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Information for the week of March 22, 2020

The elders want you to know that they are here! Please reach out to theelders@cornerstone-

marion.org or to Pastor Matt directly at 319-981-5667. They are happy to pray with you over
the phone or even face to face. Please know they would take every precaution necessary for

such a meeting.

Online Worship Service-Sunday March 22, 2020 at 9:30 am
Please join us on Facebook Live
(@cornerstoneefca or search Cornerstone Church Marion)

9:22-9:30AM - Prelude

9:30 - Welcome/Prayer

9:40 — Worship in Song- It is Well

9:45 — Message “The Little Deeds of a Servant” Mark 10:32-45
10:15 — Worship in Song- Solid Rock

10:20 - Q&A and Closing

10:30 - end

Online Gathering - Church Family Encouragement and Prayer
Wednesday March 25, 2020 at 7 pm

Here’s how you join us:

Please join my meeting from your computer, tablet or smartphone.
https://global.gotomeeting.com/join/277145269

You can also dial in using your phone. United States: +1 (786) 535-3211
Access Code: 277-145-269

New to GoToMeeting? Get the app now and be ready when your first meeting starts:
https://global.gotomeeting.com/install/277145269

Reach us at: 319-447-1688 office@cornerstone-marion.org
Pastor Matt’s email: pastormatt@cornerstone-marion.org

Pastor Gary’s email: pastorgary@cornerstone-marion.org




It is Well With My Soul

When peace like a river attendeth my way
When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot,

Thou hast taught me to say,

“It is well, it is well with my soul.”

(Chorus)

It is well
With my soul
It is well, it is well with my soul

Though Satan should buffet,

tho’ trials should come,

Let this blest assurance control,

That Christ has regarded

my helpless estate,

And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

(Chorus)

My sin — O, the bliss of this glorious
thought,

My sin — not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross and | bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

(Chorus)

And, Lord, haste the day

when the faith shall be sight,

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,
The trump shall resound

and the Lord shall descend,

“Even so” — it is well with my soul.

(Chorus)

Words by Horatio G. Spafford
Music by Philip P. Bliss
CCLI # 1963638

The Solid Rock

My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
| dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name.

(Chorus)

On Christ, the solid Rock, | stand—
All other ground is sinking sand,
All other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness veils His lovely face,
I rest on His unchanging grace;

In eV'ry high and stormy gale

My anchor holds within the veil.

(Chorus)

His oath, His covenant, His blood
Support me in the whelming flood;
When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay.

(Chorus)

When He shall come with trumpet sound,
O may | then in Him be found,

Dressed in His righteousness alone,
Faultless to stand before the throne.

(Chorus — 2x)

Text by Edward Mote,
music by William B. Bradbury
CCLI # 1963638



