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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 at the Lodge.



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

2 Peter 1:16-21 — How We Know The Bible is God’s Word

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



SONGS

Holy Holy Holy

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee;
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty!
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

Holy, holy, holy!  All the saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,
Who were and are and evermore shall be.

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see;
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee,
Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea;
Holy, holy, holy; merciful and mighty!
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!



And Can It Be

And can it be, that I should gain  
an interest in the Savior's blood?
Died He for me, who caused His pain?
For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love, how can it  be?
that Thou, my God, should die for me?

Amazing love, how can it be
that Thou my God, should die for me?

   
He left His Father's throne above, 
so free, so infinite His grace;
Emptied Himself but filled with love, 
He bled for Adam's helpless race;
'Tis mercy all, immense and free; 
for, O my God, it found out me.

Long my imprisoned spirit lay  
fast bound in sin and nature's night;
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray,  
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
My chains fell off, my heart was free;  
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee!
  
No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine! 
Alive in Him, my living Head, 
And clothed with righteousness divine. 
Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ, my own.



Show Us Christ

Prepare our hearts, O God, help us to receive
Break the hard and stony ground, help our unbelief;
Plant your word down deep in us, cause it to bear fruit
Open up our ears to hear, lead us in Your truth
      
Show us Christ, show us Christ
O God, reveal Your glory through the preaching of Your word;
Until every heart confesses Christ is Lord

Your word is living light upon our darkened eyes
Guards us through temptations, makes the simple wise
Your word is food for famished ones, freedom for the slave,
Riches for the needy soul. Come speak to us today.

Where else can we go, Lord, where else can we go?
You have the words of eternal life

Laden With Guilt

Laden with guilt and full of fears, I fly to Thee my Lord,     
And not a glimpse of hope appears but in Thy written word.
The volume of my Father's grace does all my griefs assuage.
Here I behold my Savior's face in every page. 



This is the field where hidden lies the pearl of price unknown.   
That merchant is divinely wise who makes the pearl his own.
Here consecrated water flows to quench my thirst of sin.           
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, no danger dwells within. 

This is the judge that ends the strife where wit and reason fail,
My guide to everlasting life throughout this gloomy vale.
O may Thy counsels, mighty God, my roving feet command,
Nor I forsake the happy road that leads to Thy right hand.

O may Thy counsels, mighty God, our roving feet command,
Nor we forsake the happy road that leads to Thy right hand.


