
 
Sunday, October 6, 2024 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Call to Worship 

Psalm 103:1–5 (ESV)  

 1  Bless the LORD, O my soul,  

and all that is within me,  

bless his holy name!  

 2  Bless the LORD, O my soul,  

and forget not all his benefits,  

 3  who forgives all your iniquity,  

who heals all your diseases,  

 4  who redeems your life from the pit,  

who crowns you with steadfast love and mercy,  

 5  who satisfies you with good  

so that your youth is renewed like the eagle’s.  

 

Song: “Lord, I Need You” 

By Christy Nockels, Daniel Carson, Jesse Reeves, Kristian Stanfill, Matt Maher 

 

Lord, I come, I confess.  
Bowing here, I find my rest. 
And without You, I fall apart. 
You’re the one that guides my heart. 
 
Lord, I need You, oh, I need You. 
Every hour I need You. 
My one defense, my righteousness;  
Oh, God, how I need You. 
 
Where sin runs deep, Your grace is more. 
Where grace is found is where You are. 
And where You are, Lord, I am free. 



Holiness is Christ in me. 
 
Lord, I need You, oh, I need You. 
Every hour I need You. 
My one defense, my righteousness;  
Oh, God, how I need You. 
 
So, teach my song to rise to You 
When temptation comes my way.  
And when I cannot stand, I’ll fall on You. 
Jesus, You’re my hope and stay. 
 
Lord, I need You, oh, I need You. 
Every hour I need You. 
My one defense, my righteousness;  
Oh, God, how I need You. 
 
Hymn: “He Leadeth Me! O Blessed Thought” 

Words: Joseph H. Gilmore. Music: William B. Bradbury. 

 

He leadeth me! O blessed thought!  

O words with heavenly comfort fraught!  

Whate’er I do, wher’er I be,  

still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me! 

 

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,  

by His own hand He leadeth me;  

His faithful follower I would be,  

for by His hand He leadeth me.  

 

Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom,  

sometimes where Eden’s flowers bloom,  

by waters still, o’er troubled sea,  

still ’tis His hand that leadeth me! 

 

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,  

by His own hand He leadeth me;  

His faithful follower I would be,  

for by His hand He leadeth me. 

 

Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,  

nor ever murmur nor repine;  

content, whatever lot I see,  

since ’tis Thy hand that leadeth me! 

 

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,  

by His own hand He leadeth me;  

His faithful follower I would be,  



for by His hand He leadeth me.  

 

And when my task on earth is done,  

when, by Thy grace, the victor’s won,  

e’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,  

since God through Jordan leadeth me! 

 

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,  

by His own hand He leadeth me;  

His faithful follower I would be,  

for by His hand He leadeth me.  

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Mutual Upbuilding” 

Romans 14:13–23 (ESV)  

13 Therefore let us not pass judgment on one another any longer, but rather decide never to put a 

stumbling block or hindrance in the way of a brother. 14 I know and am persuaded in the Lord Jesus 

that nothing is unclean in itself, but it is unclean for anyone who thinks it unclean. 15 For if your 

brother is grieved by what you eat, you are no longer walking in love. By what you eat, do not 

destroy the one for whom Christ died. 16 So do not let what you regard as good be spoken of as evil. 
17 For the kingdom of God is not a matter of eating and drinking but of righteousness and peace and 

joy in the Holy Spirit. 18 Whoever thus serves Christ is acceptable to God and approved by men. 19 So 

then let us pursue what makes for peace and for mutual upbuilding.  
20 Do not, for the sake of food, destroy the work of God. Everything is indeed clean, but it is 

wrong for anyone to make another stumble by what he eats. 21 It is good not to eat meat or drink 

wine or do anything that causes your brother to stumble. 22 The faith that you have, keep between 

yourself and God. Blessed is the one who has no reason to pass judgment on himself for what he 

approves. 23 But whoever has doubts is condemned if he eats, because the eating is not from faith. 

For whatever does not proceed from faith is sin.  

Hymn: “The Communion Hymn” 

Words and music: Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Stuart Townend. 

 

Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away, slain for us, and we remember  

the promise made that all who come in faith find forgiveness at the cross.  

So we share in this bread of life, and we drink of His sacrifice  

as a sign of our bonds of peace around the table of the King.  

 

The body of our Savior Jesus Christ, torn for you, eat and remember  

the wounds that heal, the death that brings us life paid the price to make us one.  

So we share in this bread of life, and we drink of His sacrifice  

as a sign of our bonds of love around the table of the King.  

 

The blood that cleanses every stain of sin, shed for you, drink and remember  

He drained death’s cup that all may enter in to receive the life of God.  



So we share in this bread of life, and we drink of His sacrifice  

as a sign of our bonds of grace around the table of the King.  

 

And so with thankfulness and faith we rise to respond, and to remember  

our call to follow in the steps of Christ as His body here on earth.  

As we share in His suffering we proclaim Christ will come again! 

And we’ll join in the feast of heaven around the table of the King. 

 

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  

2 Corinthians 13:14 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be 

with you all.  

 


