
 
Sunday, February 19, 2023 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

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. 

 



Hymn: “Compassion Hymn” 

Words and music by Stuart Townend, Keith Getty, and Kristyn Getty 

 

There is an everlasting kindness You lavished on us,  

When the radiance of heaven came to rescue the lost.  

You called the sheep without a shepherd to leave their distress  

For Your streams of forgiveness and the shade of Your rest.  

 

What boundless love, what fathomless grace  

You have shown us, O God of compassion.  

Each day we live an offering of praise  

As we show to the world Your compassion.  

 

And with compassion for the hurting You reached out Your hand  

As the lame ran to meet You and the dead breathed again.  

You saw behind the eyes of sorrow and shared in our tears;  

Heard the sigh of the weary, let the children draw near.  

 

What boundless love, what fathomless grace  

You have shown us, O God of compassion.  

Each day we live an offering of praise  

As we show to the world Your compassion.  

 

We stood beneath the cross of Calvary and gazed on Your face  

At the thorns of oppression and the wounds of disgrace;  

For surely You have borne our suffering and carried our grief,  

As You pardoned the scoffer and showed grace to the thief.  

 

What boundless love, what fathomless grace  

You have shown us, O God of compassion.  

Each day we live an offering of praise  

As we show to the world Your compassion.  

 

How beautiful the feet that carry this Gospel of peace  

To the fields of injustice and the valleys of need.  

To be a voice of hope and healing, to answer the cries  

Of the hungry and helpless, with the mercy of Christ. 

 

What boundless love, what fathomless grace  

You have shown us, O God of compassion.  

Each day we live an offering of praise  

As we show to the world Your compassion.  

 

 

 

 



Hymn: “What Grace Is Mine” 
Words: Kristyn Getty. Music: Traditional Irish folk tune. 

 
What grace is mine that He who dwells in endless light  

called through the night to find my distant soul , 

and from His scars poured mercy that would plead for me, 

that I might live and in His name be known. 

 

So I will go wherever He is calling me,  

I lose my life to find my life in Him. 

I give my all to gain the hope that never dies; 

I bow my heart, take up my cross, and follow Him. 

 

What grace is mine to know His breath alive in me; 

beneath His wings my weary soul may soar;  

all fear can flee, for death’s dark night is overcome;  

my Savior lives and reigns forevermore.  

 

So I will go wherever He is calling me,  

I lose my life to find my life in Him. 

I give my all to gain the hope that never dies; 

I bow my heart, take up my cross, and follow Him. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Jesus Was Gracious and Compassionate” 

 

Matthew 12:15–21 (ESV)  
15 Jesus, aware of this, withdrew from there. And many followed him, and he healed them all 16 and 

ordered them not to make him known. 17 This was to fulfill what was spoken by the prophet Isaiah:  

 18  “Behold, my servant whom I have chosen,  

my beloved with whom my soul is well pleased.  

  I will put my Spirit upon him,  

and he will proclaim justice to the Gentiles.  

 19  He will not quarrel or cry aloud,  

nor will anyone hear his voice in the streets;  

 20  a bruised reed he will not break,  

and a smoldering wick he will not quench,  

  until he brings justice to victory;  

 21  and in his name the Gentiles will hope.”  

 

John 1:14 (ESV)  
14 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.  

 



Matthew 14:13–14 (ESV)  
13 Now when Jesus heard this, he withdrew from there in a boat to a desolate place by himself. 

But when the crowds heard it, they followed him on foot from the towns. 14 When he went ashore 

he saw a great crowd, and he had compassion on them and healed their sick.  

 

Matthew 15:32 (ESV)  
32 Then Jesus called his disciples to him and said, “I have compassion on the crowd because they 

have been with me now three days and have nothing to eat. And I am unwilling to send them away 

hungry, lest they faint on the way.”  

 

Mark 6:34 (ESV)  

When he went ashore he saw a great crowd, and he had compassion on them, because they were like 

sheep without a shepherd. And he began to teach them many things.  

 

Luke 7:36–50 (ESV)  
36 One of the Pharisees asked him to eat with him, and he went into the Pharisee’s house and 

reclined at table. 37 And behold, a woman of the city, who was a sinner, when she learned that he was 

reclining at table in the Pharisee’s house, brought an alabaster flask of ointment, 38 and standing 

behind him at his feet, weeping, she began to wet his feet with her tears and wiped them with the 

hair of her head and kissed his feet and anointed them with the ointment. 39 Now when the Pharisee 

who had invited him saw this, he said to himself, “If this man were a prophet, he would have known 

who and what sort of woman this is who is touching him, for she is a sinner.” 40 And Jesus 

answering said to him, “Simon, I have something to say to you.” And he answered, “Say it, 

Teacher.”  
41 “A certain moneylender had two debtors. One owed five hundred denarii, and the other fifty. 

42 When they could not pay, he cancelled the debt of both. Now which of them will love him more?” 
43 Simon answered, “The one, I suppose, for whom he cancelled the larger debt.” And he said to 

him, “You have judged rightly.” 44 Then turning toward the woman he said to Simon, “Do you see 

this woman? I entered your house; you gave me no water for my feet, but she has wet my feet with 

her tears and wiped them with her hair. 45 You gave me no kiss, but from the time I came in she has 

not ceased to kiss my feet. 46 You did not anoint my head with oil, but she has anointed my feet with 

ointment. 47 Therefore I tell you, her sins, which are many, are forgiven—for she loved much. But he 

who is forgiven little, loves little.” 48 And he said to her, “Your sins are forgiven.” 49 Then those who 

were at table with him began to say among themselves, “Who is this, who even forgives sins?” 
50 And he said to the woman, “Your faith has saved you; go in peace.”  

 

Isaiah 64:6 (ESV)  

   We have all become like one who is unclean,  

and all our righteous deeds are like a polluted garment.  

  We all fade like a leaf,  

and our iniquities, like the wind, take us away.  

 

 

 



Luke 5:29–32 (ESV)  
29 And Levi made him a great feast in his house, and there was a large company of tax collectors 

and others reclining at table with them. 30 And the Pharisees and their scribes grumbled at his 

disciples, saying, “Why do you eat and drink with tax collectors and sinners?” 31 And Jesus answered 

them, “Those who are well have no need of a physician, but those who are sick. 32 I have not come 

to call the righteous but sinners to repentance.”  

 

Hymn: “Grace Greater Than Our Sin” 

Words: Julia H. Johnston. Music: Daniel B. Towner. 

 

Marvelous grace of our loving Lord, 

grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt, 

yonder on Calvary’s mount outpoured, 

there where the blood of the Lamb was spilt. 

 

Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within; 

Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

Grace that is greater than all our sin. 

 

Sin and despair, like the sea waves cold, 

threaten the soul with infinite loss; 

grace that is greater, yes, grace untold, 

points to the refuge, the mighty cross. 

 

Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within; 

Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

Grace that is greater than all our sin. 

 

Dark is the stain that we cannot hide; 

what can avail to wash it away? 

Look, there is flowing a crimson tide; 

whiter than snow you may be today. 

 

Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within; 

Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

Grace that is greater than all our sin. 

 

Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace, 

freely bestowed on all who believe! 

You that are longing to see His face, 

will you this moment His grace receive? 

 



Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within; 

Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

Grace that is greater than all our sin. 

 
Benediction  

Revelation 22:21 (ESV) 

The grace of the Lord Jesus be with all. Amen.  


