Sunday Worship — January 17", 2021

Prelude

In Christ Alone

1. In Christ alone my hope is found,
He is my light, my strength, my song
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease
My Comforter, my All in All
Here in the love of Christ I stand.

2. In Christ alone! — who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless babe.
This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save
Till on that cross as Jesus died,

The wrath of God was satisfied
For every sin on Him what laid
Here in the death of Christ I love.

3. There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain:
Then bursting forth in glorious day
Up from the grave He rose again
And as He stands in victory
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me,
For I am His and He is mine
Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

4. No guilt in life, no fear in death,
This is the power of Christ in me
From life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny
No power of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand
Till He returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand.
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Confession: Psalm 139

O LORD, you have searched me, and you know me.

You know when I sit and when I rise; you perceive my thoughts from
afar.

You discern my going out and my lying down; you are familiar with
all my ways.

Before a word is on my tongue you know it completely, O LORD.

You hem me in—behind and before; you have laid your hand upon
me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me, too lofty for me to attain.
Where can I go from your Spirit? Where can I flee from your
presence?

If I go up to the heavens, you are there; if I make my bed in the
depths, you are there.

If I rise on the wings of the dawn, if I settle on the far side of the sea,
even there your hand will guide me, your right hand will hold me fast.
If I say, “Surely the darkness will hide me and the light become night
around me,”

even the darkness will not be dark to you; the night will shine like the
day,

for darkness is as light to you.

For you created my inmost being; you knit me together in my
mother’s womb.

I praise you because I am fearfully and wonderfully made; your works
are wonderful, I know that full well.

My frame was not hidden from you when I was made in the secret
place.

When I was woven together in the depths of the earth, your eyes saw
my unformed body.

All the days ordained for me were written in your book before one of
them came to be.

How precious to me are your thoughts, O God! How vast is the sum of
them!

Were I to count them, they would outnumber the grains of sand.
When I awake, I am still with you.

Search me, O God, and know my heart;

test me and know my anxious thoughts.

See if there is any offensive way in me,

and lead me in the way everlasting.
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Lord, you know me inside and out. Everything I do, every thought,
every step I take, every plan I make, every word I speak, You know.
You know my past, my mistakes, my weaknesses, my sinfulness.
There is no place to escape You, no place to hide from You. And here,
today that gives me great comfort. I humble myself in Your sight and
in the presence of my brothers and sisters in Christ, sinners all.
Forgive us, forgive me for Jesus’ sake and let me find comfort in your
mercy and your presence every moment of my life.

ABSOLUTION

Romans 12:1—8 I appeal to you therefore, brothers, by the mercies
of God, to present your bodies as a living sacrifice, holy and
acceptable to God, which is your spiritual worship. 2 Do not be
conformed to this world, but be transformed by the renewal of your
mind, that by testing you may discern what is the will of God, what is
good and acceptable and perfect.

3 For by the grace given to me I say to everyone among you not to
think of himself more highly than he ought to think, but to think with
sober judgment, each according to the measure of faith that God has
assigned. 4 For as in one body we have many members, and the
members do not all have the same function, 5 so we, though many,
are one body in Christ, and individually members one of another.

6 Having gifts that differ according to the grace given to us, let us use
them: if prophecy, in proportion to our faith; 7 if service, in our
serving; the one who teaches, in his teaching; 8 the one who exhorts,
in his exhortation; the one who contributes, in generosity; the one
who leads, with zeal; the one who does acts of mercy, with
cheerfulness.

John 1:43—51 The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found
Philip and said to him, “Follow me.” 44 Now Philip was from
Bethsaida, the city of Andrew and Peter. 45 Philip found Nathanael
and said to him, “We have found him of whom Moses in the Law and
also the prophets wrote, Jesus of Nazareth, the son of Joseph.”

46 Nathanael said to him, “Can anything good come out of
Nazareth?” Philip said to him, “Come and see.” 47 Jesus saw
Nathanael coming toward him and said of him, “Behold, an Israelite
indeed, in whom there is no deceit!” 48 Nathanael said to him, “How
do you know me?” Jesus answered him, “Before Philip called you,
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when you were under the fig tree, I saw you.” 49 Nathanael answered
him, “Rabbi, you are the Son of God! You are the King of Israel!”

50 Jesus answered him, “Because I said to you, ‘I saw you under the
fig tree,” do you believe? You will see greater things than these.”

51 And he said to him, “Truly, truly, I say to you, you will see heaven
opened, and the angels of God ascending and descending on the Son
of Man.”

Forever Jesus

1. My hymn of praise shall be forever Jesus,
My firm foundation in shifting sands.
My strength and hope
Through many fears and failures,
The disappointments of the past.
His constant love has held me fast.

Chorus:

So for all my days I will sing my praise

To the King forever Jesus.

Though the storms may rage, He is strong to save.
He’s the King forever Jesus!

2. My song of joy shall be forever Jesus,
Who bore my suff’ring, who made a way.
His life a gift, His death a precious ransom
That wipes the sinner’s guilt away,
And turns my night to glorious day!

3. My final breath shall be forever Jesus,
When shadows lengthen before my eyes;
My Lord and Friend,

Companion through the valley
When dearest ones are left behind,
His hand will lead me to the Light.

Chorus 2:

So for all my days I will sing my praise

To the King forever Jesus.

Though the storms may rage, He is strong to save.
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He’s the King forever Jesus.

When I meet His gaze, I will sing my praise
To the King forever Jesus.

All my sorrows past, I am home at last
With my King forever Jesus,

With my King forever Jesus,

With my King forever Jesus!

Sermon: One body, many members. Romans 12
Prayers
Benediction

By Faith

1. By faith we see the hand of God
In the light of creation’s grand design
In the lives of those who prove His faithfulness
Who walk by faith and not by sight

2. By faith our fathers roamed the earth
With the power of His promise in their hearts
Of a holy city built by God’s own hand
A place where peace and justice reign.

Chorus:

We will stand as children of the promise

We will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward
Till the race is finished and the work is done
We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.

3. By faith the prophets saw a day
When the longed-for Messiah would appear
With the power to break the chains of sin and death
And rise triumphant from the grave.

4. By faith, the church was called to go
In the power of the Spirit to the lost
To deliver captives and to preach good news,
In every corner of the earth.



Sunday Worship — January 17", 2021

5. By faith, this mountain shall be moved
And the power of the gospel shall prevail
For we know in Christ all things are possible
For all who call upon His name.

Postlude: By Faith, Praise & Harmony



