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Order of Service:
Prelude - Holy, Holy, Holy (Jonathan Wells)
Welcome and Announcements - Wally Whidby
Prayer and Call to Worship - Jonathan Wells (Colossians 1:15-20)
Worship through Song -What a Beautiful Name
Worship through Song - Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor
Worship through Song - His Mercy is More
Scripture and Prayer - Andy Wolverton (Romans 5:1-8)
Worship through Song - Living Hope
Sermon - Chuck McElhannon: “WHen God Seems...Late” from John 11:1-44
Song of Response - Great is Thy Faithfulness
Benediction - Jonathan Wells (1 Peter 1:3)

Song Lyrics & Scripture Passages
Colossians 1:15-20 (ESV)
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15 He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn of all creation. 16 For by[a] him all things were
created, in heaven and on earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones or dominions or rulers or
authorities—all things were created through him and for him. 17 And he is before all things, and in
him all things hold together. 18 And he is the head of the body, the church. He is the beginning, the
firstborn from the dead, that in everything he might be preeminent. 19 For in him all the fullness of
God was pleased to dwell, 20 and through him to reconcile to himself all things, whether on earth or
in heaven, making peace by the blood of his cross.

What a Beautiful Name
Words and Music by Ben Fielding and Brooke Ligertwood, alt. Lyrics by NAME

You were the Word at the beginning
One With God the Lord Most High
Your hidden glory in creation
Now revealed in You our Christ

What a beautiful Name it is / What a beautiful Name it is
The Name of Jesus Christ my King
What a beautiful Name it is / Nothing compares to this
What a beautiful Name it is / The Name of Jesus

Though heaven was complete without us / Jesus came and sought us out
My sin was great, Your love was greater / What could separate us now

What a wonderful Name it is / What a wonderful Name it is
The Name of Jesus Christ my King
What a wonderful Name it is / Nothing compares to this
What a wonderful Name it is / The Name of Jesus

Death could not hold You, the veil tore before You
You silenced the boast, of sin and grave
The heavens are roaring, the praise of Your glory
For You are raised to life again

You have no rival, You have no equal
Now and forever, Our God reigns
Yours is the Kingdom, Yours is the glory
Yours is the Name, above all names

What a powerful Name it is / What a powerful Name it is
The Name of Jesus Christ my King
What a powerful Name it is / Nothing can stand against
What a powerful Name it is / The Name of Jesus

What a beautiful Name it is / What a beautiful Name it is
The Name of Jesus Christ my King
What a beautiful Name it is / Nothing compares to this
What a beautiful Name it is / The Name of Jesus

Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor
Words and Music by Matt Papa and Matt Boswell

Digital Bulletin for Sunday, July 12, 2020

https://drive.google.com/u/0?usp=docs_web


Christ the sure and steady anchor / In the fury of the storm;
When the winds of doubt blow through me / And my sails have all been torn.
In the suffering, in the sorrow / When my sinking hopes are few;
I will hold fast to the anchor / It will never be removed.

Christ the sure and steady anchor / While the tempest rages on;
When temptation claims the battle / And it seems the night has won.
Deeper still then goes the anchor / Though I justly stand accused;
I will hold fast to the anchor / It shall never be removed.

Christ the sure and steady anchor / Through the floods of unbelief;
Hopeless somehow, O my soul, now / Lift your eyes to Calvary.
This my ballast of assurance / See his love forever proved.
I will hold fast to the anchor / It will never be removed.
Christ the sure and steady anchor / As we face the wave of death;
When these trials give way to glory / As we draw our final breath.
We will cross that great horizon / Clouds behind and life secure;
And the calm will be the better / For the storms that we endure.
Christ the sure of our salvation / Ever faithful, ever true!
We will hold fast to the anchor / It shall never be removed.

His Mercy is More
Words and Music by Matt Papa and Matt Boswell

What love could remember no wrongs we have done
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

What patience would wait as we constantly roam
What Father, so tender, is calling us home
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

What riches of kindness He lavished on us
His blood was the payment, His life was the cost
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
(Repeat)

Romans 5:1-8 (NIV-1984)
1 Therefore, since we have been justified through faith, we have peace with God through our Lord
Jesus Christ, 2 through whom we have gained access by faith into this grace in which we now stand.
And we rejoice in the hope of the glory of God. 3 Not only so, but we also rejoice in our sufferings,
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because we know that suffering produces perseverance; 4 perseverance, character; and character,
hope. 5 And hope does not disappoint us, because God has poured out his love into our hearts by the
Holy Spirit, whom he has given us. 6 You see, at just the right time, when we were still powerless,
Christ died for the ungodly. 7 Very rarely will anyone die for a righteous man, though for a good man
someone might possibly dare to die. 8 But God demonstrates his own love for us in this: While we
were still sinners, Christ died for us.

Living Hope
Words and Music by Brian Johnson and Phil Wickham

How great the chasm that lay between us
How high the mountain I could not climb
In desperation, I turned to heaven
And spoke Your name into the night

Then through the darkness, Your loving-kindness
Tore through the shadows of my soul
The work is finished, the end is written
Jesus Christ, my living hope

Who could imagine so great a mercy?
What heart could fathom such boundless grace?
The God of ages stepped down from glory
To wear my sin and bear my shame

The cross has spoken, I am forgiven
The King of kings calls me His own
Beautiful Savior, I'm Yours forever
Jesus Christ, my living hope

Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me
You have broken every chain
There's salvation in Your name
Jesus Christ, my living hope

Then came the morning that sealed the promise
Your buried body began to breathe
Out of the silence, the Roaring Lion
Declared the grave has no claim on me

Then came the morning that sealed the promise
Your buried body began to breathe
Out of the silence, the Roaring Lion
Declared the grave has no claim on me
Jesus, Yours is the victory!

Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me
You have broken every chain
There's salvation in Your name
Jesus Christ, my living hope
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Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me
You have broken every chain
There's salvation in Your name
Jesus Christ, my living hope
Jesus Christ, my living hope
Oh Jesus Christ, my living hope

John 11:1-44 (NIV)
1 Now a man named Lazarus was sick. He was from Bethany, the village of Mary and her sister
Martha. 2 (This Mary, whose brother Lazarus now lay sick, was the same one who poured perfume on
the Lord and wiped his feet with her hair.) 3 So the sisters sent word to Jesus, “Lord, the one you love
is sick.”

4 When he heard this, Jesus said, “This sickness will not end in death. No, it is for God’s glory so that
God’s Son may be glorified through it.” 5 Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus. 6 So
when he heard that Lazarus was sick, he stayed where he was two more days, 7 and then he said to
his disciples, “Let us go back to Judea.”

8 “But Rabbi,” they said, “a short while ago the Jews there tried to stone you, and yet you are going
back?”

9 Jesus answered, “Are there not twelve hours of daylight? Anyone who walks in the daytime will not
stumble, for they see by this world’s light. 10 It is when a person walks at night that they stumble, for
they have no light.”

11 After he had said this, he went on to tell them, “Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep; but I am
going there to wake him up.”

12 His disciples replied, “Lord, if he sleeps, he will get better.” 13 Jesus had been speaking of his
death, but his disciples thought he meant natural sleep.

14 So then he told them plainly, “Lazarus is dead, 15 and for your sake I am glad I was not there, so
that you may believe. But let us go to him.”

16 Then Thomas (also known as Didymus[a]) said to the rest of the disciples, “Let us also go, that we
may die with him.”

17 On his arrival, Jesus found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb for four days. 18 Now
Bethany was less than two miles[b] from Jerusalem, 19 and many Jews had come to Martha and
Mary to comfort them in the loss of their brother. 20 When Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she
went out to meet him, but Mary stayed at home.

21 “Lord,” Martha said to Jesus, “if you had been here, my brother would not have died. 22 But I
know that even now God will give you whatever you ask.”

23 Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise again.”

24 Martha answered, “I know he will rise again in the resurrection at the last day.”

25 Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. The one who believes in me will live, even
though they die; 26 and whoever lives by believing in me will never die. Do you believe this?”

27 “Yes, Lord,” she replied, “I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, who is to come into
the world.”
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28 After she had said this, she went back and called her sister Mary aside. “The Teacher is here,” she
said, “and is asking for you.” 29 When Mary heard this, she got up quickly and went to him. 30 Now
Jesus had not yet entered the village, but was still at the place where Martha had met him. 31 When
the Jews who had been with Mary in the house, comforting her, noticed how quickly she got up and
went out, they followed her, supposing she was going to the tomb to mourn there.

32 When Mary reached the place where Jesus was and saw him, she fell at his feet and said, “Lord, if
you had been here, my brother would not have died.”

33 When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who had come along with her also weeping, he was
deeply moved in spirit and troubled. 34 “Where have you laid him?” he asked.

“Come and see, Lord,” they replied.

35 Jesus wept.

36 Then the Jews said, “See how he loved him!”

37 But some of them said, “Could not he who opened the eyes of the blind man have kept this man
from dying?”

38 Jesus, once more deeply moved, came to the tomb. It was a cave with a stone laid across the
entrance. 39 “Take away the stone,” he said.

“But, Lord,” said Martha, the sister of the dead man, “by this time there is a bad odor, for he has been
there four days.”

40 Then Jesus said, “Did I not tell you that if you believe, you will see the glory of God?”

41 So they took away the stone. Then Jesus looked up and said, “Father, I thank you that you have
heard me. 42 I knew that you always hear me, but I said this for the benefit of the people standing
here, that they may believe that you sent me.”

43 When he had said this, Jesus called in a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” 44 The dead man came
out, his hands and feet wrapped with strips of linen, and a cloth around his face.

Jesus said to them, “Take off the grave clothes and let him go.”

Great is Thy Faithfulness
Words by Thomas Chisolm (v1 & v4) and John Piper (v2 & v3)
Music by William Runyan

Great is Thy faithfulness,  O God my Father
There is no shadow of turning with Thee
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not
As Thou hast been, Thou forever will be

Great is Thy faithfulness, great is Thy faithfulness
Morning by morning new mercies I see
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me

I could not love Thee, so blind and unfeeling;
Covenant promises fell not to me.
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Then without warning, desire, or deserving,
I found my Treasure, my pleasure, in Thee.

Great is Thy faithfulness, great is Thy faithfulness
Morning by morning new mercies I see
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me

I have no merit to woo or delight Thee,
I have no wisdom or pow’rs to employ;
Yet in thy mercy, how pleasing thou find’st me,
This is Thy pleasure: that Thou art my joy.

Great is Thy faithfulness, great is Thy faithfulness
Morning by morning new mercies I see
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
Strength for today, and bright hope for tomorrow
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside.

Great is Thy faithfulness, great is Thy faithfulness
Morning by morning new mercies I see
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me

1 Peter 1:3 (ESV)
Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! According to his great mercy, he has caused
us to be born again to a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, to an
inheritance that is imperishable, undefiled, and unfading, kept in heaven for you, who by God's
power are being guarded through faith for a salvation ready to be revealed in the last time.
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