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Shackled by 
a heavy burden,
'Neath a load of 
guilt and shame.



Then the hand of Jesus 
touched me,

And now I am 
no longer the same.



He touched me, 
Oh He touched me,

And oh the joy 
that floods my soul!



Something happened 
and now I know,
He touched me 

and made me whole.



Since I met 
this blessed Savior,
Since He cleansed 

and made me whole,



I will never
cease to praise Him,

I'll shout it 
while eternity rolls.



He touched me, 
Oh He touched me,

And oh the joy 
that floods my soul!



Something happened 
and now I know,
He touched me 

and made me whole.



Psalm 4:6-8



L. There are many who say, 
"Who will show us any good?"



P. Lord, Lift up the light of Your 
countenance upon us.



L. You have put gladness in my
heart, more than in the  
season that their grain and  
wine increased.



P. I will both lie down in peace 
and sleep; 
For You alone, O Lord, 
make me dwell in safety. 

All: Amen!
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I believe in God, 
the Father Almighty,

maker of heaven and earth;
And in Jesus Christ 

his only Son, our Lord;



who was conceived 
by the Holy Spirit,

born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, dead, and buried;



the third day 
he rose from the dead;

he ascended into heaven,
and sitteth at the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty;



from thence he shall come to 
judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic church,



the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. 

Amen.
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I love to tell the story 
of unseen things above, 

of Jesus and his glory, 
of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story, 
because I know 'tis true; 
it satisfies my longings 
as nothing else can do. 



I love to tell the story, 
'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story; 
more wonderful it seems 

than all the golden fancies 
of all our golden dreams. 



I love to tell the story, 
it did so much for me; 

and that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee. 



I love to tell the story, 
'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story; 
'tis pleasant to repeat 

what seems, each time I tell it, 
more wonderfully sweet. 



I love to tell the story, 
for some have never heard 
the message of salvation 

from God's own holy Word. 



I love to tell the story, 
'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story, 
for those who know it best 

seem hungering and thirsting 
to hear it like the rest. 



And when, in scenes of glory, 
I sing the new, new song, 
'twill be the old, old story 
that I have loved so long. 



I love to tell the story, 
'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 
of Jesus and his love. 



OLD TESTAMENT: 
PROVERBS

13:1-14



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 
MATTHEW
21:33-46
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Be Thou my Vision, 
O Lord of my heart;

Naught be all else to me, 
save that Thou art.



Thou my best Thought, 
by day or by night,

Waking or sleeping, 
Thy presence my light.



Be Thou my Wisdom, 
and Thou my true Word;

I ever with Thee 
and Thou with me, Lord;



Thou and Thou only, 
first in my heart,

Great God of Heaven, 
my Treasure Thou art.



Great God of Heaven, 
my victory won,

May I reach Heaven’s joys, 
O bright Heaven’s Sun!



Heart of my own heart, 
whatever befall,

Still be my Vision, 
O Ruler of all.



God’s Word and Way
Are Sure

Bob Taylor
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I heard an old, old story,
How a Savior came from glory,
How He gave His life on Calvary

To save a wretch like me;



I heard about His groaning,
Of His precious blood's 

atoning,
Then I repented of my sins

And won the victory. 



O victory in Jesus,
My Savior, forever.

He sought me and bought me
With His redeeming blood;



He loved me ere I knew Him
And all my love is due Him,
He plunged me to victory,

Beneath the cleansing flood. 



I heard about His healing,
Of His cleansing pow'r

revealing.
How He made the lame 

to walk again
And caused the blind to see;



And then I cried, "Dear Jesus,
Come and heal 

my broken spirit,"
And somehow Jesus 
came and brought
to me the victory. 



O victory in Jesus,
My Savior, forever.

He sought me and bought me
With His redeeming blood;



He loved me ere I knew Him
And all my love is due Him,
He plunged me to victory,

Beneath the cleansing flood. 



I heard about a mansion
He has built for me in glory.

And I heard about 
the streets of gold

Beyond the crystal sea;



About the angels singing,
And the old redemption story,

And some sweet day 
I'll sing up there

The song of victory. 



O victory in Jesus,
My Savior, forever.

He sought me and bought me
With His redeeming blood;



He loved me ere I knew Him
And all my love is due Him,
He plunged me to victory,

Beneath the cleansing flood. 



BENEDICTION & 
GOD’S BLESSING

2 Corinthians 13:14
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Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

There's just something about 
that name!



Master, Savior, Jesus! 

Like the fragrance after the 
rain.



Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

Let all Heaven and earth 
proclaim:



Kings and kingdoms 
will all pass away, 

But there's something 
about that name!




