
 
Sunday, January 2, 2022 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: “All Glory Be to Christ” 

Words: Dustin Kensrue. Music: Traditional Scottish tune (“Auld Lang Syne”). 

 

Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive; 

unless the Lord does raise the house, in vain its builders strive. 

To you who boast tomorrow’s gain, tell me what is your life? 

A mist that vanishes at dawn, all glory be to Christ! 

 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 

 

His will be done, His kingdom come, on earth as is above; 

Who is Himself our daily bread, praise Him the Lord of love. 

Let living water satisfy the thirsty without price, 

we’ll take a cup of kindness yet, all glory be to Christ! 

 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 

 

When on the day the great I Am, the Faithful and the True, 

the Lamb who was for sinners slain, is making all things new. 

Behold our God shall live with us and be our steadfast light,  

and we shall e’er His people be, all glory be to Christ! 

 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 

 

 



Hymn: “The King of Love My Shepherd Is” 

Words by Henry Williams Baker, set to a traditional Irish melody 

 

The King of love my Shepherd is, whose goodness faileth never; 

I nothing lack if I am His, and He is mine forever. 

 

Where streams of living water flow my ransomed soul He leadeth, 

and where the verdant pastures grow, with food celestial feedeth. 

 

Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed, but yet in love He sought me;  

and on His shoulder gently laid, and home, rejoicing, brought me. 

 

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill, with You, dear Lord, beside me;  

Your rod and staff my comfort still, Your cross before to guide me. 

 

You spread a table in my sight; Your saving grace bestowing;  

and O, what transport of delight from Your pure chalice flowing! 

 

And so through all the length of days Your goodness fails me never.  

Good Shepherd, may I sing Your praise within Your house forever. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Blessed Is the Man” 

Psalm 1 (ESV)  

 1  Blessed is the man  

who walks not in the counsel of the wicked,  

  nor stands in the way of sinners,  

nor sits in the seat of scoffers;  

 2  but his delight is in the law of the LORD,  

and on his law he meditates day and night.  

 3  He is like a tree  

planted by streams of water  

  that yields its fruit in its season,  

and its leaf does not wither.  

  In all that he does, he prospers.  

 4  The wicked are not so,  

but are like chaff that the wind drives away.  

 5  Therefore the wicked will not stand in the judgment,  

nor sinners in the congregation of the righteous;  

 6  for the LORD knows the way of the righteous,  

but the way of the wicked will perish.  

 

 



Hymn: “O Fount of Love” 

Words and music by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa 

 

O fount of love divine that flows from my Savior's bleeding side 

Where sinners trade their filthy rags for His righteousness applied. 

Mercy cleansing ev'ry stain, now rushing o'er us like a flood; 

There the wretch and vilest ones stand adopted through His blood. 

 

O mount of grace to Thee we cling, from the law hath set us free. 

Once and for all on Calv'ry's hill, love and justice shall agree. 

Praise the Lord! The price is paid, the curse defeated by the Lamb. 

We who once were slaves by birth, sons and daughters now we stand. 

 

O well of joy is mine to drink, for my Lord has conquered death., 

Victorious forevermore, the ancient foe is laid to rest. 

Hallelujah! Christ is King, alive and reigning on the throne; 

Our tongues employed with hymns of praise: Glory be to God alone. 

 

Hallelujah! Christ is King, alive and reigning on the throne; 

Our tongues employed with hymns of praise: Glory be to God alone. 

 

The Lord’s Supper 

 

Hymn: “There Is a Fountain” 

Words by William Cowper, music: early American melody 

 

There is a fountain filled with blood drawn from Immanuel’s veins, 

and sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains: 

Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains; 

and sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains. 

 

The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in His day; 

and there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away: 

wash all my sins away, wash all my sins away; 

and there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away. 

 

E’er since by faith I saw the stream Thy flowing wounds supply, 

redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die: 

and shall be till I die, and shall be till I die; 

redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die. 

 

When this poor, lisping, stamm’ring tongue lies silent in the grave, 

then in a nobler, sweeter song, I’ll sing Your pow’r to save: 

I’ll sing Your pow’r to save, I’ll sing Your pow’r to save; 

then in a nobler, sweeter song, I’ll sing Your pow’r to save. 

 



Benediction  

Hebrews 13:20–21 (ESV)  

20 Now may the God of peace who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, the great 

shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the eternal covenant, 21 equip you with everything good that 

you may do his will, working in us that which is pleasing in his sight, through Jesus Christ, to whom 

be glory forever and ever. Amen.  


