
 
Sunday, February 4, 2024 

 

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. 
 

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: “God Gave Them Up” 

Romans 1:18–32 (ESV)  
18 For the wrath of God is revealed from heaven against all ungodliness and unrighteousness of 

men, who by their unrighteousness suppress the truth. 19 For what can be known about God is plain 

to them, because God has shown it to them. 20 For his invisible attributes, namely, his eternal power 

and divine nature, have been clearly perceived, ever since the creation of the world, in the things that 

have been made. So they are without excuse. 21 For although they knew God, they did not honor 

him as God or give thanks to him, but they became futile in their thinking, and their foolish hearts 

were darkened. 22 Claiming to be wise, they became fools, 23 and exchanged the glory of the immortal 

God for images resembling mortal man and birds and animals and creeping things.  



24 Therefore God gave them up in the lusts of their hearts to impurity, to the dishonoring of 

their bodies among themselves, 25 because they exchanged the truth about God for a lie and 

worshiped and served the creature rather than the Creator, who is blessed forever! Amen.  
26 For this reason God gave them up to dishonorable passions. For their women exchanged 

natural relations for those that are contrary to nature; 27 and the men likewise gave up natural 

relations with women and were consumed with passion for one another, men committing shameless 

acts with men and receiving in themselves the due penalty for their error.  
28 And since they did not see fit to acknowledge God, God gave them up to a debased mind to do 

what ought not to be done. 29 They were filled with all manner of unrighteousness, evil, 

covetousness, malice. They are full of envy, murder, strife, deceit, maliciousness. They are gossips, 
30 slanderers, haters of God, insolent, haughty, boastful, inventors of evil, disobedient to parents, 
31 foolish, faithless, heartless, ruthless. 32 Though they know God’s righteous decree that those who 
practice such things deserve to die, they not only do them but give approval to those who practice 

them.  

 

Hymn: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 

Words and Music: Stuart Townend. 

 

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure, 
that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away 

as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 

 

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders. 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished. 

His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished. 

 

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer; 

But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 

The Lord’s Supper 
 

Hymn: “Jesus Paid It All” 
Words: Elvina M. Hall. Music: John T. Grape. 

 
I hear the Savior say, “Thy strength indeed is small, 
child of weakness, watch and pray, find in Me thine all in all.” 

 

Jesus paid it all; all to Him I owe. 

Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 

 

Lord, now indeed I find Thy pow’r and Thine alone, 
can change the leper’s spots and melt the heart of stone.  



 

Jesus paid it all; all to Him I owe. 

Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 

 

For nothing good have I where-by Thy grace to claim; 

I’ll wash my garments white in the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb.  
 

Jesus paid it all; all to Him I owe. 

Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 

 

And when, before the throne, I stand in Him complete, 

“Jesus died my soul to save,” my lips shall still repeat.  
 

Jesus paid it all; all to Him I owe. 

Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 

 

Benediction  

Ephesians 6:24 (ESV)  

Grace be with all who love our Lord Jesus Christ with love incorruptible.  


