RESPONSE

Classic Service

(all, standing)

Christ has died,
Christ is risen,
Christ will come again!

(spoken)

(sung)

Behold Him there the risen Lamb.
My perfect spotless righteousness,
The great unchangeable I AM,
The King of glory and of grace.
One in Himself, I cannot die,
My soul is purchased with His blood.
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ my Savior and my God,
With Christ my Savior and my God.

SERMON

March 5, 2017

8:45 a.m.

TO THE PRAISE OF HIS GLORIOUS GRACE!
SCRIPTURAL INVITATION

Ephesians 1:3-4

SONGS OF ASSURANCE
(all, standing)

My name is graven on His hands.
My name is written on His heart.
I know that while in heav’n He stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart;
No tongue can bid me thence depart.

Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor
Gospel Community, Part 2
Philippians 3:12‒4:1

BENEDICTION
(choir)
“Power of the Cross” words and music by Shelly E. Johnson., arr. by Russell Mauldin
©2010 Shelley E. Johnson Music (admin. by Music Services, Inc.); CCLI #47316
“Before the Throne of God Above,” Words and Music by Charitie Lees Bancroft/Vikki Cook;
© 1997 PDI Worship; CCLI #47316

He knows my name,
He knows my every thought.
He sees each tear that falls,
And hears me when I call.

ON THE PLATFORM THIS MORNING:
Ephesians 1:5-8

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
Ron Man
* Tom Maschmeyer

(all)

Senior Pastor
Pastor of Worship/Missionary in Residence
Elder

He knows my name,
He knows my every thought.
He sees each tear that falls,
And hears me when I call.

Worship leaders: The Worship Choir; Trent England, organ; Jamie Scholik, piano;
Leesa Wilkinson, flute

(please be seated)

WELCOME
PASTORAL PRAYER

Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor

SONGS OF THE CROSS

PRAYER OF PRAISE
(choir)

O show me Your cross, dear Savior. Allow my eyes to see
The price You paid at Calv’ry that I might be set free.
O show me Your cross, dear Savior, Your nail-pierced hands and feet.
Then let me feel the healing stream where love and sorrow meet.

RESPONSE OF PRAISE

(choir)

What You, my Lord, have suffered was all for sinner’s gain.
For mine was the transgression, but Yours the deadly pain.
Here at the cross, dear Savior, though I deserve Your place,
Look on me with Your favor, and grant to me Your grace.

WORDS OF PRAISE

Hebrews 10:11-14
(all, standing)

Leader:
People:

And every priest stands daily at His service, offering repeatedly the
same sacrifices, which can never take away sins.
But when Christ had offered for all time a single sacrifice for sins,
He sat down at the right hand of God, waiting from that time
until His enemies should be made a footstool for His feet.
For by a single offering He has perfected for all time those who are
being sanctified.

(please be seated)

CHORAL PRAISE

SONG OF RESPONSE
(all, standing)

I will praise my dear Redeemer,
His triumphant power I’ll tell,
How the victory He giveth
Over sin and death and hell.
Sing, O sing of my Redeemer,
With His blood He purchased me,
On the cross He sealed my pardon,
Paid the debt, and made me free!
(please be seated)

(all)

I will tell the wondrous story how, my lost estate to save,
In His boundless love and mercy He the ransom freely gave.
Sing, O sing of my Redeemer, with His blood He purchased me,
On the cross He sealed my pardon, paid the debt, and made me free!

(choir)

Once in darkness, now in light; once blind, now you see.
Once a sinner, now a saint; once bound, now free.
That’s the power of the cross, see the chains fall.
Once a stranger, now a child; empty, now filled.
Once condemned, now reconciled; broken, now healed.
That’s the power of the cross, see the chains fall.
Once a prodigal, now home; once lost, now found.
Once an enemy, now a friend; once poor, now crowned.
That’s the power of the cross, see the chains fall. See the chains fall.

HYMN OF PRAISE
I will sing of my Redeemer and His wondrous love to me;
On the cruel cross He suffered from the curse to set me free.
Sing, O sing of my Redeemer, with His blood He purchased me,
On the cross He sealed my pardon, paid the debt, and made me free!

(all)

I will sing of my Redeemer
And His wondrous love for me;
He from death to life hath brought me,
Son of God, with Him to be.
Sing, O sing of my Redeemer,
With His blood He purchased me,
On the cross He sealed my pardon,
Paid the debt, and made me free!

(all)

There is a fountain filled with blood
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins,
And sinners plunged beneath that flood
Lose all their guilty stains:
Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains;
And sinners plunged beneath that flood
Lose all their guilty stains.

Tom Maschmeyer, Elder

COMMUNION
(all)

When Satan tempts me to despair and tells me of the guilt within,
Upward I look and see Him there who made an end to all my sin.
Because the sinless Savior died, my sinful soul is counted free.
For God the Just is satisfied to look on Him and pardon me,
To look on Him and pardon me.

