JOURNEY
790  Guide Me, O My Great Redeemer
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1 Guideme, O my great Re- deem - er, pil - grim through this
2 O - pen now the crys-tal foun-tain where the heal - ing
3 When I tread the verge of Jor - dan, bid my anx - ious
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bar - ren land. I am weak,but vyou are might-y; holdme withyour

wa - ters flow; let the fire and cloud-y pil - lar lead me all my
fearssub-side; death of death and hell’s de-struc-tion, land me safe on
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pow’r- ful  hand. Bread of heav - en, bread of heav - en,
jour - ney through. Strong de - liv - 'rer, strong de - liv - ’rer,
Ca - naan’s side. Songs and prais - es, songs and prais - es,
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feed menowand ev - er - more, feed me now and ev - er- more.
ev -er be mystrengthand shield; ev-er be my strengthand shield.
I willsing for - ev - er - more; I willsing for - ev - er-more.
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TEXT: William Williams {1745). St. ! tr. Peter Williams {L771), alt. St. 2,3 tr. William Williams {1772), alt. 8.7.8.7.8.7.
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LENT 2

{Standing)

We give thanks to you, God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ!

In our union with Christ you have blessed us by giving us every spiritual
blessing in the heavenly world.

Even before the world was made, you had already chosen us to be yours through
Christ, so that we would be holy and without fault before you.

We praise you for your glorious grace, for the free gift you gave us in your dear
Son!
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We  wor-ship you, Lord Christ, our Sav-ior and our King To
You are the Way to God, your blood our ran-som paid; in
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you our life and strength a - dor-ing - ly we bring; so fill our
you we face our judge and mak -er wun - a - fraid. Be - fore the
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hearts, that all may view your life in wus, and turn to you!
throne ab - solved we stand, your love has met your law’s de - mand.
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TEXT: Margaret Clarkson. © by Hope Publishing Company

{Kneeling or sitting)

LordJesus, we come before you in humble confession. Help us conform our lives
to you as the model for holy and righteous living.

Forgive us for our desire for personal greatness, for our attempts to make gods
of ourselves, for our willingness to exalt ourselves at the expense of others, and
for our resistance to serving one another as you have served us.
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LENT 2

Forgive us for making light of your obedience and sacrifice on the cross by living
an undisciplined and indifferent Christian witness; forgive us for yielding to fear
rather than relying on your strength to take the risks of discipleship.

Forgive us, dear Jesus, for times we have not looked to you as our Lord, and for
allowing the clamoring distractions of the world to become higher priorities
than you. Forgive us for yielding more to the pressures of this world than being
transformed by your lordship over our lives.

CLEAN HEART
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me a clean heart,
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and re - new a right
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take not your Ho-ly Spir-it from me. Re - store un - to
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joy of sal - va-tion; a - noint me with your Spir-it
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me a clean heart,

and re - new a right

spir - it with - in me.
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TUNE: Mel. anon. Harm. Susan H. Bates
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LENT 2

When we were dead in our sins, God made us alive with Christ. He forgave us
all our sins, having canceled the written code, with its regulations, which was
against us and which stood opposed to us; he took it away, nailing it to the cross.

Since we have been raised with Christ, let us set our hearts on things above,
where Christ is seated at the right hand of God.

[Sitting)
HE IS LORD
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Heis Lord, heis Lord! He is ris-en from the dead and he is Lord!
N B e SO s IS Y s S s B .. T

I"l/'i = r

1 1

—

po—— l ]
S

Ev-‘ry knee shall bow, ev-‘ry tongue con-fess that Je - sus Christ is Lord.
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TEXT AND TUNE: Arr. Tom Fettke. ©1986 by Word Music {a division of Word, Inc.)

Throughout this Lenten journey, let us keep our eyes fixed on Jesus, the pioneer
and perfecter of our faith, who for the joy that was set before him endured the
cross, disregarding its shame, and has taken his seat at the right hand of the
throne of God.

We thank you, Lord Jesus, not only for the privilege of believing in you, but
of suffering for you as well, so that we may also be glorified with you.

{Standing)
n GIFT OF LOVE
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When 1 sur - vey ___  the won-drous cross .
See from his head, _____ his hands, his feet,
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__  on which the Prince of glo - ry died,
__  sor - row and love flow min - gled down.
—— that were an of - fring far too small.
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—— my rich - est gain [ count but loss,
—— Did e’er such love and sor - row meet,
— Love so a - maz ing, so di - vine,
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—— and pour con - tempt on all my pride.
—— or thorns com - pose so rich a crown!
__ de-mands my soul, = my life, my all.
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TUNE: Arr. Hal Hopson. © by Hope Publishing Company

Let the peace of Christ rule in our hearts, since as members of one body we were
called to peace. And let us be thankful.

Let the word of Christ dwellin us richly as we teach and admonish one another
with all wisdom. Whatever we do, therefore, whether in word or deed, let us
do it allin the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through

him.
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ATONEMENT

769 God Is My Strong Salvation
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1 God is mystrongsal - va - tion,no en-e-my I fear;
21 ful -ly am per - suad - ed and joy-ful-ly de - clare
3 The ground of my pro - fes - sion is  Je-sus and his blood;
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he hears my sup-pli - ca - tion, dis - pel-ling all my care;
I'm nev-er left un - aid - ed, my Fa-ther hears my prayer;
he gives me the pos - ses - sion of ev - er-last-ing good.
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if he, my head and mas - ter, de - fend me from a - bove,
his com-forts nev-er fail me, he stands at my right hand;
To me his Ho -ly Spir - it speaksman-ya pre-cious word
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what pain or what dis - as - ter can part mefromhis love?
when tem-pests fierce as - sail me, they’re calm at his com - mand.
of rest to one who's seek - ing a ref - uge in the Lord.
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TEXT: Paul Gerhardt {1656). Tr. John Christian Jacobi (1725}, alt. 7.6.7.6.D. Tambic
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