
Behold him there the risen Lamb! 
My perfect spotless righteousness, 

The great unchangeable I AM,  
The King of Glory and of Grace. 
One with Himself I cannot die; 

My soul is purchased by His blood. 
My life is hid with Christ on high, 

With Christ my Savior and my God; 
With Christ my Savior and my God. 
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Great is Thy Faithfulness 
Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father 
There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not; 
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 

 
Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided, 

Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord unto me! 
 

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above, 

Join with all nature in manifold witness 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

 
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth; 

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide. 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow 

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside. 
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HEARING FROM GOD’S WORD 
“Who Then Is The Faithful and Wise Manager?” - Luke 12:35-48  
 

PRAYER 
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GUIDE FOR HOME WORSHIP 
 

PRAYER 
Take a few moments and ask the Lord to prepare your heart  

(or your family’s hearts) for worship 

 
SCRIPTURE READING — from Psalm 116 
I love the Lord, for He heard my voice; 
    He heard my cry for mercy. 
Because He turned his ear to me, 
    I will call on Him as long as I live. 
The Lord is gracious and righteous; 
    our God is full of compassion. 
I will offer to you the sacrifice of thanksgiving 
    and call on the name of the Lord.                                                
 

PRAISE & ASSURANCE 
 

Before the Throne 
Before the throne of God above 
I have a strong and perfect plea 

A great High Priest whose name is Love, 
Who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on His hands, 
My name is written on His heart. 

I know that while in heav’n He stands, 
No tongue can bid me thence depart;  
No tongue can bid me thence depart. 

 
When Satan tempts me to despair, 

And tells me of the guilt within, 
Upward I look and see Him there, 
Who made an end of all my sin. 
Because the sinless Savior died 
My sinful soul is counted free. 

For God the Just is satisfied 
To look on Him and pardon me; 
To look on Him and pardon me. 

 
 
 


