
 
 Sunday, October 19, 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 86:8–12 (ESV)  

 8  There is none like you among the gods, O Lord,  

nor are there any works like yours.  

 9  All the nations you have made shall come  

and worship before you, O Lord,  

and shall glorify your name.  

 10  For you are great and do wondrous things;  

you alone are God.  

 11  Teach me your way, O LORD,  

that I may walk in your truth;  

unite my heart to fear your name.  

 12  I give thanks to you, O Lord my God, with my whole heart,  

and I will glorify your name forever.  

    

Song: “Here I Am to Worship” 

Words and Music: Tim Hughes. 

 

Light of the world, You stepped down into darkness, 

opened my eyes, let me see 

beauty that made this heart adore You, 

hope of a life spent with You. 

 

Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down, 

here I am to say that You’re my God. 

You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 

altogether wonderful to me. 

 



King of all days, oh, so highly exalted, glorious in heaven above; 

humbly You came to the earth You created 

all for love’s sake became poor. 

 

Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down, 

here I am to say that You’re my God. 

You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 

altogether wonderful to me. 

 

I’ll never know how much it cost 

to see my sin upon that cross. 

I’ll never know how much it cost 

to see my sin upon that cross. 

 

Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down, 

here I am to say that You’re my God. 

You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 

altogether wonderful to me. 

 

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: “Compassion Hymn” 

Words and music by Stuart Townend, Keith Getty, and Kristyn Getty 

 

There is an everlasting kindness You lavished on us,  

When the radiance of heaven came to rescue the lost.  



You called the sheep without a shepherd to leave their distress  

For Your streams of forgiveness and the shade of Your rest.  

 

What boundless love, what fathomless grace  

You have shown us, O God of compassion.  

Each day we live an offering of praise  

As we show to the world Your compassion.  

 

And with compassion for the hurting You reached out Your hand  

As the lame ran to meet You and the dead breathed again.  

You saw behind the eyes of sorrow and shared in our tears;  

Heard the sigh of the weary, let the children draw near.  

 

What boundless love, what fathomless grace  

You have shown us, O God of compassion.  

Each day we live an offering of praise  

As we show to the world Your compassion.  

 

We stood beneath the cross of Calvary and gazed on Your face  

At the thorns of oppression and the wounds of disgrace;  

For surely You have borne our suffering and carried our grief,  

As You pardoned the scoffer and showed grace to the thief.  

 

What boundless love, what fathomless grace  

You have shown us, O God of compassion.  

Each day we live an offering of praise  

As we show to the world Your compassion.  

 

How beautiful the feet that carry this Gospel of peace  

To the fields of injustice and the valleys of need.  

To be a voice of hope and healing, to answer the cries  

Of the hungry and helpless, with the mercy of Christ. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Defiant Faith” 

Mark 5:21–43 (ESV)  
21 And when Jesus had crossed again in the boat to the other side, a great crowd gathered about 

him, and he was beside the sea. 22 Then came one of the rulers of the synagogue, Jairus by name, and 

seeing him, he fell at his feet 23 and implored him earnestly, saying, “My little daughter is at the point 

of death. Come and lay your hands on her, so that she may be made well and live.” 24 And he went 

with him.  

And a great crowd followed him and thronged about him. 25 And there was a woman who had 

had a discharge of blood for twelve years, 26 and who had suffered much under many physicians, and 

had spent all that she had, and was no better but rather grew worse. 27 She had heard the reports 

about Jesus and came up behind him in the crowd and touched his garment. 28 For she said, “If I 



touch even his garments, I will be made well.” 29 And immediately the flow of blood dried up, and 

she felt in her body that she was healed of her disease. 30 And Jesus, perceiving in himself that power 

had gone out from him, immediately turned about in the crowd and said, “Who touched my 

garments?” 31 And his disciples said to him, “You see the crowd pressing around you, and yet you 

say, ‘Who touched me?’ ” 32 And he looked around to see who had done it. 33 But the woman, 

knowing what had happened to her, came in fear and trembling and fell down before him and told 

him the whole truth. 34 And he said to her, “Daughter, your faith has made you well; go in peace, and 

be healed of your disease.”  
35 While he was still speaking, there came from the ruler’s house some who said, “Your daughter is 

dead. Why trouble the Teacher any further?” 36 But overhearing what they said, Jesus said to the 

ruler of the synagogue, “Do not fear, only believe.” 37 And he allowed no one to follow him except 

Peter and James and John the brother of James. 38 They came to the house of the ruler of the 

synagogue, and Jesus saw a commotion, people weeping and wailing loudly. 39 And when he had 

entered, he said to them, “Why are you making a commotion and weeping? The child is not dead 

but sleeping.” 40 And they laughed at him. But he put them all outside and took the child’s father and 

mother and those who were with him and went in where the child was. 41 Taking her by the hand he 

said to her, “Talitha cumi,” which means, “Little girl, I say to you, arise.” 42 And immediately the girl 

got up and began walking (for she was twelve years of age), and they were immediately overcome 

with amazement. 43 And he strictly charged them that no one should know this, and told them to 

give her something to eat.  

 

Hymn: “At the Cross” 

Words: Isaac Watts. Music: Ralph E. Hudson. 

 

Alas, and did my Savior bleed, and did my Sov’reign die? 

Would He devote that sacred head for such a worm as I?  

 

At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, 

and the burden of my heart rolled away, 

it was there by faith I received my sight, 

and now I am happy all the day! 

 

Was it for crimes that I have done He groaned upon the tree? 

Amazing pity, grace unknown, and love beyond degree!  

 

At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, 

and the burden of my heart rolled away, 

it was there by faith I received my sight, 

and now I am happy all the day! 

 

Well might the sun in darkness hide, and shut his glories in, 

when Christ the mighty Maker died for man the creature’s sin.  

 

At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, 

and the burden of my heart rolled away, 

it was there by faith I received my sight, 



and now I am happy all the day! 

 

Thus might I hide my blushing face while His dear cross appears, 

dissolve my heart in thankfulness, and melt my eyes to tears.  

 

At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, 

and the burden of my heart rolled away, 

it was there by faith I received my sight, 

and now I am happy all the day! 

 

But drops of grief can ne’er repay the debt of love I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, ’tis all that I can do!  

 

At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, 

and the burden of my heart rolled away, 

it was there by faith I received my sight, 

and now I am happy all the day! 

 

Benediction  

1 Corinthians 16:23–24 (ESV)  
23 The grace of the Lord Jesus be with you. 24 My love be with you all in Christ Jesus. Amen.  

 


