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“T will praise God’s name in song and glorify
him with thanksgiving.”

Psalm 69:30

Jazz Prelude - Free t0 Sin INO MOTe.....eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeen, Brown

Welcome and Call to Worship
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Song - Come Bol()ly to the Throne qf Grace
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Come bold - ly to the throne of grace, Ye
"How can | come?" Some soul may say, "I'm
Poor bank - rupt souls, who feel and know The
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wretch-ed  sin - ners come; And lay your load at
lame and can - not walk; My  guilt and sin have
hell of sin with - in, Come bold - ly to the
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Je - sus' feet, And plead what he has done.
stopped my mouth; | sigh, but dare not talk."
throne  of  grace; The Lord will take you in.
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He makes the dead to hear his voice; He makes the blind to
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see; The sin - ner lost he came to save, And
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set the pris' - ner free.

Words: D. Herbert, printed in 1838. Music: Brian T. Murphy, Clint Wells, 2004. ©2005 Red Mountain Music
CCLI#425646
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Song - Dearly We ,1’6 fBought
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Come raise your thank -  ful voice,
With heart, and soul, and mind,
Lift  up your ra - vished eyes,
Be to this  world as dead,
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Ye  souls re - deemed with blood;
Ex - alt re - deem - ing love;
And view the glor -y giv'n;
A - live to that to come;
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Leave earth and all its toys,
Leave world - ly cares be - hind,
Al low - er  things des - pised,
Our life in Christ is hid,
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And mix no more with mud.
And set your minds a - bove.
Ye ct - iz - ens of heav'n.
Who soon shall call us home.
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Dear-ly we're bought, high-ly es-teemed, Re-deemed, with
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Je-sus' blood re-deemed Dear-ly we're bought, high-ly es-teemed,
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Re-deemed, with Je - sus' blood re-deemed.

Words: Joseph Hart (1712-1768). Music: Matthew S. Welch ©2005 Red Mountain Music.
CCLI#425646
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Song - Friend of Sinners

H 4t
A X = T — — — :
A E— o o o o — I
e b ~—— ~ — o =
Re - deem-erl With - er shoud_ | fleg—_
Be - neath the sha - dow of___ Thy cross___
Close to the high - ly shame - ful tree,
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Or how es - cape__ the wrath__ to come?___
The heav -y lad - en soul__ finds rest
Je -sus, my hum - ble soul__ would cleave;__
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The wear -y sin - ner fles__ to Thee—_
| would es - teem_ the world_ but dross__
Des-pised and cru - «ci - fied__ with Thee,___
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For shel - ter from__ im - pend - ing doom;___
So | might be of  Christ_ pos - sessed___
With Thee re - solved_ to die____ and live,
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Smile___ on me, Gra - cious Lord, _
I'd seek my ev -ry joy____ in Thee_
This prayer and this___ am - bi - - - tion mine__
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And show__ Thy - self a friend of sin - ners now.___
Be Thou__ both life and light to me.___
Liv-ing___ and dy - ing to be Thine. _
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Smile____ on me,___ Gra - cious Lord, _
I'd seek my ev -ry joy_— in Thee_
This prayer and this____ am - bi - - - tion mine__
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And show__ Thy - self a friend of sin - ners__ now.
Be Thou__ both life and light to me.
Liv-ing___and dy - ing to be____ Thine.

Words: A.M. Toplady, 1740-1788. Music: Jeff Koonce and Brian T. Murphy, 2004.

©2004 Red Mountain Music.
CCLI#425646

Offering and Prayer of Dedication

Offertory - Breath of God.......vueeveveeevveeeiniecinieeercieinicnnnn.
David and Missy Hayes

Breathe on me, breath of God.
My spirit yearns for you.

Hide me in your fathering arms,
Fill up my longing soul.

Flood over me like a river, my God.

Immerse me in your living stream.

Awaken the song that you placed in my heart.
Spirit, breathe on me. Spirit, breathe on me.

Breathe on me, breath of God.
Burn bright, eternal fire.

Father, draw me near to your heart.
You are my one desire.
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Song - Be Glorified (Father Let Me Dedicate)

(Children pre-K through second grade will exit at this time;
Children third through fifth grade will remain in the service)
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Fa - ther let me de - di - cate
Can a child pre - sume to choose
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Al this life to Thee In what - ev - er world -
Where or how to live Can a Fa - ther's love
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ly state Thou wilt have me be
re - fuse Al the best to give
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Not from sor - row pain or care Free-dom dare | claim
Let my glad heart while it sings Thee in all  pro - claim

This a - lone shall be my pray'r Glo-ri-fy Thy name
And what-e'er the fu-ture brings Glo-ri-fy Thy name
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Be glo-ri-fied in me be glo-ri-fied Be glo-ri-fied
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in me be glo - ri-fied

Words by Laurence Tuttiett, 1864. Music by Chris Tomlin, Jesse Reeves, Louie Giglio, Matt Redman.
©2003 Thankyou Music, worshiptogether.com songs. CCLI#425646
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Sermon - Behold the Man.....ccoooveeeeeeeeeaeiieanieeaaann, Dir. gearge Robertson
Psalm 69

I. Stranger to God (1-4)

[l. Mockery to Men (6-12; 19-21; 22-28)

A. Humiliation of Scorn (6-12; 19-21)

B. Injury of a Human Being (22-28)

[1l. Sin For Us (5)
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Song - And Can It Be
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And can it be that I should gain An in -
He left His  Fa - ther's throne a - bove, So free,
Longmy im - pri-soned spirt - it lay, Fast bound
No con - dem - na - tion now I dread; Je - sus,
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so in - fi - nite His  gracel Emp-tied Him-self of all
in sin and na - ture's night;  Thine eye dif -fused a quick
and all in Him is mine; A - live in  Him, my li -
9 ﬂu " T N N — T T P— T
e S e e
. . \-/ .
His pain  For me who Him to death pur-sued A -ma-
but love, And bled for A-dam's help - less race. 'Tis mer-
- ening ray; | woke, the dun-geon flamed with light; Mychains
- ving Head, And clothed in right-eous-ness di- vine, Bold |
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-zing love! How can—— it be, That Thou, my  God,
- ¢y all, im - mense and free, For O my  God,
fell off, my  heart was free, |  rose, went forth,
ap - proach the eter - nal throne, And claim the crown,
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should die for  me? Amaz - ing love! How can it be, ThatThou
it found out me!
- and - fol- lowed Thee.
through Christ my  own.
9 ﬂu T - || I | |||2A T i |
B e e e e e q
Y] - '\/ca L) I 0\/. i‘v‘ [ A “8
my God should ~ die— for me? Amaz - for me?
Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788). Music: Scott Roley ©1994 Scott Roley Music.
CCLI#425646
Benediction
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