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GATHERING

REVELATION
ISAIAH 12:1-6

Dakota Hinton

ONE THOUSAND TONGUES

One thousand tongues could never say

All that the Lord has done to bring me here today
One thousand tongues could never sing

The songs of heaven that within my spirit ring
But if my voice small and alone

Is never joined with countless others at the throne
Still I will sing the highest praise

To the glory of the One whose name is great

One thousand hearts could not take in

The depth of pain Jesus suffered for my sin
One thousand hearts could never feel

The death that Jesus gladly bore that I be healed
But if my heart small and alone

Is never joined with countless others at the throne
Still I will weep with grateful tears

And praise the name of Him whose love still perseveres

One thousand hands could never hold

The smallest stone taken from the streets of ;
Even less though stretching wide

They could not grasp the riches poured out from His
But if my hands small and alone

Are never raised with countless others at the thr
Still I will reach to touch His face

To touch the One whose love is such amazing g1

But now my tongue is not alone

Nor will my heart be solitary at His throne
For as the sands upon the shore

The promise Abraham believed stands everr
And countless tongues sing just one part
The symphony of love is written in each he:
And countless hands are lifted high

Each one surrendered to the Lover of the B

CONFESSION
HEBREWS 10:15-18

Dakota Hinton

THE LORD Is MY SALVATION

The grace of God has reached for me,
and pulled me from the raging sea,
and I am safe on this solid ground:
The Lord is my salvation!
I will not fear when darkness falls;
His strength will help me scale these walls.
I’ll see the dawn of the rising sun:
The Lord is my salvation

Who is like the Lord our God?
Strong to save, faithful in love!

My debt is paid and the victory won!
The Lord is my salvation

My hope is hidden in the Lord;

He flow’rs each promise of His Word!

When winter fades I know spring will come,
the Lord is my salvation!

In times of waiting, times of need,
when I know loss, when I am weak,

I know His grace will renew these days:
The Lord is my salvation!

And when I reach the final day

He will not leave me in the grave,
but I will rise, He will call me home:
The Lord is my salvation!

Glory be to God the Father,
glory be to God the Son,
glory be to God the Spirit!
The Lord is our salvation

SERMON
PREACHING GOD'S WAY
SECOND TIMOTHY 4:1-2

Pastor Greg

YET NoT I BuT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME

What gift of grace is Jesus my Redeemer!
There is no more for heaven now to give!
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom,
my steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace!
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus,
for my life is wholly bound to His
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!

The night is dark, but I am not forsaken,

For by my side, the Savior, He will stay!

I'labor on in weakness and rejoicing,

For in my need His power is displayed!
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me,
Through the deepest valley He will lead
Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!



No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven! With every breath I long to follow Jesus,

The future sure, the price it has been paid! For He has said that He will bring me home!
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon, And day by day I know He will renew me
and He was raised to overthrow the grave! Until I stand with joy before the throne

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated, To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus:

Jesus now and ever is my plea! all the glory evermore to Him!

Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free!  When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:

Yet not I, but through Christ in me! Yet not I, but through Christ in me!

FELLOWSHIP
CONGREGATIONAL PRAYER

Dakota Hinton

THE LORD'’S TABLE

BEHOLD THE LAMB

Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away The blood that cleanses every stain of sin
Slain for us and we remember Shed for you drink and remember
The promise made that all who come in faith ~ He drained death’s cup that all may enter in
Find forgiveness at the cross To receive the life of God
So we share in this Bread of Life So we share in this Bread of Life
And we drink of His sacrifice And we drink of His sacrifice
As a sign of our bonds of peace As a sign of our bonds of grace
Around the table of the King Around the table of the King
The body of our Saviour Jesus Christ And so with thankfulness and faith we rise THIS WEEK
Torn for you eat and remember To respond and to remember
The wounds that heal the death that brings us life Our call to follow in the steps of Christ LADIES’ STUDY: On hiatus for a few weeks.
Paid the price to make us one As His body here on earth LADpIES’ COFFEE: Thursday, 1:30 pm at the mall food court.
So we share in this Bread of Life As we share in His suffering
And we drink of His sacrifice We proclaim Christ will come again CONTACT US
As a sign of our bonds of love And we'll join in the feast of heaven PASTOR GREG: 402-316-9944, gplawhorn@gmail.com
Around the table of the King Around the table of the King LINDA LAWHORN: 402-316-8417, lindalawhorn@icloud.com
CHURCH MAILING ADDRESS: 1222 Koenigstein Ave., Norfolk NE 68701
Sunday livestream (10:45 am) and sermons online: onehopefellowship.org
COMMISSION

PHILIPPIANS 4:8-9



