
 
Sunday, March 10, 2024 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing” 

Words: Robert Robinson. Music: traditional American melody. 

 

Come, Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise. 

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above; 

Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love. 

 

Hither to Thy love has blest me; Thou has brought me to this place; 

And I know Thy hand will bring me safely home by Thy good grace. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God, 

He, to rescue me from danger, bought me with His precious blood. 

 

Oh, to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be! 

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to Thee. 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love; 

Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above. 

 

O that day when freed from sinning, I shall see Thy lovely face, 

Clothed then in the blood-washed linen how I’ll sing Thy sovereign grace. 

Come, my Lord, no longer tarry, take my ransomed soul away; 

Send Thine angels now to carry me to realms of endless day. 

 

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: “And Can It Be?” 

Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Thomas Campbell. 

 

And can it be that I should gain an interest in the Savior’s blood? 

Died He for me, who caused His pain? For me, who Him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me? 

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

He left His Father’s throne above, so free, so infinite His grace; 

emptied Himself to show His love, and bled for Adam’s helpless race. 

’Tis mercy all, immense and free; for, O my God, it found out me.  

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

Long my imprisoned spirit lay fast bound in sin and nature's night; 

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free; I rose, went forth and followed Thee.  

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

No condemnation now I dread; Jesus, and all in Him is mine! 

Alive in Him, my living Head, and clothed in righteousness divine; 

bold I approach the eternal throne, and claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “The Ultimate Solution” 

Romans 3:21–26 (ESV)  
21 But now the righteousness of God has been manifested apart from the law, although the Law 

and the Prophets bear witness to it— 22 the righteousness of God through faith in Jesus Christ for all 

who believe. For there is no distinction: 23 for all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God, 
24 and are justified by his grace as a gift, through the redemption that is in Christ Jesus, 25 whom God 

put forward as a propitiation by his blood, to be received by faith. This was to show God’s 

righteousness, because in his divine forbearance he had passed over former sins. 26 It was to show 

his righteousness at the present time, so that he might be just and the justifier of the one who has 

faith in Jesus.  

 

Hymn: “Not in Me” 

Word and music: Eric Schumacher and David L. Ward. 

 

No list of sins I have not done, no list of virtues I pursue,  

no list of those I am not like, can earn myself a place with You.  

O God! Be merciful to me; I am a sinner through and through. 

My only hope of righteousness is not in me, but only You.  

 

No humble dress, no fervent prayer, no lifted hands, no tearful song,  



no recitation of the truth can justify a single wrong.  

My righteousness is Jesus’ life; my debt was paid by Jesus’ death. 

My weary load was borne by Him and He alone can give me rest.  

 

No separation from the world, no work I do, no gift I give,  

can cleanse my conscience, cleanse my hands; I cannot cause my soul to live.  

But Jesus died and rose again; the pow’r of death is overthrown!  

My God is merciful to me and merciful in Christ alone.  

 

My righteousness is Jesus’ life; my debt was paid by Jesus’ death. 

My weary load was borne by Him and He alone can give me rest.  

 

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.  


