Worship for 10 Mar 2019

Welcome & Announcements

Call to Worship: Jeremiah 9:23-24

Thus says the LORD: “Let not the wise man
boast in his wisdom, let not the mighty man
boast in his might, let not the rich man boast in
his riches, but let him who boasts boast in this,
that he understands and knows me, that | am
the LORD who practices steadfast love, justice,
and righteousness in the earth. For in these
things | delight, declares the LORD.”

Praise & Adoration:

| Stand Amazed

| stand amazed in the presence

of Jesus, the Nazarene,

and wonder how He could love me,
a sinner, condemned, unclean.

How marvelous, how wonderful!
And my song shall ever be:
How marvelous, how wonderful
is my Savior’s love for me!

He took my sins and my sorrows;
He made them His very own;

He bore the burden to Calvary
and suffered and died alone.

How marvelous, how wonderful!
And my song shall ever be:
How marvelous, how wonderful
is my Savior’s love for me!

When with the ransomed in glory
His face | at last shall see,
‘twill be my joy through the ages
to sing of His love for me.

How marvelous, how wonderful!
And my song shall ever be:
How marvelous, how wonderful
is my Savior’s love for me!

How marvelous, how wonderful!
And my song shall ever be:
How marvelous, how wonderful
is my Savior’s love for me!

All Praise to Him

All praise to Him, the God of light

Who formed the mountains by His might
All praise to Him Who names the stars
That sing His fame in skies afar

All praise to Him Who reigns in love
Who guides the galaxies above

Yet bends to hear our every prayer
With sovereign pow’r and tender care

All praise to Him whose love is seen
In Christ the Son, the Servant King
Who left behind His glorious throne
To pay the ransom for His own

All praise to Him Who humbly came
To bear our sorrow, sin, and shame
Who lived to die, Who died to rise
The all-sufficient sacrifice

All praise to Him whose pow’r imparts
The love of God within our hearts
The Spirit of all truth and peace

The fount of joy and holiness

To Father, Son, and Spirit now

Our souls we lift, our wills we bow

To You, the triune God, we raise
With loving hearts our song of praise

| Will Glory in My Redeemer

| will glory in my Redeemer

Whose priceless blood has ransomed me
Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails
And hung Him on that judgment tree

| will glory in my Redeemer

Who crushed the power of sin and death
My only Savior before the holy Judge

The Lamb who is my righteousness

The Lamb who is my righteousness

| will glory in my Redeemer

My life He bought, my love He owns

| have no longings for another

I'm satisfied in Him alone

| will glory in my Redeemer

His faithfulness my standing place

Though foes are mighty and rush upon me
My feet are firm, held by His grace

My feet are firm, held by His grace

| will glory in my Redeemer

Who carries me on eagles' wings

He crowns my life with loving kindness
His triumph song I'll ever sing

| will glory in my Redeemer

Who waits for me at gates of gold

And when He calls me, it will be paradise
His face forever to behold

His face forever to behold

Tithes & Offerings

Offertory:



My Worth is Not in What | Own

My worth is not in what | own

Not in the strength of flesh and bone
But in the costly wounds of love

At the cross

My worth is not in skill or name

In win or lose, in pride or shame

But in the blood of Christ that flowed
At the cross

| rejoice in my Redeemer
Greatest Treasure,

Wellspring of my soul

| will trust in Him, no other.

My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

As summer flowers we fade and die
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by
But life eternal calls to us

At the cross

I will not boast in wealth or might
Or human wisdom'’s fleeting light
But | will boast in knowing Christ
At the cross

| rejoice in my Redeemer
Greatest Treasure,

Wellspring of my soul

| will trust in Him, no other.

My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

Two wonders here that | confess
My worth and my unworthiness
My value fixed - my ransom paid
At the cross

| rejoice in my Redeemer
Greatest Treasure,

Wellspring of my soul

| will trust in Him, no other.

My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

| rejoice in my Redeemer
Greatest Treasure,

Wellspring of my soul

| will trust in Him, no other.

My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

Doxology/(Dismiss Children)
2" set:

Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor
Christ the sure and steady anchor,

In the fury of the storm;

When the winds of doubt blow through me,
And my sails have all been torn.

In the suffering, in the sorrow,
When my sinking hopes are few;
| will hold fast to the anchor,

It will never be removed.

Brothers:

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
While the tempest rages on;
When temptation claims the battle,
And it seems the night has won.
Deeper still then goes the anchor,
Though [ justly stand accused;

| will hold fast to the anchor,

It shall never be removed.

Sisters:

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
Through the floods of unbelief;
Hopeless somehow, O my soul, now,
Lift your eyes to Calvary.

This my ballast of assurance,

See His love forever proved.

| will hold fast to the anchor,

It will never be removed.

Together:

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
As we face the wave of death;
When these trials give way to glory,
As we draw our final breath.

We will cross that great horizon,
Clouds behind and life secure;

And the calm will be the better,

For the storms that we endure.

Christ the sure of our salvation,
Ever faithful, ever true!

We will hold fast to the anchor,
It shall never be removed.

Song of response:

When | Survey the Wondrous Cross
When | survey the wondrous cross

On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain | count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God!
All the vain things that charm me most,
| sacrifice them to His blood.

See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?



Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.



I Stand Amazed

Words and Music by
Charles Hutchison Gabriel
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All Praise To Him

Words and Music by
Matt Merker and Bob Kauflin
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All Praise To Him - 2
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| Will Glory in My Redeemer, p. 1 of 3

| WILL GLORY IN MY REDEEMER

Words and Music by
Steve & Vikki Cook
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My Worth Is Not In What I Own

Words and Music by
Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty
and Graham Kendrick
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My Worth Is Not In What [ Own - 2
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Christ The Sure And Steady Anchor

Words and Music by
Matthew Papa and Matthew Boswell
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When I Survey The Wondrous Cross

Words by Music by
Isaac Watts Lowell Mason
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When I Survey The Wondrous Cross - 2
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