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Welcome & Announcements     


Invocation 

                 

Hymn #13	            “Rejoice the Lord is King!”	           


OT Scripture                     Exodus 14:5-31                                

 

Reverse:	     “O’er the Gloomy Hills of Darkness”                                        


NT Scripture                         Hebrews 3 


Hymn #371                “It Is Well with My Soul”                                         


Message:              “Don’t Be Unaware, Brethren” 

	                1 Corinthians 10:1-13


Hymn #342       “When This Passing World Is Done”


Benediction 	 


This Evening:               The Fruit of the Spirit

	   “Gentleness (Meekness, not Weakness)”


Next Wednesday:     The Book of Isaiah (Pt. 1)       


Next Lord’s Day:    “Do All to the Glory of God”

	                 1 Corinthians 10:14-33


A note for parents of small children:  Our church encourages 
its members and our visitors to include their children in our worship 
services.  We understand that this practice will result in some 
distractions from time to time, and that forbearance and patience are 
required by all.  Our foyer and all classrooms are equipped with 
speakers in order to serve as worship service behavior training areas 
or as cry rooms, as necessary.  Please be mindful of others who may 
be being distracted from worship and avail yourselves of them.


	 	    O'er The Gloomy Hills Of Darkness

	 	 	 	 	 by William Williams

	 

	         	 1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness, 

	 	   Cheered by no celestial ray, 

	 	   Sun of Righteousness, arising, 

	 	   Bring the bright, the glorious day; 

	 	   Send the gospel, send the gospel 

	 	   To the earth's remotest bounds. 


	         	 2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 

	 	   Grant them, Lord, the glorious light; 

	 	   And from eastern coast to western 

	 	   May the morning chase the night, 

	 	   And redemption, and redemption

	 	   Freely purchased win the day. 


	      	 3 O to see that glorious morning, 

	 	   When the gospel shall abound, 

	 	   And your grace fill, overflowing 

	 	   All the happy promis'd ground ; 

	 	   All the borders, all the borders

	 	   Of the great Immanuel's Land.


	         	 4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel, 

	 	   Win and conquer, never cease;

	 	   May the lasting, wide dominions 

	 	   Multiply and still increase; 

	 	   Sway thy sceptre, sway thy sceptre

	 	   Savior, all the world around.


	 	        tune: “Angels From the Realms of Glory”



