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9:30 am Worship Service

Today's Speaker: Dr. David Kieffer, Senior Pastor
Worship Leader: Rusty Rutter, Ruling Elder
Organist: Courtney Brooke

PRELUDE I Lay My Sins on Jesus/arr. T. Kendall
Amazing Grace (Hymn 460)/arr. R. Hobby

¢ A time of quiet preparation
WORDS OF GREETING
WE APPROACH GOD

IN WORD
Leader: That which was from the beginning, which we have heard, which

we have seen with our eyes, which we looked upon and have
touched with our hands, concerning the word of life— the life
was made manifest, and we have seen it, and testify to it and
proclaim to you the eternal life, which was with the Father and
was made manifest to us— that which we have seen and heard
we proclaim also to you, so that you too may have fellowship
with us; and indeed our fellowship is with the Father and with
his Son Jesus Christ.

1 John 1:1-3 (ESV)



IN PRAYER

*WE PRAISE OUR GOD
HYMN OF PRAISE 76 Praise, My Soul, The King of Heaven

*WE CONFESS OUR FAITH

Unison: Holy Father, because of our sin, we come with mournful, broken
hearts, but because of the gospel, we rejoice. Through Christ you
break the power of reigning sin and set the prisoner free. We
now confess to you the sins that still entangle us: pride, envy,
wrong desire, apathy, falsehood, harsh words, and lack of love.
You spread a feast before us in Christ, yet we find ourselves
eating spoiled scraps of this world. Thank you that the blood of
Jesus makes the foulest sinner clean. Help us to humbly believe
and leap for joy in Jesus’ name. Amen.

WORDS OF ASSURANCE Psalm 103: 2-5 (ESV)

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits, who
forgives all your iniquity, who heals all your diseases, who redeems
your life from the pit, who crowns you with steadfast love and
mercy, who satisfies you with good so that your youth is renewed
like the eagle's.

*WE EXALT OUR LORD This is Our God
WORSHIP SONGS We Give Thanks

Your Grace is Enough
WE GREET ONE ANOTHER
CONGREGATIONAL GREETING
KINGDOM KIDS’ SLIDESHOW
WELCOME TO VISITORS

WE SEEK GOD’S FACE Prayers of God's People

WE OFFER OUR GIFTS
OFFERING/OFFERTORY
HYMNAL CHOIR O Word of God Incarnate (Hymn 140)

WE HEAR GOD’S WORD
SCRIPTURE READING Philippians 2:12-30 (ESV)

“Therefore, my beloved, as you have always obeyed, so now, not only as in
my presence but much more in my absence, work out your own salvation
with fear and trembling, *for it is God who works in you, both to will and to
work for his good pleasure. '“Do all things without grumbling or disputing,
that you may be blameless and innocent, children of God without blemish
in the midst of a crooked and twisted generation, among whom you shine as
lights in the world, '*holding fast to the word of life, so that in the day of
Christ I may be proud that I did not run in vain or labor in vain. "Even if I
am to be poured out as a drink offering upon the sacrificial offering of your
faith, I am glad and rejoice with you all. "*Likewise you also should be glad
and rejoice with me.



"I hope in the Lord Jesus to send Timothy to you soon, so that I too may be
cheered by news of you. *’For I have no one like him, who will be genuinely
concerned for your welfare. *'For they all seek their own interests, not those
of Jesus Christ. *?But you know Timothy's proven worth, how as a son with
a father he has served with me in the gospel. *’I hope therefore to send him
just as soon as I see how it will go with me, **and I trust in the Lord that
shortly I myself will come also. *’I have thought it necessary to send to you
Epaphroditus my brother and fellow worker and fellow soldier, and your
messenger and minister to my need, **for he has been longing for you all
and has been distressed because you heard that he was ill. *Indeed he was
ill, near to death. But God had mercy on him, and not only on him but on me
also, lest I should have sorrow upon sorrow. **I am the more eager to send
him, therefore, that you may rejoice at seeing him again, and that [ may be
less anxious. ’So receive him in the Lord with all joy, and honor such men,
*for he nearly died for the work of Christ, risking his life to complete what
was lacking in your service to me.

SERMON The Full Body Good News Workout Routine
Series: Joy full - A study of Philippians
Dr. David Kieffer

*WE GO FORTH TO SERVE
HYMN OF RESPONSE 101 Come, Thou Almighty King

BENEDICTION
ANNOUNCEMENTS
POSTLUDE

SERMON NOTES:



Song Lyrics

76 Praise, My Soul, The King of Heaven

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.

