
 
Sunday, September 17, 2023 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Song: “10,000 Reasons” 

By Jonas Myrin and Matt Redman 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 
 

The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning, it’s time to sing Your song again. 
Whatever may pass, and whatever lies before me,  

let me be singing when the evening comes. 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 
 

You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger.  
Your name is great and Your heart is kind. 

For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing; 

Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find. 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 
 

And on that day, when my strength is failing, the end draws near, and my time has come; 

Still, my soul will sing Your praise unending ten thousand years, and then forevermore!  

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 
 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name, 
Worship Your holy name, Lord, I’ll worship Your holy name. 



Hymn: “Behold Our God” 

Words and music: Ryan Baird, Jonathan Baird, Meghan Baird, and Stephen Altrogge. 

 

Who has held the oceans in His hands? 

Who has numbered every grain of sand? 

Kings and nations tremble at His voice. 

All creation rises to rejoice. 

    

Behold our God, seated on His throne. Come, let us adore Him. 

Behold our King, nothing can compare. Come, let us adore Him! 

 

Who has given counsel to the Lord? 

Who can question any of His words? 

Who can teach the One who knows all things? 

Who can fathom all His wondrous deeds? 

 

Behold our God, seated on His throne. Come, let us adore Him. 

Behold our King, nothing can compare. Come, let us adore Him! 

 

Who has felt the nails upon His hands, 

bearing all the guilt of sinful man? 

God eternal, humbled to the grave. 

Jesus, Savior, risen now to reign! 

 

Behold our God, seated on His throne. Come, let us adore Him. 

Behold our King, nothing can compare. Come, let us adore Him! 

 

You will reign forever. 

(Let Your glory fill the earth.) 

You will reign forever. 

(Let Your glory fill the earth.) 

You will reign forever. 

(Let Your glory fill the earth.) 

You will reign forever. 

(Let Your glory fill . . .) 

 

Behold our God, seated on His throne. Come, let us adore Him. 

Behold our King, nothing can compare. Come, let us adore Him! 

 

Song: “Every Promise of Your Word” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend. 

 

From the breaking of the dawn to the setting of the sun, 

I will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 
Words of power, strong to save, that will never pass away, 

I will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 



For Your covenant is sure, and on this I am secure— 

I can stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 
 

When I stumble and I sin, condemnation pressing in, 

I will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 
You are faithful to forgive that in freedom I might live, 

So I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 
Guilt to innocence restored, You remember sins no more— 

So I’ll stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 
 

When I’m faced with anguished choice, I will listen for Your voice, 
And I’ll stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 
Through this dark and troubled land  

You will guide me with Your hand 

As I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 
And You’ve promised to complete ev’ry work begun in me— 

So I’ll stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 
 

Hope that lifts me from despair, love that casts out ev’ry fear, 
As I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 
Not forsaken, not alone, for the Comforter has come, 

And I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 
Grace sufficient, grace for me, grace for all who will believe— 

We will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “You All” 

Philippians 1:1–11 (ESV)  
1 Paul and Timothy, servants of Christ Jesus,  

To all the saints in Christ Jesus who are at Philippi, with the overseers and deacons:  
2 Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.  
3 I thank my God in all my remembrance of you, 4 always in every prayer of mine for you all 

making my prayer with joy, 5 because of your partnership in the gospel from the first day until now. 
6 And I am sure of this, that he who began a good work in you will bring it to completion at the day 

of Jesus Christ. 7 It is right for me to feel this way about you all, because I hold you in my heart, for 

you are all partakers with me of grace, both in my imprisonment and in the defense and 

confirmation of the gospel. 8 For God is my witness, how I yearn for you all with the affection of 

Christ Jesus. 9 And it is my prayer that your love may abound more and more, with knowledge and 

all discernment, 10 so that you may approve what is excellent, and so be pure and blameless for the 

day of Christ, 11 filled with the fruit of righteousness that comes through Jesus Christ, to the glory 

and praise of God.  

 

 

 

 



Hymn: “It Is Well with My Soul”  
Words: Horatio G. Spafford. Music: Philip P. Bliss. 

 

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, when sorrows like sea billows roll; 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, “It is well, it is well with my soul.” 
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, let this blest assurance control, 
that Christ has regarded my helpless estate, and has shed His own blood for my soul.  
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought: My sin, not in part but the whole 
is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!  
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, the clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
the trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend, “Even so,” it is well with my soul. 
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 

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.  

 


