
In Christ Alone  
by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 
 
 
Verse 1 
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 
 
 
Verse 2 
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 every sin on Him was laid 
Here in the death of Christ I live 
 
 
Verse 3 
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 
 
 
Verse 4 
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'll stand 
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At The Cross (Love Ran Red) 
by Chris Tomlin, Ed Cash, Jonas Myrin, Matt 
Armstrong, and Matt Redman 
 
 
Verse 1 
There's a place where mercy reigns 
And never dies 
There's a place where streams of grace 
Flow deep and wide 
Where all the love I've ever found 
Comes like a flood, comes flowing down 
 
 
Chorus 
At the cross, at the cross 
I surrender my life 
I'm in awe of You I'm in awe of You 
Where Your love ran red 
And my sin washed white 
I owe all to You I owe all to You 
Jesus 
 
 
Verse 2 
There's a place where sin and shame 
Are powerless 
Where my heart has peace with God 
And forgiveness 
Where all the love I've ever found 
Comes like a flood, comes flowing down 
 
 
Chorus 
At the cross, at the cross 
I surrender my life 
I'm in awe of You I'm in awe of You 
Where Your love ran red 
And my sin washed white 
I owe all to You I owe all to You 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Bridge 
Here my hope is found 
Here on holy ground 
Here I bow down Here I bow down 
Here arms open wide 
Here You save my life 
Here I bow down Here I bow 
 
 
Chorus 
At the cross, at the cross 
I surrender my life 
I'm in awe of You I'm in awe of You 
Where Your love ran red 
And my sin washed white 
I owe all to You I owe all to You 
 
 
Chorus 
At the cross, at the cross 
I surrender my life 
I'm in awe of You I'm in awe of You 
Where Your love ran red 
And my sin washed white 
I owe all to You I owe all to You 
I owe all to You I owe all to You 
Jesus 
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Here I Am To Worship 
by Tim Hughes 
 
 
Verse 1 
Light of the world 
You stepped down into darkness 
Opened my eyes let me see 
Beauty that made 
This heart adore You 
Hope of a life spent with You 
 
 
Chorus 
So here I am to worship 
Here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that You're my God 
And You're altogether lovely 
Altogether worthy 
Altogether wonderful to me 
 
 
Verse 2 
King of all days 
Oh so highly exalted 
Glorious in heaven above 
Humbly You came 
To the earth You created 
All for love's sake became poor 
 
 
Bridge 
And I'll never know how much it cost 
To see my sin upon that cross 
And I'll never know how much it cost 
To see my sin upon that cross 
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The Heart Of Worship 
by Matt Redman 
 
 
Verse 1 
When the music fades, 
all is stripped away 
And I simply come 
Longing just to bring 
something that's of worth 
That will bless Your heart 
 
 
Pre-Chorus 
I'll bring You more than a song 
For a song in itself 
is not what You have required 
You search much deeper 
within Through the way things appear 
You're looking into my heart 
 
 
Chorus 
I'm coming back to the 
heart of worship 
And it's all about You, 
it's all about You 
Jesus 
I'm sorry, Lord, for the 
thing I've made it 
When it's all about You, 
it's all about You 
Jesus 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Verse 2 
King of endless worth 
no one could express 
How much You deserve 
Though I'm weak and poor 
all I have is Yours 
Ev'ry single breath 
 
 
Pre-Chorus 
I'll bring You more than a song 
For a song in itself 
is not what You have required 
You search much deeper 
within Through the way things appear 
You're looking into my heart 
 
 
Chorus 
I'm coming back to the 
heart of worship 
And it's all about You, 
it's all about You 
Jesus 
I'm sorry, Lord, for the 
thing I've made it 
When it's all about You, 
it's all about You 
Jesus 
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WELCOME TO WORSHIP! 
New Life Church 
January 2, 2022 

 
WORSHIP:  A MATTER OF THE HEART 

Kirk Zuercher 
 
Isaiah 29:13, NIV: 
 
 The Lord says:  “These people come near to me with their mouth and honor me with their lips, but 
their hearts are far from me.  Their worship of me is based on merely human rules they have been 
taught. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Genesis 22:1-14, NIV: 
 
