Quret Moments with God

Allow these Quret Moments to draw you into a time of refreshing,

veflection and rest with the Lord. Ponder the true words of Scripture.

Mercy Evermore

Reading: He is rich in Mercy

Who is a God like you,
who pardons sin and forgives the transgression
of the remnant of his inheritance?
You do not stay angry for ever but delight to show mercy.
You will again have compassion on us; you will tread our sins underfoot

and hurl all our intgurties into the depths of the sea.
Micah 7:18-149 NIV

The farthful love of the Lord never ends!
His mercres never cease.
Great is WS faithfulness; his mercies begin afresh each morning.

! say to myself, “The Lord is my inheritance; therefore, | will hope in him!”

Lamentations 3: 22-24 NLT

But God's mercy is so abundant, and his love for us is so great,
that while we were sprritually dead in our disobedrence
he brought us to life with Christ.

It 15 by God's grace that you have been saved.
Ephesians 2:4-5 GNT

Song: His Mercy is More. Keith and Kristyn Getty (ryrics on page 2)



https://westvillemethodist.co.za/storage/files/01JQ8RMKGHGN2N3P3WQC79PW0D.mp3
https://westvillemethodist.co.za/storage/files/01JQ8RN41FH0GGE5829WMNA6GJ.mp3

His Mercy Is More
Keith & Kristyn Getty

Praise the Lord!

His mercy is more

Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more

What love could remember no wrongs we have done
Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore

Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord!

His mercy is more

Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more

What patience would wait as we constantly roam
What Father, so tender, is calling us home

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord!

His mercy is more

Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more

What riches of kindness He lavished on us

His blood was the payment, His life was the cost
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord!

His mercy is more

Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord!

His mercy is more

Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more

Songwriters: Matt Boswell / Matt Papa
26 March 2025
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