
 July 17th, 2022 

 Eric Davis - Pastor         Matt Mumma - Pastor of Counseling 

 Ministries and Events 

 Long-Term Meeting Location Change 
 Cornerstone will now be meeting at JH Indoor year-round! In July, we 
 will be meeting at 9:30 AM, Equipping Class will be at 8:15 AM. Location 
 of JH Indoor is 3580 S Park Drive, Jackson, WY 83001. 

 Hermeneutics Equipping Class 
 We are currently holding a Sunday morning equipping class on 
 “Hermeneutics: How Do We Interpret the Bible?”. The class meets from 
 8:15-9:15 at JH Indoor,, childcare provided as needed. Please RSVP to Jill 
 Freeman. 

 Introduction to New Testament Greek 
 We are currently holding an Introduction to New Testament Greek 
 class, on Thursday Mornings in June & July, from 6-7 am at the JH 
 Indoor. This class is open to both men and women. If you would like to 
 sign up for this class or want more details, please contact Jill Freeman. 



 Sermon Audio Downloads 
 Cornerstone is now posting our sermons to sermonaudio.com. We are 
 excited to bring you a more user-friendly way to access our sermon 
 series, both new and old (which will take a bit of time to all be posted, 
 so keep an eye out). You can access these sermons on your mobile 
 device by downloading the “SermonAudio 2.0” app (all sermon audio 
 sermons), or “ChurchOne” app (only Cornerstone’s sermons). 

 **For any other information, please contact Jill via email: 
 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 
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 Digging Deeper Into the Gospel – Romans 3:27b-31 

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



 SONGS 

 O Worship the King 

 O worship the King, all glorious above 
 O gratefully sing His power and His love 
 Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days 
 Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise 

 O tell of His might, O sing of His grace 
 Whose robe is the light and canopy space 
 His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form 
 And dark is His path on the wings of the storm 

 You, O Lord, are the matchless king 
 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? 
 Creation declares to us glorious things 
 It breathes in the air, it shines in the light Your loving care, 
 It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain what tongue can 
 recite? 
 And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain It breathes in the air, it 
 shines in the light. 

 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
 In You do we trust, for You shall not fail. 
 Your mercies how tender, how firm to the end 
 Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend 

 You, O Lord, are the matchless king 
 O measureless might, ineffable love! 
 Creation declares to us glorious things 
 While angels delight to worship above Your loving care, 



 The humble creation, though feeble its ways, what tongue can 
 recite? 
 With true adoration shall all sing 
 Your praise In breathes in the air, it shines in the light. 

 All I Have is Christ 

 I once was lost in darkest night yet thought I knew the way 
 The sin that promised joy and life had led me to the grave. 
 I had no hope that You would own a rebel to Your will 
 and if you had not loved me first I would refuse you still. 
 But as I ran my hell-bound race, indifferent to the cost, 
 You looked upon my helpless state and led me to the cross 
 and I beheld God’s love displayed: You suffered in my place, 
 You bore the wrath reserved for me, now all I know is grace! 

 Hallelujah! All I have is Christ! 
 Hallelujah! Jesus is my life! 

 Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone and live so all might see 
 the strength to follow Your commands could never come from me. 
 O, Father, use my ransomed life in any way You choose, 
 and let my song forever be my only boast is You! 

 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. 

 Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder 

 Let us love and sing and wonder 
 Let us praise the Savior’s name 
 He has hushed the law’s loud thunder 
 He has quenched Mount Sinai’s flame 
 He has washed us with His blood 
 He has washed us with His blood 
 He has washed us with His blood 
 He has brought us nigh to God 

 Let us love the Lord Who bought us 
 Pitied us when enemies 
 Called us by His grace and taught us 
 Gave us ears and eyes to see 
 He has washed us with His blood 
 He has washed us with His blood 
 He has washed us with His blood 
 He presents our souls to God 



 Let us sing tho’ fierce temptation 
 Threatens hard to bear us down 
 For the Lord, our strong salvation, 
 Holds in view the conqu’ror’s crown 
 He, Who washed us with His blood, 
 He, Who washed us with His blood, 
 He, Who washed us with His blood, 
 Soon will bring us home to God 

 Let us wonder grace and justice 
 Join and point to mercy’s store 
 When through grace in Christ our trust is 
 Justice smiles and asks no more 
 He Who washed us with His blood 
 He Who washed us with His blood 
 He Who washed us with His blood 
 Has secured our way to God 

 Let us praise and join the chorus 
 Of the saints enthroned on high 
 Here they trusted Him before us 
 Now their praises fill the sky 
 You have washed us with Your blood 
 You have washed us with Your blood 
 You have washed us with Your blood 
 You are worthy Lamb of God 


