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MINISTRIES AND EVENTS
Sunday Service Time Change
For the month of August, we are planning to start our Sunday 
corporate gatherings at 9:30 a.m. at the Alpine Field (near JH 
Middle School). Classes and other meetings before the worship 
service will begin at 8:00 unless otherwise noted.

Wood Day
The next wood day will be on Saturday, August 29th. Please 
contact Phil (phil.farrington@cornerstonejh.com) for more 
details and to sign up to serve. 

Women’s Conference
Please join us for this year's Women's Conference featuring 
Michelle Lesley on the topic of discernment! The conference will 
take place at Teton Valley Bible Church on November 6-7th 
starting at 6:15pm and ending at 6pm on Saturday. The cost is 
$60 through October 23rd, $65 after. This includes dessert and 
snacks Friday night, breakfast and lunch Saturday, and of course 
encouraging biblical teaching and good fellowship! We hope to 
see you all there.



Biblical Counseling
If you need someone to come alongside and encourage you 
from the Bible, or if you'd like more info about counseling, 
contact Matt Mumma at 307-413-7961 or 
matt@cornerstonejh.com.

Cornerstone Discipleship & Biblical Counseling Training Center
CDBC is designed to practically equip you to grow in handling 
the issues of life by the transforming power of Christ. You will 
also be taught how to take those truths to help others around 
you. Classes begin on Monday, September 14th. Please email 
matt@cornerstonejh.com to sign up and for more information. 

**For any other information, please contact Jill via email: 
jill.freeman@cornerstonejh.com.**
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SONGS

O Worship the King

O worship the King, all glorious above
O gratefully sing His power and His love
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace
Whose robe is the light and canopy space
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm

Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light
It streams from the hills, it depends to the plain
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
In You do we trust, for You shall not fail.
Your mercies how tender, how firm to the end
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend

Our measureless might, ineffable love!
While angels delight to worship above
The humble creation, though feeble its ways,
With true adoration shall sing all your praise



How Marvelous

I stand amazed in the presence
Of Jesus the Nazarene, 
And wonder how He could love me,
A sinner, condemned, unclean. 
 
   How marvelous! how wonderful!

And my song shall ever be:
How marvelous! How wonderful! 
Is my Savior's love for me!

He saw the wrath that was coming
And longed that it pass Him by, 
Yet cried aloud to the Father, 
“May Your will be done, not mine.”

He took my sins and my sorrows,
He made them His very own; 
He bore the burden to Calvary, 
And suffered and died alone. 

When with the ransomed in glory
His face I at last shall see,
’Twill be my joy through the ages
To sing of His love for me. 



Jesus Paid it All

I hear the Savior say, 
“Thy strength indeed is small;
Child of weakness, watch and pray,
Find in Me thine all in all.”

Jesus paid it all,
All to Him I owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain;
He washed it white as snow.

For nothing good have I
Whereby Thy grace to claim,
I will wash my garments white
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb.

Lord, now indeed I find
Thy power, and Thine alone,
Can change the leper’s spots,
And melt the heart of stone.

And when before the throne
I stand in Him complete,
“Jesus died my soul to save,”
My lips shall still repeat.

Oh praise the One who paid my debt and raised this life up 
from the dead



The Church’s One Foundation

The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ her Lord 
She is His new creation by water and the Word
From heaven He came and sought her to be His holy bride
With His own blood He bought her and for her life He died 

Elect from every nation, yet one o’er all the earth 
Her charter of salvation: One Lord, one faith, one birth 
One holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food
And to one hope she presses, with every grace endued  

Hallelujah!  The Cornerstone, against all hell, is unshakable 
Almighty God, our Refuge strong 
Hallelujah! On Christ alone the church remains unassailable
Almighty God, our Refuge strong,
Our one foundation

Though with a scornful wonder men see her sore oppressed,
by falsehood rent asunder, by heresy distressed,
God’s church shall never perish! Her dear Lord, to defend,
to guide, sustain, and cherish, is with her to the end.

’Mid toil and tribulation and tumult of her war 
She waits the consummation of peace forevermore 
‘Til with the vision glorious, her longing eyes are blest 

And the great church victorious shall be the church at rest 


