CONCLUDING THE LORD’S DAY IN WORSHIP

JANUARY 19,2020 ¢ IN THE SANCTUARY °® 6:00 P.M.

In the Westminster Room—PRAYER FOR THE SERVICE WITH THE MINISTERS ® 5:45 P.M.

Scripture Calls Us to Worship MTr. McRoberts

Gathering Hymn No. 111 This Is My Father’s World TERRA BEATA
Opening Prayer

Hymn Medley On Jordan’s Stormy Banks (see page 2)

Before the Throne of God Above (see page 3)

Jesus Is Lord (see page 4)

Reading from the Book of Genesis - Genesis 17:1-8 Page 15 in the Pew Bible

Testimony of God’s Grace Sarah Barry Spooner, Disciples Sunday School Class

Evening Prayer Price Bishop, Vice President of Board of Directors, Life on Wheels

Evening Scripture Lesson Hebrews 11:5; Genesis 5:21-24

Pages 1283 and 6 in the Pew Bible

Meditation
Children are dismissed to attend their classes.
Homily HEROIC FAITH Mr. Howell
A Preacher Named Enoch
Hebrews 11:5
Closing Prayer
Closing Chorus Turn Your Eyes upon Jesus

Turn your eyes upon Jesus, look full in His wonderful face,
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim, in the light of His glory and grace. (repeat)

Benediction
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On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand
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1. On Jor - dan’sstorm -y  banks I stand, And

2. All o'er those wide ex - ten - ded plains, Shines

3. No chill - ing windsnor pois - onous breath Can

4. When shall T reachthat hap - py  place, And
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cast a wish-ful eye To Can - aan’s fair and

one e -ter - nal day; There God the Son for -

reach that health-ful shore; Sick - ness, sor - row,

be for-ev - er  blessed? When shall I see my
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hap - py land, Where my  pos - ses - sions lie.
ev - er reigns, And scat - ters night a - way.
pain and death, Are felt and feared no more
Fa - ther's face, And in His bos om rest?

I am bound

I am bound

I am bound for Prom-ised land,

I am bound Iam bound I am boundfor Prom-ised land.

Words by Samuel Stennett, 1787

Music by Christopher Miner. ©1997 Christopher Miner Music.

CCLI License # 703090



Before The Throne Of God Above
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1. Be - fore  the throne of God a - bove I have a
2. When Sa - tan tempts me to des - pair And tells me
3.Be - hold Him there the ris - en  Lamb, My per - fect
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strong and per-fect plea. A great high Priest whose Name is
of the guilt with - in, Up-ward I  look and see Him
spot - less  righteous - ness,  The great un - change - a - ble I
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Love Who ev - er lives and pleads for me. My name is
there Who made an end of all my sin. Be - cause the
AM, The King of glo - ry and of grace, One with Him -
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grav - en on His hands, My name is  writ - ten on His
sin - less  Sav-ior died My sin - ful  soul is count - ed
self I can-not die. My soul is pur - chased by His
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heart. I know that while in  heavnHe stands No tongue can
free. For God the just is sat - is - fied To look on
blood, My life is  hid with  Christ on  high, With Christ my
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bid me thence de - part. No tongue can bid me thence de - part.
Him and par - don me. To look on Him and par - don me.

Sav - ior

and my God! With Christ my Sav - ior

and my God!

© 1997 Sovereign Grace Worship (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (IMI)) CCLI License # 703090
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Jesus Is Lord
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1."Je-sus is Lord,” the cry that ech - oes through cre - a - tion:
2. Je-sus is Lord, whose voice sus - stains the stars and plan - ets,
3. Je-sus is Lord, the tomb is glo - ri - ous - ly emp - ty!
4."Je sus is Lord,” a shout of joy, a cry of - an guish,
o) | ‘
A 1 1 \ H K \ : 1 ¥ 1 1
B o 1 1 H < — 1
o 1 o P = o O
Re - splen-dent  pow'r, e - ter - nal Word, our Rock.
yet, in His wis - dom, laid a - side His crown.
Not e - ven death could crush this King of love!
as He - re turns and - ev Ty knee bows low.
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The Son of God, the King, whose glo - ry fills the heav-ens,
Je - sus the man who washed our feet, who bore our suf - fring,
The price is paid, the chains are loosed, and we're for -giv - en,
Then-ev 'ty eye and - ev 'ty  heart will see His-glo ry;
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yet bids us come to taste this liv - ing bread.
be-came a curse to bring sal - va - tion’s plan.
and we can run in - to the arms of God.
The Judge of  all will take His - chil dren home.

Words and Music by Stuart Townend and Keith Getty
©2003 Thankyou Music CCLI License # 703090
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