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of Stonebriar Community Church,

is deeply grateful to the
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1. Lead On, O King Eternal

TEXT: Ernest W. Shurtleff (1862-1917) ® MUSIC: Henry Thomas Smart (1813-1879) *
Arrangement by Paul Thompson, Copyright © 2009 by Stonebriar Community Church. ®
All rights are reserved worldwide. Used by permission.

2. Welcome and Prayer

3. The Lord Is My Light

The Lord! The Lord! The Lord is my light!
The Lord! The Lord! The Lord is my light!

The Lord is my light and my salvation.
Whom, then shall I fear?

Whom, then shall I fear?

The Lord is the strength of my life,
the Lord is the strength of my life.

Of whom, then, shall I be afraid?

Though an host of men were laid against me
Yet shall not my heart be afraid;

Tho’ there rose up war against me

Yet will I put my trust in Him

My trust in Him.

For in the time of trouble
He shall hide me in His tabernacle
Yea, in the secret places of His dwelling

Shall He hide me

And set me up upon a rock of stone!

The Lord is my light and my salvation!
Whom, then, shall I fear?

Whom, then, shall I fear?

The Lord is the strength of my life.
The Lord is the strength of my life.

Of Whom then shall I be afraid?
Of whom, then shall I be afraid!

The Lord! The Lord is my light!

TEXT: Based on Psalm 27 ¢ MUSIC: Francis Allisten (1848—1912) ¢ Arrangement by
Paul Thompson, Copyright © 2016 by Stonebriar Community Church. * All rights
are reserved worldwide. Used by permission.

4. Still, My Soul, Be Still

Still, my soul, be still and do not fear
though winds of change may rage tomorrow.
God is at your side; no longer dread

the fires of unexpected sorrow.

God, You are my God and I will trust You
and not be shaken.

Lord of peace, renew a steadfast spirit
Within me to rest in You alone.

Still, my soul, be still; do not be moved
By lesser lights and fleeting shadows.
Hold on to His ways, with shield of faith

against temptation’s fleeting arrows.

God, You are my God, and I will trust You
and not be shaken.

Lord of peace, renew a steadfast spirit
within me to rest in You, alone.

Still, my soul, be still; do not forsake
the truth you learned in the beginning.
Wait upon the Lord, and hope will rise
as stars appear when day is dimming,.

God, You are my God, and I will trust in You
And not be shaken.
Lord of peace, renew a steadfast spirit



within me to rest in You alone;
to rest in You alone, You alone, alone.

Still, my soul, be still.
Still, my soul, be still.
Be still.

TEXT: Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty and Stuart Townend ¢ MUSIC: Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty
and Stuart Townend ¢ Arrangement by Mary McDonald, Copyright © 2009 by Thankyou
Music. ¢ All rights are reserved worldwide. Used by permission.

5. The Perfect Wisdom of Our God

The perfect wisdom of our God

revealed in all the universe.

All things created by His hand

and held together by His command.

He knows the myst'ries of the seas;

the secrets of the stars are His.

He guides the planets on their way

and turns the earth through another day.

The perfect timing of His ways
along the path of righteousness.

His Word a lamp unto my feet;

His Spirit teaching and guiding me.
And O the wisdom of the cross

to save the helpless and the lost.

He chose the fool to shame the wise
that all the glory might go to Christ.

O grant me wisdom from above

To pray for peace and cling to love,
and teach me humbly to receive

the sun and rain of Your Sovereignty.
Each strand of sorrow has a place
within this tapestry of grace.

So through the trials I'll choose to say:
“Your perfect will in Your perfect way.”

TEXT: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend ¢ MUSIC: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend ¢
Arrangement by Mary McDonald, Copyright © 2011 by Thankyou Music and Getty Music. ®
All rights are reserved worldwide. Used by permission.

6. Narration — Chuck Swindoll
7. Those Who Wait on the Lord

The Lord is the everlasting God,

the Creator of the ends of the earth,

God does not faint or grow weary.

God’s understanding is unsearchable.

The Lord gives power to the powerless

and newfound strength to the weak at heart.
Even youths will faint and be weary,

and the young will fall exhausted.

Those who wait on the Lord

shall renew their strength and soar.
They shall fly as eagles.

‘They shall run and not grow tired.
When your strength is almost gone,
in God’s pow’r you will be strong.
You shall fly on eagle’s wings,

You will walk and not be faint

as you wait upon the Lord.

Those who wait on the Lord

shall renew their strength and soar.
They shall fly as eagles.

They shall run and not grow tired.
When your strength is almost gone,
in God’s pow’r you will be strong.
You shall fly on eagle’s wings,

you will walk and not be faint

as you wait upon the Lord.



I lift up my eyes to the hills;

from where will my help come?

My help comes from the Lord,

my rock, my shield, my strength forevermore!

Those who wait on the Lord

shall renew their strength and soar.
They shall fly as eagles.

They shall run and not grow tired.
When your strength is almost gone,
in God’s pow’r you will be strong.
You shall fly on eagle’s wings,

you will walk and not be faint

as you wait upon the Lord,

as you wait upon the Lord,

as you wait upon the Lord.

