
 
Sunday, November 20, 2022 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “And Can It Be?” 

Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Thomas Campbell. 

 

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, should die for me? 

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

He left His Father’s throne above, so free, so infinite His grace; 

emptied Himself to show His 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, should die for me! 

 

Long my imprisoned spirit lay fast bound in sin and nature's night; 

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free; I rose, went forth and followed Thee.  

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

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, should die for me! 

 

Hymn: “My Heart Is Filled with Thankfulness” 

Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 

 

My heart is filled with thankfulness to Him who bore my pain, 

Who plumbed the depths of my disgrace and gave me life again, 

Who crushed my curse of sinfulness and clothed me in His light, 

And wrote His law of righteousness with pow’r upon my heart. 



 

My heart is filled with thankfulness to Him who walks beside, 

Who floods my weaknesses and strengths and causes fears to fly, 

Whose ev’ry promise is enough for ev’ry step I take, 

Sustaining me with arms of love and crowning me with grace. 

 

My heart is filled with thankfulness to him who reigns above, 

Whose wisdom is my perfect peace, whose ev’ry thought is love. 

For ev’ry day I have on earth is given by the King; 

So I will give my life, my all, to love and follow him. 

 

Song: “His Mercy Is More” 

Words and music: Matt Papa and Matt Boswell 

 

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? 

Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum. 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore, 

Our sins they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam? 

What Father, so tender, is calling us home? 

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

What riches of kindness He lavished on us. 

His blood was the payment; His life was the cost. 

We stood ’neath a debt we could never afford. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

  

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

 

 

 



Sermon: “No Neutral Reaction” 

Mark 5:1–20 (ESV)  

 
1 They came to the other side of the sea, to the country of the Gerasenes. 2 And when Jesus had 

stepped out of the boat, immediately there met him out of the tombs a man with an unclean spirit. 
3 He lived among the tombs. And no one could bind him anymore, not even with a chain, 4 for he 

had often been bound with shackles and chains, but he wrenched the chains apart, and he broke the 

shackles in pieces. No one had the strength to subdue him. 5 Night and day among the tombs and on 

the mountains he was always crying out and cutting himself with stones. 6 And when he saw Jesus 

from afar, he ran and fell down before him. 7 And crying out with a loud voice, he said, “What have 

you to do with me, Jesus, Son of the Most High God? I adjure you by God, do not torment me.” 
8 For he was saying to him, “Come out of the man, you unclean spirit!” 9 And Jesus asked him, 

“What is your name?” He replied, “My name is Legion, for we are many.” 10 And he begged him 

earnestly not to send them out of the country. 11 Now a great herd of pigs was feeding there on the 

hillside, 12 and they begged him, saying, “Send us to the pigs; let us enter them.” 13 So he gave them 

permission. And the unclean spirits came out and entered the pigs; and the herd, numbering about 

two thousand, rushed down the steep bank into the sea and drowned in the sea.  
14 The herdsmen fled and told it in the city and in the country. And people came to see what it 

was that had happened. 15 And they came to Jesus and saw the demon-possessed man, the one who 

had had the legion, sitting there, clothed and in his right mind, and they were afraid. 16 And those 

who had seen it described to them what had happened to the demon-possessed man and to the pigs. 
17 And they began to beg Jesus to depart from their region. 18 As he was getting into the boat, the 

man who had been possessed with demons begged him that he might be with him. 19 And he did not 

permit him but said to him, “Go home to your friends and tell them how much the Lord has done 

for you, and how he has had mercy on you.” 20 And he went away and began to proclaim in the 

Decapolis how much Jesus had done for him, and everyone marveled.  

 

Hymn: “My Savior’s Love” 

Word and music by Charles H. Gabriel 
 

I stand amazed in the presence of Jesus, the Nazarene, 

and wonder how He could love me, a sinner, condemned, unclean. 

 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 

For me it was in the garden He prayed: “Not My will, but Thine.” 

He had no tears for His own griefs, but sweat drops of blood for mine. 
 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 

In pity angels beheld Him, and came from the world of light 

to comfort Him in the sorrows He bore for my soul that night. 
 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 



He took my sins and my sorrows, He made them His very own; 

He bore the burden to Calv’ry, and suffered and died alone. 
 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 

When with the ransomed in glory His face I at last shall see, 

’Twill be my joy through the ages to sing of His love for me. 

 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 

 

Benediction  

1 Peter 5:14b (ESV)  

Peace to all of you who are in Christ.  

 


