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ONLINE MORNING WORSHIP 

Open Up The Heavens 

O Praise The Name 

There Is A Fountain 

Welcome and Announcements                         Greg Childress 

The Old Rugged Cross                   Hymn 140 

Offertory Prayer                               Mike Gober* 

Behold Him 

Prayer Focus (Church of the Nazarene) 

Message            “A New Identity in Christ”        Romans 6:1-11                      Dr. Larry White 

At The Cross (Love Ran Red) 
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AT THE CROSS (LOVE RAN RED) 
 

Verse 
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 love ran red and  
my sin washed white. 

I owe all to You,  
I owe all to You, Jesus. 

 
Verse 

There’s a place where sin and shame 
are powerless. 

There my heart has peace with God 
and forgiveness. 

Where all the love I’ve ever found 
comes like a flood,  

comes flowing down. 
 

Chorus 
 

Bridge 
Here my hope is found,  

here on holy ground. 
Here I bow down, here I bow down. 

Here, arms open wide,  
here You saved my life. 

Here I bow down, here I bow. 
 

Chorus 

UPDATES and          
LIVE STREAM 

Connection Card &  
Prayer Request Forms 

available on our website 
 

www.whbcconway.org 

All evening service for                     
Sundays and Wednesdays have been 

cancelled until further notice. 

A New Identity in Christ 



O PRAISE THE NAME 
 

Verse 
I cast my mind to Calvary where Jesus 

bled and died for me. 
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet. 

My savior on that cursed tree. 
 

Chorus 
‘O praise the name of the Lord our God. 

O praise His name forever more. 
For endless days we will sing            

Your praise. 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God. 

 

Verse 
His body bound and drenched in tears, 
they laid Him down in Joseph’s tomb. 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone. 

Messiah still and all alone. 
Chorus x2 

OPEN UP THE HEAVENS 
 

Verse 
We’ve waited for this day,  

we’re gathered in Your name,  
calling out to You. 

Your glory like a fire, awakening desire, 
will burn our hearts with truth. 
You’re the reason we’re here. 

You’re the reason we’re singing. 
 

Chorus 
Open up the heavens,  
we want to see You. 

Open up the flood gates; 
A mighty river flowing from Your heart, 

filling ev’ry part of our praise. 
 

Verse 
Your presence in this place,  

Your glory on our face,  
we’re looking to the sky.   
Descending like a cloud,  

You’re standing with us now.  
Lord, unveil our eyes. 

You’re the reason we’re here. 
You’re the reason we’re singing. 

 

Chorus 
 

Bridge 
Show us, show Your glory. 
Show us, show Your power. 

Show us, show us Your glory, Lord. 
 

Chorus 

THERE IS A FOUNTAIN 
 

Verse 
There is a fountain filled with blood. 

Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 
And sinners plunged  
beneath that flood,  

Lose all their guilty stains: 
Lose all their guilty stains, 

And sinners, plunged beneath that 
flood, Lose all their guilty stains. 

 
Verse 

The dying thief rejoiced to see  
That fountain in his day;  

And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away:  
Wash all my sins away,  
Wash all my sins away;  

And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

 
Verse 

E’er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die: 
And shall be till I die,  
And shall be till die; 

Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

 
Verse  

When this poor lisping,  
stamm’ring tongue 

Lies silent in the grave, 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save: 
I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save;, 
I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save; 

Then in a nobler sweeter song, 
I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save. 

THE OLD RUGGED CROSS 
 

Verse 
On a hill far away  

stood an old rugged cross, 
The emblem of suff’ring and shame; 

And I love that old cross  
where the dearest and best 

For a world of lost sinners was slain. 
 

Verse 
Oh that old rugged cross,  
so despised by the world, 

Has a wondrous attraction for me; 
For the dear Lamb of God  

left His glory above 
To bear it to dark Calvary. 

 
Chorus 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

And exchange it someday for a crown. 
 

Verse 
To the old rugged cross  

I will ever be true; 
Its shame and reproach gladly bear. 

Then He’ll call me someday  
to my home far away, 

Where His glory forever I’ll share. 
 

Chorus 
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

And exchange it someday for a crown. 
 

Bridge 
In the cross, in the cross 

Be my glory ever, 
Till my ransomed soul shall find 

Rest beyond the river. 
 

Chorus 
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

And exchange it someday for a crown, 
And exchange it someday for a crown. 

BEHOLD HIM 
 

Verse 
He Who was before there was light, 

walked across the pages of time, 
He Who made ev’ry living thing,  

behold Him. 
 

Verse 
He, Who heard humanity’s cry,  

left His throne to wake as a child,  
He became like the least of us,  

behold Him. 
 

Chorus 
Jesus, Son of God, Messiah,  
the Lamb, the roaring Lion,  
oh, be still and behold Him. 

 
Verse 

He, Who dined with sinners and 
saints, healed the blind, the lost and 

the lame, even now He is in our midst, 
behold Him. 

 
Verse 

He, Who chose a criminal’s end, paid 
with blood to settle our debt, buried 

death as He rose to life, behold Him. 
 

Chorus 
Jesus, Son of God, Messiah,  
the Lamb, the roaring Lion,  
oh, be still and behold Him. 
Jesus, Alpha and Omega;  
our God, the risen Savior,  

oh, be still and behold Him. 
 

Bridge 
Holy, holy, holy  

is the Lord God Almighty;  
worthy, worthy, worthy  
to receive all praise. 

IN HIM WE HAVE REDEMPTION 

THOUGH HIS BLOOD, THE                         
FORGIVENESS                            
OF OUR TRESPASSES,                             

ACCORDING TO THE RICHES OF           
HIS GRACE.   

EPHESIANS 1:7 ESV 