TEXT: Mark Hayes ® MUSIC: Mark Hayes, Copyright © 1995 by Fred Bock Music Company.
* All rights are reserved worldwide. Used by permission.

8. In Christ Alone

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 I stand.

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.
"Til on the cross as Jesus died,

the wrath of God was satisfied.

For ev'ry sin on Him was laid;

here in the death of Christ I live.

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 I am His and He is mine,

bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,
this is the pow’r of Christ in me;
From life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.

No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man
can ever pluck me from His hand;
"Til He returns or calls me home,
here in the pow’r of Christ I'll stand!

No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man
can ever pluck me from His hand;
"Til He returns or calls me home,
here in the pow’r of Christ I'll stand!

Here in the pow’r of Christ I'll stand!

TEXT: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend * MUSIC: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend,
Copyright © 2001 by Thankyou Music.  All rights are reserved worldwide. Used by
permission.

9. It Is Well with My Soul

When peace like a river attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;

Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
“It is well, it is well with my soul.”

It is well with my soul,
It is well, it is well with my soul.



And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,
The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend,

“Even so”—it is well with my soul.

It is well with my soul,
It is well, it is well with my soul.

TEXT: Horatio G. Spafford (1828 -1888) ® MUSIC: Philip P. Bliss ¢ Public Domain

10. Organ Offertory

MUSIC: John Dill, Copyright © 2016 by Stonebriar Community Church. ¢ All rights are
reserved worldwide. Used by permission.

11. The Lord Bless You and KeepYou

The Lord bless you and keep you:

The Lord make His face to shine upon you,
to shine upon you and be gracious,

and be gracious unto you.

The Lord bless you and keep you:

The Lord make His face to shine upon you,
to shine upon you and be gracious,

and be gracious unto you:

The Lord lift up the light of His countenance upon you,
The Lord lift up the light of His countenance upon you
and give you peace, and give you peace,
and give you peace, and give you peace.

Amen, amen, amen, amen,
amen, amen, amen.

TEXT: John Rutter * MUSIC: John Rutter, Copyright © 1981 by Oxford University Press.
All rights are reserved worldwide. Used by permission.

12. Narration— Chuck Swindoll
13. The Solid Rock

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.

When darkness veils His lovely face,
I rest on His unchanging grace.

In ev'ry high and stormy gale,

My anchor holds within the veil.

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.

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand.

When He shall come with trumpet sound,
O may I then in Him be found;

Dressed in His righteousness alone,
faultless to stand, faultless to stand

before the throne!

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand.

All other ground is sinking sand!

TEXT: Edward Mote (1797-1874) * MUSIC: William B. Bradbury (1816-1868) ¢
Arrangement by Paul Thompson, Copyright © 2016 by Stonebriar Community Church. ¢
All rights are reserved worldwide. Used by permission.



I will lift up mine eyes to the hills

from when cometh my help.

My help cometh from the Lord,

the Lord which made heaven and earth.

He said He will not suffer thy foot,
thy foot to be moved.
The Lord which keepeth thee,

He will not slumber nor sleep.

Oh, the Lord is thy keeper,
the Lord is thy shade

upon thy right hand, upon thy right hand.

No, the sun shall not smite thee by day,
nor the moon by night.

He shall preserve thy soul

even forevermore.

My help, my help, my help,
all of my help cometh from the Lord.

I will lift up mine eyes to the hills

from whence cometh my help.

My help cometh from the Lord,

the Lord which made heaven and earth.

He said He will not suffer thy foot,
thy foot to be moved.
The Lord which keepeth thee,

He will not slumber nor sleep.

Oh, the Lord is thy keeper,
the Lord is thy shade

upon thy right hand, upon thy right hand.

No, the sun shall not smite thee by day,
nor the moon by night.

He shall preserve thy soul even forevermore.

14. My Help (Cometh from the Lord)

My help, my help, my help,
all of my help cometh from the Lord.

Oh, the Lord is thy keeper.
Oh, the Lord.

My help, my help, my help,
all of my help cometh from the Lord.

Lift up mine eyes unto the hills,

all of my help cometh from the Lord.
My help, my help, my help,

all of my help cometh from the Lord.

All of my help cometh from the Lord.

TEXT: Jackie Gouche Farris ® MUSIC: Jackie Gouche Farris * Arrangement by Carol Cymbala,
Copyright © 1997 by Irving Music, Inc./]. Gouche Publishing.  All rights are reserved world-
wide. Used by permission.

15. Closing Remarks
16. Psalm 46

God is our refuge and strength,

A very present help in trouble.
Therefore we will not fear

though the earth be removed,

and the mountains be carried away

to the very midst of the sea.

Though the waters roar

and the moutains quake at His majesty.

God is our refuge and strength,

a very present help,

a very present help in trouble.
There is a river, the streams whereof
shall make glad the city of God,

the holy place of the tabernacle,

the holy place of the Lord.
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