CHRIST OUR SAVIOR
BAPTIST CHURCH

So faith comes from hearing, and hearing through the word of Christ.
Romans 10:17



Order of Service December 31, 2017

We gather this morning to praise the God who sends good news!

Welcome

Scriptural Call to Worship Isaiah 65:17-18
Prayer of Invocation (pew Bible p. 624)
Hymn “Joy Has Dawned”
Old Testament Scripture Reading Psalm 19

Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible p. 456)
Congregation: Thanks be to God!

Prayer of Adoration

Hymn “How Sweet and Awesome is the Place”
New Testament Scripture Reading Luke 24:13-49
Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible p. 885)

Congregation: Thanks be to God!
Hymn “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing”

Prayer for God’s People
Children ages 3 years old through kindergarten who would like to participate in Children’s Discipleship are
dismissed to go upstairs after the Prayer for God’s People.

Message
“Extraordinary Gospel by Ordinary Means”
Romans 10:14-21 (pew Bible pp. 946)

Celebration of the Lord’s Supper
Corporate Confession of Sin
Scriptural Assurance of Pardon Hebrews 7:25
Communion Hymn “We Rest on Thee”
A_ﬁ.er}/ou are served communion, pass the tray down your row. An usher will be at the other end of the row to

collect the trays. We will hold both the bread and the cup and take them together.

Silence for Reflection and Preparation: Before the benediction, we will spend the next few

moments silently reflecting on our time together this morning.

Benediction 2 Corinthians 13:14

Preacher: Tim Williamson




Hymn Joy Has Dawned
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1.Joy  hasdawned up- on the world, prom-ised from cre - a - tion: God's sal - va -tion now un- furled,
2. Sounds of won-der fill the sky with the songs of an- gels, as themight-y Prince of Life
3. Shep-herds bow be - fore the Lamb, gaz-ing at the glo- ry; Gifts of menfrom dis - tant lands
4.Son of A - dam, Son of Heav'n, giv-en as a ran-som; Re-con-cil-ing God and man—
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hope for ev-ery na - tion. Not  with fan-fares from a - bove, not with scenes of
shel - ters in a sta - ble. Hands that set each star in__ place, shaped the earth in
pro - phes-y a sto - 1y Gold, a King is born to - day; In - cense, God is
Christ our might-y Champ - ion! What a Sav-iour, what a___ Friend, what a  glo-rious

glo - 1y, but a hum-ble gift of love:__  Je - sus,bom of Ma - ry.
dark - ness, cling now to a moth-er's breast, vul - n'ra-ble and help - less.
with us; Myrrh, His death will make a way and by Hisblood He'll  win us.
mys - try: Once a babe in Beth-le- hem, now the Lord of his - t'ry.
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last time fine
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Words and Music b/V Keith (;ettj & Stuart Townend.
©2004 Thankyou Music



How Sweet and Awesome is the Place

constrain the earth to come;
send your victorious Word abroad,
and bring the strangers home.

. We long to see your churches full,

that all the chosen race
may, with one voice and heart and soul,
sing your redeeming grace.

Words by Samuel ]. Stone. Music by Samuel S. Wesley.
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1. How sweet and awe - some is the place
2. While all our hearts and all our  songs
3. “Why was I made to hear your  voice,
4. *Twas the same love that spread the feast
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with Christ  with - in the  doors, while ev - er - last - ing
join  to ad - mire the  feast, each of us cries, with
and en - ter while there’s room, when thou - sands make a
that sweet - ly drew us in; else we had still re -
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love dis - plays the choic - est of her stores.
thank - ful tongue, “Lord, why was I a guest?
wretch - ed  choice, and rath - er  starve than  come?”
fused to taste, and per - ished in our sin.
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5. Pity the nations, O our God,



Hymn

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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he,

here’s my heart,
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1. Come, thou fount of ev -’ry bless- ing, tune my heart to sing thy grace;
2. Here 1 raise my Eb-en - e - zer; hith-er by thy help I'm come;
3.0 to grace how great a debt - or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be;
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streams of mer - cy, nev- er ceas- ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.
and I  hope, by thy good plea-sure, safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
let that grace now, like a  fet - ter, bind my wan-d’ring heart to thee.
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, sung by flam- ing tongues a- bove;
Je - sus sought me when a strang -er, wan-d’ring from the fold of God:
Prone to wan - der— Lord, I  feel it—proneto leave the God I love:
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praise the mount! I’'m fixed up - on it, mount of God’s un - chang-ing love.
- cue me from dan - ger, in -ter-posed his pre-cious blood.

O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts a- bove.
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Words by Robert Robinson. Music by Asahel Nettleton.



Sermon Notes
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We Rest On Thee
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1. We rest on Thee, our Shield and our De -fend-er!
2. Yes, in Thy Name, O Cap - tain

of sal - va- tion!

We go not forth
In Thy dear Name,

3.We go in faith, our own great weak-ness feel-ing, And need-ing more
4. We rest on Thee, our Shield and our De -fend-er! Thine is the bat -
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a - lone a-gainst the foe; Strong in Thy strength, safe in Thy
all oth - er names a - bove; Je - sus our Right - eous-ness, our
each day Thy grace to know: Yet from our hearts a song of
tle, Thine shall be the praise; When pass-ing through the gates of
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keep -ing ten - der, We rest on Thee,and in  Thy Name we go.

sure Foun - da - tion, Our Prince of glo - ry and our King of love.

tri - umph peal - ing, “We rest onThee, and in  Thy Name we go.”

pearl - y splen-dor, Vic - tors, we rest with Thee, through end -less days.
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Strong in Thy strength, safe in Thy keep - ing ten - der,

Je - sus our Right - eous - ness, our sure Foun-da - tion,

Yet from our hearts a song of tri - umph peal - ing,

When pass -ing through  the gates of pearl - ﬁ\ splen - dor,
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We rest on  Thee, and in Thy Name we go.

Our Prince of go - ry and our King of love.

“We rest on  Thee, and in Thy Name we go.”

Vic - tors, we  rest with  Thee, through end - less days.
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Words by Edith G. Cherry. Music by Jean Sibelius.



