
 
 Sunday, January 18, 2026 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Call to Worship 

Matthew 11:25–30 (ESV)  
25 At that time Jesus declared, “I thank you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, that you have 

hidden these things from the wise and understanding and revealed them to little children; 26 yes, 

Father, for such was your gracious will. 27 All things have been handed over to me by my Father, and 

no one knows the Son except the Father, and no one knows the Father except the Son and anyone 

to whom the Son chooses to reveal him. 28 Come to me, all who labor and are heavy laden, and I will 

give you rest. 29 Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me, for I am gentle and lowly in heart, and 

you will find rest for your souls. 30 For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.”  

    

Song: “Shout to the Lord” 

Words and music by Darlenze Zschech 

 

My Jesus, my Savior, Lord, there is none like You; 

all of my days I want to praise 

the wonders of Your mighty love. 

 

My Comfort, my Shelter, Tower of refuge and strength, 

let ev’ry breath, all that I am 

never cease to worship You. 

 

Shout to the Lord, all the earth, let us sing 

power and majesty, praise to the King! 

mountains bow down and the seas will roar 

at the sound of Your name. 

 

I sing for joy at the work of Your hands,  

forever I’ll love You, forever I’ll stand; 

nothing compares to the promise I have in You! 



 

My Jesus, my Savior, Lord, there is none like You; 

all of my days I want to praise 

the wonders of Your mighty love. 

 

My Comfort, my Shelter, Tower of refuge and strength, 

let ev’ry breath, all that I am 

never cease to worship You. 

 

Shout to the Lord, all the earth, let us sing 

power and majesty, praise to the King! 

mountains bow down and the seas will roar 

at the sound of Your name. 

 

I sing for joy at the work of Your hands,  

forever I’ll love You, forever I’ll stand; 

nothing compares to the promise I have in You! 

 

Hymn: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 

Words and Music: Stuart Townend. 

 

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure, 

that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away 

as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 

 

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders. 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished. 

His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished. 

 

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer; 

But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 

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! 

 

Sermon: “Who Do You Say That I Am?” 

Mark 8:27–33 (ESV)  
27 And Jesus went on with his disciples to the villages of Caesarea Philippi. And on the way he 

asked his disciples, “Who do people say that I am?” 28 And they told him, “John the Baptist; and 

others say, Elijah; and others, one of the prophets.” 29 And he asked them, “But who do you say that 

I am?” Peter answered him, “You are the Christ.” 30 And he strictly charged them to tell no one 

about him.  
31 And he began to teach them that the Son of Man must suffer many things and be rejected by 

the elders and the chief priests and the scribes and be killed, and after three days rise again. 32 And he 

said this plainly. And Peter took him aside and began to rebuke him. 33 But turning and seeing his 

disciples, he rebuked Peter and said, “Get behind me, Satan! For you are not setting your mind on 

the things of God, but on the things of man.”  

 

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. 

 

Benediction  

Colossians 4:18c 

Grace be with you.  

 


