
 
Sunday, July 7, 2024 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Song: “I Will Glory in My Redeemer” 

Words and music: Steve Cook and Vikki Cook. 
 

I will glory in my Redeemer, 

whose priceless blood has ransomed me. 

Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails 

and hung Him on that judgment tree. 

I will glory in my Redeemer, 

who crushed the power of sin and death; 

my only Savior before the holy Judge, 

the Lamb who is my righteousness, 

the Lamb who is my righteousness. 
 

I will glory in my Redeemer; 

my life He bought, my love He owns. 

I have no longings for another; 

I’m satisfied in Him alone. 

I will glory in my Redeemer, 

His faithfulness my standing place. 

Though foes are mighty and rush upon me, 

my feet are firm, held by His grace, 

my feet are firm, held by His grace. 
 

I will glory in my Redeemer, 

who carries me on eagles’ wings. 

He crowns my life with lovingkindness; 

His triumph song I’ll ever sing. 

I will glory in my Redeemer, 

who waits for me at gates of gold. 

And when He calls me, it will be paradise, 



His face forever to behold, 

His face forever to behold. 

 

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.  

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Jesus Is the End” 

Romans 9:30–10:4 (ESV)  
30 What shall we say, then? That Gentiles who did not pursue righteousness have attained it, that 

is, a righteousness that is by faith; 31 but that Israel who pursued a law that would lead to 

righteousness did not succeed in reaching that law. 32 Why? Because they did not pursue it by faith, 

but as if it were based on works. They have stumbled over the stumbling stone, 33 as it is written,  

  “Behold, I am laying in Zion a stone of stumbling, and a rock of offense;  

and whoever believes in him will not be put to shame.”  

 
1 Brothers, my heart’s desire and prayer to God for them is that they may be saved. 2 For I bear 

them witness that they have a zeal for God, but not according to knowledge. 3 For, being ignorant of 

the righteousness of God, and seeking to establish their own, they did not submit to God’s 

righteousness. 4 For Christ is the end of the law for righteousness to everyone who believes.  

 

Hymn: “Rock of Ages” 
Words: August M. Toplady. Music: Thomas Hastings. 

 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee;  

let the water and the blood,  from thy wounded side which flowed,  

be of sin the double cure; cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r. 



 

Not the labors of my hands can fulfill Thy law’s demands;  

could my zeal no respite know, could my tears forever flow,  

all for sin could not atone; Thou must save, and Thou alone.  

 

Nothing in my hand I bring, simply to the cross I cling;  

naked, come to Thee for dress; helpless, look to Thee for grace;  

foul, I to the fountain fly; wash me, Savior, or I die.  

 

While I draw this fleeting breath, when my eyes shall close in death,  

when I soar to worlds unknown, see Thee on Thy judgment throne,  

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee.  

 

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  

1 Timothy 6:21b 

Grace be with you. 


