
 
 

THE LORD’S DAY 
 

Celebrating The Resurrection of Jesus Christ 

 

January 24, 2010 
 

           

John 15:11 & 16:24 & 17:13 ‘These things I have spoken to you, 
that My Joy may be in you and that your Joy may be made full… 

Until now you have asked for nothing in My Name.  
Ask and you will receive, that your Joy may be made full…  

And these things I speak in the world that 
 they may have My Joy made full in themselves.’             

                                                 

 
 
PRELUDE  
 
WELCOME, INVOCATION, & CALL TO WORSHIP 
 
PRAISE & PRAYERS 
 Hymns & Songs 
 

 Prayers of Adoration, Thanksgiving, & Confession 
 

 Scriptures 
 

 Praise, My Soul, The King of Heaven . . . . . . . . . Hymn #76   
 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, to his feet  
your tribute bring; ransomed, healed, restored,  
forgiven, who, like me, his praise should sing? 
Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, 

praise the everlasting King. 
 

Praise him for his grace and favor to our  
fathers in distress; praise him, still the same forever, 

 slow to chide and swift to bless; 
praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, 

glorious in his faithfulness. 
 

Father-like, he tends and spares us; well our feeble  
frame he knows; in his hands he gently bears us,  

rescues us from all our foes; 
praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, 

widely as his mercy goes. 
 

Frail as summer’s flow’r we flourish, blows the  
wind and it is gone; but while mortals rise and perish,  

God endures unchanging on.  
Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him,  

praise the High Eternal One. 
 

 
 

 
 

Angels, help us to adore him;  
you behold him face to face; 

sun and moon, bow down before him, 
dwellers all in time and space, 

praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him,  
praise with us the God of grace. 

 
 Amazing Love . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Billy Foote 

 

I’m forgiven, because You were forsaken 
I’m accepted; You were condemned 

I’m alive and well, Your Spirit is within me, 
Because You died and rose again. 

 

Amazing love, how can it be, 
That You my King would die for me. 

Amazing love, I know it’s true. 
And it’s my joy to honor You. 

In all I do, I honor You. 
(Repeat) 

 

You are my king, You are my king;  
Jesus, You are my king; Jesus, You are my king. 

 

(c. 1996, Worship Together Music)  CCLI #85330 
 

 (Congregation may be seated.) 
 
How Deep the Father’s Love for Us . . . . . . . Stuart Townshend 

 

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 the 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 pow’r, 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. 

 (Published by Kingsway ThankYou Music CCLI #85330) 
 

Oh the Wondrous Cross . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
Charitie Lees Bancrost & Vikki Cook  

 

When I survey the wondrous cross on which  
the Prince of glory died, my richest gain  

I count but loss, and pour contempt on all my pride. 
 

See from His head, His hands, His feet, sorrow and love 
flow mingled down: did e’er such love and sorrow 

meet, or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 

 (Chorus) 
Oh the wonderful cross, oh the wonderful cross,  

bids me come and die and find that I may truly live.  
Oh the wonderful cross, oh the wonderful cross, all who 
gather here by grace draw near and bless Your name. 

 

Were the whole realm of Nature mine, that were an 
offering far too small; love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all.  (Chorus) 
 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
save in the death of Christ my God: 

All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood.  (Chorus) 

 
MISSIONS UPDATE                   Pastor Bryan Wright  
PRAYER OF INTERCESSION &  
THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 
OFFERING 
 

 Doxology 
 

 
                                                    ~ OVER ~ 
 
 
 

 
 



PREACHING OF THE WORD        Pastor Bryan Wright  

Philippians 1:25; 2:17-18; 3:1; 4:4,10-13 
“The Journey for Joy” 

 
SONG OF PREPARATION: 
 

 Here is Love . . . . . . . . . . . . Words: W. Rees, W. Edwards 
Music: R. Lowry; Piano Arr. Alison Berry 

 

Here is love vast as the ocean,  
loving kindness as the flood,  

when the Prince of Life, our ransom,  
shed for us His precious blood.  

 

Who His love will not remember,  
who can cease to sing His praise?  

He can never be forgotten  
throughout heav’n’s eternal days. 

 

On the mount of crucifixion  
fountains opened deep and wide;  

through the flood-gates of God’s mercy  
flowed a vast and gracious tide. 

 

Grace and love, like mighty rivers,  
poured incessant from above;  

and heaven’s peace and perfect justice  
kissed a guilty world in love. 

 

Who His love will not remember,  
who can cease to sing His praise?  

He can never be forgotten  
throughout heav’n’s eternal days. 

 

(ED – Alpha Worship Songbook) 
 

 
 

SACRAMENT OF THE LORD’S SUPPER 
Pastor Bryan Wright & The Elders 

 
O The Deep, Deep Love of Jesus! . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn #535 
 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!                        
Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free;                

rolling as a mighty ocean in its fullness over me.   
Underneath me, all around me,                              

is the current of thy love;                                  
leading onward, leading homeward,                    

 to thy glorious rest above. 
 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!                     
Spread his praise from shore to shore;                 

  how he loveth, ever loveth,                         
changeth never, nevermore;                              

how he watches o’er his loved ones,                  
died to call them all his own;                                
how for them he intercedeth,                          

watcheth o’er them from the throne. 
 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!                        
 Love of ev’ry love the best:                                    

 ‘tis an ocean vast of blessing,                                     
 ‘tis a haven sweet of rest.                                         

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!                           
 ‘Tis a heav’n of heav’ns to me;                           

 and it lifts me up to glory,                                        
for it lifts me up to thee. 

 
Wonderful Grace of Jesus . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . Hymn #467   

Wonderful grace of Jesus, greater than all my sin;  
how shall my tongue describe it, where shall its praise 
begin? Taking away my burden, setting my spirit free; 

for the wonderful grace of Jesus reaches me. 
 

(Refrain) 
Wonderful the matchless grace of Jesus,          

deeper than the mighty rolling sea; 
wonderful grace, all-sufficient for me, for even me; 

broader than the scope of my transgressions,  
greater far than all my sin and shame; 
O magnify the precious name of Jesus,                  

 praise his name! 
 

Wonderful grace of Jesus, reaching a mighty host,  
by it I have been pardoned, saved to the uttermost,  

chains have been torn asunder, giving me liberty;  
for the wonderful grace of Jesus reaches me. (Refrain) 

   

Wonderful grace of Jesus, reaching the most defiled, 
by its transforming power, making him God’s dear child, 

purchasing peace and heaven, for all eternity; 
and the wonderful grace of Jesus reaches me. (Refrain) 

 
BENEDICTION                        Pastor Bryan 
Wright 
 
POSTLUDE 
 

 If you are able, you are invited to stand. 
 

 


