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Ministries and Events

Why We Do, What We Do, The Way We Do It:
If you are new to Cornerstone or not yet a member, please join us as
we study God’s design for His church. Books and materials
provided. Classes meet on Sundays through July 25th, 8:45-9:45 am.
Sign up at cornerstonejh.com.

Cornerstone Discipleship and Biblical Counseling
Training Center
CDBC is designed to practically equip you to grow in your walk with
Christ and to equip others as we are all called to disciple and
counsel one another.  Classes will start on September 13th and all
are welcome to participate. See Matt or the website for more
details.
Cutting it Straight
Please join us for our next Sunday School series, “Cutting it
Straight”, where you will grow in learning how to study the Bible
and prepare a Bible study lesson or sermon.



This class will meet from 8:45-9:45 am on Sunday mornings at the
Lodge Conference Center, beginning August 1st. If you plan to join,
please signup at cornerstonejh.com.

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

mailto:jill.freeman@cornerstonejh.com


MISSIONARY UPDATE

Ben and Tati Candee

Prayer requests
- Please pray that James would continue to eat and sleep well.
He needs to continue to recover from the last surgery in
preparation for the next surgery some time in July.
- Please pray for us as we seek to contact new supporters and
new churches to get back to 100% of our support level. We are
$1,850 or 27% short of being at 100%.
- We are very excited about a ministry opportunity in Lomba
Grande.  We are excited about the outreach possibilities. We
will be beginning bible studies, school outreach, and special
events in the next 2-3 months.



Obadiah 1:17-21

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 be - fore 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!

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.

What riches of kindness He lavished on us!
His blood was the payment, His life was the cost.
We stood b’neath a debt we could never afford.
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.

I Will Glory In My Redeemer

I will glory in my Redeemer
Whose priceless blood has ransomed me
Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails
And hung Him on that judgment tree
I will glory in my Redeemer
Who crushed the power of sin and death
My only Savior before the Holy Judge
The Lamb Who is my righteousness
The Lamb Who is my righteousness

I will glory in my Redeemer
My life He bought, my love He owns
I have no longings for another
I’m satisfied in Him alone
I will glory in my Redeemer
His faithfulness my standing place
Though foes are mighty and rush upon me
My feet are firm, held by His grace
My feet are firm, held by His grace.

I will glory in my Redeemer
Who carries me on eagles’ wings
He crowns my life with lovingkindness
His triumph song I’ll ever sing



I will glory in my Redeemer
Who waits for me at gates of gold
And when He calls me it will be paradise
His face forever to behold
His face forever to behold

A Mighty Fortress

A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing;
Our helper He, amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing:
For still our ancient foe does seek to work us woe;
His craft and power are great and armed with cruel hate,
On earth is not his equal.

Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing,
Were not the right Man on our side: the Man of God’s own choosing.
You ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He!
The Lord of Hosts His name, from age to age the same,
And He must win the battle.

And though this world with devils filled should threaten to undo us,
We will not fear, for God has willed His truth to triumph through us:
The Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble not for him;
His rage we can endure, we know his doom is sure,
One little word shall fell him.

That word above all earthly powers, no thanks to them, abideth;
The Spirit and the gifts are ours through Him Who with us sideth.
Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also;
The body they may kill, God’s truth abideth still,
His kingdom is forever. His kingdom is forever.


