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HRIST
Prabyterian Church




Knowing Jesus Christ      Growing in grace

Going into the world with hope

      "For to this end we toil and strive, because we have our hope 

set on the living God, who is the Savior of all people." 

I Timothy 4.10

Sunday Service Times:

Adult & Children’s Sunday School:  
  
                9:15 – 10:05am

Worship Service:



               10:30 – 11:45am

Song of Gathering                                             February 15, 2009
King of Saints

Words by Joseph Hart, 1712-1768, Music by Clint Wells, 2004

Jesus Christ, God's holy lamb, We will laud thy lovely name;

We were saved by God's decree, And all our debt was paid by thee.

Thou has washed us in thy blood, Made us kings and priests to God;

Take this tribute of the poor; Less we can't, we can't give more.

 (Chorus)

Souls redeemed, your voices raise,

Sing your dear Redeemer's praise;

Worthy thou of love and laud,

King of saints, incarnate God.

Righteous are thy ways and true; Endless honors are thy due;

Grace and glory in thee shine; Matchless mercy, love divine.

We for whom thou once was slain, We thy ransomed sinner train,

In this one request agree, "Spirit make us more resemble thee."
 (Chorus)

Welcome and Announcements

Meditation   


                                     Psalm 131 

O Lord, my heart is not lifted up; my eyes are not raised too high; I do not occupy myself with things too great and too marvelous for me.  But I have calmed and quieted my soul, like a weaned child with its mother; like a weaned child is my soul within me. O Israel, hope in the Lord from this time forth and forevermore.

Call to Worship


                    Revelation 5:11-14
Leader: Then I looked, and I heard around the throne and the living creatures and the elders the voice of many angels, numbering myriads of myriads and thousands of thousands, saying with a loud voice, 

People: “Worthy is the Lamb who was slain, to receive power and wealth and wisdom and might and honor and glory and blessing!” 

Leader: And I heard every creature in heaven and on earth and under the earth and in the sea, and all that is in them, saying, 

People: “To him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb be blessing and honor and glory and might forever and ever!” 

Leader: And the four living creatures said, “Amen!” and the elders fell down and worshiped.
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Songs of Praise

O Worship the King
Words by Robert Grant, Music by Chris Tomlin, Public Domain 
O worship the King all glorious above, O gratefully sing His pow’r and His love;

Our shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,

Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise.

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space.

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form,

And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

 (Chorus)

You alone are the matchless King, to You alone be all majesty.

Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite?

You breathe in the air, You shine in the light.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, in You do we trust, nor find You to fail;

Your mercies how tender, how firm to the end.

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!

Chorus 

O measureless Might! Ineffable Love! While angels delight to hymn You above,

The humbler creation, though feeble their lays,

With true adoration shall lisp to Your praise.

Thy Mercy My God 
Words by John Stoker, Music by Sandra McCracken, 2001
Thy mercy my God is the theme of my song
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue
Thy free grace alone from the first to the last 
Hath won my affection and bound my soul fast

Without Thy sweet mercy I could not live here
Sin would reduce me to utter despair
But through Thy free goodness my spirits revived
And He that first made me so keeps me alive
You alone are the matchless King,

To You alone be all majesty.

Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite?

You breathe in the air, You shine in the light.

Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart
Which wonders to feel it's heartless depart
Dissolved by Thy goodness I fall to the ground
And weep to the praise of the mercy I've found
Great father of mercies, Thy goodness I own
And the covenant love of Thy crucified son
All praise to the Spirit whose whisper divine
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine
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Prayer of Confession


         “Divine Mercies”
from The Valley of Vision; a collection of Puritan prayers and devotions
Leader:  O eternal God, Yours is surpassing greatness, unspeakable goodness, super-abundant grace; I can as soon count the sands of the ocean’s ‘lip’ as number Your favors toward me; I know but a part, but that part exceeds all praise.

People: I thank You for personal mercies, a measure of health, preservation of body, comforts of house and home, sufficiency of food and clothing, continuance of mental powers, my family, their mutual help and support, the delights of domestic harmony and peace, the seats now filled that might have been vacant, my country, church, Bible, faith.

Leader: But, O, how I mourn my sin, ingratitude, vileness, the days that add to my guilt, the scenes that witness my offending tongue; All things in heaven, earth, around, within, without, condemn me - the sun which sees my misdeeds, the darkness which is light to You, the cruel accuser who justly accuses me, the good angels who have been provoked to leave me, Your countenance which scans my secret sins, Your righteous Law, Your Holy Word, my sin-soiled conscience, my private and public life, my neighbors, myself - all write dark things against me.

People: I deny them not, frame no excuse, but confess, “Father, I have sinned”; Yet still I live, and fly repenting to Your outstretched arms; You will not cast me off, for Jesus brings me near, You will not condemn me, for He died in my stead, You will not mark my mountain of sin, for He leveled all, and His beauty covers my deformities.

Leader: O my God, we bid farewell to sin by clinging to His cross, hiding in His wounds, and sheltering in His side.

