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MINISTRIES AND EVENTS

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. Please email matt@cornerstonejh.com to sign up and for 
more information. 

Entrust 
Entrust is a comprehensive, systematic leadership and 
shepherding training program. Our desire is to Equip Men to 
Embrace God’s Call for All as Leaders and Disciple-Makers. We 
are meeting at 6:00 am on Thursdays for the 2020-2021 season. 
For the time being, Enrust will be held over zoom. Link can be 
found at cornerstonejh.com/entrust.



Adventure Club
Are you ready for a high-energy program that reaches kids
from 3 years old up through 5th grade? Meet Adventure Club,
a fun, energetic, Bible-centered experience. Our next club
meeting will be on January 10th, 5:30-7:00 p.m. Check
CornerstoneJH.com for details and registration.

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



TODAY’S SERMON

Hebrews 2:14-18 — Hope for 2020 and Beyond; Why God 
Became a Man

If you’d like to catch up on past sermons, you can download 
them from our website at cornerstonejh.com/sermons.



SONGS

Angels We Have Heard On High

Angels we have heard on high,
Sweetly singing o'er the plains,
And the mountains in reply   
Echoing their joyous strains.

Shepherds, why this jubilee?
Why your joyful strains prolong?
Say what may the tidings be,
Which inspire your heav'nly song?

Gloria  
in excelsis Deo,
Gloria
in excelsis Deo.

Come to Bethlehem, and see
Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee
Christ the Lord, the newborn King.

See within a manger laid:
Jesus, Lord of heav'n and earth!
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
With us sing our Savior's birth.



O Come O Come Emmanuel

O come, O come, Emmanuel
And ransom captive Israel
That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear

O come, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer
Our spirits by Thine advent here
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night
And death’s dark shadows put to flight

O come, Desire of nations, bind
All people in one heart and mind
Bid envy strife and quarrels cease
Fill all the world with heaven's peace

O come, thou rod of Jesse, free
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny
From sin and hell, Thy people save,
And give them victory o’er the grave.



Come Thou Long Expected Jesus

Come, thou long-expected Jesus, born to set Thy people free.
From our fears and sins release us, let us find our rest in Thee.
Israel’s strength and consolation, hope of all the earth Thou art,
Dear desire of every nation, joy of every longing heart.

Joy to those who long to see you, Dayspring from on high appear
Come thou promised rod of Jesse, of Thy birth we long to hear  
O’er the hills the angels singing: news, glad tidings of a birth
Go to Him, your praises bringing, Christ the Lord has come to 
earth

Come to earth to taste our sadness, He whose glories knew no 
end
By His might He brings us gladness, our redeemer, shepherd, 
friend.  
Leaving riches without number, born within a cattle stall
This the ever-lasting wonder: Christ was born the Lord of all.

Born Thy people to deliver, born a child and yet a king,
Born to reign in us forever, now Thy gracious kingdom bring.
By Thine own eternal Spirit, rule in all our hearts alone,
By Thine all-sufficient merit, raise us to Thy glorious throne.



Joy to the World

Joy to the world! the Lord is come;
Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing, And heaven and nature sing,
And heaven, and heaven, and nature sing.  

Joy to the earth! The Saviour reigns;
Let men their songs employ;
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains
Repeat the sounding joy, Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 
                          
No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground;
He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found, Far as the curse is found,
Far as,  far as, the curse is found.

He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousness,
And wonders of His love, And wonders of His love,
And wonders, wonders, of  His  love.



What Child Is This

What child is this, who, laid to rest
on Mary’s lap, is sleeping?
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet,
while shepherds watch are keeping?

This, this is Christ the King,
whom shepherds guard and angels sing.
Haste, haste to bring Him laud,
the babe, the son of Mary.

Why lies He in such mean estate,
where ox and lamb are feeding?
Good Christian, fear, for sinners here
the silent Word is pleading.

So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh;
come peasant, king to own Him.
The King of kings salvation brings,
let loving hearts enthrone Him.

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through, 
the cross be borne for me, for you,
Hail, hail the Word made flesh,
the babe, the son of Mary.



O Holy Night

O holy night, the stars are brightly shining; 
It is the night of the dear Savior's birth. 
Long lay the world in sin and error pining, 
Till he appeared and the soul felt its worth. 
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, 
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 

Fall on your knees, 
Oh, hear the angels’ voices! 
O night divine! 
O night when Christ was born,
O night divine, O night, O night divine!

Truly He taught us to love one another
His law is love and His gospel is peace.
Chains shall He break for the slave is our brother,
And in His name all oppression shall cease.
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we,
Let all within us praise His holy name!

    He knows our need, 
    to our weakness is no stranger,
    Behold your King! 
    Before Him lowly bend.
    Behold your King, Before Him lowly bend!

O holy night, the stars shrouded in darkness
withhold their light as the Lamb bows his head.



Bearing the wrath for our sins he was punished,
Yet he is God and he would not stay dead.
The love of God made flesh, oh what redemption!
He'll come again to end what he began.

Christ is the Lord! 
O praise His Name forever!
His power and glory,
Evermore proclaim.
His power and  glory evermore proclaim