Praise My Soul the King of Heaven, words from Psalm 103 by Henry F. Lyte, music by John Goss ©Public
Domain CCLI License #79597



This Is Our God

Remember those walls that we called sin and shame?

They were like prisons that we couldn't escape

But He came, and He died, and He rose, Those walls are rubble now

Remember those giants we called death and grave?
They were like mountains that stood in our way
But He came, and He died, and He rose, Those giants are dead now

This is our God, this is who He 1s- He loves us
This is our God, this is what He does- He saves us

He bore the cross, beat the grave
Let Heaven and Earth proclaim: This is our God, King Jesus

Remember that fear that took our breath away?
Faith so weak that we could barely pray
But He heard every word, every whisper

Now those altars in the wilderness, Tell the story of His faithfulness
Never once did He fail, and He never will

This is our God, this is who He is- He loves us
This is our God, this is what He does- He saves us
He bore the cross, beat the grave

Let Heaven and Earth proclaim: This is our God, King Jesus
Who pulled me out of that pit? He did, He did
Who paid for all of our sin? Nobody but Jesus
Who pulled me out of that pit? He did, He did
Who paid for all of our sin? Nobody but Jesus

Who rescued me from that grave? Yahweh, Yahweh
Who gets the glory and praise? Nobody but Jesus
Who rescued me from that grave? Yahweh, Yahweh
Who gets the glory and praise? Nobody but Him

This is our God, this is who He is- He loves us
This is our God, this is what He does - He saves us
He bore the cross, beat the grave

Let Heaven and Earth proclaim: This is our God, King Jesus
He bore the cross, beat the grave, Let Heaven and Earth proclaim:
This is our God, King Jesus

This Is Our God, Lyrics and Music by Patrick Barrett and Phil Wickham © Capitol CMG Publishing



We Give Thanks

Once in the wilderness of our sin

We wandered lost and without hope

Into our desert waste God in grace

Came to restore and bring us home

Let the redeemed of God rise up and sing

We give thanks O God for Your steadfast love
We give thanks O God for You are good
Lord You are good we give thanks

Through every pain and trial You provide
Light in the dark of our distress

Lifting us from on high when we cry
Turning our grief to gratefulness

Let the redeemed of God rise up and sing

We give thanks O God for Your steadfast love
We give thanks O God for You are good

Lord You are good

We give thanks O God for Your steadfast love
We give thanks O God for You are good

Lord You are good we give thanks

You take the darkness and make it as light
Hearts that were dead in sin You raise to life
You take a barren place and make it a spring
Let the redeemed of God rise up and sing
Let the redeemed of God rise up and sing

We give thanks O God for Your steadfast love
We give thanks O God for You are good

Lord You are good

We give thanks O God for Your steadfast love
We give thanks O God for You are good

Lord You are good we give thanks



Your Grace Is Enough

Great is Your faithfulness O God

You wrestle with the sinner's restless heart
You lead us by still waters into mercy
And nothing can keep us apart

(So) remember Your people
Remember Your children
Remember Your promise O God

Your grace is enough, Your grace is enough
Your grace is enough for me

Great is Your love and justice God of Jacob
You use the weak to lead the strong

You lead us in the song of Your salvation
And all Your people sing along

(So) remember Your people
Remember Your children
Remember Your promise O God

Your grace is enough, Your grace is enough
Your grace is enough for me

So remember Your people
Remember Your children
Remember Your promise O God

Your grace is enough, Your grace is enough
Your grace is enough for me

Your grace is enough
Heaven reaches out to us
Your grace is enough for me

Your grace is enough
I'm covered in Your love
Your grace is enough for me for me



101 Come, Thou Almighty King

Come, Thou Almighty King,

Help us Thy name to sing,

Help us to praise.

Father, all glorious, O’er all victorious,
Come, and reign over us, Ancient of Days.

Come, Thou Incarnate Word,
Gird on Thy mighty sword,

Our prayer attend:

Come, and Thy people bless,
And give Thy Word success;
Spirit of holiness, on us descend.

Come, Holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear In this glad hour:
Thou who Almighty art,

Now rule in every heart,

And ne’er from us depart,

Spirit of pow’r.

To the great One in Three,

Eternal praises be Hence evermore.
His sovereign majesty

May we in glory see,

And to eternity love and adore.

Come, Thou Almighty King, Words anon, Music by Felice de Giardini, ©Public
Domain CCLI License # 79597
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