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Sunday, March 14, 2021 

Welcome 

 

Worship with Singing 

 It Is Well with My Soul 

 Peace Like a River 

 

Morning Prayer 

 

Worship with Singing 

 At the Cross (Love Ran Red) 

 

Combat Boots 

 

Worship with Singing 

 In Christ Alone (My Hope Is Found) 

 

Congregational Confession Ephesians 6:13 

“Put on the full armor of God, so that when the day of evil comes,  

you may be able to stand your ground.” 

 

 

Be God’s People! 
 

We want all who worship with us to be as safe as possible from the coronavirus, 
for themselves and others. 

 

For everyone’s safety while in the buildings, please wear a facemask; maintain 
social distance of six feet; and use the hand sanitizer available when you enter 

and leave the building. Thank you. 
 

Thank you for  your participation in worship today. 

SPRING 

BREAK! 

 

No Weekday  

Activities  
Bring a dozen empty eggs per 

child participating 

https://elbc.org/give


It Is Well with My Soul  with Peace like a River 

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. 

 

I've got peace like a river, I've got peace like a river, 

I've got peace like a river in my soul; 

I've got peace like a river, I've got peace like a river, 

I've got peace like a river in my soul. 

 

I've got love like an ocean, I've got love like an ocean, 

I've got love like an ocean in my soul; 

I've got love like an ocean, I've got love like an ocean, 

I've got love like an ocean in my soul. 

 

I've got joy like a fountain, I've got joy like a fountain, 

I've got joy like a fountain in my soul; 

I've got joy like a fountain, I've got joy like a fountain, 

I've got joy like a fountain in my soul. 

 

I've got peace love and joy like a river, I've got peace love and joy like a river, 

I've got peace love and joy like a river In my soul; 

I've got peace love and joy like a river, I've got peace love and joy like a river, 

I've got peace love and joy like a river In 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. 
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At the Cross (Love Ran Red) 

There's a place where mercy reigns And never dies. 

There's a place where streams of grace Flow deep and wide, 

Where all the love I've ever found Comes like a flood, Comes flowing down. 

At the cross, at the cross I surrender my life. I'm in awe of You. I'm in awe of You. 

Where Your love ran red, And my sin washed white, 

I owe all to You, I owe all to You, Jesus 

There's a place where sin and shame Are powerless; 

Where my heart has peace with God And forgiveness, 

Where all the love I've ever found Comes like a flood, Comes flowing down. 

At the cross, at the cross I surrender my life. 

I'm in awe of You. I'm in awe of You. 

Where Your love ran red, And my sin washed white, 

I owe all to You, I owe all to You, 

Here my hope is found, Here on holy ground, Here I bow down, Here I bow down. 

Here arms open wide, Here You saved my life. Here I bow down, Here I bow. 

At the cross, at the cross I surrender my life. 

I'm in awe of You. I'm in awe of You. 

Where Your love ran red, And my sin washed white, 

I owe all to You, I owe all to You,  

At the cross, at the cross I surrender my life. 

I'm in awe of You. I'm in awe of You. 

Where Your love ran red, And my sin washed white, 

I owe all to You, I owe all to You,  

I owe all to You, I owe all to You, Jesus,  



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. 

‘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 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 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. 

 

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. 


	March 14
	March 14 Lyrics.pdf

