
 
Sunday, January 8, 2023 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “We Come, O Christ, to You” 

Words: Margaret Clarkson. Music: John Darwall. 

 
We come, O Christ, to You, true Son of God and man,  
by Whom all things consist, in Whom all life began.  
In You alone we live and move and have our being in Your love.  
 
You are the way to God, Your blood our ransom paid;  
in You we face our Judge and Maker unafraid.  
Before the throne absolved we stand; your love has met your law’s demand.  
 
You are the living truth; all wisdom dwells in You,  
the source of every skill, the one eternal True!  
O great I AM! in You we rest, sure answer to our every quest.  
  
You only are true Life, to know You is to live  
the more abundant life that earth can never give: 
O risen Lord! we live in You, in us each day Your life renew!  
 
We worship You, Lord Christ, our Savior and our King, 
to You our youth and strength adoringly we bring:  
so fill our hearts that all may view Your life in us and turn to You!  
 

Hymn: “God of Grace” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Jonathan Rea. 

 

God of grace, amazing wonder, irresistible and free; 

oh, the miracle of mercy, Jesus reaches down to me. 

God of grace, I stand in wonder, as my God restores my soul. 

His own blood has paid my ransom, awesome cost to make me whole. 

 

God of grace, who loved and knew me long before the world began; 



Sent my Savior down from heaven; perfect God and perfect man. 

God of grace, I trust in Jesus; I’m accepted as His own. 

Every day His grace sustains me, as I lean on Him alone. 

 

God of grace, I stand astounded, cleansed, forgiven and secure. 

All my fears are now confounded, and my hope is ever sure. 

God of grace, now crowned in glory, where one day I’ll see Your face; 

And forever I’ll adore You in Your everlasting grace. 

 

Hymn: “Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery” 

Words and music by Matt Papa, Matt Boswell, and Michael Bleecker 

 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, in the dawning of the King; 

He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity. 

In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come; 

look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us. 

 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, He the perfect Son of Man; 

in His living, in His suffering never trace nor stain of sin. 

See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man; 

Christ, the great and sure fulfillment of the law; in Him we stand. 

 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree, 

in the stead of ruined sinners, hangs the Lamb in victory. 

See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold; 

bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold. 

 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, slain by death the God of life; 

but no grave could e’er restrain Him, praise the Lord, He is alive! 

What a foretaste of deliverance, how unwavering our hope; 

Christ in power resurrected, as we will be when he comes. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Jesus Was a Man” 

 

John 1:14 (ESV)  

And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory, glory as of the only 

Son from the Father, full of grace and truth.  

 

1 John 4:2–3 (ESV)  
2 By this you know the Spirit of God: every spirit that confesses that Jesus Christ has come in the 

flesh is from God, 3 and every spirit that does not confess Jesus is not from God. This is the spirit of 

the antichrist, which you heard was coming and now is in the world already.  

 

 



1 John 1:1–2 (ESV)  
1 That which was from the beginning, which we have heard, which we have seen with our eyes, 

which we looked upon and have touched with our hands, concerning the word of life— 2 the life 

was made manifest, and we have seen it, and testify to it and proclaim to you the eternal life, which 

was with the Father and was made manifest to us. 

 

Luke 2:39–52 (ESV)  
39 And when they had performed everything according to the Law of the Lord, they returned into 

Galilee, to their own town of Nazareth. 40 And the child grew and became strong, filled with 

wisdom. And the favor of God was upon him.  
41 Now his parents went to Jerusalem every year at the Feast of the Passover. 42 And when he was 

twelve years old, they went up according to custom. 43 And when the feast was ended, as they were 

returning, the boy Jesus stayed behind in Jerusalem. His parents did not know it, 44 but supposing 

him to be in the group they went a day’s journey, but then they began to search for him among their 

relatives and acquaintances, 45 and when they did not find him, they returned to Jerusalem, searching 

for him. 46 After three days they found him in the temple, sitting among the teachers, listening to 

them and asking them questions. 47 And all who heard him were amazed at his understanding and his 

answers. 48 And when his parents saw him, they were astonished. And his mother said to him, “Son, 

why have you treated us so? Behold, your father and I have been searching for you in great distress.” 
49 And he said to them, “Why were you looking for me? Did you not know that I must be in my 

Father’s house?” 50 And they did not understand the saying that he spoke to them. 51 And he went 

down with them and came to Nazareth and was submissive to them. And his mother treasured up 

all these things in her heart.  
52 And Jesus increased in wisdom and in stature and in favor with God and man.  

 

Romans 5:18–19 (ESV)  
18 Therefore, as one trespass led to condemnation for all men, so one act of righteousness leads to 

justification and life for all men. 19 For as by the one man’s disobedience the many were made 

sinners, so by the one man’s obedience the many will be made righteous.  

 

Matthew 26:36–44 (ESV)  
36 Then Jesus went with them to a place called Gethsemane, and he said to his disciples, “Sit here, 

while I go over there and pray.” 37 And taking with him Peter and the two sons of Zebedee, he began 

to be sorrowful and troubled. 38 Then he said to them, “My soul is very sorrowful, even to death; 

remain here, and watch with me.” 39 And going a little farther he fell on his face and prayed, saying, 

“My Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me; nevertheless, not as I will, but as you will.” 
40 And he came to the disciples and found them sleeping. And he said to Peter, “So, could you not 

watch with me one hour? 41 Watch and pray that you may not enter into temptation. The spirit 

indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.” 42 Again, for the second time, he went away and prayed, “My 

Father, if this cannot pass unless I drink it, your will be done.” 43 And again he came and found them 

sleeping, for their eyes were heavy. 44 So, leaving them again, he went away and prayed for the third 

time, saying the same words again.  

 

Hebrews 2:14–18 (ESV)  
14 Since therefore the children share in flesh and blood, he himself likewise partook of the same 

things, that through death he might destroy the one who has the power of death, that is, the devil, 



15 and deliver all those who through fear of death were subject to lifelong slavery. 16 For surely it is 

not angels that he helps, but he helps the offspring of Abraham. 17 Therefore he had to be made like 

his brothers in every respect, so that he might become a merciful and faithful high priest in the 

service of God, to make propitiation for the sins of the people. 18 For because he himself has 

suffered when tempted, he is able to help those who are being tempted.  

 

Hebrews 4:15–16 (ESV)  
15 For we do not have a high priest who is unable to sympathize with our weaknesses, but one who 

in every respect has been tempted as we are, yet without sin. 16 Let us then with confidence draw 

near to the throne of grace, that we may receive mercy and find grace to help in time of need.  

 

Hymn: “In Christ Alone” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend. 

 

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. 

 

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; 

’til on that cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied; 

for every sin on Him was laid; here in the death of Christ I live. 

 

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. 

 

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; 

’til He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I’ll stand! 

 

Benediction  

2 Corinthians 13:14 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be 

with you all.  


