
 
 Sunday, February 22, 2026 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Call to Worship 

Isaiah 55:6–9 (ESV)  

 6  Seek the LORD while he may be found;  

call upon him while he is near;  

 7  let the wicked forsake his way,  

and the unrighteous man his thoughts;  

  let him return to the LORD, that he may have compassion on him,  

and to our God, for he will abundantly pardon.  

 8  For my thoughts are not your thoughts,  

neither are your ways my ways, declares the LORD.  

 9  For as the heavens are higher than the earth,  

so are my ways higher than your ways  

and my thoughts than your thoughts.  

    

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! 

 

Song: “The Goodness of God” 

By Ben Fielding, Brian Johnson, Ed Cash, Jason Ingram, Jenn Johnson.  

 

I love You, Lord; Oh, Your mercy never fails me. 

All my days, I’ve been held in Your hands. 

From the moment that I wake up until I lay my head, 

I will sing of the goodness of God. 

 

All my life You have been faithful. 

All my life You have been so, so good. 

With every breath that I am able, 

I will sing of the goodness of God. 

 

I love Your voice; You have led me through the fire. 

In darkest night, You are close like no other. 

I’ve known You as a father, I’ve known You as a friend. 

I have lived in the goodness of God. 

 

All my life You have been faithful. 

All my life You have been so, so good. 

With every breath that I am able, 

I will sing of the goodness of God. 

 

Your goodness is running after, it’s running after me. 



Your goodness is running after, it’s running after me. 

With my life laid down I’m surrendered now. 

I give You everything ’cause Your goodness is running after,  

it’s running after me. 

 

All my life You have been faithful. 

All my life You have been so, so good. 

With every breath that I am able, 

I will sing of the goodness of God. 

 

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: “A Life of Sacrifice” 

Mark 9:42–50 (ESV)  
42 “Whoever causes one of these little ones who believe in me to sin, it would be better for him if 

a great millstone were hung around his neck and he were thrown into the sea. 43 And if your hand 

causes you to sin, cut it off. It is better for you to enter life crippled than with two hands to go to 

hell, to the unquenchable fire. 45 And if your foot causes you to sin, cut it off. It is better for you to 

enter life lame than with two feet to be thrown into hell. 47 And if your eye causes you to sin, tear it 

out. It is better for you to enter the kingdom of God with one eye than with two eyes to be thrown 

into hell, 48 ‘where their worm does not die and the fire is not quenched.’ 49 For everyone will be 

salted with fire. 50 Salt is good, but if the salt has lost its saltiness, how will you make it salty again? 

Have salt in yourselves, and be at peace with one another.”  

 

Song: “All I Have Is Christ” 



Words and music: Jordan Kauflin. 

 

I once was lost in darkest night, yet thought I knew the way. 

The sin that promised joy and life had led me to the grave. 

I had no hope that You would own a rebel to Your will. 

And if You had not loved me first, I would refuse You still. 

 

But as I ran my hell-bound race, indifferent to the cost, 

You looked upon my helpless state and led me to the cross. 

And I beheld God’s love displayed, You suffered in my place. 

You bore the wrath reserved for me, now all I know is grace. 

 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

 

Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone, and live so all might see 

the strength to follow Your commands could never come from me. 

Oh, Father, use my ransomed life in any way You choose, 

and let my song forever be my only boast is You. 

 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

 

Benediction  

Titus 3:15c (ESV)  

Grace be with you all. 

 


