SING HIS PRAISES!

April 20, 2025
Sunrise Service

Welcome &
Announcements

Christ Arose

Robert Lowry
Low in the grave He lay,
Jesus, my Savior!
Waiting the coming day,
Jesus, my Lord

Vainly they watched His bed,
Jesus, my Savior
Vainly they sealed the dead,
Jesus, my Lord!

Death could not keep his prey,
Jesus, my Savior!
He tore the bars away, Jesus, my
Lord!

Up from the grave He arose
With a mighty triumph o’er His
foes;

He arose a victor from the dark
domain,

And He lives forever with His
saints to reign

He arose! He arose!
Hallelujah! Christ arose!

Scripture Reading
Eldon & Kathey Cook

How Deep The

Father’s Love For Us
How deep the Father’s love for us,
how vast beyond all measure
That he should give his only son,
to make a wretch his treasure
How great the pain of searing loss,
the Father turns his face away
As wounds which mar the chosen
one, bring many sons to glory

Behold the man upon a cross,
my sin upon his shoulders
Ashamed, | hear my mocking
voice call out among the scoffers
It was my sin that held him there
until it was accomplished
His dying breath has brought me
life; | know that it is finished

I will not boast in anything:
no gifts, no power, no wisdom
But | will boast in Jesus Christ; his
death and resurrection

Why should | gain from his
reward? | cannot give an answer
But this | know with all my heart:
his wounds have paid my ransom

He Is Lord

Tom Fettke
Emptied of His glory;
God became a man,
To walk on earth in ridicule and
shame.
A Ruler, yet a Servant;
A Shepard, yet a Lamb;
A Man of Sorrows, agony and
pain.

Humbled and rejected,
beaten, and despised.
Upon the cross the Son of God
was slain.

Just like a lamb to slaughter,

A sinless sacrifice;
But, by His death His loss became
our gain.

He is Lord, He is Lord!
He is risen from the dead and He
is Lord!
Ev'ry knee shall bow,
Ev'ry tongue confess
That Jesus Christ is Lord.

Satan’s forces crumbled
like a mighty wall.
The stone that held Him in was
rolled aside.
The Prince of Life in glory
was lifted over all,
Now earth and heaven echoes
with the cry.

He is Lord, He is Lord!
He is risen from the dead and He
is Lord!
Ev'ry knee shall bow,
Ev'ry tongue confess

That Jesus Christ is Lord.
©1986 Word Music & Normal Clayton Pub. Co.

Prayer

Message
Eldon Cook

Christ is Risen

Matt Maher
Let no one caught in sin remain,
inside the lie of inward shame

But fix our eyes upon the cross
and run to Him who showed great
love
And bled for us, Freely You' ve
bled for us

Christ is risen from the dead

Trampling over death by death
Come awake, come awake
come and rise up from the grave
Christ is risen from the dead
We are one with Him again
Come awake, come awake
Come and rise up from the grave

Beneath the weight of all our sin
You bowed to none but heaven's
will
no scheme of hell, no scoffer's
crown, no burden great can hold
You down
In strength You reign, forever let
Your church proclaim

O death, where is your sting?
O hell, where is your victory?
O church, come stand in the light
The glory of God has defeated the
night.

O death, where is your sting?
O hell, where is your victory?
O church, come stand in the light
Our God is not dead - He's alive!
He's alive!

Closing

Lord, | Need You
Lord, | come, | confess
Bowing here | find my rest
Without You | fall apart
You're the One that guides my
heart

Lord, | need You, Oh, I need You
Every hour | need You
My one defense, my righteousness
Oh God, how | need You

Where sin runs deep your grace is
more



Where grace is found is where you
are
And where you are, Lord, | am free
Holiness is Christ in me

Teach my song to rise to You
When temptation comes my way
And when | cannot stand I'll fall on
You
Jesus, you're my hope and stay



