
July 6th, 2025 
The Third Sunday After Trinity 

 
Opening Song: O Worship the King  
Lyrics: Robert Grant, 1800’s Tune: Hanover, William Croft, 1700’s. Public domain.  
  

1. O worship the King, all glorious above; 
O gratefully sing his power and his love; 
our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 
pavilioned in splendour and girded with praise. 
 
2. O tell of his might, O sing of his grace, 
whose robe is the light, whose canopy space; 
his chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form, 
and dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 
 
3. Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
and sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 
 
4. Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail; 
thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end, 
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 
 

  



Song 1: My Lighthouse  
Chris Llewellyn, Gareth Gilkeson © 2013 Thankyou Music. Used with permission: CCLI #2820842 

 
1. In my wrestling and in my doubts, 
in my failures you won't walk out. 
Your great love will lead me through. 
You are the peace in my troubled sea, whoa oh, 
you are the peace in my troubled sea. 
 
2. In the silence you won't let go, 
in the questions your truth will hold. 
Your great love will lead me through. 
You are the peace in my troubled sea, whoa oh, 
you are the peace in my troubled sea. 
 
 Chorus: 
 My lighthouse, my lighthouse,  
 shining in the darkness, I will follow you, oh! 
 My lighthouse, my lighthouse, 
 I will trust the promise, you will carry me  
 safe to shore, safe to shore 
 safe to shore, safe to shore. 
 
3. I won't fear what tomorrow brings; 
With each morning I'll rise and sing. 
My God's love will lead me through. 
You are the peace in my troubled sea, whoa oh, 
you are the peace in my troubled sea. 
 
Bridge: 
Fire before us, you're the brightest! 
You will lead us through the storms. (repeat) 
  



Song 2: Grace that is Greater  
Words: Julia H. Johnston, 1900’s; Music: Moody, by Daniel B. Towner, 1900’s. Public domain.  

 
1. Marvelous grace of our loving Lord; 
grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt. 
Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured 
there where the blood of the Lamb was spilt. 
 
 Chorus: 
 Grace, grace, God's grace. 
 Grace that will pardon and cleanse within. 
 Grace, grace, God's grace. 
 Grace that is greater than all our sin. 
 
2. Sin and despair like the sea waves cold 
threaten the soul with infinite loss. 
Grace that is greater, yes grace untold 
points to the refuge, the mighty cross. 
 
3. Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace, 
freely bestowed on all who believe. 
You that are longing to see his face, 
will you this moment his grace receive? 

  



Offertory: Christ the True and Better Adam  
Keith Getty, Matt Boswell, Matt Papa © 2020 Getty Music Hymns and Songs. Used with permission: CCLI #2820842. 

 
1. Christ the true and better Adam, Son of God and Son of man, 
who when tempted in the garden never yielded, never sinned. 
He who makes the many righteous brings us back to life again; 
dying, he reversed the curse, then rising, crushed the serpent's head. 
 
2. Christ the true and better Isaac, humble son of sacrifice, 
who would climb the fearful mountain, there to offer up his life. 
Laid with faith upon the altar, Father's joy and only son; 
there salvation was provided - oh, what full and boundless love. 
 
 Chorus: Amen, amen, 
 from beginning to end 
 Christ the story, his the glory. 
 Alleluia, amen. 
 
3. Christ the true and better Moses called to lead a people home. 
Standing bold to earthly powers, God's great glory to be known. 
With his arms stretched wide to heaven see the waters part in two. 
See the veil is torn forever, cleansed with blood we pass now through. 
 
4. Christ the true and better David, lowly shepherd, mighty king. 
He the champion in the battle - where, o death, is now thy sting? 
In our place he bled and conquered, crown him Lord of majesty. 
His shall be the throne forever, we shall e'er his people be. 
  



Song during Communion: He Will Hold Me Fast 
Lyrics: Ada Ruth Habershon, 1800/1900’s; Music: Matthew Merker © 2013 Getty Music Publishing. Used with permission: CCLI #2820842  

 
1. When I fear my faith will fail - Christ will hold me fast; 
when the tempter would prevail, he will hold me fast. 
I could never keep my hold through life's fearful path 
for my love is often cold - he must hold me fast. 
  
 Chorus: 
 He will hold me fast. 
 He will hold me fast, 
 for my Saviour loves me so! 
 He will hold me fast. 
 
2. Those he saves are his delight - Christ will hold me fast. 
Precious in his holy sight - he will hold me fast. 
He'll not let my soul be lost, his promises shall last. 
Bought by him at such a cost, he will hold me fast. (chorus) 
 
3. For my life he bled and died - Christ will hold me fast. 
Justice has been satisfied - he will hold me fast. 
Raised with him to endless life - he will hold me fast. 
Till our faith is turned to sight when he comes at last. (chorus) 
 

  



Closing Song: The Solid Rock 
Lyrics: Edward Mote, c. 1800’s; Tune: Solid Rock, William Bradbury, 1800’s. Public domain.  

 
1. My hope is built on nothing less 
than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
but wholly lean on Jesus' name. 
 
 Refrain: 
 On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand: 
 all other ground is sinking sand; 
 all other ground is sinking sand. 
 
2. When darkness seems to hide his face 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 
in every high and stormy gale, 
my anchor holds within the veil. (Refrain) 
 
3. His oath, his covenant, his blood, 
support me in the whelming flood; 
when all around my soul gives way, 
he then is all my hope and stay. (Refrain) 
 
4. When he shall come with trumpet sound, 
O may I then in him be found: 
dressed in his righteousness alone, 
faultless to stand before the throne. (Refrain) 
 

  



Final Accappella Song: Abide With Me 
Lyrics: Henry Francis Lyte, 1800’s; Tune: Eventide, by William H. Monk, 1800’s. Public domain.  
 

1. Abide with me: fast falls the eventide; 
the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
Amen.  
 
 


