
 
Sunday, September 25, 2022 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “All People That on Earth Do Dwell” 

Words: William Kethte and Thomas Ken. Music: Genevan Psalter. 

 

All people that on earth do dwell, 

sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 

Him serve with fear, His praise forth-tell; 

come ye before Him and rejoice. 

 

The Lord, you know, is God indeed; 

without our aid He did us make; 

we are His flock, He doth us feed, 

and for His sheep He doth us take. 

 

O enter then His gates with praise; 

approach with joy His courts unto; 

praise, laud, and bless His name always, 

for it is seemly so to do. 

 

For why? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is forever sure; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 

and shall from age to age endure. 

 

Hymn: “Compassion Hymn” 

Words and music by Stuart Townend, Keith Getty, and Kristyn Getty 

 

There is an everlasting kindness You lavished on us,  

When the radiance of heaven came to rescue the lost.  

You called the sheep without a shepherd to leave their distress  



For Your streams of forgiveness and the shade of Your rest.  

 

What boundless love, what fathomless grace  

You have shown us, O God of compassion.  

Each day we live an offering of praise  

As we show to the world Your compassion.  

 

And with compassion for the hurting You reached out Your hand  

As the lame ran to meet You and the dead breathed again.  

You saw behind the eyes of sorrow and shared in our tears;  

Heard the sigh of the weary, let the children draw near.  

 

What boundless love, what fathomless grace  

You have shown us, O God of compassion.  

Each day we live an offering of praise  

As we show to the world Your compassion.  

 

We stood beneath the cross of Calvary and gazed on Your face  

At the thorns of oppression and the wounds of disgrace;  

For surely You have borne our suffering and carried our grief,  

As You pardoned the scoffer and showed grace to the thief.  

 

What boundless love, what fathomless grace  

You have shown us, O God of compassion.  

Each day we live an offering of praise  

As we show to the world Your compassion.  

 

How beautiful the feet that carry this Gospel of peace  

To the fields of injustice and the valleys of need.  

To be a voice of hope and healing, to answer the cries  

Of the hungry and helpless, with the mercy of Christ. 

 

Hymn: “O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus” 

Words: Aurelius C. Prudentius. Music: Plainsong, 13th Century.  

 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, vast, unmeasured, boundless, free! 

Rolling as a mighty ocean in its fullness over me, 

underneath me, all around me, is the current of Thy love; 

Leading onward, leading homeward to my glorious rest above. 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, spread His praise from shore to shore! 

How He loveth, ever loveth, changeth never, nevermore; 

how He watches o’er His loved ones, died to call them all His own; 
How for them He intercedeth, watcheth o’er them from the throne. 



O the deep, deep love of Jesus, love of every love the best; 

’tis an ocean vast of blessing, ’tis a haven sweet of rest. 
O the deep, deep love of Jesus, ’tis a heaven of heavens to me; 
and it lifts me up to glory, for it lifts me up to Thee. 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Taste and See That the Lord Is Good” 

Psalm 34 (ESV)  

 

OF DAVID, WHEN HE CHANGED HIS BEHAVIOR BEFORE  

ABIMELECH, SO THAT HE DROVE HIM OUT, AND HE WENT AWAY.  

 1  I will bless the LORD at all times;  

his praise shall continually be in my mouth.  

 2  My soul makes its boast in the LORD;  

let the humble hear and be glad.  

 3  Oh, magnify the LORD with me,  

and let us exalt his name together!  

 4  I sought the LORD, and he answered me  

and delivered me from all my fears.  

 5  Those who look to him are radiant,  

and their faces shall never be ashamed.  

 6  This poor man cried, and the LORD heard him  

and saved him out of all his troubles.  

 7  The angel of the LORD encamps  

around those who fear him, and delivers them.  

 8  Oh, taste and see that the LORD is good!  

Blessed is the man who takes refuge in him!  

 9  Oh, fear the LORD, you his saints,  

for those who fear him have no lack!  

 10  The young lions suffer want and hunger;  

but those who seek the LORD lack no good thing.  

 11  Come, O children, listen to me;  

I will teach you the fear of the LORD.  

 12  What man is there who desires life  

and loves many days, that he may see good?  

 13  Keep your tongue from evil  

and your lips from speaking deceit.  

 14  Turn away from evil and do good;  

seek peace and pursue it.  

 15  The eyes of the LORD are toward the righteous  

and his ears toward their cry.  



 16  The face of the LORD is against those who do evil,  

to cut off the memory of them from the earth.  

 17  When the righteous cry for help, the LORD hears  

and delivers them out of all their troubles.  

 18  The LORD is near to the brokenhearted  

and saves the crushed in spirit.  

 19  Many are the afflictions of the righteous,  

but the LORD delivers him out of them all.  

 20  He keeps all his bones;  

not one of them is broken.  

 21  Affliction will slay the wicked,  

and those who hate the righteous will be condemned.  

 22  The LORD redeems the life of his servants;  

none of those who take refuge in him will be condemned.  

 

Hymn: “Come to Me” 
Words: Lizzie Akers, refrain by Village Church.  
Music: Michael Bleecker, Jeff Capps, and Hunter Pecunia. 
 
Weary, burdened wand’rer, there is rest for thee. 
at the feet of Jesus, in His love so free. 
 
There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.” 
Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take. 
 
Listen to His message, words of life, forever blessed. 
“O thou heavy laden, come to Me, come and rest.” 
 
There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.” 
Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take. 
 
Bring Him all thy burdens, all thy guilt and sin. 
Mercy’s door is open, rise up and enter in.  
 
There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.” 
Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take. 
 
Jesus there is waiting, patiently for thee, 
Hear Him gently calling, “Come, O come to Me.” 
 
There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.” 
Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take. 

 

Benediction  

Ephesians 3:20–21 (ESV)  
20 Now to him who is able to do far more abundantly than all that we ask or think, according to 

the power at work within us, 21 to him be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus throughout all 

generations, forever and ever. Amen.  

 


