

(please be seated)

Leader: Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall tribulation, or distress, or  
 persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or danger, or sword?
People: No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through Him who loved us.

Leader: For I am sure that neither death nor life, nor angels nor rulers, nor things present nor things  
 to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation,
People:  Will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.

WORDS OF THE SAVIOR’S LOVE Romans 5:5b-8
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(all, standing)

I waited patiently for God, for God to hear my prayer; 
And God bent down to where I sank and listened to me there. 

God raised me from a miry pit, from mud and sinking sand, 
And set my feet upon a rock where I can firmly stand. 

And on my lips a song was put, a new song to the Lord. 
Many will marvel open-eyed and put their trust in God.

Great wonders you have done, O Lord, all purposed for our good. 
Unable every one to name, I bow in gratitude.

SCRIPTURE READING:  Psalm 40 Dick Nelson

SERMON

SONG OF RESPONSE

Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor
Bearing the Burden of Hoping

Diamond Ring People

SILENT PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION

(K–3rd grade)DISMISSAL OF CHILDREN


