
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. 

            

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 

 

COMING UP 

2/4 	 	 Basketball -After Worship Service 
2/5	 	 CGC Youth 
2/6	 	 CGC Women 
2/11-15	 	 Grace Groups 
	  
*Find more details and register online or on the CGC app! 

February 4, 2024

Monthly Budget Goal: $17,500   January  Giving MTD: $13,302.36 
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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.

The Lord’s Supper

Sermon: Matthew 9:16-17

Liturgy
Prayer of Confession

Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery

Jesus, Firm Foundation
How firm a foundation,  
you saints of the Lord, 
is laid for your faith  
in His excellent Word. 
What more can He say  
than to you He has said, 
to you who for refuge  
to Jesus have fled? 

Fear not, He is with us,  
oh be not dismayed 
for He is our God,  
our sustainer and strength. 
He'll be our defender  
and cause us to stand, 
upheld by His merciful almighty hand.

How firm our foundation! 
How sure our salvation! 
And we will not be shaken; 
Jesus, firm foundation. 

The soul that is trusting  
in Jesus as Lord 
will press on enduring  
the darkest of storm. 
And though even hell  
should endeavor to shake, 
He'll never, no never, no never forsake, 
He'll never, no never, no never forsake. 

Age to age He stands,  
faithful to the end; 
all may fade away, but He will remain, 
He will remain. 

Jesus Paid It All

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 power and Thine alone 
Can change the leper’s spots 
and melt the heart of stone.  

For nothing good have I 
Whereby Thy grace to claim;  
I’ll wash my garments white 
in the blood of Calvary’s Lamb.  

And when before the throne 
I stand in Him complete, 
“Jesus died my soul to save,” 
my lips shall still repeat.  

He Will Hold Me Fast 

When I fear my faith will fail, 
Christ will hold me fast; 
When the tempter would prevail, 
He will hold me fast. 
I could never keep my hold 
through life's fearful path; 
For my love is often cold; 
He must hold me fast. 

He will hold me fast, 
He will hold me fast; 
For my Savior loves me so, 
He will hold me fast.

Those He saves are His delight, 
Christ will hold me fast; 
Precious in His holy sight, 
He will hold me fast. 
He'll not let my soul be lost; 
His Promises shall last; 
Bought by Him at such a cost, 
He will hold me fast. 

For my life He bled and died, 
Christ will hold me fast; 
Justice has been satisfied; 
He will hold me fast. 
Raised with Him to endless life, 
He will hold me fast 
Till our faith is turned to sight, 
when He comes at last!

Benediction

Come behold the wondrous mystery 
in the dawning of the King, 
He, the theme of heaven’s praises, 
robed in frail humanity. 
In our longing, in our darkness, 
now the light of life has come! 
Look to Christ who condescended, 
took on flesh to ransom us. 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, 
He the perfect Son of Man. 
In His living, in His suffering, 
never trace nor stain of sin. 
See the true and better Adam, 
come to save the hell-bound man. 
Christ, the great and sure fulfillment 
of the law; in Him we stand.

Come behold the wondrous mystery, 
Christ the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners 
hangs the Lamb in victory. 
See the price of our redemption; 
see the Father’s plan unfold. 
Bringing many sons to glory; 
grace unmeasured, love untold. 

Come behold the wondrous mystery; 
slain by death the God of life. 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him; 
praise the Lord; He is alive! 
What a foretaste of deliverance, 
how unwavering our hope; 
Christ in power resurrected, 
as we will be when he comes.


