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Question #21

Who is the Redeemer of 

God’s elect?

Westminster Shorter Catechism

The only Redeemer of God’s elect  

is the Lord Jesus Christ, who, being 

the eternal Son of God, became 

man, and so was, and continues to 

be, God and man in two distinct 

natures, and one person, forever.

O Father of Jesus,

My heart melts at the love of Jesus, 

my brother, bone of my bone,

flesh of my flesh, married to me, 

crucified for me, risen for me. 

He is mine and I am His. 

O Lord Jesus, come to me.

O Divine Spirit, rest upon me.

O Holy Father, look on me in mercy 

for the sake of the Well-Beloved

Valley of Vision, “The Love of Jesus”

Lord, Reign in Me
Songwriters: Brown Brenton Gifford

© Mercy Vineyard Publishing

CCLI #705548

Over all the earth you reign on high

Every mountain stream, 

every sunset sky

But my one request, 

Lord my only aim

Is that you'd reign in me again
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Lord reign in me, 

reign in your power

Over all my dreams, 

in my darkest hour

You are the Lord of all I am

So won't you reign in me again

Over every thought, 

over every word

May my life reflect the beauty 

of my Lord

Cause you mean more to me 

than any earthly thing

So won't you reign in me again

Lord reign in me, 

reign in your power

Over all my dreams, 

in my darkest hour

You are the Lord of all I am

So won't you reign in me again

Be Thou My Vision
6th-8th century Irish hymn

Be Thou my Vision, 

O Lord of my heart

Naught be all else to me, 

save that Thou art

Thou my best Thought, 

by day or by night

Waking or sleeping, 

Thy presence my light

Be Thou my Wisdom, 

and Thou my true Word

I ever with Thee and 

Thou with me, Lord

Thou, my great Father, 

I, Thy true son

Thou in me dwelling, 

and I with Thee one
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Riches I heed not, 

nor man's empty praise

Thou mine Inheritance, 

now and always

Thou and Thou only, 

first in my heart

High King of Heaven, 

my Treasure Thou art

High King of Heaven, 

my victory won

May I reach Heaven's joys, 

O bright Heav'n's Sun

Heart of my own heart, 

whate'er befall

Still be my Vision, 

O Ruler of all

We believe that the Lord Jesus Christ, 

the eternal Son of God, became man, 

without ceasing to be God, having been 

conceived by the Holy Spirit and born of 

the Virgin Mary, in order that He might 

reveal God and redeem sinful men.

CBC Doctrinal Statement on Jesus

What a friend we have in Jesus

All our sins and griefs to bear

And what a privilege to carry

Everything to God in prayer

What a Friend We Have in Jesus
Charles Converse &  Joseph M. Scriven (1855)

Oh, what peace we often forfeit

Oh, what needless pain we bear

All because we do not carry

Everything to God in prayer

Have we trials and temptations?

Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged

Take it to the Lord in prayer
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Can we find a friend so faithful

Who will all our sorrows share?

Jesus knows our every weakness

Take it to the Lord in prayer

Question #1

What is your only comfort

in life and death?

Heidelberg Catechism 1563

That I am not my own,

but belong with body and soul,

both in life and in death, 

to my faithful Savior Jesus Christ.

He has fully paid for all my sins

with His precious blood, 

and has set me free

from all the power of the devil.  

He also preserves me in such a way

that without the will of my heavenly 

Father not a hair can fall from my head; 

indeed, all things must work together

for my salvation. By His Holy Spirit, 

He assures me of eternal life and makes 

me heartily willing and ready

from now on to live for Him.

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

It Is Well with My Soul
Horatio Spafford (1873)

It is well

With my soul

It is well, it is well with my soul
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Though Satan should buffet, 

though trials should come,

Let this blest assurance control,

That Christ has regarded my 

helpless estate,

And hath shed His own blood for 

my soul

It is well

With my soul

It is well, it is well with my soul

My sin, oh, the bliss of this 

glorious thought

My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, 

and I bear it no more,

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 

O my soul

It is well

With my soul

It is well, it is well with my soul

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

It is well

With my soul

It is well, it is well with my soul


