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Matthew 15:21-28, “Jesus went away from there, and withdrew into the district of Tyre 

and Sidon. 22 And a Canaanite woman from that region came out and began to cry out, saying, 

“Have mercy on me, Lord, Son of David; my daughter is cruelly demon-possessed.” 23 But He 

did not answer her a word. And His disciples came and implored Him, saying, “Send her away, 

because she keeps shouting at us.” 24 But He answered and said, “I was sent only to the lost 

sheep of the house of Israel.” 25 But she came and began to bow down before Him, saying, 

“Lord, help me!” 26 And He answered and said, “It is not good to take the children’s bread and 

throw it to the dogs.” 27 But she said, “Yes, Lord; but even the dogs feed on the crumbs which 

fall from their masters’ table.” 28 Then Jesus said to her, “O woman, your faith is great; it shall 

be done for you as you wish.” And her daughter was healed at once.” 

 

 

Ephesians 4:15-16, “Speaking the truth in love, we are to grow up in all aspects into Him who is 

the head, even Christ, from whom the whole body, being fitted and held together by what every 

joint supplies, according to the proper working of each individual part, causes the growth of the 

body for the building up of itself in love.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Songs:  

 

 

Higher Ground 

I’m pressing on the upward way, new heights I’m gaining every day, still praying as I onward 

bound, Lord plant my feet on higher ground.  

Chorus: Lord lift me up and let me stand, by faith on heaven’s table land, a higher plane than I 

have found, Lord plant my feet on higher ground. 

I want to scale the utmost height, and catch a gleam of glory bright, but still I’ll pray till heaven 

I’ve found, Lord lead me on to higher ground. 

Repeat Chorus 

 

 

My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less 

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness, I dare not trust the sweetest 

frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 

Chorus: On Christ the solid rock I stand, all other ground is sinking sand, all other ground is 

sinking sand. 

When He shall come with trumpet sound, O may I then in Him be found, dressed in His 

righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne.  

Repeat Chorus  

 

 

There’s a Fountain Free 

There’s a fountain free tis for you and me, let us haste O hast to its brink, Tis the fount of love 

from the source above, and He bids us all freely drink. 

Chorus: Will you come, to the fountain free? Will you come? Tis for you and me, thirsty soul, 

hear the welcome call, Tis a fountain opened for all. 

There’s a rock that’s cleft and no soul is left, that may not its pure waters share, Tis for you and 

me, and its stream I see, let us hasten joyfully there.  

Repeat Chorus  

 

 

Years I Spent in Vanity 

Years I spent in vanity and pride, caring not my Lord was crucified, knowing not it was for me 

He died on Calvary. 

Chorus: Mercy there was great, and grace was free, pardon there was multiplied to me, there my 

burdened soul found liberty, at Calvary 

Oh the love that drew salvations plan! Oh the grace that brought it down to man! Oh the mighty 

gulf that God did span at Calvary.  

Repeat Chorus  


