Sunday Morning
March 14, 2021
Psalm 6 Despair and Hope

Ancient Of Days

#7121851 by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, Michael Farren, and Jesse Reeves
2018 CityAlight Music and Remaining portion is unaffiliated

Verse 1

Though the nations rage

Kingdoms rise and fall

There is still one King

Reigning over all

So | will not fear

For this truth remains

That my God is the Ancient of Days

Chorus 1

None above Him none before Him

All of time in His hands

For His throne it shall remain and ever stand
All the power all the glory

| will trust in His name

For my God is the Ancient of days

Verse 2

Though the dread of night
Overwhelms my soul

He is here with me

| am not alone

O His love is sure

And He knows my name

For my God is the Ancient of Days

Verse 3

Though | may not see
What the future brings
| will watch and wait
For the Saviour king
Then my joy complete
Standing face to face



In the presence of the Ancient of Days
Misc 1

(TAG)
For my God is the Ancient of Days

Not In Me
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Verse 1

No list of sins | have not done

No list of virtues | pursue

No list of those | am not like

Can earn myself a place with You
O God be merciful to me

| am a sinner through and through
My only hope of righteousness

Is not in me but only You

Verse 2

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

Verse 3

No separation from the world

No work | do no gift | give

Can cleanse my conscience cleanse my hands
| 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
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Verse 1

What can wash away my sin
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
What can make me whole again
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Chorus 1

O precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow
No other fount | know
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Verse 2

For my pardon this | see

Nothing but the blood of Jesus
For my cleansing this my plea
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Verse 3

Nothing can for sin atone
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
Naught of good that | have done
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Verse 4

This is all my hope and peace
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
This is all my righteousness

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

In Christ Alone

#3350395 by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
2001 Thankyou Music

Verse 1

In Christ alone my hope is found
He is my light my strength my song
This Cornerstone this solid Ground



Firm through the fiercest drought and storm
What heights of love what depths of peace
When fears are stilled when strivings cease
My Comforter my All in All

Here in the love of Christ | stand

Verse 2

In Christ alone who took on flesh
Fullness of God in helpless babe

This gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
Till on that cross as Jesus died

The wrath of God was satisfied

For every sin on Him was laid

Here in the death of Christ | live

Verse 3

There in the ground His body lay

Light of the world by darkness slain
Then bursting forth in glorious Day

Up from the grave He rose again

And as He stands in victory

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me

For | am His and He is mine

Bought with the precious blood of Christ

Verse 4

No guilt in life no fear in death

This is the power of Christ in me
From life's first cry to final breath
Jesus commands my destiny

No power of hell no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
Till He returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand



