
 
 Sunday, January 11, 2026 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Call to Worship 

Psalm 96:1–6 (ESV)  

 1  Oh sing to the LORD a new song;  

sing to the LORD, all the earth!  

 2  Sing to the LORD, bless his name;  

tell of his salvation from day to day.  

 3  Declare his glory among the nations,  

his marvelous works among all the peoples!  

 4  For great is the LORD, and greatly to be praised;  

he is to be feared above all gods.  

 5  For all the gods of the peoples are worthless idols,  

but the LORD made the heavens.  

 6  Splendor and majesty are before him;  

strength and beauty are in his sanctuary.  

    

Hymn: “Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee” 

Words: Henry van Dyke. Music: Ludwig van Beethoven.  

Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee, God of glory, Lord of love; 

Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee, opening to the sun above. 

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; drive the dark of doubt away; 

Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day! 

All Thy works with joy surround Thee, earth and heaven reflect Thy rays, 

Stars and angels sing around Thee, center of unbroken praise. 

Field and forest, vale and mountain, flowery meadow, flashing sea, 

Singing bird and flowing fountain call us to rejoice in Thee. 

Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blessed, 

Wellspring of the joy of living, ocean depth of happy rest! 



Thou our Father, Christ our Brother, all who live in love are Thine; 

Teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine. 

Mortals, join the happy chorus, which the morning stars began; 

Father love is reigning o’er us, draws us through the Son of Man. 

Ever singing, march we onward, victors in the midst of strife, 

Joyful music leads us onward in the triumph song of life. 

Hymn: “All Glory Be to Christ” 

Words: Dustin Kensrue. Music: Traditional Scottish tune (“Auld Lang Syne”). 

 

Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive; 

unless the Lord does raise the house, in vain its builders strive. 

To you who boast tomorrow’s gain, tell me what is your life? 

A mist that vanishes at dawn, all glory be to Christ! 

 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 

 

His will be done, His kingdom come, on earth as is above; 

Who is Himself our daily bread, praise Him the Lord of love. 

Let living water satisfy the thirsty without price, 

we’ll take a cup of kindness yet, all glory be to Christ! 

 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 

 

When on the day the great I Am, the Faithful and the True, 

the Lamb who was for sinners slain, is making all things new. 

Behold our God shall live with us and be our steadfast light,  

and we shall e’er His people be, all glory be to Christ! 

 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 

 

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. 

 

Sermon: “Faith in Action” 

Mark 8:11–26 (ESV)  

11 The Pharisees came and began to argue with him, seeking from him a sign from heaven to test 

him. 12 And he sighed deeply in his spirit and said, “Why does this generation seek a sign? Truly, I 

say to you, no sign will be given to this generation.” 13 And he left them, got into the boat again, and 

went to the other side.  
14 Now they had forgotten to bring bread, and they had only one loaf with them in the boat. 

15 And he cautioned them, saying, “Watch out; beware of the leaven of the Pharisees and the leaven 

of Herod.” 16 And they began discussing with one another the fact that they had no bread. 17 And 

Jesus, aware of this, said to them, “Why are you discussing the fact that you have no bread? Do you 

not yet perceive or understand? Are your hearts hardened? 18 Having eyes do you not see, and having 

ears do you not hear? And do you not remember? 19 When I broke the five loaves for the five 

thousand, how many baskets full of broken pieces did you take up?” They said to him, “Twelve.” 
20 “And the seven for the four thousand, how many baskets full of broken pieces did you take up?” 

And they said to him, “Seven.” 21 And he said to them, “Do you not yet understand?”  
22 And they came to Bethsaida. And some people brought to him a blind man and begged him to 

touch him. 23 And he took the blind man by the hand and led him out of the village, and when he 

had spit on his eyes and laid his hands on him, he asked him, “Do you see anything?” 24 And he 

looked up and said, “I see people, but they look like trees, walking.” 25 Then Jesus laid his hands on 

his eyes again; and he opened his eyes, his sight was restored, and he saw everything clearly. 26 And 

he sent him to his home, saying, “Do not even enter the village.”  

 

Hymn: “O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing” 

Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Carl G. Glaser 

O for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer’s praise, 

the glories of my God and King, the triumphs of His grace! 



Jesus! the name that charms our fears, that bids our sorrows cease; 

’tis music in the sinner’s ears, ’tis life, and health, and peace. 

He breaks the power of canceled sin, He sets the prisoner free; 

His blood can make the foulest clean, His blood availed for me. 

Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, your loosened tongues employ; 

ye blind, behold your Savior come, and leap, ye lame, for joy. 

My gracious Master and my God, assist me to proclaim, 

to spread through all the earth abroad the honors of Thy name. 

 

Benediction  

Philippians 4:23 (ESV) 

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

 


