
 
 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 
SUNDAY,  FEBRUARY 5 ,  2023 

 
CALL TO WORSHIP                           John 6:32-35 
 

Leader:  Jesus then said to them, “Truly, truly, I say to you, it was not Moses who gave you the bread from heaven, 
 

All:  But my Father gives you the true bread from heaven. 
 

Leader:  For the bread of God is he who comes down from heaven and gives life to the world.” 
 

All:  They said to him, “Sir, give us this bread always.” 
 

Leader:  Jesus said to them, “I am the bread of life; whoever comes to me shall not hunger, and whoever believes in 
me shall never thirst.” 

 
 
 
HYMN OF GATHERING         Come Ye Sinners 
 

1. Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched,  
Weak and wounded, sick and sore;  
Jesus, ready, stands to save you,  
Full of pity, joined with power.  
He is able, He is able;  
He is willing; doubt no more. 
 

2. Come, ye needy, come and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh. 
Without money, without money  
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
 

3. Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and broken by the fall; 
If you tarry ‘til you're better, 
You will never come at all. 
Not the righteous, not the righteous;  
Sinners Jesus came to call.  
 
 
 
CELEBRATING THE SACRAMENT OF BAPTISM 

Isaiah James Strong 
 
 
 
GLORIA PATRI 
 

Glory be to the Father, 
and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 
as it was in the beginning,  
is now, and ever shall be, 
from age to age. Amen, amen. 

4. Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness He requires 
Is to feel your need of Him. 
This He gives you, this He gives you,  
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 
 

5. Lo! The Incarnate God, ascended;  
Pleads the merit of His blood.  
Venture on Him; venture wholly,  
Let no other trust intrude.  
None but Jesus, none but Jesus  
Can do helpless sinners good. 
None but Jesus, none but Jesus  
Can do helpless sinners good. 
 
Words: Joseph Hart. Music: Matthew S. Smith 
2000 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP)  

 



PRAYER OF INTERCESSION 
 
 
 
SONG OF PRAISE                       Made Alive 
 

1. I once was dead in sin, alone and hopeless. 
A child of wrath, I walked condemned in darkness. 
But Your mercy brought new life, and in your love and kindness, 
Raised me up with Christ and made me righteous. 
 

Chorus 
You have bought me back with the riches of 
Your amazing grace and relentless love. 
I’m made alive forever with you – life forever.  
By your grace I’m saved. 
 

2. Lord you are the light, that broke the darkness. 
You satisfy my soul, when I am heartless. 
If ever I forget my true identity, 
Show me who I am and help me to believe. 
Chorus 
 

Bridge 
My sin has been erased. 
I’ll never be the same. 
My sin has been erased. 
I’ll never be the same. 
 

Chorus 2x 
 
Zach Bolen and Brian Eichelberger  
© 2013 Thirsty Moon River Publishing and It's All About Jesus Music 
 
 
 
SCRIPTURE READING             Revelation 2:12-29 
 
12 “And to the angel of the church in Pergamum write: ‘The words of him who has the sharp two-edged sword. 
13 “‘I know where you dwell, where Satan's throne is. Yet you hold fast my name, and you did not deny my faith even 
in the days of Antipas my faithful witness, who was killed among you, where Satan dwells. 14 But I have a few things 
against you: you have some there who hold the teaching of Balaam, who taught Balak to put a stumbling block before 
the sons of Israel, so that they might eat food sacrificed to idols and practice sexual immorality. 15 So also you have 
some who hold the teaching of the Nicolaitans. 16 Therefore repent. If not, I will come to you soon and war against 
them with the sword of my mouth. 17 He who has an ear, let him hear what the Spirit says to the churches. To the one 
who conquers I will give some of the hidden manna, and I will give him a white stone, with a new name written on 
the stone that no one knows except the one who receives it.’ 
 

