
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 9, 2025  
FIFTH SUNDAY OF EPIPHANY

Preparation for Worship

To all who are spiritually weary and seek rest; 
to all who mourn and long for comfort; 
to all who struggle and desire victory; 
to all who sin and need a Savior; 
to all who are strangers and want fellowship; 
to all who hunger and thirst after righteousness; 
and to all who will come, 
this church opens wide her doors and offers welcome 
in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ.

God Calls us to Worship

All Your works shall give thanks to You, O LORD,
        and all Your saints shall bless You!
They shall speak of the glory of Your Kingdom
        and tell of Your power,
to make known to the children of man Your mighty deeds,
        and the glorious splendor of Your Kingdom.
Your Kingdom is an everlasting Kingdom,
        and Your dominion endures throughout all generations.

|  PSALM 145:10-13



We Listen to God’s Word

[15] “If you love me, you will keep my commandments. [16] And I will ask the
Father, and he will give you another Helper, to be with you forever, [17] even
the Spirit of truth, whom the world cannot receive, because it neither sees him
nor knows him. You know him, for he dwells with you and will be in you.

[18] “I will not leave you as orphans; I will come to you. [19] Yet a little while and
the world will see me no more, but you will see me. Because I live, you also will
live. [20] In that day you will know that I am in my Father, and you in me, and I
in you. [21] Whoever has my commandments and keeps them, he it is who loves
me. And he who loves me will be loved by my Father, and I will love him and
manifest myself to him.” (ESV)

This is the Word of the Lord.
         Thanks be to God!

10,000 Reasons (Bless The Lord)

Bless the Lord O my soul 
O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before 
O my soul
I'll worship Your holy name

The sun comes up 
it's a new day dawning
It's time to sing 
Your song again
Whatever may pass 
and whatever lies before me
Let me be singing 
when the evening comes

You're rich in love 
and You're slow to anger
Your name is great 
and Your heart is kind
For all Your goodness 
I will keep on singing
Ten thousand reasons 
for my heart to find

And on that day 
when my strength is failing
The end draws near
 and my time has come
Still my soul will sing 
Your praise unending
Ten thousand years 
and then forevermore

| JOHN 14:15-21

Text and Music: Jonas Myrin and Matt Redman, 2011



|  JOHN 1:29, 34
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O Lord God, Who inhabits eternity, the heavens declare Your glory, the
earth Your riches, the universe is Your temple; I thank You for Your riches
given to me in Jesus: for the unclouded revelation of Him in Your Word,
where I behold His person, character, grace, glory, humiliation, sufferings,
death, and resurrection. I come to You in the all-prevailing Name of Jesus,
with nothing of my own to plead, no works, no worthiness, no promises. I
am often straying, often knowingly opposing Your authority, often abusing
Your goodness. Impress me deeply with a sense of Your omnipresence,
that You are about my path, my ways, my lying down, my end. Subdue in
me the love of sin, let me know the need of renovation as well as of
forgiveness, in order to serve and enjoy You forever.

SILENT CONFESSION Please pause for a moment of silent confession.

We Confess Our Sins

We Hear Words of Assurance and Pardon

The LORD is gracious and merciful, slow to anger and abounding in steadfast
love. The LORD is good to all, and His mercy is over all that He has made. 

Friends, believe the good news of the Gospel: in Jesus Christ know that you're
forgiven and be at peace.
         Thanks be to God!

|  PSALM 145:8-9

And Can It Be That I Should Gain
Text: Charles Wesley, 1738  |  Music: SAGINA; Thomas Campbell, 1825

And can it be that I should gain
an int’rest 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 quick’ning 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?

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 th’eternal throne,
and claim the crown, through Christ,
my own.
Amazing love! How can it be
that thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
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We Ask for God’s Help












