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OPENING PRAYER



Songs

 HIS MERCY IS MORE

 WHAT A FAITHFUL GOD HAVE I

 O CHURCH ARISE

 DAPPIGONINA VAANIPAI NEETIN

 PASS ME NOT O GENTLE SAVIOR

 THERE IS A FOUNTAIN



HIS MERCY IS MORE



Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.



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.



Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.



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.



Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.



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.



Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.



Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.



WHAT A FAITHFUL GOD 
HAVE I



Lord, I come before Your throne of grace
I find rest in Your presence,
And fullness of Joy
In worship and wonder
I behold Your face
Singing what a faithful God have I



What a faithful God have I
What a faithful God
What a faithful God have I
Faithful in every way



Lord of mercy, You have heard my cry
Through the storm You’re the beacon
My song in the night
In the shelter of Your wings
Hear my hearts reply
Singing what a faithful God have I



What a faithful God have I
What a faithful God
What a faithful God have I
Faithful in every way



Lord all sovereign
Granting peace from heaven
Let me comfort those who suffer
With the comfort You have given
I will tell of Your great love
For as long as I live
Singing what a faithful God have I



What a faithful God have I
What a faithful God
What a faithful God have I
Faithful in every way



O CHURCH ARISE



O church, arise, and put your armor on;
Hear the call of Christ our captain.
For now, the weak can say that they are strong
In the strength that God has given.
With shield of faith and belt of truth,
We’ll stand against the devil’s lies.
An army bold, whose battle cry is love,
Reaching out to those in darkness.



Our call to war, to love the captive soul,
But to rage against the captor;
And with the sword that makes the wounded 
whole,
We will fight with faith and valor.
When faced with trials on every side,
We know the outcome is secure.
And Christ will have the prize for which He 
died:
An inheritance of nations.



Arise, shine for your light has come
Arise, shine for the Risen Son
Lift your eyes, we are His radiant bride
Arise, o church arise!



Come, see the cross, where love and mercy 
meet,
As the Son of God is stricken;
Then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet,
For the Conqueror has risen!
And as the stone is rolled away,
And Christ emerges from the grave,
This victory march continues till the day
Ev’ry eye and heart shall see Him.



So, Spirit, come, put strength in every stride;
Give grace for every hurdle.
That we may run with faith to win the prize
Of a servant good and faithful.
As saints of old, still line the way,
Retelling triumphs of His grace,
We hear their calls, and hunger for the day
When with Christ we stand in Glory.



Arise, shine for your light has come
Arise, shine for the Risen Son
Lift your eyes, we are His radiant bride
Arise, o church arise!



Arise, shine for your light has come
Arise, shine for the Risen Son
Lift your eyes, we are His radiant bride
Arise, o church arise!



DAPPIGONINA VAANIPAI 
NEETIN

దప్పి గొనినవానిపైనీటిన్



దప్పి గొనినవానిపైనీటిన్కుమ్మ రించునుఆ ప్రభువే
ఎిండియునన భూమిపైజలముల్ – ప్రవహింర
జేయునాయనే-(2)

Dappi gonina vaanipai neetin kummarinchunu
aa prabhuve
endiyunna bhoomipai jalamul –pravahimpa
jeyunaayane - (2)



వడిగలజలములలోదారన్ –నిరమ ించునుఆ ప్రభువే - (2)
అడవులలోరాజబాటలను – స్థ ప ప్పించునుమ్న ప్రభువే – (2)

Vadigala jalamulalo daarin – nirminchunu aa 
prabhuve – (2)
adavulalo raaja baatalanu – staapinchunu
mana prabhuve – (2)



దప్పి గొనినవానిపైనీటిన్కుమ్మ రించునుఆ ప్రభువే
ఎిండియునన భూమిపైజలముల్ – ప్రవహింర
జేయునాయనే-(2)

Dappi gonina vaanipai neetin kummarinchunu
aa prabhuve
endiyunna bhoomipai jalamul –pravahimpa
jeyunaayane - (2)



