
 
Sunday, May 12, 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. 

 

Hymn: “My Worth Is Not in What I Own” 

Words and music by Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Graham Kendrick 

 
My worth is not in what I own,not in the strength of flesh and bone, 

but in the costly wounds of love at the cross. 

 



My worth is not in skill or name, in win or lose, in pride or shame, 

but in the blood of Christ that flowed at the cross. 

 

I rejoice in my Redeemer, Greatest Treasure, Wellspring of my soul,  

I will trust in Him, no other; my soul is satisfied in Him alone. 

 

As summer flowers we fade and die; fame, youth, and beauty hurry by,  

but life eternal calls to us at the cross. 

 

I will not boast in wealth or might, or human wisdom's fleeting light, 

but I will boast in knowing Christ at the cross. 

 

I rejoice in my Redeemer, Greatest Treasure, Wellspring of my soul,  

I will trust in Him, no other; my soul is satisfied in Him alone. 

 

Two wonders here that I confess: my worth and my unworthiness, 

my value fixed, my ransom paid at the cross. 

 

Song: “His Mercy Is More” 

Words and music: Matt Papa and Matt Boswell 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

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: “Condemnation and Deliverance” 

Romans7:7–25 (ESV)  
7 What then shall we say? That the law is sin? By no means! Yet if it had not been for the law, I 

would not have known sin. For I would not have known what it is to covet if the law had not said, 

“You shall not covet.” 8 But sin, seizing an opportunity through the commandment, produced in me 

all kinds of covetousness. For apart from the law, sin lies dead. 9 I was once alive apart from the law, 

but when the commandment came, sin came alive and I died. 10 The very commandment that 

promised life proved to be death to me. 11 For sin, seizing an opportunity through the 

commandment, deceived me and through it killed me. 12 So the law is holy, and the commandment is 

holy and righteous and good.  
13 Did that which is good, then, bring death to me? By no means! It was sin, producing death in 

me through what is good, in order that sin might be shown to be sin, and through the 

commandment might become sinful beyond measure. 14 For we know that the law is spiritual, but I 

am of the flesh, sold under sin. 15 For I do not understand my own actions. For I do not do what I 

want, but I do the very thing I hate. 16 Now if I do what I do not want, I agree with the law, that it is 

good. 17 So now it is no longer I who do it, but sin that dwells within me. 18 For I know that nothing 

good dwells in me, that is, in my flesh. For I have the desire to do what is right, but not the ability to 

carry it out. 19 For I do not do the good I want, but the evil I do not want is what I keep on doing. 
20 Now if I do what I do not want, it is no longer I who do it, but sin that dwells within me.  

21 So I find it to be a law that when I want to do right, evil lies close at hand. 22 For I delight in the 

law of God, in my inner being, 23 but I see in my members another law waging war against the law of 

my mind and making me captive to the law of sin that dwells in my members. 24 Wretched man that 

I am! Who will deliver me from this body of death? 25 Thanks be to God through Jesus Christ our 

Lord! So then, I myself serve the law of God with my mind, but with my flesh I serve the law of sin.  

 

Hymn: “He Will Hold Me Fast” 

Words: Ada Habershon, Matt Merker. Music: Matt Merker. 

 

When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast; 

when the tempter would prevail, He will hold me fast. 

I could never keep my hold through life’s fearful path; 

for my love is often cold; He must hold me fast. 

 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Savior loves me so, He will hold me fast. 

 

Those He saves are His delight, Christ will hold me fast; 

precious in His holy sight, He will hold me fast. 



He’ll not let my soul be lost; His promises shall last; 

Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me fast. 

 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Savior loves me so, He will hold me fast. 

 

For my life He bled and died, Christ will hold me fast; 

Justice has been satisfied; He will hold me fast, 

Raised with Him to endless life, He will hold me fast 

’till our faith is turned to sight, when He comes at last!  

 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Savior loves me so, He will hold me fast. 

 

Benediction  

1 Corinthians 16:23 (ESV) 
The grace of the Lord Jesus be with you.  


