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Ministries and Events

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 are currently meeting Mondays from 6-8:30 pm.
See Matt or the website for more details.

Anchored Youth Night
Our next monthly Anchored youth night is meeting Sunday, January
23rd, from 5:30-8 pm. Youth, 12 years old through high school, can join
us for dinner, a game, and an interactive teaching time. Contact
jill.freeman@cornerstonejh.com for location or more details.

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, February 13th.
If you would like to join, please contact Jill Freeman.



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 Thursday mornings,
October through May, at 6 am at the Lodge at JH Conference Center,
breakfast provided! Contact matt@cornerstonejh.com for more details.

Ladies’ Winter Bible Study
This year we are going through Susan Heck's Study on 1 Timothy: With
the Master Shepherding the Sheep. We will be meeting each Thursday,
9 am and 7 pm, through March 3rd, before taking a break for several
weeks. Babysitting is provided for the morning study, and you can
contact Jill Freeman for location or more details.

Cornerstone Men and Women’s Ski Days
Cornerstone men will be meeting up for a ski day at Teton Village on
Saturday, February 26th. More information to come, but contact Jack
Ford (jcford@g.clemson.edu) to RSVP, or with any questions. In
addition, Cornerstone women will be having a ski day this year, with
date, location, and more details to be announced.

**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



Understanding God’s Judgment
Romans 2:5-11

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



SONGS

Indescribable

From the highest of heights to the depths of the sea
Creation's revealing Your majesty
From the colors of fall to the fragrance of spring
Every creature unique in the song that it sings,
All exclaiming,

Indescribable, uncontainable,
You placed the stars in the sky and You know them by name.
You are amazing God
All powerful, untamable,
Awestruck we fall to our knees as we humbly proclaim
You are amazing God

Who has told every lightning bolt where it should go
Or seen heavenly storehouses laden with snow
Who imagined the sun and gives source to its light
Yet conceals it to bring us the coolness of night
None can fathom

Who would step out of heaven, the wicked to win?
Who could walk through our darkness and yet never sin?
Who can bring low the proud and raise up the dead?
Unconquered, He rose again just as He said,
King of glory!

Incomparable, unchangeable
You see the depths of my heart and You love me the same
You are amazing God

Here Is Love

Here is love, vast as the ocean,
Lovingkindness as the flood,
When the Prince of Life, our Ransom,



Shed for us His precious blood.
Who His love will not remember?
Who can cease to sing His praise?
He can never be forgotten,
Throughout Heav’n’s eternal days.

On the mount of crucifixion,
Fountains opened deep and wide;
Through the floodgates of God’s mercy
Flowed a vast and gracious tide.
Grace and love, like mighty rivers,
Poured incessant from above,
And Heav’n’s peace and perfect justice
Kissed a guilty world in love.

Let me, all Your love accepting,
Love You ever, all my days;
Let me seek Your kingdom only
And my life be to Your praise;
You alone shall be my glory,
Nothing in the world I see.
You have cleansed and sanctified me,
You Yourself have set me free.

In Your truth You do direct me
By Your Spirit through Your Word;
And Your grace my need is meeting,
As I trust in You, my Lord.
Of Your fullness You are pouring
Your great love and power on me,
Without measure, full and boundless,
Drawing out my heart to Thee.

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.

Rock of Ages

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee,
Let the water and the blood from thy wounded side which flowed,
be of sin the double cure: save from wrath and make me pure.

Not the labors of our hands can fulfill thy law's demands,
Could our zeal no respite know, could our tears forever flow,
all for sin could not atone, Thou must save, and Thou alone.

Nothing in my hand I bring, simply to the cross I cling,
Shamed, I come to thee for dress, helpless, look to thee for grace
Foul, I to the fountain fly; wash me, Savior, or I die!

Wash me, Savior, or I die!



While I draw this fleeting breath, when my eyes shall close in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown and see Thee on Thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee.