మ్నసింతతిపైతనఆతమ న్ –కుమ్మ రించునుమ్న
ప్రభువే-(2)
తనఆతమ తోవారనినిింప్ప –నిరమ ించునుసింఘముగా – (2)

Mana santatipai thana atman –kummarinchunu
mana prabhuve-(2) 
Thanaa aatmatho vaarini nimpi nirminchunu
sanghamugaa- (2)



దప్పి గొనినవానిపైనీటిన్కుమ్మ రించునుఆ ప్రభువే
ఎిండియునన భూమిపైజలముల్ – ప్రవహింర
జేయునాయనే-(2)

Dappi gonina vaanipai neetin kummarinchunu
aa prabhuve
endiyunna bhoomipai jalamul –pravahimpa
jeyunaayane - (2)



తన ప్రజలెలలపి్ప డు ప్ీస్తున్ –సేవింతురుహర్షముతో – (2)
దినదినముదేవునికొల్చి –హలెలలూయపాడెదరు – (2)

Thana prajalellapudu kristun – sevinthuru
harshamutho – (2)
dina dinamu devuni kolchi –Halleluya
paadedaru –(2)



దప్పి గొనినవానిపైనీటిన్కుమ్మ రించునుఆ ప్రభువే
ఎిండియునన భూమిపైజలముల్ – ప్రవహింర
జేయునాయనే-(2)

Dappi gonina vaanipai neetin kummarinchunu
aa prabhuve
endiyunna bhoomipai jalamul –pravahimpa
jeyunaayane - (2)



PASS ME NOT O GENTLE 
SAVIOR



Pass me not, O 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;
Kneeling 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 I 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,
Whom have I on earth beside Thee?
Whom in heav’n but Thee?



Savior, Savior,
Hear my humble cry;
While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by.



“

45



WORSHIP 
EXHORTATION



INDIVIDUAL
WORSHIP



BIBLE
CHORUS



BHALE BHALE MAATA 
BANGARU MAATA



భలేభలేమాటబింగారుమాట -
బైబిలోల మాటయేస్తమాట (2)
నాజీవతాననీజీవతాన -
మ్రువనిమాటయేస్తమాట (2)

Bhale Bhale Maata Bangaru Maata -
Biblello Maata Yesu Maata (2)
Naa Jeevithana, Nee Jeevithana -
Maruvani Maata Yesu Maata (2)



நல்ல நல்ல வாரத்்தத ப ான்னான வாரத்்தத -
வவதத்திவலா வாரத்்தத இவேசு வாரத்்தத (2)
உன் வாழ்க்தகயில் என் வாழ்க்தகயில் -
மாறாத வாரத்்தத இவேசு வாரத்்தத (2)

Nalla Nalla vaarthai Ponnana Vaarthai -
Vedatthilo Vaarthai Yesu Vaarthai (2)
Un Valkayil Yen Valkayil -
Maaradha Vaarthai Yesu Vaarthai (2)



MESSAGE



COMMUNION



INTERCESSORY 
PRAYER



OFFERING



THERE IS A FOUNTAIN



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 guilty 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 I die:
And shall be till I die,
And shall be till I die;
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I 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.



ANNOUNCEMENTS



WEEKLY ANNOUNCEMENTS
(20 Oct 2025 – 26 Oct 2025)

KID’S GOOD NEWS BIBLE CLUB

WEEKLY BIBLE STUDY

(Nehemiah: Chapter 13)

WEEKLY BROTHERS TELE PRAYER

WEEKLY SISTERS TELE PRAYER

WORSHIP SERVICE

EVENING WORSHIP SERVICE: FOR STUDENTS

(Venue: University City)

WEDNESDAY @ 6 – 7 PM

WEDNESDAY @ 8 – 9 PM

WEDNESDAY @ 9 - 10 PM

WEDNESDAY @ 9 - 10 PM

SUNDAY @ 10 AM – 1 PM

SUNDAY @ 4 – 5 PM 

WWW.BETHANYHOUSEOFWORSHIP.ORG



CLOSING PRAYER
&

BENEDICTION



Thank 
you for 
Joining!


