
  
 
 



 
Great Things 

 

Come let us worship our King,  
Come let us bow at His feet, He has done great things,  

See what our Savior has done, See how His love overcomes,  
He has done great things, He has done great things 

 
O Hero of Heaven You conquered the grave 

You free every captive and break every chain 

O God You have done great things 
We dance in Your freedom awake and alive 

O Jesus our Savior  Your name lifted high 

O God You have done great things 
 

You’ve been faithful  through every storm 

You’ll be faithful forevermore, You have done great things 
And I know You will do it again, For Your promise is yes and Amen 

You will do great things, God You do great things 
 

Chorus 

 
Hallelujah God above it all 
Hallelujah God unshakable 

Hallelujah You have done great things 
 

Hallelujah God above it all 
Hallelujah God unshakable 

Hallelujah You have done great things 

You’ve done great things 

 
Chorus 

 

You have done great things 

O God You do great things 
CCLI Song # 7111321 

Jonas Myrin | Phil Wickham 

© 2018 Capitol CMG Parago 

Join us for dinner at 6 pm 



 

August 24, 2025 

 

 September  
Family Event  

Sunday, Sept. 7  
4:30-8 pm at the 

Pavilion  
 

Families in Children’s Ministry 
come join in the fun with a  

bounce house, dunk tank & free food truck!  
No RSVP needed  

Inviting men to a weekend of spiritual 
challenge and renewal at Men's 
Encounter.  Freedom in Christ is 
experienced through worship, teaching. 

testimony and drama.   More Info and registration at mensencounterpa.org. 

 

MDS project to Asheville, NC 
October 12-18. More details to follow.  
Any interest see Nate Leister. (267)718-8538 

Rejoice 
 

Rejoice in the Lord, now and always; Sing it again, we rejoice. 
Delight in the love He has shown us; Gratefully lift up your voice. 

His gentleness among us, Will join our hearts with praise. 
We gather in His goodness; A family of grace. 

 
With each breath He’s given, Praise the Lord! 

In these times we live in, We will praise the Lord. 
Throughout ev’ry season, I am sure 

We have ev’ry reason, To praise the Lord. 
 

Rejoice and be anxious for nothing, Praying for all that you need. 
Come with a song of thanksgiving; Lay your requests at his feet. 

His peace will fall upon us, To guard our hearts and minds 
In Christ Who reigns eternal, The Shepherd of our lives. 

 
With each breath He’s given, Praise the Lord! 

In these times we live in, We will praise the Lord. 
Throughout ev’ry season,  I am sure 

We have ev’ry reason to praise the Lord. 
 

Rejoice in the Lord now and always; Tell of the good He has done. 
Worship the Lord to remember all of the joy yet to come. 
The hope that burns within us the dark cannot destroy. 

With praise that’s never ending, We say again, “Rejoice!” 
 

With each breath He’s given, Praise the Lord! 
In these times we live in, We will praise the Lord. 

Throughout ev’ry season, I am sure 
We have ev’ry reason to praise the Lord. 
We have ev’ry reason to praise the Lord. 
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 His Mercy is More  
 

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? 
Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum. 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore; 
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more. 

 
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more! 

Stronger than darkness; new every morn; 
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more. 

 
What patience would wait as we constantly roam? 

What Father, so tender, is calling us home? 
He welcomes, the weakest, the vilest, the poor; 

Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more. 
 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more! 
Stronger than darkness; new every morn; 

Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more. 
 

What riches of kindness, He lavished on us; 
His blood was the payment; His life was the cost. 
We stood ‘neath a debt we could never afford; 

Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more. 
 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more! 
Stronger than darkness; new every morn; 

Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more. 
 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more! 
Stronger than darkness; new every morn; 

Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more. 
 

 

Words and Music: Matt Boswell and Matt Papa 
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A new Intergenerational Adult Sunday School class will begin on Sept. 7 in 
room 101.  This class will be studying the book of Genesis.  If you would 
like more information please reach out to Bryce & Lakelyn Kauffman.  

Volunteer registration is open for the Feed My 
Starving Children Pottstown MobilePack to be 
held on Friday and Saturday, September 19 and 
20, at Berean Bible Church in Pottstown.  Sign up 
for a two-and-a-half hour music-filled session and hand-

pack nutritious meals of soy, rice, vitamins, and dehydrated veggies.  These meals 
are then donated to FMSC partners overseas to feed children facing food 
insecurity.  We need volunteers to pack meals, carry food and supplies to packing 
stations, assemble boxes, and place labels on meal bags.  Ages 5-95+ are 
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Great Are You, Lord  
 

You give life, You are love. You bring light to the darkness. 
You give hope, You restore Ev'ry heart that is broken. 

And great are You, Lord.  
 

It's Your breath in our lungs, 
So we pour out our praise, We pour out our praise.  

It's Your breath in our lungs, So we pour out our praise to You only.  
 

You give life, You are love. You bring light to the darkness. 
You give hope, You restore Ev'ry heart that is broken. 

And great are You, Lord.  
 

It's Your breath in our lungs, So we pour out our praise,  
We pour out our praise.  

It's Your breath in our lungs, 
So we pour out our praise to You only.  

 
And all the earth will shout Your praise. 

Our hearts will cry, these bones will sing, “Great are You, Lord!”  
 

And all the earth will shout Your praise. 
Our hearts will cry, these bones will sing, “Great are You, Lord!”  

 
And all the earth will shout Your praise. 

Our hearts will cry, these bones will sing, “Great are You, Lord!”  
 

It's Your breath in our lungs, So we pour out our praise, 
We pour out our praise.  It's Your breath in our lungs, 

So we pour out our praise to You only.  
 

It's Your breath in our lungs, 
So we pour out our praise, We pour out our praise.  

It's Your breath in our lungs, So we pour out our praise to You only.  
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 Revelation Song  
 

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain 
Holy, holy is He. Sing a new song 

to Him who sits on, Heaven’s mercy seat. 
 

Holy, Holy, Holy, is the Lord God Almighty 
Who was and is and is to come. 

With all creation I sing, Praise to the King of Kings, 
You are my everything, and I will adore You. 

 
Clothed in rainbows of living color, 

Flashes of lightning, rolls of thunder. 
Blessing and honor strength and 

glory and power be, to You, the only wise King. 
 

Holy, Holy, Holy, is the Lord God Almighty 
Who was and is and is to come. 

With all creation I sing, Praise to the King of Kings, 
You are my everything, and I will adore You. 

 
Filled with wonder, awestruck wonder, 

At the mention of your Name. Jesus, Your name is power, 
Breath and living water, Such a marvelous mystery.  

 
Holy, Holy, Holy, is the Lord God Almighty 

Who was and is and is to come. 
With all creation I sing, Praise to the King of Kings, 

You are my everything, and I will adore You. 
 

Holy, Holy, Holy, is the Lord God Almighty 
Who was and is and is to come. 

With all creation I sing, Praise to the King of Kings, 
You are my everything, and I will adore You. 
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My Hope Is Built  
 

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

 
When darkness veils his lovely face,  

I rest on His unchanging grace.  
In every high and stormy gale,  

my anchor holds within the vale. 
On Christ the solid rock, I stand;  
all other ground is sinking sand, 
all other ground is sinking sand. 

 
His oath, his covenant, and 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 before the throne. 

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

 
 
 

Text: Edward Mote, ca. 1834 
Music: William B. Bradbury, 1863 