18 “And to the angel of the church in Thyatira write: ‘The words of the Son of God, who has eyes like a flame of fire, 
and whose feet are like burnished bronze. 
19 “‘I know your works, your love and faith and service and patient endurance, and that your latter works exceed the 
first. 20 But I have this against you, that you tolerate that woman Jezebel, who calls herself a prophetess and is teaching 
and seducing my servants to practice sexual immorality and to eat food sacrificed to idols. 21 I gave her time to repent, 
but she refuses to repent of her sexual immorality. 22 Behold, I will throw her onto a sickbed, and those who commit 
adultery with her I will throw into great tribulation, unless they repent of her works, 23 and I will strike her children 
dead. And all the churches will know that I am he who searches mind and heart, and I will give to each of you 
according to your works. 24 But to the rest of you in Thyatira, who do not hold this teaching, who have not learned 
what some call the deep things of Satan, to you I say, I do not lay on you any other burden. 25 Only hold fast what you 
have until I come. 26 The one who conquers and who keeps my works until the end, to him I will give authority over 
the nations, 27 and he will rule them with a rod of iron, as when earthen pots are broken in pieces, even as I myself 
have received authority from my Father. 28 And I will give him the morning star. 29 He who has an ear, let him hear 
what the Spirit says to the churches.’ 



SERMON  “Letters to the Church: Parts 3 & 4”    
- Rev. Tony Myers 

 
 
 
COLLECTION OF TITHES & OFFERINGS 
 
 
 
HYMN OF PREPARATION                  Thy Mercy, My God 
 

1. Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song, 
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue; 
Thy free grace, alone, from the first to the last, 
Hath won my affections and bound my soul fast. 
 

2. Without Thy sweet mercy I could not live here; 
Sin would reduce me to utter despair, 
But through Thy free goodness my spirits revive 
And He that first made me still keeps me alive. 
 

3. Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart; 
Dissolved by Thy goodness, I fall to the ground 
And weep for the praise of the mercy I’ve found. 
 

4. Great Father of mercies, Thy goodness I own 
And the covenant love of Thy crucified Son; 
All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper, divine, 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine. 
All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper, divine, 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine. 
 
Author: Isaac Watts, John Stocker, Sandra McCracken 
© 2001 Same Old Dress Music (Admin. by Music Services) 
 
 
 
SILENT CONFESSION OF SIN 
 
 
 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON         Romans 8:1 
 

There is therefore now no condemnation for those who are in Christ Jesus. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



THE LORD’S SUPPER                                      Just As I Am 
 

1. Just as I am without one plea 
But that Thy blood was shed for me 
And that Thou biddest me come to Thee 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 

2. Just as I am and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot 
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 

3. Just as I am tho’ tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt 
Fightings and fears within, without 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 

4. Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind 
Yea, all I need in Thee to find 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 

5. Just as I am Thou wilt receive 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve 
Because Thy promise I believe 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
Because Thy promise I believe 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 
Authors: Words by Charlotte Elliott,  Music by William Bradbury 
© Public Domain 

 
 
 
                            How Deep the Father’s Love for Us 

 

1. How deep the Father's love for us, 
How vast beyond all measure, 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss, 
The Father turns His face away, 
As wounds, which mar the Chosen One, 
Bring many sons to glory. 
 

2. Behold, the man upon a cross, 
My sin upon His shoulders; 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished; 
His dying breath has brought me life, 
I know that it is finished. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

3. I will not boast in anything, 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
His death and resurrection! 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer; 
But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 

Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer; 
But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 
Stuart Townend Copyright © 1995 Thankyou Music  

 



                               Jesus Paid it All 
 

1. I hear the Savior say, 
“Thy strength indeed is small. 
Child of weakness, watch and pray; 
Find in Me thine all in all.” 
 

Chorus  
Jesus paid it all, 
All to Him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 
 

2. Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy pow'r, and Thine alone, 
Can change the leper's spots 
And melt the heart of stone. 
Chorus 
 
 
 
Authors: Alex Nifong | Elvina M. Hall |  
John Thomas Grape 
© 2006 worshiptogether.com songs | sixsteps Music 
 
 
 
DOXOLOGY 
 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below. 
Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host, 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
BENEDICTION    
 
 
 
DISMISSAL 
 

Minister:  Let us go forth to serve the world as those who love our Lord and  
Savior, Jesus Christ. 
 

People:  THANKS BE TO GOD! 
 
 
 
POSTLUDE 
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3. And when, before the throne, 
I stand in Him complete: 
“Jesus died, my soul to save,” 
My lips shall still repeat! 
Chorus 
 

Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 
He washed it white as snow. 
He washed it white as snow. 
 

(BRIDGE) 
Oh, praise the One Who paid my debt 
And raised this life up from the dead. 
(REPEAT 4X) 
 

Chorus 
Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 
He washed it white as snow. 
 

 


