
CONNECT CARD
We’re glad you are here. It is our joy to welcome and 
love those who need grace just like we do. Please 
scan the QR code to fill out our Connect Card. This 
helps us keep you in the loop and serve you better. 


SERVING 
We aim to be a church where we all share the load. 
There are a variety of ways to use your gifts to love the 
church. The best way to get started is to scan the 
code to the right and fill out the form! 


GIVING
We give so that we can offer the hope and rest found 
in Jesus to those around us. Thank you for joining with 
us and investing in this important work! You can scan 
the code to give online anytime or drop a donation in 
the box on our Welcome Table.


December Giving: $28,644.49          January MTD Giving: $1,066.10


APP
Access and share our teaching content, find groups to 
connect with, keep tabs on what is going on, give, 
chat with your church family, and more. Just search 
“Covenant Grace Columbia” in your app store or scan 
the QR code to get started.


www.covgracechurch.org

hello@covgracechurch.org


(931) 922-2917




June 19th 2022


January 15th 2023 

COMING UP


1/16	 	 CGC Youth

1/17 & 1/21	 Evening Prayer/Morning Prayer

1/23-27		 Grace Groups	 	 

2/1 & 2/4	 CLASS: Identity & Vocation


Coming Soon:	Baptism - let us know if interested




Liturgy


Call to Worship and Prayer


Confession

Holy Father, You see us as we are and know our inmost thoughts. We confess 
that we are unworthy of Your gracious care. We forget that all life comes from 
You and that to You all life returns. We have not sought to do Your will with our 
whole hearts. We have not lived as grateful children, nor loved as Christ loves us. 
Apart from You, we are nothing. Only Your grace can sustain us. Lord, in Your 
mercy, forgive us, heal us, and make us whole. Set us free from our sin and 
restore us to the joy of Your salvation now and evermore.  Amen.


Jesus Paid It All


The Solid Rock 


My Savior Left His Throne Above


Sermon: Matthew 3:1-12


Nothing But The Blood


The Lord’s Supper


Benediction 

And I hear the Savior say

Thy strength indeed is small

Child of weakness watch and pray

Find in Me thine all in all


Jesus paid it all

All to Him I owe

Sin had left a crimson stain

He washed it white as snow


Lord now indeed I find

Thy pow'r and Thine alone

Can change the leper's spots

And melt the heart of stone

And when before the throne

I stand in Him complete

Jesus died my soul to save

My lips shall still repeat


Oh praise the One Who paid my debt

And raised this life up from the dead


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 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

My Savior left his throne above, 
Exchanged his wealth for poverty; 

He took my hate and gave his love— 
All this and more he did for me


Because he chose the lowly way 
And bowed before his Father’s will, 
I can with all assurance say, 
My God is near and loves me still; 
My God is near and loves me still. 


He felt the storms of human pain; 

He felt temptation’s whelming seas; 

He felt the tears of sorrow’s rain— 

All this and more he felt for me. 


Because he knows my every strife 
And is acquainted with my grief, 
I can’t be shaken in this life; 
The Friend of Sinners walks with me; 
the Friend of Sinners walks with me. 


He kept his Father’s every word; 

The Law he followed perfectly; 
So all God’s pleasure he secured— 

All this and more he earned for me. 


Because his righteous life is mine, 

And all his merits now I own, 

I am a child of God on high; 
I am adopted, loved, and known; 

I am adopted, loved, and known. 


When Jesus left his heavenly home, 

His face was set on Calvary; 
The steepest hill he climbed alone— 

All this and more he did for me. 


Because he died once for all time, 

And bore the curse of death and hell, 
Final forgiveness here is mine. 
So it is finished, all is well; 
Yes, it is finished, all is well. 


What can wash away my sin

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

What can make me whole again

Nothing but the blood of Jesus


O precious is the flow

That makes me white as snow

No other fount I know

Nothing but the blood of Jesus


For my pardon this I see

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

For my cleansing this my plea

Nothing but the blood of Jesus


Nothing can for sin atone

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Naught of good that I have done

Nothing but the blood of Jesus


This is all my hope and peace

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

This is all my righteousness

Nothing but the blood of Jesus
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