@ GRACE September 28, 2025

Scripture Reading Romans 8:1-17, page 944 AEFORMED BAPTIST CHURCH
Pastoral Prayer Pastor Kent Thompson

Offering #27 Great is Thy Faithfulness

Preparatory Beautiful Savior

All my days | will sing this song of gladness,

give my praise to the Fountain of delights;

For in my helplessness You heard my cry,

and waves of mercy poured down on my life.
(Chorus) Beautiful Savior, Wonderful Counselor.
Clothed in majesty, Lord of history,

You’re the Way, the Truth, the Life.

Star of the Morning, glorious in holiness,

You’re the Risen One, heaven’s Champion,

and You reign, You reign over all!

| will trust in the cross of my Redeemer; | will sing of the blood that never fails,
Of sins forgiven, of conscience cleansed, of death defeated and life without end.
(Chorus)

| long to be where the praise is never ending;
Yearn to dwell where the glory never fades,
Where countless worshipers will share one song,
and cries of ‘Worthy’ will honor the Lamb! (Chorus)
Text and Music: Stuart Townend, ©1998 Thankyou Music, Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094

Sermon Pastor Kent Thompson
Post-lude after sermon for quiet meditation
Post-sermon song O Great God of Highest Heaven

Upcoming
Give Events

10/1 Prayer Meeting 7:15
10/3 Hearts & Hands Bonfire
@ the Williams 6:30 PM
10/4 Annual Church Picnic

3:30-7PM
10/11 LMS Fabric Cutting : A
Party 9 AM E|
Pastors Service Times
Nathan Allen  Stephen Byrd —Sunday School 9:30 am
Stu Johnston  Jones Ndzi —Sunday Morning Worship 11:00 am
Kent Thompson —Sunday Evening Worship 5:30 pm

—Wednesday Prayer Meeting 7:15 pm
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Morning Worship

Call to Worship Pastor Nathan Allen
Opening Hymn The King in All His Beauty
O lift your eyes to heaven, see, The Holy One eternal

Behold the Lord of majesty, Exalted in His temple

As symphonies of angels praise, Now strain to sound His glory

Come worship, fall before His grace, The King in all His beauty

[Chorus] How worthy, how worthy, how worthy
The King in all His beauty

Now see the King who wears a crown, One made of shame and splinters
The sacrifice for ruined man, The substitute for sinners

As earth is stained with royal blood, And quakes with love and fury

He breathes His last and bows His head, The King in all His beauty [Chorus]

Now see the Savior lifted up, The Lamb who reigns in splendor
The hope of every tribe and tongue, His kingdom is forever!
Bring praise and honor to His courts, Bring wisdom, power, blessing
For endless ages we'll adore, The King in all His beauty [Chorus 2x]
Music and words by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa © 2015 Getty Music Hymns and Songs/ASCAP, Love Your Enemies

Publishing/ASCAP, Getty Music Publishing/BMI, Messenger Hymns/BMI (adm. by Music Services). Used with permission
CCLI # 1899094

Scripture Reading John 6:22-70, page 891

Pastoral Prayer Pastor Nathan Allen
Offering #193 O Jesus We Adore Thee
Preparatory See What a Morning

1. See, what a morning, gloriously bright, with the dawning of hope in Jerusalem;
folded the graveclothes, tomb filled with light,

as the angels announce, “Christ is risen!”

See God'’s salvation plan, wrought in love, born in pain, paid in sacrifice,

fulfilled in Christ the man, for He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!

2. See, Mary weeping, “Where is He laid?”

As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb.

Hears a voice speaking, calling her name;

It’s the Master, the Lord, raised to life again!

The voice that spans the years, speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us,
will sound ’til He appears, for He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!

3. One with the Father, Ancient of Days,

through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty.

Honor and blessing, glory and praise to the King

crowned with pow’r and authority.

And we are raised with Him; death is dead, life has won, Christ has conquered.
And we shall reign with Him, for He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!

Text and Music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend © 2003 Thankyou Music ~ Used by Permission CCLI #1899094

Sermon Pastor Stu Johnston
Post-lude after sermon for quiet meditation
Post-sermon song Christ is Mine Forevermore
Mine are days that God has numbered, | was made to walk with Him
Yet | look for worldly treasure, And forsake the King of kings

But mine is hope in my Redeemer, Though | fall, his love is sure

For Christ has paid for every failing, | am His forevermore

Mine are tears in times of sorrow, Darkness not yet understood
Through the valley | must travel, Where | see no earthly good

But mine is peace that flows from heaven

And the strength in times of need, | know my pain will not be wasted
Christ completes his work in me

Mine are days here as a stranger, Pilgrim on a narrow way

One with Christ | will encounter, Harm and hatred for his name
But mine is armour for this battle, Strong enough to last the war
And he has said he will deliver, Safely to the golden shore

(Refrain) And mine are keys to Zion city, Where beside the King | walk
For there my heart, has found its treasure, Christ is mine forevermore

(Chorus) Come rejoice now, O my soul,

For his love is my reward, Fear is gone and hope is sure
Christ is mine forevermore!

(repeat 3x)

And mine are keys to Zion city, Where beside the King | walk
For there my heart has found its treasure
Christ is mine forevermore, Christ is mine forevermore, Christ is mine forevermore

Words and music: Jonny Robinson and Rich Thompson Used by Permission, CCLI #1899094

Evening Worship

Call to Worship Will Knight

Opening Hymn Glorious Day

One day when Heaven was filled with His praises,

one day when sin was as dark as could be.

Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin, Dwelt among men, my example is He.
Word became flesh and the light shined among us His glory revealed.
(Chorus)

Living, He loved me. Dying, He saved me,

buried He carried my sins far away.

Rising, He justified, freely forever. One day He's coming;

oh, glorious day, oh, glorious day!

One day they led Him up Calvary's mountain.

One day they nailed Him to die on a tree.

Suffering anguish, despised and rejected, bearing our sins, my Redeemer is He.
Hands that healed nations, stretched out on a tree and took the nails for me!
(Chorus)

One day the grave could conceal Him no longer.

One day the stone rolled away from the door.

Then He arose; over death He had conquered.

Now is ascended, my Lord evermore!

Death could not hold Him! The grave could not keep Him from rising again!
(Chorus)

Oh, glorious day! Glorious day!

One day the trumpet will sound for His coming!

One day the skies with His glories will shine!

Wonderful day, my Beloved One bringing My Savior, Jesus is mine!
(Chorus)

Oh, glorious day! Glorious day!

Text: J. Wilbur Chapman Additional text and music: Mark Hall and Michael Bleaker
© 2009 Word Music, My Refuge Music  Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094



