
 
 
 

THE LORD’S DAY 
 

Celebrating The Resurrection of Jesus Christ 

 

July 26, 2009 
 

 
           

Jeremiah 32:17,27 “Ah Lord God! Behold, You have made the 
heavens and the earth by Your great power and by Your 

outstretched arm! Nothing is too difficult for You… ‘Behold, I am 
the LORD, the God of all flesh, is anything too difficult for Me?’” 

 

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

 Prayers of Adoration, Thanksgiving, & Confession 
 

 Scriptures 
 

� I Stand in Awe . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Mark Altrogge  
 

You are beautiful beyond description,  
too marvelous for words; 

too wonderful for comprehension, 
like nothing ever seen or heard. 

Who can grasp Your infinite wisdom? 
Who can fathom the depths of Your love? 

You are beautiful beyond description, 
majesty enthroned above. 

 

(Chorus) 
And I stand, I stand in awe of You, 

I stand, I stand in awe of You; 
Holy God, to Whom all praise is due, 

I stand in awe of You. 
 

You are beautiful beyond description,  
yet God crushed You for my sin,  

in agony and deep affliction  
cut off that I might enter in.  

Who can grasp such tender compassion?  
Who can fathom this mercy so free?  

You are beautiful beyond description,  
Lamb of God who died for me.   (Chorus) 

 

(c. 1988 People of Destiny Music/Pleasant Hill Music) CCLI #85330 
 
 
 

 
� 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. 

 
 (Congregation may be seated.) 
 

There is a Fountain Filled With Blood . . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn #253 
 

There is a fountain filled with blood, drawn from 
Immanuel’s veins; and sinners, plunged beneath 
 that flood, lose all their guilty stains: lose all their  
guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains; and sinners,  

plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains. 
 

The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in his day;  
and there have I, as vile as he, washed all my sins away: 

washed all my sins away, washed all my sins away;  
and there have I, as vile as he, washed all my sins away. 

 

E’er since by faith I saw the stream your flowing  
wounds supply, redeeming love has been my theme,  

and shall be till I die: and shall be till I die,  
and shall be till I die; redeeming love has been  

my theme, and shall be till I die. 
 
 

 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song I’ll sing your pow’r  

to save, when this poor lisping, stamm’ring tongue 
 lies silent in the grave: lies silent in the grave,  
lies silent in the grave; when this poor lisping, 

stamm’ring tongue lies silent in the grave. 
 

Dear dying Lamb, your precious blood shall never  
lose its pow’r, till all the ransomed church of God  

be saved to sin no more: be saved to sin no more, 
be saved to sin no more; till all the ransomed  

church of God be saved to sin no more. 
 
Shine, Jesus, Shine . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Graham Kendrick 

 

Lord, the light of Your love is shining, 
in the midst of the darkness shining; 

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us, 
set us free by the truth You now bring us; 

Shine on us.  Shine on us. 
 

(Chorus) 
Shine, Jesus, shine, fill this land with the Father’s glory;  

blaze, Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire. 
Flow, river, flow, fill the nations with grace and mercy; 

 send forth Your Word, Lord, and let there be light. 
 

Lord, we come to Your awesome presence, 
from the shadows into Your radiance; 

by the blood we may enter Your brightness; 
search us, try us, consume all our darkness; 

Shine on us.  Shine on us. (Chorus) 
 

As we gaze on Your kingly brightness, 
so our lives will display Your likeness. 
Ever changing from glory to glory, 

mirrored here may our lives tell Your story, 
Shine on us, shine on us. (Chorus)  

 

(c. 1987 Make Way Music/Adm. Integrity’s Hosanna! Music) CCLI #85330 

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

 
 



 
 
 
 
 

 
OFFERING 
 

� Doxology 
 
PREACHING OF THE WORD        Pastor Bryan Wright  

 

Genesis 18:11-15, Jeremiah 32:17,27 
Luke 1:30-37, Matthew 19:23-26 

 

“Nothing is Impossible with God” 
 
SONG OF PREPARATION 
 

� At the Lamb’s High Feast We Sing . . . . .Hymn #420 

 
 

 
SACREMENT OF THE LORD’S SUPPER 

Pastor Bryan Wright & The Elders 
 
Beneath the Cross of Jesus. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn #251 
 

Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand, 
the shadow of a mighty Rock within a weary land; 
a home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way, 

from the burning of the noontide heat 
and the burden of the day. 

 

Upon the cross of Jesus mine eye at times can see                                   
the very dying form of One who suffered there for me:                                  

and from my stricken heart with tears two wonders  
I confess, the wonders of redeeming love  

and my unworthiness. 
 

I take, O cross, thy shadow for my abiding place: 
I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of his face; 

content to let  the world go by, to know no gain  
nor loss; my sinful self my only shame, 

 my glory all the cross. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Jesus, Keep Me Near the Cross . . . . . . . . .Hymn #264 

Jesus, keep me near the cross;  
there a precious fountain, free to all  

a healing stream flows from Calv’ry’s mountain. 
 

(Refrain) 
In the cross, in the cross, be my glory ever;  

‘till my raptured soul shall find rest beyond the river. 
 

Near the cross, a trembling soul, 
 love and mercy found me; there the Bright  

and Morning Star shed its beams around me. (Refrain) 
 

Near the cross! O Lamb of God, bring its  
scenes before me; help me walk  

from day to day with its shadow o’er me. (Refrain) 
 

Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, 
 hoping, trusting ever, till I reach  

the golden strand just beyond the river. (Refrain) 
 
BENEDICTION                        Pastor Bryan 
Wright 
 
POSTLUDE 
 

� If you are able, you are invited to stand. 
 

 


