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Here I know myself a stranger, And my native country lies
Far beyond the ocean's danger, In the lands of Paradise:
Storms of trial blowing keenly Drove me on this foreign strand;
Come, O South-wind, blow serenely, Speed me to my Fatherland.
Though the voyage should be stormy, Though the raging billows foam,
Even were the worst before me, I shall sometime be at home:
Waves and seas are strong; but stronger Is the word of God than all;
Trusting Him I fear no longer, Safely in His hands I fall.

Now the air is full of balm With the fragrance of the land;
And the breezes clear and calm Tell of Paradise at hand.:
Come, ye much-desired regions, With the best of joy in store:
Country of the singing legions, Let me reach thy restful shore!
(William Williams, 1717-91)

Welcome and Announcements
Scripture Reading 1 Peter 1:3-9 Matt Gentry

Confession of Sin
ETERNAL FATHER,
It is amazing love, that Thou hast sent Thy Son to suffer in my stead,
that Thou hast added the Spirit to teach, comfort, guide,
that Thou hast allowed the ministry of angels to wall me round;
all heaven subserves the welfare of a poor worm.
Permit Thy unseen servants to be ever active on my behalf,
and to rejoice when grace expands in me.
Suffer them never to rest until my conflict is over,
and I stand victorious on salvation's shore.
Grant that my proneness to evil, deadness to good,



resistance to Thy Spirit's motions,
may never provoke Thee to abandon me.
May my hard heart awake Thy pity, not Thy wrath,
And if the enemy gets an advantage through my corruption,
let it be seen that heaven is mightier than hell,
that those for me are greater than those against me.
Arise to my help in richness of covenant blessings,
keep me feeding in the pastures of Thy strengthening Word,
searching Scripture to find Thee there.
If my waywardness is visited with a scourge,
enable me to receive correction meekly,
to bless the reproving hand, to discern the motive of rebuke,
to respond promptly, and do the first work.
Let all Thy fatherly dealings make me a partaker of Thy holiness.
Grant that in every fall I may sink lower on my knees,
and that when I rise it may be to loftier heights of devotion.
May my every cross be sanctified, every loss be gain,
every denial a spiritual advantage,
every dark day a light of the Holy Spirit, every night of trial a song.
(Spiritual Helps, The Valley of Vision)

Call to Worship Choir
“Jesus, Lover of My Soul”

Jesus, lover of my soul, let me to Thy bosom fly,

While the nearer waters roll, while the tempest still is high.
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, till the storm of life is past;
Safe into the haven guide; O receive my soul at last. O, receive my soul.
Other refuge have I none, hangs my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, O leave me not alone, still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed, all my help from Thee I bring;
Cover my defenseless head with the shadow of Thy wing.
Thou, O Christ, art all I want, more than all in Thee I find.
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and holy is Thy Name, I am all unrighteousness.
False and full of sin I am; Thou art full of truth and grace.
Plenteous grace with Thee is found, grace to cover all my sin;
Let the healing streams abound; make and keep me pure within.
Thou of life the fountain art, freely let me take of Thee;
Spring Thou up within my heart; rise to all eternity.
Jesus, lover of my soul, let me to Thy bosom fly, O Lord.

Hymn 50 Congregation
“The Lord’s My Shepherd, I’'ll Not Want”

Pastoral Prayer

Hymn 52 Congregation
“0O God, Our Help In Ages Past”

Responsive Reading 2 Corinthians 4:7-18

PASTOR: But we have this treasure in earthen vessels, so that the surpassing greatness of the
power will be of God and not from ourselves;

CONGREGATION: we are afflicted in every way, but not crushed; perplexed, but



not despairing;
PASTOR: persecuted, but not forsaken,; struck down, but not destroyed;

CONGREGATION: always carrying about in the body the dying of Jesus, so that
the life of Jesus also may be manifested in our body.

PASTOR: For we who live are constantly being delivered over to death for Jesus' sake, so
that the life of Jesus also may be manifested in our mortal flesh.

CONGREGATION: So death works in us, but life in you.

PASTOR: But having the same spirit of faith, according to what is written, "I believed,
therefore I spoke,” we also believe, therefore we also speak,

CONGREGATION: knowing that He who raised the Lord Jesus will raise us also
with Jesus and will present us with you.

PASTOR: For all things are for your sakes, so that the grace which is spreading to more and
more people may cause the giving of thanks to abound to the glory of God.

CONGREGATION: Therefore we do not lose heart, but though our outer man is
decaying, yet our inner man is being renewed day by day.

PASTOR: For momentary, light affliction is producing for us an eternal weight of glory far
beyond all comparison,

CONGREGATION: while we look not at the things which are seen, but at the things
which are not seen; for the things which are seen are temporal, but the things
which are not seen are eternal.

Hymn 51 Congregation
“Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah”

Message in Music Cliff VanNonstrand
“Who Has Believed”

Who has believed our report to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed?
He grew up among us a tender shoot.
A root from dry ground from Him no beauty we found.
Scorned and rejected by men, a man of sorrows acquainted with grief.
Like one from who men hide their faces, not esteemed but denied.
Not desired, but despised.

