
 

 

Fourth Sunday of Easter 

Contemporary Service 

May 8, 2022 

 

GATHERING SONG  

New Doxology                Dan Galbraith 

 

GATHERING SONG                                                                            

His Mercy is More                                                                                               Matt Papa 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Verse 1                                                                     

Praise God from Whom all blessings flow 

Praise Him all creatures here below Praise 

Him above ye heavenly hosts Praise 

Father Son and Holy Ghost 

Verse 2                                                                            

Let earth and heavenly saints proclaim  

The pow'r and might of His great Name 

Let us exalt on bended knee                

Praise God the Holy Trinity 

Chorus                                                                                   

Praise God praise God                                                          

Praise God Who saved my soul                                          

Praise God praise God                                                       

Praise God from Whom all blessings flow 

Verse 3                                                                              

Praise to the King His throne transcends                    

His crown and Kingdom never end                                  

Now and throughout eternity                                                 

I'll praise the One Who died for me 

 

 

Verse 1                                                                                                        

What love could remember no wrongs we have done 

Omniscient all knowing He counts not their sum 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore              

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP AND PASSING THE PEACE 
 

SONG OF PRAISE 

The Wonderful Cross                                                 Chris Tomlin         

         

 

 

 

 

Verse 3                                                                                      

What riches of kindness He lavished on us                     

His blood was the payment His life was the cost 

We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford 

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 

Chorus                                                                                         

Praise the Lord His mercy is more                                

Stronger than darkness new every morn                             

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 

Verse 1                                                                                     

When I survey the wondrous cross                                         

On which the Prince of Glory died                                                 

My richest gain I count but loss                                                     

And pour contempt on all my pride 

Verse 2                                                                                              

See from His head His hands His feet                              

Sorrow and love flow mingled down                                       

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet                                             

Or thorns compose so rich a crown 

Chorus                                                                                 

O the wonderful cross                                                                  

O the wonderful cross                                                      

Bids me come and die and find                                              

That I may truly live                                                                     

O the wonderful cross                                                         

O the wonderful cross                                                        

All who gather here by grace                                              

Draw near and bless Your name 

Verse 3                                                                             

Were the whole realm of nature mine                        

That were an offering far too small                             

Love so amazing so divine                                      

Demands my soul my life my all 

Verse 2                                                                                                                 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam                                                              

What Father so tender is calling us home                                                                                  

He welcomes the weakest the vilest the poor                                                                          

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 



CALL TO CONFESSION 

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 

Gracious and Loving God, we know that Jesus came to us as the Good Shepherd, 

who knows us and loves us and lays down his life for us as his sheep. Forgive us 

for wandering away from the one who protects and feeds us; for being 

distracted by other voices that beckon and losing track of the one who leads us 

into green pastures and beside still waters. Help us to hear and know and follow 

Christ’s voice, so that we may go where he leads us, and we may help love and 

care for others who follow, as well. Lord; renew in us a confidence to live out 

your good news in our words and our actions every day, that we and others may 

truly hear it and be transformed by it into instruments of your peace. 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 
 

INTERLUDE                    

CHILDREN’S SERMON 

PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION 
 

SCRIPTURE READING    John 10:22-30                  JoAnne Turcotte 

SERMON                  The Rev. J.C. Austin 

“Hearing Voices” 

SONG OF PRAISE 

Gratitude                                                 Brandon Lake 

 

Verse 3                                                                                              

I’ve got one response                                                                 

I’ve got just one move                                                               

With my arms stretched wide                                                     

I will worship You 

Bridge                                                                                             

Come on my soul                                                                        

Oh don’t you get shy on me                                                      

Lift up your song                                                                    

‘Cause you’ve got a lion inside of those lungs  

Get up and praise the Lord 

Verse 1                                                                              

All my words fall short                                                            

I got nothing new                                                          

How could I express                                                              

All my gratitude 

Verse 2                                                                                

I could sing these songs                                                       

As I often do                                                                    

But every song must end 

And You never do 



 

 

 

 

 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE  

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come, Thy 

will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; and 

forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, 

but deliver us from evil.  For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory, 

forever.  Amen. 

SENDING SONG                                                                                                 

Happy Day                                                                                                       Ben Cantelon 

 

Chorus                                                                               

So I throw up my hands                                                 

And praise You again and again                            

‘Cause all that I have is a hallelujah 

hallelujah And I know it’s not much                                                           

But I’ve nothing else fit for a king                                   

Except for a heart singing hallelujah                       

Hallelujah 

Verse 1                                                                                    

The greatest day in history                                          

Death is beaten You have rescued me                         

Sing it out Jesus is alive                                                      

The empty cross the empty grave                               

Life eternal You have won the day                           

Shout it out Jesus is alive                                            

He's alive 

Chorus                                                                                   

And oh happy day happy day                                              

You washed my sin away                                               

Oh happy day happy day                                                   

I'll never be the same                                           

Forever I am changed                                  

(What a glorious glorious day)                                            

(I'll never be the same) 

 



 

  

                                                  

 

 

 

BENEDICTION 

POSTLUDE (Reprise) 

Verse 2                                                                              

When I stand in that place                                           

Free at last meeting face to face                                      

I am Yours Jesus You are mine                                            

Endless joy perfect peace                                         

Earthly pain finally will cease                              

Celebrate Jesus is alive                                                 

He's alive 

Bridge                                                                                   

Oh what a glorious day                                                      

What a glorious way                                                            

That You have saved me                                                    

And oh what a glorious day                                          

What a glorious name                                                    

Hey                                                                                      

Ending                                                                               

What a glorious glorious day                                                   

I'll never be the same 

 

 

 


