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Ministries and Events

Women’s Christmas Tea
Join the ladies of Cornerstone for a time of fellowship, hors d'oeuvres,
singing, and teaching at our Christmas Tea, Saturday December 11, 1-3
pm at the Lodge at JH. Contact Anika Herbert
(neillherbertswife@gmail.com) with questions or if you would like to
help.

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. See Matt or the website for more details on this class.

Adventure Club
Adventure Club is a fun, energetic, Bible-centered experience, for kids 3
years old through 5th grade. We regularly meet every second Sunday of
the month, from 4:30-6 pm. Our next meeting is Sunday, December
12th. If you would like to join, please contact
jill.freeman@cornerstonejh.com.



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 meet each Thursday morning,
October through May, at 6 am at the Lodge at JH Conference Center,
breakfast provided!

Missionary Christmas Gifts
We will be collecting gifts and cards for Christmas for our missionaries
this week. If you would like to participate in this, please visit the table in
the lobby for more information on how to get involved, or contact Jill
Freeman.

Membership Class
We are currently holding a membership class from 8:45-9:45 am at the
Lodge on the following dates (with a break for Christmas): Dec 5th, Dec
12th, Jan 9th, Jan 16th - Contact jill.freeman@cornerstonejh.com to sign
up. Babysitting will be provided as needed for this class.

Christmas Eve Service
We will be having a Christmas Eve service at the Lodge on December
24th from 5:30-6:45 pm. Childcare for children ages 0-6 will be provided,
and a special offering will be taken. This is a great opportunity to invite
others from the Community!

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

mailto:jill.freeman@cornerstonejh.com


MISSIONARY UPDATE

Juan and Marissa Moncayo

Prayer requests
Juan traveling to different conferences and events that he is asked to speak at
Developing men's leadership training for their church
Continued growth in biblical counseling training
Continued and strengthened unity among the elders & for God to raise up more
elders



God’s Condemnation of the Self-Righteous
Romans 2:1-3

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



SONGS

Come Praise and Glorify

Come praise and glorify our God, the Father of our Lord.
In Christ, He has – in heavenly realms – His blessings on us poured.
For pure and blameless in His sight He destined us to be
And now we’ve been adopted through His Son eternally
To the praise of Your glory,
to the praise of Your mercy and grace,
To the praise of Your glory:
You are the God who saves.

Come praise and glorify our God, who gives His grace in Christ.
In Him our sins are washed away, redeemed through sacrifice.
In Him God has made known to us the mystery of His will,
That Christ should be the head of all, His purpose to fulfill.
Come praise and glorify our God, for we believe the Word.
And through this faith we have a seal, the Spirit of the Lord.
The Spirit guarantees our hope until redemption’s done,
Until we join in endless praise to God the Three-in-One.

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.

Hark the Herald Angels Sing

Hark! The herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!
Peace on earth and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled!"
Joyful, all ye nations rise,
Join the triumph of the skies
With th’ angelic host proclaim:
"Christ is born in Bethlehem."
Hark! The herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!"

Christ by highest heaven adored
Christ the everlasting Lord!
Late in time behold Him come
Offspring of a virgin's womb
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see
Hail the incarnate De-ity
Pleased as man with men to dwell
Jesus, our Emmanuel
Hark! The herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!"



Hail the heavenly Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,
Risen with healing in His wings.
Mild, He lays His glory by,
Born that man no more may die,
Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth!
Hark! The herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!"

There is a Fountain

There is a fountain filled with blood drawn from Emmanuel’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 power
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.

Ever 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, stammering tongue lies silent in the grave.
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, I’ll sing Thy power to save,



I’ll sing Thy power to save, I’ll sing Thy power to save,
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, I’ll sing Thy power to save,
I’ll sing Thy power to save, I’ll sing Thy power to save,
Then in a nobler, sweeter  song,   I’ll sing Thy power to save, I’ll sing Thy power to
save


