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Upcoming
EventsGive

Events

TODAY Testimony/Baptism – 
Jacob & Ruby Hughey
9/21 Senior Game Night 6 PM
9/24 Ladies Fellowship Dinner
9/27 Testimony/Baptism 
Charles Redd  7 PM
10/10 Annual Church Picnic 

3-7 PM

No condemnation now I dread; Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!
Alive in Him, my living Head, and clothed in righteousness divine,
bold I approach the eternal throne, and claim the crown, through Christ, my own.
Amazing love!  How can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

Text and Music: Charles Wesley, 1738   Alt, 1990

Wonderful, Merciful Savior
Wonderful, merciful Savior, Precious Redeemer and Friend
Who would have thought that a Lamb could, Rescue the souls of men
Oh, You rescue the souls of men

Counselor, Comforter, Keeper, Spirit we long to embrace
You offer hope when our hearts have, Hopelessly lost our way
Oh, we've hopelessly lost our way

(Chorus) You are the One that we praise, You are the One we adore
You give the healing and grace, Our hearts always hunger for
Oh, our hearts always hunger for

Almighty, infinite Father, Faithfully loving Your own
Here in our weakness You find us, Falling before Your throne
Oh, we're falling before Your throne  (Chorus 2x)

Text and Music: Dawn Rodgers, Eric Wyse ©1989 Dayspring Music, LLC

Word Music, LLC Used by permission, CCLI #1899094

Scripture Reading John 14:12-31, page 901
Pastoral Prayer Pastor Nathan Allen
Offering #505 All the Way My Savior Leads Me
Preparatory In My Heart
Sermon Pastor Stu Johnston



Call to Worship Pastor Stu Johnston
Opening Hymn #83 We Praise Thee O God Our Redeemer

Yet Not I But Through Christ in Me
What gift of grace is Jesus, my redeemer
There is no more for heaven now to give
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus
For my life is wholly bound to His
Oh, how strange and divine, I can sing: All is mine!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

The night is dark but I am not forsaken
For by my side, the Savior He will stay
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing
For in my need, His power is displayed

To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me
Through the deepest valley, He will lead
Oh, the night has been won, and I shall overcome
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven
The future sure, the price it has been paid
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon
And He was raised to overthrow the grave

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated
Jesus now and ever is my plea
Oh, the chains are released, I can sing: I am free!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

With every breath, I long to follow Jesus
For He has said that He will bring me home
And day by day I know He will renew me
Until I stand with joy before the throne

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus
All the glory evermore to Him
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!  (repeat)
(2x) Yet not I, but through Christ in me!

Text and Music: Jonny Robinson, Michael Farren, Rich Thompson © 2018 CityAlight Music

Word Music, LLC Used by permission, CCLI #1899094

Scripture Reading Matthew 4:1-11, page 809
Pastoral Prayer Pastor Stu Johnston
Offering #77 The Lord's My Shepherd

Evening Worship

Morning Worship

Call to Worship Pastor Nathan Allen
Opening Hymn And Can it Be
And can it be that I should gain an interest in the Savior's blood?
Died He for me, who caused His pain?  For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love!  How can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
Amazing love!  How can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

He left His Father's throne above, so free, so infinite His grace,
humbled Himself so great His love, and bled for all His chosen race.
’Tis mercy all, immense and free; for O my God, it found out me.
Amazing love!  How can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

Long my imprisoned spirit lay fast bound in sin and nature's night;
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray; I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;
my chains fell off, my heart was free; I rose, went forth, and followed Thee.
Amazing love!  How can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

Preparatory All Glory Be to Christ
Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive
Unless the Lord does raise this house 
In vain its builders strive
To you who boast tomorrow's gain,Tell me what is your life
A mist that vanishes at dawn, all glory be to Christ

(Chorus)
All glory be to Christ our King, all glory be to Christ
His rule and reign we’ll ever sing, all glory be to Christ

His will be done, His kingdom come, on earth as is above
Who is Himself our daily breadPraise Him the Lord of love
Let living water satisfy the thirsty without price
We’ll take a cup of kindness yet, all glory be to Christ
(Chorus)

When on that day the great I AM, the faithful and the true
The Lamb who was for sinners slain, Is making all things new
Behold our God shall live with us, And be our steadfast light
And we shall e're His people be, all glory be to Christ
(Chorus 2x)

Words: Dustin Kensrue. Music: Auld Lang Syne - Scottish traditional. © 2012 We Are Younger We Are Faster (ASCAP)/Dead Bird 

Theology (ASCAP) (adm. by Music Services). Used by permission CCLI #1899094.

Sermon Pastor Jones Ndzi
Post-lude after sermon for quiet meditation
Post-Sermon Song


