(all, standing)

O soul, are you weary and troubled?
No light in the darkness you see?
There’s light for a look at the Savior,
And life more abundant and free!
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.
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(please be seated)

COMMUNION

SCRIPTURAL INVITATION

SONG OF RESPONSE

SONG OF WONDER

Through death into life everlasting
He passed, and we follow Him there;
Over us sin no more hath dominion
For more than conquerors we are!
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.
(please be seated)

SERMON

(all, standing)

When I survey the wondrous cross on which the Prince of Glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss, and pour contempt on all my pride.
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, save in the death of Christ, my God;
All the vain things that charm me most—I sacrifice them to His blood.
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.
(please be seated)

Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor
Gospel Identity, Part 1
Philippians 3:1-11

BENEDICTION
“In the Cross,” Words and Music by Lee Black/Jason Cox/Danielle Kingsley;
© 2014 by Fairly Hopeful Music/Christian Taylor Music; CCLI #47316

ON THE PLATFORM THIS MORNING:
In an effort to make our leaders better known to the congregation, these leaders are
sitting on the platform this morning. Those marked with * will be available following the
service to greet you and to give you spiritual assistance. From left to right:
*Cole Huffman
Senior Pastor
*Taylor Park
Executive Pastor
Ron Man
Pastor of Worship/Missionary in Residence
*Terry Tippett
Deacon
Worship leaders: The Worship Choir; Trent England, organ; Jamie Scholik, piano;
Leesa Wilkinson, flute

Colossians 2:13-14

WELCOME

Taylor Park, Executive Pastor

PASTORAL PRAYER
SONGS OF THE CROSS
(choir)

Cross of Jesus, cross of sorrow,
Where the blood of Christ was shed,
Perfect man on thee did suffer,
Perfect God on thee has bled!
King of my life, I crown Thee now, Thine shall the glory be;
Lest I forget Thy thorn-crowned brow, lead me to Calvary.
Lest I forget Gethsemane; lest I forget Thine agony;
Lest I forget Thy love for me,
Lead me to Calvary.

(all, standing)

Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand—
The shadow of a mighty Rock within a weary land,
A home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way,
From the burning of the noon-tide heat, and the burden of the day.

He left His Father’s throne above, so free, so infinite His grace;
Emptied Himself of all but love, and bled for Adam’s helpless 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?

PRAYER OF PRAISE
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress;
’Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,
With joy shall I lift up my head.
Bold shall I stand in Thy great day,
For who aught to my charge shall lay?
Fully absolved through these I am,
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

Terry Tippett, Deacon

RESPONSE OF PRAISE
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? Amen!
(please be seated)

I take, O cross, thy shadow for my abiding place;
I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of His face,
Content to let the world go by, to know no gain nor loss,
My sinful self my only shame, my glory all the cross.

WORDS OF PRAISE

1 Corinthians 1:18, 21-24
(all)

Leader:
People:

For the Word of the cross is folly to those who are perishing,
but to us who are being saved it is the power of God.

Leader:

For since, in the wisdom of God, the world did not know God
through wisdom, it pleased God through the folly of what we preach
to save those who believe.
For Jews demand signs and Greeks seek wisdom, but we preach
Christ crucified, a stumbling block to Jews and folly to Gentiles,
but to those who are called, both Jews and Greeks, Christ the
power of God and wisdom of God.

People:

HYMN OF PRAISE
(all)

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?

CHORAL PRAISE
(choir)

Arise, my soul, arise! Shake off your guilty fears;
The bleeding Sacrifice in my behalf appears. Before the throne my Surety stands,
My name is written on His hands. My name is written on His hands.
His blood atoned for all our race, and sprinkles now the throne of grace,
And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

There on the hill where true love died, the Prince of Heaven crucified.
How red the ground, how black the day, as God the Father turned away.
My crown of thorns was His to wear, my guilt and shame were His to bear.
My sin upon His shoulders laid, and by His blood my debt was paid.
In the cross, in the cross be my glory, be my hope.
What a Savior, what a cost, I will glory in the cross.
And though its branches held my King, though stained with shame and suffering.
How beautiful that frame to me, for there the Lamb would set me free.
In the cross, in the cross be my glory, be my hope.
What a Savior, what a cost, I will glory in the cross.
I will not boast of trophies won, or any good that I have done.
But I will boast in Calvary’s tree, and of the Christ who died for me.
In the cross, in the cross be my glory, be my hope.
What a Savior, what a cost, I will glory in the cross.