AMEN
Song of Confession
Thy Blood Was Shed For Me (Part 3)

Words by Charles Wesley, 1869; Music by Robert Turner, 2009
Let the world their virtue boast, their works of righteousness,

I, a wretch undone and lost, am freely saved by grace;

Other title I disclaim;

This, only this, is all my plea: I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. But Jesus died for me.

I, like Gideon's fleece, am found un-watered still, and dry,

While the dew on all around, falls plenteous from the sky;

Yet my Lord I cannot blame, 

The Savior's grace for all is free:  I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. But Jesus died for me.
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Surely He will lift me up, for I of Him have need;

I cannot give up my hope, though I am cold and dead;

To bring fire on earth He came;

O that it now might kindled be!  I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me.  But Jesus died for me.

Jesus, Thou for me hast died, and Thou in me wilt live;

I shall feel Thy death applied, I shall Thy life receive;

Yet, when melted in the flame

Of love, this shall be all my plea I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. But Jesus died for me.

Assurance of Pardoning Grace

      Romans 8:31-34
What then shall we say to these things? If God is for us, who can be against us? He who did not spare His own Son but gave Him up for us all, how will He not also with Him graciously give us all things? Who shall bring any charge against God's elect? It is God who justifies. Who is to condemn? Christ Jesus is the one who died—more than that, who was raised—who is at the right hand of God, who indeed is interceding for us. 

Giving of God’s Tithes and Our Offerings

Song of Thanksgiving

How Deep the Fathers Love For Us

Words and Music by Stuart Townend, 1995

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 a 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 power, 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
Focus on the Kingdom

Baptism of Elizabeth Grace Chapman
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Sermon
 
   
                             Pastor Leonard Bailey

Luke 11:1-13                                                                                   Page 869
Hope of Christ, Core Values 7 – 

Expectant, Kingdom-Focused Prayer
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Song of Response

There is A Higher Throne

Words and Music by Keith and Kristyn Getty, 2003

There is a higher throne

That all this world has known

Where faithful ones from every tongue

Will one day come

Before the Son we'll stand

Made faultless through the Lamb

Believing hearts find promised grace

Salvation comes

Chorus:

Hear heaven's voices sing

Their thunderous anthem rings

Through emerald courts and sapphire skies

Their praises rise

All glory, wisdom, power

Strength, thanks, and honor are

To God our King who reigns on high

Forever more

And there we'll find our home

Our life before the throne

We'll honor Him in perfect song

Where we belong

He'll wipe each tear-stained eye

As thirst and hunger die

The Lamb becomes our Shepherd King

We'll reign with Him
Chorus
Benediction
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Calendar for this Week:
Today

9:15am  
Sunday School
  

10:05am 
Fellowship & Refreshments
 

10:30am  
Worship Service



6:00pm
Autumn Ridge Care Group  at the Bailey’s home




(Leonard Bailey, 540-645-2880 or Don Davis, 540-720-2035)




**NO Edinburg Care Group this week




(Paul Jany, 540-891-1118)
Monday

7:30pm
Stafford Lakes Care Group at the Murphy’s home




(James Murphy, 540-752-6118)

Tuesday

7:00pm
Women’s Discipleship.  Meets every other Tuesday at the




Home of Anna Best.  Read Chapter 8 of By Design.



(Amy Bailey, 540-720-4089)

Wednesday
7:00pm
Aquia Harbor Care Group at the Leino’s home



(Rich Leino, 540-446-5918)

Thursday

7:00pm
Praise team practice at the Griffin’s home.(Pete, 540-286-1821)

Friday

7-9:30pm
‘Discipling Our Children’ retreat at the Bailey’s. Please sign up




Pastor Leonard Bailey, 540-645-2880.

Saturday

9am-12:30
‘Discipling Our Children’ retreat continued.  Stay for lunch.
Upcoming Events:

Next Sunday
Communion Sunday followed by a potluck lunch at H.H. Poole.  Please

   

bring food to share.  Drinks provided. 

Feb. 28

Men’s Discipleship Breakfast. 7:30 a.m. at Jimmy the Greek Restaurant.



Read part 2 of A God-Made Man.  (Leonard Bailey, 540-645-2880)


Nursery Ministry:                                                        Katie Murphy, 540-752-6118

Feb. 15
Sunday School: 
K. Murphy/J. Murphy/K. Hamill         **Be there by 9:00 am


Worship:     
P. Griffin/A. Bailey/R. Bailey    
           **Be there by 10:15 am

Feb. 22
Sunday School: 
J. Jany/P. Jany/W. Turner


Worship:     
B. Gagnon/S. Gensimore/M. Turner     
Refreshment Ministry:
     


Stephanie Turner 703-391-7241
Feb. 15-Kali Hamill

Feb. 22-Blanche Griffin

Birthdays this week:

Feb. 15-Peggy VanHooser
Feb. 20-James Griffin
Contact Information: 

Pastor Leonard Bailey



Home:  540-720-4089

Leonard@HopeofChrist.net 



Mobile:  540-645-2880
http://www.HopeOfChrist.net
website has links to Sermon Podcast & Google Group
CCLI# 2960788
