
 

 

Thank you for             Sunday 
worshiping August           
with        29th, 2021 
us today! 
 
 

Call to Worship 
Without vision the people run wild, but one who follows 

divine instruction will be happy. 
-Proverbs 29:18 

 
The Solid Rock 

My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name 
 
When darkness seems to hide his face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the veil 
 
(CHORUS) 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand 
 
His oath, His covenant, His blood 
Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay 
 
When He shall come with trumpet sound, 
Oh, may I then in Him be found; 
Dressed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne, 
Faultless to stand before the throne 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

You Are My Vision 
You are my vision, O King of my heart 
Nothing else satisfies, only You Lord 
You are my best thought by day or by night 
Waking or sleeping, Your presence my light 
 
You are my wisdom, You are my true word 
I ever with You, and You with me Lord 
You're my great Father, and I'm Your true son 
You dwell inside me, together we're one 
 
I don't want riches or man's empty praise 
You're my inheritance, now and always 
You and You only, the first in my heart 
High king of Heaven, my treasure You are 
 
High King of Heaven, when victory's won 
May I reach Heaven's joy, O bright Heaven's Son 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O ruler of all 
 
(ENDING) 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O ruler of all 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

The Proclamation Of God’s Word 
“Vision Sunday – 2021” (Genesis 1-3) 

(Sean Nolan) 
 

Values That Shape Us: 
 

Rest & Renewal (Head) 
 
“Come to me, all of you who are weary and 
burdened, and I will give you rest.  Take up my yoke 
and learn from me, because I am lowly and humble 
in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my 
yoke is easy and my burden is light.” —Matthew 
11:28-30 
 
Do not be conformed to this age, but be 
transformed by the renewing of your mind, so that 
you may discern what is the good, pleasing, and 
perfect will of God. —Romans 12:2 
 
Care & Creativity (Hands) 
 
‘For I was hungry and you gave me something to 
eat; I was thirsty and you gave me something to 
drink; I was a stranger and you took me in; I was 
naked and you clothed me; I was sick and you took 
care of me; I was in prison and you visited me.’ —
Matthew 25:35-36 
 
Then the one seated on the throne said, “Look, I 
am making everything new.” He also said, “Write, 
because these words are faithful and true.” —
Revelation 21:5 (see also Ephesians 5:19) 
 
Hope & Healing (Heart) 
 
Therefore, since we have been justified by faith, we 
have peace with God through our Lord Jesus 
Christ. We have also obtained access through 
him by faith into this grace in which we stand, and 
we boast in the hope of the glory of God. And not 
only that, but we also boast in our 
afflictions, because we know that affliction produces 
endurance, endurance produces proven 
character, and proven character produces 
hope. This hope will not disappoint us, because 
God’s love has been poured out in our 
hearts through the Holy Spirit who was given to us. 
—Romans 5:1-5 
 

He himself bore our sins in his body on the tree; so 
that, having died to sins, we might live for 
righteousness. By his wounds you have been 
healed.  For you were like sheep going astray, but 
you have now returned to the Shepherd and 
Overseer of your souls. —1 Peter 2:24-25 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We Will Feast In The House Of Zion 
(CHORUS) 
We will feast in the house of Zion 
We will sing with our hearts restored 
He has done great things, we will say together 
We will feast and weep no more (2x at Ending) 
 
We will not be burned by the fire 
He is the Lord, our God 
We are not consumed by the flood 
Upheld, protected, gathered up 
 
In the dark of night, before the dawn 
My soul, be not afraid 
For the promised morning, oh, how long? 
Oh, God of Jacob, be my strength 
 
Every vow we've broken and betrayed 
You are the Faithful one 
And from the garden to the grave 
Bind us together, bring shalom 
 
 


