
 
Sunday, January 12, 2025 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Call to Worship 

Matthew 11:28–30 (ESV)  
28 Come to me, all who labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. 29 Take my yoke upon you, 

and learn from me, for I am gentle and lowly in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. 30 For my 

yoke is easy, and my burden is light.”  

 

Hymn: “My Savior’s Love” 

Word and music by Charles H. Gabriel 
 

I stand amazed in the presence of Jesus, the Nazarene, 

and wonder how He could love me, a sinner, condemned, unclean. 

 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 

For me it was in the garden He prayed: “Not My will, but Thine.” 

He had no tears for His own griefs, but sweat drops of blood for mine. 
 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 

In pity angels beheld Him, and came from the world of light 

to comfort Him in the sorrows He bore for my soul that night. 
 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 

He took my sins and my sorrows, He made them His very own; 

He bore the burden to Calv’ry, and suffered and died alone. 
 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 



When with the ransomed in glory His face I at last shall see, 

’Twill be my joy through the ages to sing of His love for me. 

 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 

 

Hymn: “The Solid Rock”  

Words: Edward Mote. Music: William B. Bradbury. 

 

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 

 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand, 

all other ground is sinking sand. 

 

When darkness seems to hide His face, I rest on His unchanging grace; 

in every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil. 

 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand, 

all other ground is sinking sand. 

 

His oath, His covenant, His blood, support me in the whelming flood; 

when all around my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay.  

 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand, 

all other ground is sinking sand. 

 

When He shall come with trumpet sound, oh, may I then in Him be found; 

dressed in His righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne.  

 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand, 

all other ground is sinking sand. 

 

Hymn: “Be Thou My Vision”  

Traditional Irish melody; ancient Irish text translated by Mary E. Byrne,  

set to verse by Eleanor H. Hull 

 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;  

naught be all else to me, save that Thou art. 

Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 

waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

 

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word; 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord. 

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son, 

Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one. 



 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 

Thou mine inheritance, now and always. 

Thou, and Thou only, first in my heart, 

High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

 

High King of heaven, my victory won, 

may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “A Warning against False Assurance” 

Matthew 7:21–23 (ESV)  
21 “Not everyone who says to me, ‘Lord, Lord,’ will enter the kingdom of heaven, but the one who 

does the will of my Father who is in heaven. 22 On that day many will say to me, ‘Lord, Lord, did we 

not prophesy in your name, and cast out demons in your name, and do many mighty works in your 

name?’ 23 And then will I declare to them, ‘I never knew you; depart from me, you workers of 

lawlessness.’” 

 

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  

2 Peter 3:18 (ESV)  

But grow in the grace and knowledge of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. To him be the glory both 

now and to the day of eternity. Amen.  

 


