Hymns for
January 11, 2026
9:30 a.m.

These are the hymns and responses that will be sung during the service.

	Hymn 156:  Sing of God Made Manifest  (all)
Sing of God made manifest
In a child robust and blest,
To whose home in Bethlehem
Where a star had guided them,
Magi came and gifts unbound,
Signs mysterious and profound:
Myrrh and frankincense and gold
Grave and God and King foretold.

Sing of God made manifest
When at Jordan John confessed,
“I should be baptized by you,
But your bidding I will do.”
Then from heaven a double sign–
Dove-like Spirit, voice divine–
Hailed the true Anointed One:
“This is my beloved Son.”

Sing of God made manifest
When Christ came as wedding guest
And at Cana gave a sign,
Turning water into wine;
Further still was love revealed
As he taught, forgave, and healed,
Bringing light and life to all
Who would listen to God's call.

Sing of God made manifest
On the cloud-capped mountains crest,
Where the Law and prophets waned
So that Christ alone remained:
Glimpse of glory, pledge of grace,
Given as Jesus set his face
Towards the waiting cross and grave,
Sign of hope that God would save.

[bookmark: _Hlk213287345]Text © 1990 Hope Publishing Company
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[bookmark: _Hlk137554781]	Hymn 623:   I’ve Got Peace Like a River   (all)               
[bookmark: _Hlk132277436][bookmark: _Hlk137554803]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.

[bookmark: _Hlk132277507]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 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.

[bookmark: _Hlk137554822]Public domain

	Hymn:   How Deep the Father’s Love for Us            	pg. 20, gold worship supplement
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 the cross, my sin upon his shoulders;
Ashamed I 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; I know that it is finished.

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom,
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, his death and resurrection.
Why should I gain from his reward? I cannot give an answer,
But this I know with all my heart: his wounds have paid my ransom.
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	Hymn 475: 	Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing  (all 3 verses)
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing;
Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above;
Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it,
Mount of God’s unchanging love.

Here I raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.

O, to grace, how great a debtor,
Daily I'm constrained to be!
Let that grace, now, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
Prone to leave the God I love;
Here's my heart, O take and seal it;
Seal it for thy courts above.
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