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1. I AM so glad that our Father in
heaven
Tells of His love in the Book He
has given:
Wonderful things in the Bible I
see;
This is the dearest, that Jesus
loves me.

I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves even me.

2. Though I forget Him, and
wander away,
Still He doth love me wherever I
stray;
Back to His dear loving arms I do
flee,
When I remember that Jesus
loves me

3. O if there’s only one song I
can sing,
When in His beauty I see the
great King,
This shall my song in eternity be,
O what a wonder that Jesus
loves me.

4. If one should ask of me: How
can I tell?
Glory to Jesus, I know very well;
God’s Holy Spirit with mine doth
agree,
Constantly witnessing: Jesus
loves me.

I Believe in God the Father
Almighty, Maker of heaven

and earth: And in Jesus
Christ, His only Son our

Lord, Who was conceived
by the Holy Ghost, Born of
the Virgin Mary, Suffered
under Pontius Pilate, Was

crucified, dead, and buried,
He descended into hell;

The third day he rose again
from the dead, he

ascended into heaven, And
sitteth on the right hand of
God the Father Almighty;

From thence He shall come
to judge the quick and the
dead. I believe in the Holy
Ghost; the holy Catholic

Church; The Communion of
Saints; The Forgiveness of
sins; The Resurrection of
the body; And The life
everlasting. Amen     
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Sunday, June 15, 2025
1.Opening Hymn –  O
worship the king, 

2.Opening prayers
3.Praise and Worship
4.Scripture Reading – Luke

15:1 1 - 32
5.Intercession
6.Hymn/Song – Who You

Say I Am - Hillsong
Worship

7.Message & Prayers –
Dear Father,....

8.Giving & Information
session

9.Closing Hymn – I Am So
Glad That our Father
in heaven

10.Closing Prayer 
11.Grace

Organist: - Praise
Ministering: Revd Bamidele Oni

1. 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 splendour, 
And girded with praise.

2. O tell of His might, 
O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 
Whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath 
The deep thunder-clouds 
form, 
And dark is His path 
On the wings of the storm.

3. The earth with its store 
Of wonders untold,
Almighty! Thy power 
Hath founded of old, 
Hath stablished it fast 
By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, 
Like a mantle, the sea.

4. Thy bountiful care
What tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air,
It shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills,
It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils
In the dew and the rain.

OPENING HYMNORDER OF SERVICE WHO YOU SAY I AM
Who am I that the highest King
 Would welcome me?
 I was lost, but He brought me in
 Oh, His love for me
 Oh, His love for me

Who the Son sets free
 Oh, is free indeed
 I'm a child of God, yes, I am

Free at last, He has ransomed me
 His grace runs deep
 While I was a slave to sin
 Jesus died for me
 Yes, He died for me

Who the Son sets free
 Oh, is free indeed
 I'm a child of God, yes, I am
 In my Father's house
 There's a place for me
 I'm a child of God, yes, I am

I am I am chosen, not forsaken
 I am who You say I am
 You are for me, not against me
 I am who You say I am
 I am chosen, not forsaken
 I am who You say I am
 You are for me, not against me
 I am who You say I am
 I am who You say I am

Who the Son sets free
 Oh, is free indeed
 I'm a child of God, yes, I am
 In my Father's house
 There's a place for me
 I'm a child of God, yes, I am

In my Father's house
 There's a place for me
 I'm a child of God, yes, I am

5. Frail children of dust, 
And feeble as frail 
In Thee do we trust, 
Nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender, 
How firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, 
Redeemer, and Friend!

6. O measureless Might! 
Ineffable Love 
While angels delight 
To hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, 
Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 
Shall lisp to Thy praise.
Amen.


