
 
Sunday, February 6, 2022 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

Song: “All I Have Is Christ” 

Words and music: Jordan Kauflin. 

 

I once was lost in darkest night, yet thought I knew the way. 

The sin that promised joy and life had led me to the grave. 

I had no hope that You would own a rebel to Your will. 

And if You had not loved me first, I would refuse You still. 

 

But as I ran my hell-bound race, indifferent to the cost, 

You looked upon my helpless state and led me to the cross. 

And I beheld God’s love displayed, You suffered in my place. 

You bore the wrath reserved for me, now all I know is grace. 

 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

 

Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone, and live so all might see 

the strength to follow Your commands could never come from me. 

Oh, Father, use my ransomed life in any way You choose, 

and let my song forever be my only boast is You. 

 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

 

 



Hymn: “What a Friend We Have in Jesus” 

Words by Joseph Scriven, music by Charles C. Converse 

 

What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer! 

Oh, what peace we often forfeit, oh, what needless pain we bear, 

all because we do not carry everything to God in prayer! 

Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged; take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness, take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Are we weak and heavy-laden, cumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Savior, still our refuge; take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

In His arms He’ll take and shield thee; thou wilt find a solace there. 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Evil May Not Dwell with You” 

Psalm 5 (ESV)  

TO THE CHOIRMASTER: FOR THE FLUTES. A PSALM OF DAVID.  

 1  Give ear to my words, O LORD;  
consider my groaning.  

 2  Give attention to the sound of my cry,  
my King and my God,  
for to you do I pray.  

 3  O LORD, in the morning you hear my voice;  
in the morning I prepare a sacrifice for you and watch.  

 4  For you are not a God who delights in wickedness;  
evil may not dwell with you.  

 5  The boastful shall not stand before your eyes;  
you hate all evildoers.  

 6  You destroy those who speak lies;  
the LORD abhors the bloodthirsty and deceitful man.  

 7  But I, through the abundance of your steadfast love,  
will enter your house.  

  I will bow down toward your holy temple  
in the fear of you.  

 8  Lead me, O LORD, in your righteousness  
because of my enemies;  
make your way straight before me.  

 9  For there is no truth in their mouth;  
their inmost self is destruction;  

  their throat is an open grave;  



they flatter with their tongue.  
 10  Make them bear their guilt, O God;  

let them fall by their own counsels;  
  because of the abundance of their transgressions cast them out,  

for they have rebelled against you.  

 11  But let all who take refuge in you rejoice;  
let them ever sing for joy,  

  and spread your protection over them,  
that those who love your name may exult in you.  

 12  For you bless the righteous, O LORD;  
you cover him with favor as with a shield.  

 

Hymn: “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” 

Words by Isaac Watts, music by Lowell Mason 

 

When I survey the wondrous cross 

on which the Prince of glory died, 

my richest gain I count but loss, 

and pour contempt on all my pride. 

 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 

save in the death of Christ, my God; 

all the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to His blood. 

 

See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 

sorrow and love flow mingled down; 

did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 

or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

that were a present far too small; 

love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all.  

 

The Lord’s Supper 

 

Hymn: “My Worth Is Not in What I Own” 

Words and music by Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Graham Kendrick 

 
My worth is not in what I own, 

not in the strength of flesh and bone, 

but in the costly wounds of love at the cross. 

 

My worth is not in skill or name,  

in win or lose, in pride or shame, 

but in the blood of Christ that flowed at the cross. 



 

I rejoice in my Redeemer, Greatest Treasure, 

Wellspring of my soul,  

I will trust in Him, no other; 

my soul is satisfied in Him alone. 

 

As summer flowers we fade and die; 

fame, youth, and beauty hurry by,  

but life eternal calls to us at the cross. 

 

I will not boast in wealth or might, 

or human wisdom's fleeting light, 

but I will boast in knowing Christ at the cross. 

 

I rejoice in my Redeemer, Greatest Treasure, 

Wellspring of my soul,  

I will trust in Him, no other; 

my soul is satisfied in Him alone. 

 

Two wonders here that I confess: 

my worth and my unworthiness, 

my value fixed, my ransom paid at the cross. 

 

Benediction  

Numbers 6:24–26 (ESV)  

 24  The LORD bless you and keep you;  

 25  the LORD make his face to shine upon you and be gracious to you;  

 26  the LORD lift up his countenance upon you and give you peace.  


