
                 
     What We’re Singing Today 

 
When Morning Gilds the Skies 
Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus 

A Passion for Thee 
Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus 

 

How Much God Loves This Church 
Romans 8:31-39 

Kenny Tibbetts, Guest Preacher 
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Praying the Bible books are now available!  Grab one to take 

home from the back table in the Sanctuary. 

 
August 28, 2022 

 
Tuesday: 
10:00 AM- Women’s Bible Study  
   
Wednesday: 
August 31st - No Wednesday night activities 
 

Welcome:  Join us in welcoming Pastor Kenny Tibbetts this 
week as he shares from God’s Word.  Kenny serves at First 
Baptist Church of Palmetto as Associate Pastor of 
Discipleship.  He is married to Hope and they have three 
boys. 

 
 
If you are a guest today, scan this code to 
let us know who you are and how we can 
pray for you. 
 
 
 

 
Financial Snapshot:   
Giving August 21st - $1,830 

    
Giving:  If you want to give to support the ministry of 
Emmanuel you can use the giving boxes at the exit doors or 
digitally on our website. 

 
 
 

Grab an invite card from the back table and hand them out 
through the week! 



When Morning Gilds the Skies 
When morning gilds the skies,  
My heart awaking cries,  
May Jesus Christ be praised!   
Alike at work and prayer, 
To Jesus I repair;   
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
 
The night becomes as day,  
When from the heart we say, 
May Jesus Christ be praised!   
The pow’rs of darkness fear, 
When this sweet song they hear,  
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
 
In heav’ns eternal bliss,  
The loveliest strain is this: 
May Jesus Christ be praised!  
Let earth, and sea, and sky 
From depth to height reply:   
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
 
Be this, while life is mine,  
My canticle divine, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
Be this the eternal song, 
Through all the ages long:   
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
 
Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, Ye soldiers of the cross, 
Lift high His royal banner, It must not suffer loss; 
From vict’ry unto vict’ry, His army shall He lead, 
Till ev’ry foe is vanquished And Christ is Lord indeed. 
 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, The trumpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict In this His glorious day. 
Ye that are men now serve Him, Against unnumbered foes; 
Let courage rise with danger, And strength to strength oppose. 
 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you-  Ye dare not trust your own; 
Put on the gospel armor, Each piece put on with prayer, 

Where duty calls, or danger, Be never wanting there. 
 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, The next, the victor’s song: 
To Him that overcometh A crown of life shall be; 
He, with the King of Glory, Shall reign eternally. 
 
A Passion for Thee 
Set my heart, O dear Father, on Thee, and Thee only, 
Give me a thirst for Thy presence divine. 
Lord, Keep my focus on loving Thee wholly,  
Purge me from earth; turn my heart after Thine.   
 
A Passion for Thee; O Lord,  
set a fire in my soul, and a thirst for my God. 
Hear Thou my prayer, Lord, Thy power impart 
Not just to serve, but to love Thee with all of my heart. 
 
Father, fill with Thy Spirit, and fit me for service,  
Let love for Christ ev’ry  motive inspire; 
Teach me to follow in selfless submission,  
Be Thou my joy and my soul’s one desire. 
 
Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus 
O soul, are you weary and troubled? 
No light in the darkness you see? 
There’s light for a look at the Savior,  
And life more abundant and free! 
 
Turn your eyes upon Jesus,  
Look full in His wonderful Face, 
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 
In the light of His glory and grace. 
 
Through death into life everlasting 
He passed, and we follow him there; 
Over us sin no more hath dominion 
For more than conq’rors we are! 
 
His Word shall not fail you- He promised; 
Believe Him, and all will be well: 
Then go to a world that is dying,  
His perfect salvation to tell! 


