
Cornerstone 

My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame 

But wholly trust in Jesus’ name 

Chorus 

Christ alone, Cornerstone 

Weak made strong in the Savior’s love 

Through the storm He is Lord 

Lord of all. 

 

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 

My anchor holds within the veil 

Chorus sung twice 

 

When He shall come with trumpet sound 

Oh may I then in Him be found 

Dressed in His righteousness alone 

Faultless, stand before the throne 

Chorus sung three times 

 

 

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 shing as the sun; 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise, 

Than when we first begun.  

 

Joyful, Joyful 

Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee 

God of glory, Lord of love, 

Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee 

Opening to the sun above. 

 

Thou art giving and forgiving, 

Ever blessing, ever blessed, 

Wellspring of the joy of living, 

Ocean depth of happy rest! 

 

Mortals, join the happy chorus, 

Which the morning stars began; 

Father love is reigning o’er us, 

Brother love binds man to man. 

Ever singing, march we onward, 

Victors in the midst of strife, 

Joyful music leads us Sunward 

In the triumph song of life 

 

Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee, 

God of glory Lord of love. 

 

 

Twenty-second Sunday after Pentecost ~ October 24, 2021 

Jeremiah 31:7-9  Psalm 126  Hebrews 7:23-28  Mark 10:46-52 



Psalm 126 

When the Lord restored the fortunes of Zion, 

    we were like those who dream. 
2 Then our mouth was filled with laughter, 

    and our tongue with shouts of joy; 

then they said among the nations, 

    “The Lord has done great things for them.” 
3 The Lord has done great things for us; 

    we are glad.  
4 Restore our fortunes, O Lord, 

    like streams in the Negeb! 
5 Those who sow in tears 

    shall reap with shouts of joy! 
6 He who goes out weeping, 

    bearing the seed for sowing, 

shall come home with shouts of joy, 

    bringing his sheaves with him.  


