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Worship at 9:00 AM    



GATHERING FOR WORSHIP 
November 27, 2011 

 
       Sing To the King 

Sing to the King, who is coming to reign, 
Glory to Jesus, the Lamb that was slain. 
Life and salvation his empire shall bring, 
And joy to the nations when Jesus is King.  
Come, let us sing a song, 
A song declaring that we belong to Jesus, 
He’s all we need. 
Lift up a heart of praise, 
Sing now with voices raised to Jesus, 
Sing to the King.  
For His returning we watch and we pray, 
We will be ready the dawn of that day. 
We’ll join in singing with all the redeemed, 
‘Cause Satan is vanquished and Jesus is King. 
Sing to the King, Billy Foote ©2003 worshiptogether.com songs, CCLI# 207091 

    
      Your Grace Is Enough 

Great is your faithfulness, O God.   
You wrestle with the sinner's heart. 
You lead us by still waters into mercy,  
And nothing can keep us apart.  
So remember Your people, remember Your children, 
Remember Your promise, O God.  
Your grace is enough, Your grace is enough, 
Your grace is enough for me.  
Great is your love and justice, God. 
You use the weak to lead the strong. 
You lead us in the song of your salvation.   
And all your people sing along. 
Your Grace Is Enough, Matt Maher, ©2003 spiritandsong.coms, CCLI# 207091 

 
Welcome and Prayer  Pastor Tim 
 
Reading of a Grandson  Psalm 16 (p. 453) 
  Jonathan Savage 
 
Song of a Granddaughter Anna Smith 
 Come to Jesus, by Chris Rice 

 
Weak and wounded sinner, lost and left to die  
O, raise your head, for love is passing by.  
Come to Jesus, come to Jesus, come to Jesus and live!  



Now your burden's lifted and carried far away  
And precious blood has washed away the stain…so  
Sing to Jesus, sing to Jesus, sing to Jesus and live!  
 
And like a newborn baby, don't be afraid to crawl  
And remember when you walk sometimes we fall...so  
Fall on Jesus, fall on Jesus, fall on Jesus and live!  
 
Sometimes the way is lonely and steep and filled with pain  
So if your sky is dark and pours the rain, then  
Cry to Jesus, dry to Jesus, cry to Jesus and live!  
 
O, and when the love spills over and music fills the night  
And when you can't contain your joy inside, then  
Dance for Jesus, dance for Jesus, dance for Jesus and live!  
 
And with your final heartbeat, kiss the world goodbye   
Then go in peace, and laugh on Glory's side, and  
Fly to Jesus, fly to Jesus, fly to Jesus and live! 

 

Reflections of a Daughter     Deborah Smith 
 
Offering  Pastor James     
    Our God 

Water you turned into wine, opened the eyes of the blind, 
There’s no one like you, none like you. 
Into the darkness you shine, out of the ashes we rise, 
There’s no one like you, none like you. 
 
Our God is greater, our God is stronger, 
God you are higher than any other. 
Our god is healer, awesome in power, 
Our God, our God. 
 
And if our God is for us, then who could ever stop us. (repeat) 
And if our God is with us, then what could stand against? 
What could stand against? 
Our God, Chris tomlin, ©2010 Worshiptogether.com songs, CCLI# 207091 

 
Reflections of a Grandson Matthew Savage 
 
    How Great Thou Art 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made, 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.  
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee: 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee: 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 



  When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation 
  And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 
  Then I shall bow, in humble adoration, 
  And there proclaim my God how great Thou art.  
  And when I think, that god His Son not sparing 
  Sent Him to die, I scare can take it in. 
  That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing 
  He bled and died, to take away my sin. 

  

Reflections of a Son  Pastor Tim 
 

“A Christian Man” 
Psalm 16 (p. 453) 

 
Closing Prayer                     Bill Eaton, Elder 
    
    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.  
My sin, O the bliss of this glorious thought, 
My sin, not in part, but the whole, 
Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more; 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O, my soul.  
And Lord, haste the day when my 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. 

 
If you would like to meet with someone for prayer or 
counseling immediately after the service, please look for 
any person wearing a red Care Team name badge. 
Several will be positioned conveniently in the back of the 
sanctuary and are eager to meet with you! 
 
Visitors, thank you for joining us today! During our 
Welcome, you will receive a gift bag that includes a 
brochure about Camelback and an Information Card. 
Please assist us today by completing this Information 
Card and placing it in the offering bag during Offertory, or 
bring it to the Welcome Center on the front patio 
immediately following the service. We are so glad you 
came here this morning! 


