
 

 

August 2, 2020 

Backpacks, Banjos, and Blue Jeans 

Camp Meeting Sunday 

 

 

PRELUDE                                                      Ashokan Farewell       Susan Carson and Meredith Goins 

WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS                               

SONG OF PRAISE                                                                                              Amazing Grace 

                                                                                                            Victory in Jesus 

BACK TO SCHOOL BLESSING / BLESSING OF THE BACKPACKS                                       

SPECIAL MUSIC                Lord, Listen To Your Children Praying (Schrader)             Gospel Quartet 

MORNING PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER 

SONG OF PREPARATION                                                                 Leaning On The Everlasting Arms 

                                                                                          Standing On The Promises 

SCRIPTURE                                                            Matthew 6: 33a; 7: 13-14; 11: 28-30 

SERMON                          What We Choose Changes Us                     Dr. Kevin Conrad 

SPECIAL MUSIC               Hide Thou Me (Tolbert/Harris)             Gospel Quartet 

HYMN                                                                                                        Since Jesus Came Into My Heart                                  

BENEDICTION    

CLOSING RESPONSE                                    Will The Circle Be Unbroken 

I’ll Fly Away                       

 

 

 

The flowers on the altar are placed by Rob Poteet, in memory of Mr. and Mrs. Robert H. Poteet. 

 



SONG LIST 

AMAZING GRACE 

Amazing grace!  How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now I see. 

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved;  

How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed. 

The Lord has promised good to me, His word my hope secures;  

He will my shield and portion be, as long as life endures. 

Through many dangers, toils and snares, I have already come; 

‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years bright shining as the sun, 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we first begun. 

VICTORY IN JESUS 

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. 

 Refrain:  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.  Refrain 

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.   Refrain 

LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS 

What a fellowship, what a joy divine, leaning on the everlasting arms; 

What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 Refrain:  Leaning, leaning, safe and secure from all alarms; 

     Leaning, leaning, leaning on the everlasting arms. 

What have I to dread, what have I to fear, leaning on the everlasting arms; 

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, leaning on the everlasting arms.  Refrain 
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STANDING ON THE PROMISES OF GOD 

Standing on the promises of Christ, my King!  Through eternal ages let His praises ring; 

“Glory in the highest!” I will shout and sing, standing on the promises of God. 

 Refrain:  Standing, standing, standing on the promises of God, my Savior. 

     Standing, standing, I’m standing on the promises of God. 

Standing on the promises, I cannot fall, list’ning ev’ry moment to the Spirit’s call, 

Resting in my Savior as my All in All, standing on the promises of God.  Refrain 

SINCE JESUS CAME INTO MY HEART 

What a wonderful change in my life has been wrought since Jesus came into my heart! 

I have light in my soul for which long I had sought, since Jesus came into my heart! 

 Refrain:   Since Jesus came into my heart, since Jesus came into my heart, 

      Floods of joy o’er my soul like the sea billows roll,  

                 since Jesus came into my heart. 

I have ceased from my wand’ring and going astray, since Jesus came into my heart! 

And my sins, which were many, are all washed away, since Jesus came into my heart!  

Refrain 

I shall go there to dwell in that city, I know, since Jesus came into my heart! 

And I’m happy, so happy, as onward I go, since Jesus came into my heart!  Refrain 

WILL THE CIRCLE BE UNBROKEN 

There are loved ones in the glory whose dear forms you often miss. 

When you close your earthly story, will you join them in their bliss? 

 Refrain:  Will the circle be unbroken?  Bye and bye, Lord, bye and bye; 

     There’s a better home awaiting in the sky, Lord, in the sky. 

In the joyous days of childhood oft they told of wondrous love. 

Pointed to the dying Savior; now they dwell with Him above.  Refrain 

You remember songs of heaven which you sang with childish voice. 

Do you love the hymns they taught you, singing praises, now rejoice!  Refrain 

I’LL FLY AWAY 

Some glad morning when this life is o’er, I’ll fly away. 

To a home on God’s celestial shore, I’ll fly away.  

 Refrain:  I’ll fly away, O glory, I’ll fly away. 

    When I die, hallelujah, by and by, I’ll fly away. 

When the shadows of this life have grown, I’ll fly away. 

Like a bird from prison bars has flown, I’ll fly away.  Refrain 

Just a few more weary days and then I’ll fly away, 

To a land where joys shall never end, I’ll fly away.  Refrain 
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