
 
 Sunday, June 22, 2025 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Call to Worship 

Colossians 1:15–20 (ESV)  
15 He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn of all creation. 16 For by him all things were 

created, in heaven and on earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones or dominions or rulers or 

authorities—all things were created through him and for him. 17 And he is before all things, and in 

him all things hold together. 18 And he is the head of the body, the church. He is the beginning, the 

firstborn from the dead, that in everything he might be preeminent. 19 For in him all the fullness of 

God was pleased to dwell, 20 and through him to reconcile to himself all things, whether on earth or 

in heaven, making peace by the blood of his cross.  

 

Hymn: “There Is a Redeemer” 

Words and music: Melody Green. 

 

There is a Redeemer—Jesus, God's own Son; 

Precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One.  

 

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,  

and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done. 

 

Jesus my Redeemer, name above all names; 

precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Hope for sinners slain. 

 

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,  

and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done. 

 

When I stand in Glory, I will see His face; 

there I'll serve my King forever in that Holy Place. 

 



Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,  

and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done. 

 

Hymn: “All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name” 

Words: Edward Perronet, John Rippon. Music: Oliver Holden. 

 

All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ Name! 

Let angels prostrate fall; 

bring forth the royal diadem, 

and crown Him Lord of all; 

bring forth the royal diadem, 

Aand crown Him Lord of all. 

 

Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 

ye ransomed from the fall, 

hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 

and crown Him Lord of all, 

hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 

and crown Him Lord of all. 

 

Let every kindred, every tribe, 

on this terrestrial ball, 

to Him all majesty ascribe, 

and crown Him Lord of all, 

to Him all majesty ascribe, 

and crown Him Lord of all 

 

Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 

we at His feet may fall! 

We’ll join the everlasting song, 

and crown Him Lord of all, 

we’ll join the everlasting song, 

and crown Him Lord of all 

 

Hymn: “Crown Him with Many Crowns” 

Words: Matthew Bridges and Godfrey Thring. Music: George J. Elvey. 

 

Crown Him with many crowns, the Lamb upon His throne; 

Hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own; 

Awake, my soul, and sing of Him who died for thee, 

and hail Him as thy matchless King through all eternity. 

 

Crown Him the Son of God, before the worlds began, 

and ye who tread where He hath trod, crown Him the Son of Man; 

who ev’ry grief hath known that wrings the human breast, 

and takes and bears them for His own, that all in Him may rest. 



 

Crown Him the Lord of love, behold His hands and side, 

those wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified. 

No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight, 

but downward bends His wond’ring eye at mysteries so bright. 

 

Crown Him the Lord of life, who triumphed o’er the grave, 

and rose victorious in the strife for those He came to save. 

His glories now we sing, who died, and rose on high, 

who died eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die. 

 

Crown Him the Lord of lords, who over all doth reign, 

who once on earth, th’incarnate Word, for ransomed sinners slain, 

now lives in realms of light, where saints with angels sing 

their songs before Him day and night, their God, Redeemer, King. 

 

Hymn: “Before the Throne of God Above” 
Words: Vikki Cook and Charitie Lees Bancroft. Music: Vikki Cook 
 
Before the throne of God above, I have a strong and perfect plea: 

a great High Priest whose name is Love, who ever lives and pleads for me. 

My name is graven on His hands, my name is written on His heart; 

I know that while in heav’n He stands, no tongue can bid me thence depart,  

no tongue can bid me thence depart. 

 

When Satan tempts me to despair, and tells me of the guilt within, 

upward I look and see Him there, who made an end to all my sin. 

Because the sinless Saviour died my sinful soul is counted free, 

for God the Just is satisfied to look on Him and pardon me, 

to look on Him and pardon me. 

 

Behold Him there, the risen Lamb, my perfect spotless righteousness, 

the great unchangeable “I Am,” the King of glory and of grace. 

One with Himself, I cannot die; my soul is purchased with His blood. 

My life is hid with Christ on high, with Christ, my Savior and my God, 

with Christ, my Savior and my God. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Don’t Go around Jesus” 

Hebrews 1:1–4 (ESV)  
1 Long ago, at many times and in many ways, God spoke to our fathers by the prophets, 2 but in 

these last days he has spoken to us by his Son, whom he appointed the heir of all things, through 

whom also he created the world. 3 He is the radiance of the glory of God and the exact imprint of 

his nature, and he upholds the universe by the word of his power. After making purification for sins, 



he sat down at the right hand of the Majesty on high, 4 having become as much superior to angels as 

the name he has inherited is more excellent than theirs.  

 

Hymn: “Crown Him with Many Crowns” 

Words: Matthew Bridges and Godfrey Thring. Music: George J. Elvey. 

 

Crown Him with many crowns, the Lamb upon His throne; 

Hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own; 

Awake, my soul, and sing of Him who died for thee, 

and hail Him as thy matchless King through all eternity. 

 

Crown Him the Son of God, before the worlds began, 

and ye who tread where He hath trod, crown Him the Son of Man; 

who ev’ry grief hath known that wrings the human breast, 

and takes and bears them for His own, that all in Him may rest. 

 

Crown Him the Lord of love, behold His hands and side, 

those wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified. 

No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight, 

but downward bends His wond’ring eye at mysteries so bright. 

 

Crown Him the Lord of life, who triumphed o’er the grave, 

and rose victorious in the strife for those He came to save. 

His glories now we sing, who died, and rose on high, 

who died eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die. 

 

Crown Him the Lord of lords, who over all doth reign, 

who once on earth, th’incarnate Word, for ransomed sinners slain, 

now lives in realms of light, where saints with angels sing 

their songs before Him day and night, their God, Redeemer, King. 

 

Benediction 

Galatians 6:18 (ESV)  

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with your spirit, brothers. Amen.  

 


