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Order of Service: 

Prelude - Jonathan Wells and Theresa Rogers: “My Tribute” 

Welcome and Announcements - Chuck McElhannon 

Prayer and Call to Worship - Jonathan Wells (Psalm 96:1-6) 

Worship Through Song - This is Amazing Grace 

Worship Through Song - In Christ Alone 

Worship Through Song - Take My Life and Let It Be 

Scripture and Prayer - Andy Wolverton (John 15:9-12) 

Special Music - Jonathan Wells and Theresa Rogers: How Great Thou Art 

Sermon - Chuck McElhannon: “A Season of Fruitfulness: Love” from Galatians 5:22-23 

and 1 Corinthians 13:1-13 

Song of Response - The Love of God 

Benediction - Jonathan Wells (Luke 2:29-32) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Song Lyrics & Scripture Passages 

Prelude: My Tribute 

Music by Andraé Crouch 

 

Welcome and Announcements: Chuck McElhannon 

 

Psalm 96:1-6 ​(CSB) 

1 Sing a new song to the Lord; 

let the whole earth sing to the Lord. 

2 Sing to the Lord, bless his name; 

proclaim his salvation from day to day. 

3 Declare his glory among the nations, 

his wondrous works among all peoples. 

 

4 For the Lord is great and is highly praised; 

he is feared above all gods. 

5 For all the gods of the peoples are worthless idols, 

but the Lord made the heavens. 

6 Splendor and majesty are before him; 

strength and beauty are in his sanctuary. 

 

 

This is Amazing Grace 

Words and Music by Phil Wickham, Jeremy Riddle, and Josh Farro 

 

Who breaks the power of sin and darkness 

Whose love is mighty and so much stronger 

The King of Glory, the King above all kings 

 

Who shakes the whole earth with holy thunder 

And leaves us breathless in awe and wonder 

The King of Glory, the King above all kings 

 

 

 



This is amazing grace / This is unfailing love 

That You would take my place / That You would bear my cross 

You lay down Your life / That I would be set free 

Oh, Jesus, I sing for / All that You've done for me 

 

Who brings our chaos back into order 

Who makes the orphan a son and daughter 

The King of Glory, the King of Glory 

 

Who rules the nations with truth and justice 

Shines like the sun in all of its brilliance 

The King of Glory, the King above all kings 

 

This is amazing grace / This is unfailing love 

That You would take my place / That You would bear my cross 

You lay down Your life / That I would be set free 

Oh, Jesus, I sing for / All that You've done for me 

 

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain 

Worthy is the King who conquered the grave 

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain 

Worthy is the King who conquered the grave 

 

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain 

Worthy is the King who conquered the grave 

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain 

Worthy, worthy, worthy 

 

This is amazing grace / This is unfailing love 

That You would take my place / That You would bear my cross 

You lay down Your life / That I would be set free 

Oh, Jesus, I sing for / All that You've done for me 

 

 

 

 

 

 



In Christ Alone 

Words and Music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 

 

In Christ alone my hope is found, 

He is my light, my strength, my song 

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

 

What heights of love, what depths of peace 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 

My Comforter, my All in All 

Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 

In Christ alone who took on flesh, 

Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness, 

Scorned by the ones He came to save 

 

Till on that cross as Jesus died, 

The wrath of God was satisfied 

For every sin on Him was laid 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 

 

There in the ground His body lay, 

Light of the world by darkness slain: 

Then bursting forth in glorious day 

Up from the grave He rose again 

 

And as He stands in victory 

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 

For I am His and He is mine 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ 

 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 

This is the power of Christ in me 

From life's first cry to final breath, 

Jesus commands my destiny 

 



No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck me from His hand 

Till He returns or calls me home 

Here in the power of Christ I'll stand. 

(Repeat) 

 

 

Take My Life and Let it Be 

Words by Frances R. Havergal, Music by H. A. Cesar Malan 

 

Take my life, and let it be 

Consecrated, Lord, to Thee. 

Take my hands, and let them move 

At the impulse of Thy love. 

At the impulse of Thy love. 

 

Take my feet, and let them be 

Swift and beautiful for Thee. 

Take my voice, and let me sing 

Always, only, for my King. 

Always, only, for my King. 

 

Take my lips, and let them be 

Filled with messages from Thee. 

Take my silver and my gold; 

Not a mite would I withhold. 

Not a mite would I withhold. 

 

Take my love, my God, I pour 

At Thy feet it's treasure store. 

Take myself, and I will be 

Ever, only, all for Thee 

Ever, only, all for thee. 

 

 

 

 



John 15:9-12 ​(NIV-1984) 

9 As the Father has loved me, so have I loved you. Now remain in my love. 10 If you 

obey my commands, you will remain in my love, just as I have obeyed my Father's 

commands and remain in his love. 11 I have told you this so that my joy may be in you 

and that your joy may be complete. 12 My command is this: Love each other as I have 

loved you.  

 

Special Music: How Great Thou Art 

Swedish Folk Melody 

 

John 15:5 ​(NIV) 

I am the vine; you are the branches. If you remain in me and I in you, you will bear 

much fruit; apart from me you can do nothing. 

 

Galatians 5:22-23 ​(NIV) 

But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, forbearance, kindness, goodness, 

faithfulness, gentleness and self-control. Against such things there is no law. 

 

1 Corinthians 13 ​(NIV) 

1 If I speak in the tongues of men or of angels, but do not have love, I am only a 

resounding gong or a clanging cymbal. 2 If I have the gift of prophecy and can fathom all 

mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have a faith that can move mountains, but do not 

have love, I am nothing. 3 If I give all I possess to the poor and give over my body to 

hardship that I may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing. 

 

4 Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud. 5 It 

does not dishonor others, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered, it keeps no 

record of wrongs. 6 Love does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth. 7 It always 

protects, always trusts, always hopes, always perseveres. 

 

8 Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will cease; where there are 

tongues, they will be stilled; where there is knowledge, it will pass away. 9 For we know 

in part and we prophesy in part, 10 but when completeness comes, what is in part 

disappears. 11 When I was a child, I talked like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned 

like a child. When I became a man, I put the ways of childhood behind me. 12 For now 



we see only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face. Now I know in part; 

then I shall know fully, even as I am fully known. 

 

13 And now these three remain: faith, hope and love. But the greatest of these is love. 

 

 

The Love of God 

Words by Frederick Martin Lehman, Music by Claudia Lehman Mays 

 

The love of God is greater far 

Than tongue or pen can ever tell 

It goes beyond the highest star 

And reaches to the lowest hell 

 

The guilty pair, bowed down with care 

God gave His Son to win 

His erring child He reconciled 

And pardoned from his sin 

 

O love of God, how rich and pure! 

How measureless and strong! 

It shall forevermore endure— 

The saints' and angels' song 

 

Could we with ink the ocean fill 

And were the skies of parchment made 

Were every stalk on earth a quill 

And every man a scribe by trade 

 

To write the love of God above 

Would drain the ocean dry 

Nor could the scroll contain the whole 

Though stretched from sky to sky 

 

O love of God, how rich and pure! 

How measureless and strong! 

It shall forevermore endure— 

The saints' and angels' song 



Benediction: Luke 2:29-32 ​(ESV) 

Lord, now you are letting your servant depart in peace, 

     according to your word; 

for my eyes have seen your salvation 

     that you have prepared in the presence of all peoples, 

a light for revelation to the Gentiles, 

     and for glory to your people Israel. 

 


