
 
Sunday, October 29, 2023 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: “Be Thou My Vision”  

Traditional Irish melody; ancient Irish text translated by Mary E. Byrne, set to verse by Eleanor H. Hull 

 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;  

naught be all else to me, save that Thou art. 

Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 

waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

 

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word; 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord. 

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son, 

Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one. 

 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 

Thou mine inheritance, now and always. 

Thou, and Thou only, first in my heart, 

High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

 

High King of heaven, my victory won, 

may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 

Hymn: “By Faith” 

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

 

By faith we see the hand of God in the light of creation’s grand design. 

In the lives of those who prove His faithfulness, who walk by faith and not by sight  

 



We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith our fathers roamed the earth, with the power of His promise in their hearts,  

of a holy city built by God's own hand, a place where peace and justice reign. 

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith the prophets saw a day when the longed-for Messiah would appear, 

with the power to break the chains of sin and death, and rise triumphant from the grave. 

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith the church was called to go in the power of the Spirit to the lost. 

To deliver captives and to preach good news in every corner of the earth. 

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith this mountain shall be moved, and the power of the gospel shall prevail; 

for we know in Christ all things are possible for all who call upon His name.  

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

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. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Honor Such Men” 

Philippians 2:19–30 (ESV) 
19 I hope in the Lord Jesus to send Timothy to you soon, so that I too may be cheered by news of 

you. 20 For I have no one like him, who will be genuinely concerned for your welfare. 21 For they all 

seek their own interests, not those of Jesus Christ. 22 But you know Timothy’s proven worth, how as 

a son with a father he has served with me in the gospel. 23 I hope therefore to send him just as soon 

as I see how it will go with me, 24 and I trust in the Lord that shortly I myself will come also.  
25 I have thought it necessary to send to you Epaphroditus my brother and fellow worker and 

fellow soldier, and your messenger and minister to my need, 26 for he has been longing for you all 

and has been distressed because you heard that he was ill. 27 Indeed he was ill, near to death. But 

God had mercy on him, and not only on him but on me also, lest I should have sorrow upon 

sorrow. 28 I am the more eager to send him, therefore, that you may rejoice at seeing him again, and 

that I may be less anxious. 29 So receive him in the Lord with all joy, and honor such men, 30 for he 

nearly died for the work of Christ, risking his life to complete what was lacking in your service to 

me.  

 

Hymn: “For All the Saints” 
Words: William H. How. Music: Ralph Vaughan Williams. 

For all the saints who from their labors rest, 

who Thee, by faith before the world confessed, 

Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 

 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might; 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true Light. 

 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

O blessed communion, fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.  



 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 

the saints triumphant rise in bright array; 

the King of glory passes on His way.  

 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 

through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 

tnd singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 

 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

Benediction  

2 Thessalonians 3:18 (ESV)  

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


