
 
Sunday, March 16, 2025 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Call to Worship 

Psalm 92:1–5 (ESV)  

 1  It is good to give thanks to the LORD,  
to sing praises to your name, O Most High;  

 2  to declare your steadfast love in the morning, a 
and your faithfulness by night,  

 3  to the music of the lute and the harp,  
to the melody of the lyre.  

 4  For you, O LORD, have made me glad by your work;  
at the works of your hands I sing for joy.  

 5  How great are your works, O LORD!  
Your thoughts are very deep!  
 

Hymn: “In Christ Alone” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend. 

 

In Christ alone my hope is found; He is my light, my strength, my song; 

This Cornerstone, this solid ground, firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace when fears are stilled, when strivings cease. 

My Comforter, my All in All; here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 

In Christ alone, who took on flesh; fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness scorned by the ones He came to save; 

’til on that cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied; 

for every sin on Him was laid; here in the death of Christ I live. 

 

There in the ground His body lay; Light of the world by darkness slain. 

Then, bursting forth in glorious Day, up from the grave He rose again! 

And as He stands in victory, sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;  

for I am His and He is mine, bought with the precious blood of Christ. 



 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the power of Christ in me. 

From life’s first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man can ever pluck me from His hand; 

’til He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I’ll stand! 

 

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: “Speak, O Lord” 

Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 

 

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You  

to receive the food of Your Holy Word. 

Take Your truth, plant it deep in us;  

shape and fashion us in Your likeness, 

that the light of Christ might be seen today 

in our acts of love and our deeds of faith. 

Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us  

all Your purposes for Your glory. 

 

Teach us, Lord, full obedience,  



holy reverence, true humility. 

Test our thoughts and our attitudes  

in the radiance of Your purity. 

Cause our faith to rise; cause our eyes to see  

your majestic love and authority. 

Words of pow’r that can never fail,  

let their truth prevail over unbelief. 

 

Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds;  

help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us. 

Truths unchanged from the dawn of time  

that will echo down through eternity. 

And by grace we’ll stand on Your promises,  

and by faith we’ll walk as You walk with us. 

Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built  

and the earth is filled with Your glory. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Male and Female” 

Genesis 1:27 (ESV)  

  So God created man in his own image,  

in the image of God he created him;  

male and female he created them.  

 

Genesis 2:18–25 (ESV)  

18 Then the LORD God said, “It is not good that the man should be alone; I will make him a 

helper fit for him.” 19 Now out of the ground the LORD God had formed every beast of the field and 

every bird of the heavens and brought them to the man to see what he would call them. And 

whatever the man called every living creature, that was its name. 20 The man gave names to all 

livestock and to the birds of the heavens and to every beast of the field. But for Adam there was not 

found a helper fit for him. 21 So the LORD God caused a deep sleep to fall upon the man, and while 

he slept took one of his ribs and closed up its place with flesh. 22 And the rib that the LORD God had 

taken from the man he made into a woman and brought her to the man. 23 Then the man said,  

  “This at last is bone of my bones  

and flesh of my flesh;  

  she shall be called Woman,  

because she was taken out of Man.”  

24 Therefore a man shall leave his father and his mother and hold fast to his wife, and they shall 

become one flesh. 25 And the man and his wife were both naked and were not ashamed.  

 

Genesis 3:16 (ESV) 

To the woman he said,  



  “I will surely multiply your pain in childbearing;  

in pain you shall bring forth children.  

  Your desire shall be contrary to your husband,  

but he shall rule over you.”  

 

 

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. 

 

Benediction  

Philippians 4:23 (ESV) 

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with your spirit.  


