
 
Sunday, June 26, 2022 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “Ye Servants of God” 
Words: Charles Wesley. Music: William Gardiner. 
 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim,  

and publish abroad his wonderful name;  

the name all-victorious of Jesus extol;  

his kingdom is glorious and rules over all.  

 

God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 

and still He is nigh, His presence we have;  

the great congregation his triumph shall sing,  

ascribing salvation to Jesus our King.  

 

“Salvation to God, who sits on the throne!”  

let all cry aloud, and honor the Son:  

the praises of Jesus the angels proclaim,  

fall down on their faces and worship the Lamb.  

 

Then let us adore and give him his right:  

all glory and power, all wisdom and might;  

all honor and blessing with angels above,  

and thanks never-ceasing and infinite love.  

 
Song: “Yet Not I but through Christ in Me” 

Words and music by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, and Michael Farren 

 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer. 

There is no more for heaven now to give. 

He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom, 



My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace. 

 

To this I hold: my hope is only Jesus. 

For my life is wholly bound to His. 

Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 

The night is dark, but I am not forsaken. 

For by my side, the Savior, He will stay. 

I labor on in weakness and rejoicing, 

For in my need, His power is displayed. 

 

To this I hold: my Shepherd will defend me. 

Through the deepest valley He will lead. 

Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven, 

The future sure, the price it has been paid. 

For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon, 

And He was raised to overthrow the grave. 

 

To this I hold: my sin has been defeated. 

Jesus now and ever is my plea. 

Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus. 

For He has said that He will bring me home. 

And day by day I know He will renew me 

Until I stand with joy before the throne. 

 

To this I hold: my hope is only Jesus. 

All the glory evermore to Him. 

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 

 

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 

 

 

 

 



Hymn: “See the Destined Day Arise” 

Words: Fortunatus; translated by Richard Mant. Music: Matt Merker. 

 

See the destined day arise! See a willing sacrifice! 

Jesus, to redeem our loss, hangs upon the shameful cross; 

Jesus, who but You could bear wrath so great and justice fair? 

Every pang and bitter throe, finishing Your life of woe? 

 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Lamb of God for sinners slain! 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Jesus Christ, we praise Your name! 

 

Who but Christ had dared to drain, steeped in gall, the cup of pain, 

and with tender body bear thorns and nails and piercing spear? 

Slain for us, the water flowed, mingled from Your side with blood; 

sign to all attesting eyes of the finished sacrifice. 

 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Lamb of God for sinners slain! 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Jesus Christ, we praise Your name! 

 

Holy Jesus, grant us grace in that sacrifice to place 

all our trust for life renewed, pardoned sin, and promised good. 

Grant us grace to sing Your praise ’round Your throne through endless days, 

ever with the sons of light: “Blessing, honor, glory, might!” 

 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Lamb of God for sinners slain! 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Jesus Christ, we praise Your name! 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Why Have You Forsaken Me?” 

Psalm 22 (ESV)  

TO THE CHOIRMASTER: ACCORDING TO THE DOE OF THE DAWN. A PSALM OF DAVID.  

 1  My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?  

Why are you so far from saving me, from the words of my groaning?  

 2  O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer,  

and by night, but I find no rest.  

 3  Yet you are holy,  

enthroned on the praises of Israel.  

 4  In you our fathers trusted;  

they trusted, and you delivered them.  

 5  To you they cried and were rescued;  

in you they trusted and were not put to shame.  



 6  But I am a worm and not a man,  

scorned by mankind and despised by the people.  

 7  All who see me mock me;  

they make mouths at me; they wag their heads;  

 8  “He trusts in the LORD; let him deliver him;  

let him rescue him, for he delights in him!”  

 9  Yet you are he who took me from the womb;  

you made me trust you at my mother’s breasts.  

 10  On you was I cast from my birth,  

and from my mother’s womb you have been my God.  

 11  Be not far from me,  

for trouble is near,  

and there is none to help.  

 12  Many bulls encompass me;  

strong bulls of Bashan surround me;  

 13  they open wide their mouths at me,  

like a ravening and roaring lion.  

 14  I am poured out like water,  

and all my bones are out of joint;  

  my heart is like wax;  

it is melted within my breast;  

 15  my strength is dried up like a potsherd,  

and my tongue sticks to my jaws;  

you lay me in the dust of death.  

 16  For dogs encompass me;  

a company of evildoers encircles me;  

  they have pierced my hands and feet—  

 17  I can count all my bones—  

  they stare and gloat over me;  

 18  they divide my garments among them,  

and for my clothing they cast lots.  

 19  But you, O LORD, do not be far off!  

O you my help, come quickly to my aid!  

 20  Deliver my soul from the sword,  

my precious life from the power of the dog!  

 21  Save me from the mouth of the lion!  

  You have rescued me from the horns of the wild oxen!  

 22  I will tell of your name to my brothers;  

in the midst of the congregation I will praise you:  

 23  You who fear the LORD, praise him!  

All you offspring of Jacob, glorify him,  



and stand in awe of him, all you offspring of Israel!  

 24  For he has not despised or abhorred  

the affliction of the afflicted,  

  and he has not hidden his face from him,  

but has heard, when he cried to him.  

 25  From you comes my praise in the great congregation;  

my vows I will perform before those who fear him.  

 26  The afflicted shall eat and be satisfied;  

those who seek him shall praise the LORD!  

May your hearts live forever!  

 27  All the ends of the earth shall remember  

and turn to the LORD,  

  and all the families of the nations  

shall worship before you.  

 28  For kingship belongs to the LORD,  

and he rules over the nations.  

 29  All the prosperous of the earth eat and worship;  

before him shall bow all who go down to the dust,  

even the one who could not keep himself alive.  

 30  Posterity shall serve him;  

it shall be told of the Lord to the coming generation;  

 31  they shall come and proclaim his righteousness to a people yet unborn,  

that he has done it.  

 

Hymn: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 

Words and Music: Stuart Townend. 

 

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure, 

that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away 

as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 

 

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders. 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished. 

His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished. 

 

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer; 

But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 

 

 



Benediction  

Hebrews 13:20–21 (ESV) 
20 Now may the God of peace who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, the great 

shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the eternal covenant, 21 equip you with everything good that 

you may do his will, working in us that which is pleasing in his sight, through Jesus Christ, to whom 

be glory forever and ever. Amen. 

 


