
Just as I am and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.  

 
I come broken to be mended. 
I come wounded to be healed. 
I come desp’rate to be rescued. 

I come empty to be filled. 
I come guilty to be pardoned  

By the blood of Christ, the Lamb. 
And I’m welcomed with open arms, 

Praise God, just as I am. 
 

Just as I am I would be lost, 
But mercy and grace my freedom bought. 

And now to glory in Your cross, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 
I come broken to be mended. 
I come wounded to be healed. 
I come desp’rate to be rescued. 

I come empty to be filled. 
I come guilty to be pardoned  

By the blood of Christ, the Lamb. 
And I’m welcomed with open arms, 

Praise God, just as I am. 
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WELCOME & PRAYER 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP — Psalm 40:1-3 
I waited patiently for the Lord; 
    he inclined to me and heard my cry. 
He drew me up from the pit of destruction, 
    out of the miry bog, 
and set my feet upon a rock, 
    making my steps secure. 
He put a new song in my mouth, 
    a song of praise to our God. 
Many will see and fear, 
    and put their trust in the Lord.  
 

PRAISE & ADORATION  
 

The Solid Rock 
My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,  
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 

 
On Christ, the solid Rock I stand 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

 
When darkness veils His lovely face 

I rest on His unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale 

My anchor holds within the veil. 
 

His oath, His covenant, His blood 
Support me in the whelming flood; 

When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay, 

 
When He shall come with trumpet sound, 

O may I then in Him be found, 
Dressed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 

 
Words: Edward Mote; Music: William Bradbury; Public Domain 

 



In Christ Alone 
In Christ alone my hope is found 

He is my light, my strength, my song. 
This cornerstone; this solid ground, 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease; 

My comforter, my all in all, 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 
In Christ alone, who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness, 
Scorned by the ones He came to save. 

Till on that cross as Jesus died 
The wrath of God was satisfied, 
For eve’ry sin on Him was laid, 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 

There in the ground His body lay 
Light of the world by darkness slain. 
Then bursting forth in glorious day, 

Up from the grave He rose again 
And as He stands in victory, 

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 
For I am His, and He is mine, 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
This is the power of Christ in me. 
From life’s first cry to final breath 

Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand, 
Till He returns or calls me home, 

Here in the power of Christ I stand. 
 

No power of hell, no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand, 
Till He returns or calls me home, 

Here in the power of Christ I stand. 
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GRACE & ASSURANCE — James 1:2-4 
Count it all joy, my brothers, when you meet trials of various kinds,  
for you know that the testing of your faith produces steadfastness.  
And let steadfastness have its full effect, 
that you may be perfect and complete, lacking in nothing.  

 
Christ is Mine Forevermore 

Mine are days that God has numbered,  
I was made to walk with Him. 
Yet, I look for worldly treasure 
And forsake the King of kings. 

But mine is hope in my Redeemer,  
Though I fall His love is sure. 

For Christ has paid for ev’ry failing, 
I am His forevermore. 

Mine are tears in times of sorrow, 
Darkness not yet understood. 

Through the valley I must travel, 
Where I see no earthly good. 

But mine is peace that flows from heaven, 
And the strength in times of need. 

I know my pain will not be wasted, 
Christ completes His work in me. 

 
Mine are days here as a stranger, 

Pilgrim on a narrow way. 
One with Christ, I will encounter 
Harm and hatred for His name. 

But mine is armor for this battle, 
Strong enough to last the war. 

And He has said He will deliver 
Safely to the golden shore. 

 
And mine are keys to Zion city, 
Where beside the King I walk. 

For there my heart has found its treasure, 
Christ is mine forevermore. 

 
Come rejoice now, O my soul, 

For His love is my reward. 
Fear is gone and hope is sure; 

Christ is mine forevermore. (repeat) 
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SERMON —   "Rejoice in the Lord (But Know What It Means)" - Phil. 3:1-3  
 

Just As I Am 
Just as I am without one plea 

But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 


