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Next Weekend! Fall Launch — Sept. 13 at gam. An awesome
Sunday to invite friends and family who you have been praying for. We
will begin a new sermon series on racial reconciliation, start sign-ups
for a new Life Groups, and highlight ways to love and serve San Diego.
Check out our website to learn more!

One Family Sermon Series- God loves one race: the human race. Sin
has destroyed relationships and divided us, but God is working to renew
His people into One Family, unified in our love for Him and each other.
During this series, we will discover God’s relentless and loving pursuit of
His broken family, and how Jesus calls for unity. Begins Sept 13!

Life Groups— These groups of 12-15 people meet throughout the week all
across the city (and online) for fellowship and spiritual growth. A new
semester begins the first week of October. If you are not currently in a Life
Group, NOW is the perfect time to join. Go to www.harborcity.church/life-
groups to see all our current groups and sign up for one!

David’s Harp, Grocery Donations - HCC families and individuals have
been meeting the grocery needs of young adults connected to the David's
Harp Foundation. Want to join the effort? Send an email to Chad,
chad@harborcity.church, and he’ll send you a grocery list and instructions
as needs arise.

Giving is an act of worship, a grateful response to God. Thank you for supporting the work God is doing in and through this

church.

Ways to give:

« Sunday offering by checks payable to “Harbor City Church” and mailed to the church office:

705 16th Street Ste 210-D, San Diego CA 92101
« Online by credit card or bank transfer at www.harborcity.church/give
« Text the keyword “Harbor” and the dollar amount (i.e. Harbor 25) to 45777

Giving Through
August 301

Given, Needed | Surplus/ (Shortage)
Last Week $10,272 | $12,170 ($1,898)
2020 Yearto Date | $388,036 = $422,473 ($34,437)


https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSckA6HFR0aknPesURwyvaU9D4oqN8MJrS4eITg50S3KFk7ZJQ/viewform?vc=0&c=0&w=1&usp=mail_form_link
http://www.harborcity.church/events
file:///C:/Users/Annette/Downloads/www.harborcity.church/life-groups
file:///C:/Users/Annette/Downloads/www.harborcity.church/life-groups
https://davidsharpfoundation.org/
https://davidsharpfoundation.org/
file:///C:/Users/Annette/Downloads/chad@harborcity.church

Grace Alone

I was an orphan, lost at the fall
Running away when I'd hear you call
But Father, you worked your will
I had no righteousness of my own
I had no right
To draw near your throne
But Father, you loved me still

And in love, before you laid
The world’s foundation
You predestined to adopt me
As your own
You have raised me up
So high above my station
I'm a child of God
By grace, and grace alone

You left your home
To seek out the lost
You knew the great and terrible cost
But Jesus, your face was set
I worked my fingers
Down to the bone
Nothing I did could ever atone
Jesus, you paid my debt

By your blood
I have redemption and salvation
Lord, you died that I might reap
What you have sown
And you rose that I might be
A new creation
I am born again
By grace, and grace alone

I was in darkness all of my life
I never knew the day from the night
But Spirit, you made me see
I swore I knew the way on my own
Head full of rocks
A heart made of stone
But Spirit, you moved in me

And at your touch
My sleeping spirit was awakened
On my darkened heart
The light of Christ has shone

Called into a kingdom

That cannot be shaken
Heaven'’s citizen

By grace, and grace alone

So I'll stand in faith
By grace, and grace alone
I will run the race
By grace, and grace alone
I will slay my sin
By grace, and grace alone
I will reach the end
By grace, and grace alone

We Are the Body

We are the body of the most High
We are the bride of a Savior
And we fall for the King of the
kingdom
As we sing the songs of salvation

And we stand for those
Who cannot stand for themselves
And we love the loveless
And we go
Where Your light’s not shining
We are the body of Christ

We shine like a city on a hilltop
We boast in the Spirit living in us
And we march
On a road leading to freedom
As we reach out our hands to the
fallen

And we bring living water to the
thirsty
And we live for the One
Who was and is and is to come
So our lives count for
Something greater than ourselves
We are the body of Christ

And our anthem will be
A song of praise to the King
He is worthy, He is worthy
With one voice we will sing
Where, oh death, is your sting?
He is mighty, He is mighty

Lead Us To the End

O God we are crying out
Marked by the violence of Cain
Our hands are bloodstained
Forgive us
O God, Your children are suffering
You hear the groaning
You know the sorrows, have mercy
We are sowing in tears
May they be, Lord
Seeds of Your peace

Take our hearts of stone
Give us hearts of flesh

Lead us to the end of us versus them

Spread wide Your table, Lord
Gather us in
Tear down the barrier walls
Between us and them

There is a light
Shining in our darkness
There is a spring
Whose waters never fail
There is a voice
Crying out in the wilderness
There is a way of peace
Through the valley
Through the shadow of death

By the power of the Spirit
By the Word made of flesh
In the kingdom of heaven
With the wolf and the lamb
The earth is the Lord’s
And all it contains

Lead us to the end of us versus them

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

On Christ the solid Rock I 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

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



SHARE: Practical Steps for Living on Mission September 6, 2020

Your Stories Are Your Light
Matthew 5:14-16

14 "You are the light of the world. A city set on a hill cannot be hidden. 5 Nor do people light a lamp and put it
under a basket, but on a stand, and it gives light to all in the house.

16 In the same way, let your light shine before others, so that they may see your good works and give glory to your
Father who is in heaven.