22 Some time later God tested Abraham. He said to him, “Abraham!”  “Here I am,” he replied.  2 Then 
God said, “Take your son, your only son, whom you love—Isaac—and go to the region of             
Moriah. Sacrifice him there as a burnt offering on a mountain I will show you.”  3 Early the next  
morning Abraham got up and loaded his donkey. He took with him two of his servants and his son 
Isaac. When he had cut enough wood for the burnt offering, he set out for the place God had told 
him about. 4 On the third day Abraham looked up and saw the place in the distance. 5 He said to his 
servants, “Stay here with the donkey while I and the boy go over there. We will worship and then we 
will come back to you.”  6 Abraham took the wood for the burnt offering and placed it on his son 
Isaac, and he himself carried the fire and the knife. As the two of them went on together, 7 Isaac 
spoke up and said to his father Abraham, “Father?”  “Yes, my son?” Abraham replied.  “The fire and 
wood are here,” Isaac said, “but where is the lamb for the burnt offering?”  8 Abraham answered, 
“God himself will provide the lamb for the burnt offering, my son.” And the two of them went on  
together.  9 When they reached the place God had told him about, Abraham built an altar there and 
arranged the wood on it. He bound his son Isaac and laid him on the altar, on top of the 
wood. 10 Then he reached out his hand and took the knife to slay his son. 11 But the angel of 
the Lord called out to him from heaven, “Abraham! Abraham!”  “Here I am,” he replied.  12 “Do not 
lay a hand on the boy,” he said. “Do not do anything to him. Now I know that you fear God, because 
you have not withheld from me your son, your only son.”  13 Abraham looked up and there in a 
thicket he saw a ram caught by its horns. He went over and took the ram and sacrificed it as a burnt 
offering instead of his son. 14 So Abraham called that place The Lord Will Provide. And to this day it 
is said, “On the mountain of the Lord it will be provided.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Luke 7:36-50, NIV: 
36 When one of the Pharisees invited Jesus to have dinner with him, he went to the Pharisee’s house and    
reclined at the table. 37 A woman in that town who lived a sinful life learned that Jesus was    eating at the 
Pharisee’s house, so she came there with an alabaster jar of perfume. 38 As she stood behind him at his feet 
weeping, she began to wet his feet with her tears. Then she wiped them with her hair, kissed them and 
poured perfume on them.  39 When the Pharisee who had invited him saw this, he said to himself, “If this man 
were a prophet, he would know who is touching him and what kind of woman she is—that she is a sinner.”  
40 Jesus answered him, “Simon, I have something to tell you.”  “Tell me, teacher,” he said.  41 “Two people 
owed money to a certain moneylender. One owed him five hundred denarii, and the other fifty. 42 Neither of 
them had the money to pay him back, so he forgave the debts of both. Now which of them will love him 
more?”  43 Simon replied, “I suppose the one who had the bigger debt forgiven.”  “You have judged            
correctly,” Jesus said.  44 Then he turned toward the woman and said to Simon, “Do you see this woman? I 
came into your house. You did not give me any water for my feet, but she wet my feet with her tears and 
wiped them with her hair. 45 You did not give me a kiss, but this woman, from the time I entered, has not 
stopped kissing my feet. 46 You did not put oil on my head, but she has poured perfume on my 
feet. 47 Therefore, I tell you, her many sins have been forgiven—as her great love has shown. But whoever has 
been   forgiven little loves little.”  48 Then Jesus said to her, “Your sins are forgiven.”  49 The other guests      
began to say among themselves, “Who is this who even forgives sins?”  50 Jesus said to the woman, “Your 
faith has saved you; go in peace.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Luke 22:39-42, NIV: 
39 Jesus went out as usual to the Mount of Olives, and his disciples followed him. 40 On reaching the place, he 
said to them, “Pray that you will not fall into temptation.” 41 He withdrew about a stone’s throw beyond them, 
knelt down and prayed, 42 “Father, if you are willing, take this cup from me; yet not my will, but yours be 
done.”  
 
 
 
 
 
 
Psalm 95:1-7, NIV: 
1 Come, let us sing for joy to the Lord; let us shout aloud to the Rock of our salvation.  2 Let us come before 
him with thanksgiving and extol him with music and song.  3 For the Lord is the great God, the great King 
above all gods.  4 In his hand are the depths of the earth, and the mountain peaks belong to him.  5 The sea is 
his, for he made it, and his hands formed the dry land.  6 Come, let us bow down in worship, let us kneel     
before the Lord our Maker; 7 for he is our God and we are the people of his pasture, the flock under his care.  
Today, if only you would hear his voice, 
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37 Then he said to his disciples, “The harvest is plentiful but the workers are few. 38 Ask the Lord of 
the harvest, therefore, to send out workers into his harvest field.”  Matthew 9:37-38, NIV 


