
 
Sunday, July 9, 2023 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 9:15 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “To God Be the Glory” 

Words: Fanny J. Crosby. Music: William H. Doane. 
 

To God be the glory, great things He hath done; 

so loved He the world that He gave us His Son,  

Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,  

and opened the life-gate that all may go in.  

 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  

let the earth hear his voice!  

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  

let the people rejoice!  

O come to the Father through Jesus the Son,  

and give Him the glory, great things He hath done!  

 

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,  

to every believer the promise of God;  

the vilest offender who truly believes,  

that moment from Jesus a pardon receives.  

 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  

let the earth hear his voice!  

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  

let the people rejoice!  

O come to the Father through Jesus the Son,  

and give Him the glory, great things He hath done!  

 

Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done,  

and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;  



but purer, and higher, and greater will be  

our wonder, our victory, when Jesus we see.  

 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  

let the earth hear his voice!  

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  

let the people rejoice!  

O come to the Father through Jesus the Son,  

and give Him the glory, great things He hath done!  

 

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: “Thou Who Wast Rich” 

Words: Frank Houghton. Music: French Carol “Quelle Est Cette Odeur Agreable.” 

 

Thou who wast rich beyond all splendor, a 

all for love’s sake becamest poor; 

thrones for a manger didst surrender, 

sapphire-paved courts for stable floor. 

Thou who wast rich beyond all splendor, 

All for love’s sake becamest poor. 

 

Thou who art God beyond all praising, 

all for love’s sake becamest man; 

stooping so low, but sinners raising 

heavenward by Thine eternal plan. 

Thou who art God beyond all praising, 

All for love’s sake becamest man. 

 

Thou who art love beyond all telling, 

Savior and King, we worship thee. 

Emmanuel, within us dwelling, 

make us what Thou wouldst have us be. 

Thou who art love beyond all telling, 

Savior and King, we worship Thee. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Show No Partiality” 

 

James 2:1–13 (ESV)  
1 My brothers, show no partiality as you hold the faith in our Lord Jesus Christ, the Lord of glory. 

2 For if a man wearing a gold ring and fine clothing comes into your assembly, and a poor man in 

shabby clothing also comes in, 3 and if you pay attention to the one who wears the fine clothing and 

say, “You sit here in a good place,” while you say to the poor man, “You stand over there,” or, “Sit 

down at my feet,” 4 have you not then made distinctions among yourselves and become judges with 

evil thoughts? 5 Listen, my beloved brothers, has not God chosen those who are poor in the world 

to be rich in faith and heirs of the kingdom, which he has promised to those who love him? 6 But 

you have dishonored the poor man. Are not the rich the ones who oppress you, and the ones who 



drag you into court? 7 Are they not the ones who blaspheme the honorable name by which you were 

called?  
8 If you really fulfill the royal law according to the Scripture, “You shall love your neighbor as 

yourself,” you are doing well. 9 But if you show partiality, you are committing sin and are convicted 

by the law as transgressors. 10 For whoever keeps the whole law but fails in one point has become 

guilty of all of it. 11 For he who said, “Do not commit adultery,” also said, “Do not murder.” If you 

do not commit adultery but do murder, you have become a transgressor of the law. 12 So speak and 

so act as those who are to be judged under the law of liberty. 13 For judgment is without mercy to 

one who has shown no mercy. Mercy triumphs over judgment.  

 

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. 

 

Benediction  

2 Thessalonians 3:16, 18 (ESV)  
16 Now may the Lord of peace himself give you peace at all times in every way. The Lord be with 

you all. . . . 18 The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you all.  


