
For You, O Lord, are my hope,  
my trust, O LORD, from my youth. 

Upon You I have leaned  
from before my birth; 

    You are He who took me  
from my mother's womb. 

My praise is continually of You. 
 

Psalm 71:5,6 

 
 

You Are My All In All 
  

You are my strength 
When I am weak 

You are the treasure 
That I seek 

You are my all in all 
Seeking You as a precious jew'l 

Lord to give up I'd be a fool 
You are my all in all 

  
Jesus Lamb of God 

Worthy is Your name 
Jesus Lamb of God 

Worthy is Your name 

  
Taking my sin 

My cross my shame 
Rising again I bless Your name 

You are my all in all 
When I fall down You pick me up 

When I am dry You fill my cup 
You are my all in all 

 
Jesus Lamb of God 

Worthy is Your name 
Jesus Lamb of God 

Worthy is Your name 
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FIRST BAPTIST CALGARY 
New Life Service – Sunday, December 29, 2019 

 
Welcome/Intro  

 
I Sing The Mighty Power of God - #59 

 
Baby Dedications  

 
He Leadeth Me - #461 

 
Baptisms  

 
I Have Decided to Follow Jesus - #376 

 
Offering/piano  

Doxology 
Great is Thy Faithfulness - #43  

 
Membership  

 
All Creatures of Our God and King - #64 

 
Testimony/Sharing Time  

 
Tis so Sweet to Trust in Jesus - #350 

 
Testimony/Sharing Time  

 
Closing Prayer  

 
You are My All in All  

 
Benediction 

 
Testimony:  Answers to prayer 

Grown closer to God (in good & difficult times) 
Ways you have trusted God or still need to 

Ways God has been working in your life or still is 
What God is teaching you right now 

Psalm 71 
 

1In you, O LORD, do I take refuge; let me never be put to shame! 
2 In your righteousness deliver me and rescue me;  

incline your ear to me, and save me! 
3 Be to me a rock of refuge, to which I may continually come; you have given the com-

mand to save me, for you are my rock and my fortress.  
4 Rescue me, O my God, from the hand of the wicked,  

from the grasp of the unjust and cruel man. 
5 For you, O Lord, are my hope, my trust, O LORD, from my youth. 

6 Upon you I have leaned from before my birth; you are he who took me  

from my mother's womb. My praise is continually of you.  
7 I have been as a portent to many, but you are my strong refuge. 

8 My mouth is filled with your praise, and with your glory all the day. 
9 Do not cast me off in the time of old age;  

forsake me not when my strength is spent. 
10 For my enemies speak concerning me; those who watch for my life  

consult together 11 and say,  God has forsaken him;  
pursue and seize him, for there is none to deliver him. 

12 O God, be not far from me; O my God, make haste to help me! 
13 May my accusers be put to shame and consumed; 

with scorn and disgrace may they be covered who seek my hurt. 
14 But I will hope continually and will praise you yet more and more. 

15 My mouth will tell of your righteous acts, of your deeds of salvation  
all the day, for their number is past my knowledge. 

16 With the mighty deeds of the Lord GOD I will come; 

I will remind them of your righteousness, yours alone.  
17 O God, from my youth you have taught me,  
and I still proclaim your wondrous deeds. 

18 So even to old age and gray hairs, O God, do not forsake me, 

until I proclaim your might to another generation, 

your power to all those to come. 
19 Your righteousness, O God, reaches the high heavens. 

You who have done great things, O God, who is like you? 
20 You who have made me see many troubles and calamities will revive me again; from 

the depths of the earth you will bring me up again. 
21 You will increase my greatness and comfort me again.  

22 I will also praise you with the harp for your faithfulness, O my God; 

I will sing praises to you with the lyre, O Holy One of Israel. 
23 My lips will shout for joy, when I sing praises to you; 

my soul also, which you have redeemed. 
24 And my tongue will talk of your righteous help all the day long, 

for they have been put to shame and disappointed 

who sought to do me hurt.  

“ 

” 


