
 
Sunday, September 10, 2023 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Song: “All I Have Is Christ” 

Words and music: Jordan Kauflin. 

 

I once was lost in darkest night, yet thought I knew the way. 

The sin that promised joy and life had led me to the grave. 

I had no hope that You would own a rebel to Your will. 

And if You had not loved me first, I would refuse You still. 

 

But as I ran my hell-bound race, indifferent to the cost, 

You looked upon my helpless state and led me to the cross. 

And I beheld God’s love displayed, You suffered in my place. 

You bore the wrath reserved for me, now all I know is grace. 

 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

 

Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone, and live so all might see 

the strength to follow Your commands could never come from me. 

Oh, Father, use my ransomed life in any way You choose, 

and let my song forever be my only boast is You. 

 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

 

 

 



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! 



Hymn: “Good Shepherd of My Soul” 

Words and music; Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, Stuart Townend, and Fionán de Barra. 

 

Good Shepherd of my soul, come dwell within me; 

take all I am and mold Your likeness in me. 

Before the cross of Christ, this is my sacrifice: 

A life laid down and ready to follow. 

 

The troubled find their peace in true surrender; 

the prisoners their release from chains of anger. 

In springs of living grace, I find a resting place 

to rise refreshed, determined to follow. 

 

I’ll walk this narrow road with Christ before me, 

where thorns and thistles grow and cords ensnare me. 

Though doubted and denied, He never leaves my side, 

but lifts my head and calls me to follow. 

 

And when my days are gone, my strength is failing, 

He’ll carry me along through death’s unveiling. 

Earth’s struggles overcome, heav’n’s journey just begun, 

to search Christ’s depths and ever to follow. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “It Will Cost You”   

Luke 9:57–62 (ESV)  
57 As they were going along the road, someone said to him, “I will follow you wherever you go.” 

58 And Jesus said to him, “Foxes have holes, and birds of the air have nests, but the Son of Man has 

nowhere to lay his head.” 59 To another he said, “Follow me.” But he said, “Lord, let me first go and 

bury my father.” 60 And Jesus said to him, “Leave the dead to bury their own dead. But as for you, 

go and proclaim the kingdom of God.” 61 Yet another said, “I will follow you, Lord, but let me first 

say farewell to those at my home.” 62 Jesus said to him, “No one who puts his hand to the plow and 

looks back is fit for the kingdom of God.”  

 

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. 

 

Benediction  

1 Corinthians 16:23 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus be with you.  