He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities,
The chastisement for our peace fell on Him, And by His stripes we are healed!
Like a sheep before shearers is silent,
as a lamb led to slaughter He said not a word.

Assigned a grave with the wicked, though no evil He had done,

No deceit was on His tongue
He was wounded for our transgressions He was bruised for our iniquities
The chastisement for our peace fell on Him and by His stripes we are healed.
All we like sheep, have gone astray, Turned everyone to his own way
Our iniquity on Him was laid,

Surely He has borne our griefs and our sorrows,

He has borne our griefs and our sorrows.

He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities,
The chastisement for our peace fell on Him and by His stripes we are healed.



Message Dr. Phil Newton
“Suffering and Hope - Part 1”
Romans 8:18-25

Hymn 56 Congregation
“Day by Day”

Worship with Tithes and Offerings

Benediction



Evening Service

June 21, 2009
6:00 p.m.

Father, ‘twas Thy love that knew us Earth’s foundation long before;
That same love to Jesus drew us By its sweet constraining power,
And hath made us Sons before Thee evermore.

Pause, my soul, adore and wonder! Ask, O why such love to me
Grace hath put me in the number Of the Saviour’s family;
Hallelujah! Thanks, eternal thanks, to Thee!

Since that love had no beginning, And shall never, never cease;
Keep, O keep me, Lord, from sinning, Guide me in the way of peace!
Make me walk in All the paths of holiness.

God of love, our souls adore Thee! We would still Thy grace proclaim,
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, And in glory praise Thy name:
Hallelujah Be to God and to the Lamb!

(vv. 1 & 2, Anonymous; vv. 3 & 4, James George Deck, 1802-84)

Welcome and Announcements
Scripture Reading Ephesians 2:1-10
Hymn (Handout)

“Come Ye Sinners”
Prayer
Reading of the Church Covenant
Benevolence Offering
Message in Music (Handout)

“Absolute Authority”

Message

“For the Grace of God Has Appeared”
Titus 2:11-14

The Lord’s Supper
Hymn (Handout)
“Abide With Me”

Benediction

Chris Wilbanks

Congregation

Chris Wilbanks

VBS Children

Sean McMackin

Congregation



COME YE SINNERS

1. Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, sick and sore;
Jesus ready stands to save you, Full of pity, love and power.
Refrain
1 will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in His arms;

In the arms of my dear Savior, O there are ten thousand charms.

2. Come, ye thirsty, come, and welcome, God’s free bounty glorify;
True belief and true repentance, Every grace that brings you nigh.
Refrain

3. Come, ye weary, heavy laden, Lost and ruined by the fall;
If you tarry till you're better, You will never come at all.
Refrain

4. View Him prostrate in the garden; On the ground your Maker lies.
On the bloody tree behold Him; Sinner, will this not suffice?
Refrain

5. Lo! th’ incarnate God ascended, Pleads the merit of His blood:
Venture on Him, venture wholly, Let no other trust intrude.
Refrain

6. Let not conscience make you linger, Not of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness He requireth Is to feel your need of Him.
Refrain



ABSOLUTE AUTHORITY

The Word of God is the absolute authority in everything.
The Word of God is the absolute authority straight from the King!
Line by line you will find it's got superiority.

So everyday, I'll make it a priority.

The Word of God is the absolute authority!

We can dive, dive, dive in the deep blue sea,
fishin’ for clues of how we came to be!
We can dig, dig, dig, to unearth the past,
study big fossilized dinosaur tracks.

We can fly up into the stars,
search-in for answers on Saturn and Mars.
But what you'll find when you really look
the truth is found in the Book of Books!

HEY! HEY! HEY!
The word is out! GOD RULES!
Without a doubt!
HEY! HEY! HEY!
Come on and shout GOD RULES!

Sandy Howell & Bob Sobo
Arr. by Jennifer Dean
CCLI # 260007



Abide With Me

CD Key Words by Henry Lyte
alt. by Justin Smith
Music by Justin Smith
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L. A - bide with me; fast falls the e - ven -
2. Thou on my head. in ear - ly youth  didst
3. I need Thy pres - ence, eve - 1y pass - ing
4, I fear  no foe, with Thee at hand to
5. Held Thou Thy Cross, be - fore my clos - ing
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tide: The  dark - ness deep - ens: Lord with me a -
smile; And, though re - bel - lious, and per -  verse mean -
hour. What but  Thy grace, can foil the tempt - er's
bless: Tlls have no weight, tears lose their bit - ter -
eyes: Shine through the gloom,  and point me to the
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bide. When oth - er help - ers, fall  and com - forts
while, Thou hast mnot left me, oft as I left
power? Who. like Thy - self my euide and stay can
ness. Where is  thy sting death? ‘Where grave thy vic - to -
skies. Heav'n's morn-ing  breaks, and earth's vain shad - ows
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flee. Help  of the help - less, a - bide with me.
Thee, On to the close  Lord, a - bide with  me.
be? Through cloud and sun - shine, a - bide with me.
1y? I tri - umph still, a - bide with me,
flee: In life, in death, Lord, a - bide with me.
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