BETHANY WORSHIP SERVICE

04/27/2025



. » £ .
r»‘,i ’ ig‘ "
B e .
. ¢ 5 L4
D]
-




| WILL SING OF MY REDEEMER

SING HALLELUJAH TO THE LORD

BLESSED ASSURANCE

PARAM PITHA KI HUM STHUTHI GAAYE
PASS ME NOT, O GENTLE SAVIOR

THERE 1S A FOUNTAIN FILLED WITH BLOOD






I will sing of my Redeemer
And His wondrous [ove to me;
On the cruel cross He suffered,
From the curse to set me free.



Sing, 0 sing of my Redeemer!

With His blood He purchased wme;
On the cross He sealed my pardon,
Paid the debt and made me free.



I will tell the wondrous story,
How my lost estate to save,

In His boundless love and mercy,
He the ransom freely gave.



Sing, 0 sing of my Redeemer!

With His blood He purchased wme;
On the cross He sealed my pardon,
Paid the debt and made me free.



I will praise my dear Redeemer,
His triumphant power I'l( tell:
How the victory He gives me
Over sin and death and hell.



Sing, 0 sing of my Redeemer!

With His blood He purchased wme;
On the cross He sealed my pardon,
Paid the debt and made me free.



I will sing of my Redeemer

And His heavenly love for me;

He from death to life has brought me,
Son of God, with Him to be.



Sing, 0 sing of my Redeemer!

With His blood He purchased wme;
On the cross He sealed my pardon,
Paid the debt and made me free.






Sing Hallelujah To The Lord,
Sing Hallelujah To The Lord;

Sing Hallelujah, Sing Hallelujah
Sing Hallelujah To The Lord.



Jesus Is Lord Of Heaven And Earth,
Jesus Is Lord Of Heaven And Earth,
Jesus Is Lord, Jesus Is Lord,

Jesus Is Lord Of Heaven And Earth



Jesus Is Risen From The Dead,
Jesus Is Risen From The Dead:

Jesus Is Risen, Jesus Is Risen,
Jesus Is Risen From The Dead.



Jesus Is Coming For His Qwn,
Jesus I's Coming For His Qwn,
Jesus Is Coming, Jesus Is Coming,

Jesus Is Coming For His Qwn.



Sing Hallelujah To The Lord,
Sing Hallelujah To The Lord;

Sing Hallelujah, Sing Hallelujah
Sing Hallelujah To The Lord.
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.



This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.



Perfect communion, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight.
Angels descending bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of ove.



This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.



Perfect submission, all is at rest.

I in my Savior am happy and bless’d,
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His gooduness, lost in His (ove.



This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.



PARAM PITHA KT HUM STHUTHT GAAYE
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Param Pitha Ki Hum Sthuthi Gaaye —
Wohi Hail Jo Bachaathaa Hamain (2)
Saare Paapon Ko Kartha Kshamaa
Saare Rogonko Kartha Changaa



Param Pitha Ki Hum Sthuthi Gaaye —
Wohi Hal Jo Bachaathaa Hamain
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Dhanyawaad Dhe Uskee Aasanon Mein —
Aanand Se Ayein Uskee Charnon Mein (2)
Sangeeth Gaakar Khushee Se

Mukthi Ki Chattaan Ko Jay Lalkaarein



Param Pitha Ki Hum Sthuthi Gaaye —
Wohi Hal Jo Bachaathaa Hamain
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Wohi Hamaara Hai Param Pithaa —
Tharas Khaatha Hai Sarv Sadhaa (2)
Poorab Se Pashchim Hai Jithni Duur
Uthni Hi Dhuur Kiye Hamaare Gunaah



Param Pitha Ki Hum Sthuthi Gaaye —
Wohi Hal Jo Bachaathaa Hamain
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Maa Ki Tarah Usnedhi Thasalli —

Duniya Ke Khathron Mein Choda Nahin (2)
Khalis Dhudh Hai Kalaam Kaa Dhiyaa

Aur Dhi Hameshaa Ki Zindhagi
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Param Pitha Ki Hum Sthuthi Gaaye —
Wohi Hail Jo Bachaathaa Hamain (2)
Saare Paapon Ko Kartha Kshamaa
Saare Rogonko Kartha Changaa



Param Pitha Ki Hum Sthuthi Gaaye —
Wohi Hal Jo Bachaathaa Hamain






Pass me not, 0 gentle Savior,
Hear my humble cry,

While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by..



Savior, Savior,

Hear my humble cry;

While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by.



Let me at Thy throne of mercy
Find a sweet relief;

Kuneeling there in deep contrition,
Help my unbelief.



Savior, Savior,

Hear my humble cry;

While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by.



Trusting only in Thy merit,
Would T seek Thy face;

Heal my wounded, broken spirit,
Save me by Thy grace.



Savior, Savior,

Hear my humble cry;

While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by.



Thou the Spring of all my comfort,
More than life to me,

Whowm have T on earth beside Thee?
Whow in heav’'n but Thee?



Savior, Savior,

Hear my humble cry;

While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by.



PLEASE
SILENCE
YOUR PHONE
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Grand old book

The grand old book

You find the words of comfort wherever you may look
In sorrow or in pain, its promises are claimed

So, keep on believing in the grand old book
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Aa Shreshtambhou Grandhamulo
Echchota Chuchinaa Aadharana Yunnadhi
Sukha Dhukhamulo Vaagdhaanamunnadhi
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THERE IS A FOUNTAIN FILLLED WITH BLOOD



There is a fountain filled with blood
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins:

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains:

Lose all their quilty stains,

Lose all their guilty stains;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.



The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in His day;

And there may I, though vile as He,
Wash all my sins away:

Wash all my sins away,

Wash all my sins away;

And there may I, though vile as He,
Wash all my sins away.



Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its pow’r,

Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved, to sin no more:

Be saved, to sin no more,

Be saved, to sin no more;

Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved to sin no more.



E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till T die:

And shall be till T die,

And shall be till T die;

Redeeming love has been my theme,

And shall be till T die.



When this poor lisping, stamm’ring tongue
Lies silent in the grave,

Then in a nobler, sweeter song

I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save:

I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save,

I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save;

Then in a nobler, sweeter song

I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save.






GOOD NEWS KIDS’ BIBLE CLUB

WEEKLY BIBLE STUDY
(Ezra: Chapter XX)

WEEKLY BROTHERS TELEPRAYER
WEEKLY SISTERS TELEPRAYER
MONTHLY FASTING PRAYER
WORSHIP SERVICE

MONTHLY SISTERS MEETING

EVENING WORSHIP SERVICE:
(Venue: University City)

WEDNESDAY @ 6 — 7 PM

WEDNESDAY @ 8 — 9 PM

WEDNESDAY @ 9 —10 PM
WEDNESDAY @ 9 — 10 PM
SATURDAY @ 8 — 11 AM
SUNDAY @ 10 AM —1 PM
SUNDAY @ 2 — 3 PM

SUNDAY @ 4 — 5 PM



CLOSING PRAYER
&
BENEDICTION



THANKS FOR JOINING!



