
 
 Sunday, July 6, 2025 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Call to Worship 

 
Isaiah 55:1–3 (ESV)  

 1   “Come, everyone who thirsts,  

come to the waters;  

  and he who has no money,  

come, buy and eat!  

  Come, buy wine and milk  

without money and without price.  

 2  Why do you spend your money for that which is not bread,  

and your labor for that which does not satisfy?  

  Listen diligently to me, and eat what is good,  

and delight yourselves in rich food.  

 3  Incline your ear, and come to me;  

hear, that your soul may live. 

    

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. 

 

Song: “Yet Not I but through Christ in Me” 

Words and music by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, and Michael Farren 

 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer. 

There is no more for heaven now to give. 

He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom, 

My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace. 

 

To this I hold: my hope is only Jesus. 

For my life is wholly bound to His. 

Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 

The night is dark, but I am not forsaken. 

For by my side, the Savior, He will stay. 

I labor on in weakness and rejoicing, 

For in my need, His power is displayed. 

 

To this I hold: my Shepherd will defend me. 

Through the deepest valley He will lead. 

Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven, 

The future sure, the price it has been paid. 

For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon, 

And He was raised to overthrow the grave. 

 

To this I hold: my sin has been defeated. 

Jesus now and ever is my plea. 



Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus. 

For He has said that He will bring me home. 

And day by day I know He will renew me 

Until I stand with joy before the throne. 

 

To this I hold: my hope is only Jesus. 

All the glory evermore to Him. 

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 

 

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “We Have Good News” 

Mark 1:1–8 (ESV)  
1 The beginning of the gospel of Jesus Christ, the Son of God.  

2 As it is written in Isaiah the prophet,  

  “Behold, I send my messenger before your face,  

who will prepare your way,  

 3  the voice of one crying in the wilderness:  

‘Prepare the way of the Lord,  

make his paths straight,’ ”  

4 John appeared, baptizing in the wilderness and proclaiming a baptism of repentance for the 

forgiveness of sins. 5 And all the country of Judea and all Jerusalem were going out to him and were 

being baptized by him in the river Jordan, confessing their sins. 6 Now John was clothed with 

camel’s hair and wore a leather belt around his waist and ate locusts and wild honey. 7 And he 

preached, saying, “After me comes he who is mightier than I, the strap of whose sandals I am not 

worthy to stoop down and untie. 8 I have baptized you with water, but he will baptize you with the 

Holy Spirit.”  

 

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  

Philippians 4:23 (ESV) 

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


