
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Sunday, January 29, 2023 

 
Welcome & Preparation:   Mark Dodd 

 
Song of Worship:    O Worship the King 
 

O worship the King all-glorious above, 
O gratefully sing his power and his love: 
our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 
pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 
 

O tell of his might and sing of his grace, 
whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
and dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 
 

Your bountiful care, what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 
it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
and sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 
 

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
in you do we trust, nor find you to fail. 
Your mercies, how tender, how firm to the end, 
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 
 

O measureless Might, ineffable Love, 
whom angels delight to worship above! 
Your ransomed creation, with glory ablaze, 
in true adoration shall sing to your praise! 
 
Prayer of Adoration:     

 
Silent Praise & Thanksgiving: 

 
Call to Worship:   Psalm 19:1-4 
 

Leader:  The heavens declare the glory of God; the skies proclaim the work of His hands. 
All:  Day after day they pour forth speech; night after night they acknowledge His glory. 
 

Leader:  There is no land or nation where their voice is not heard. 
All:  Their voice goes out into all the earth, their words to the ends of the world. 



 

Scripture Reading:   Psalm 2                    Paula Krzyzewski  
 

Why do the nations rage  
and the peoples plot in vain?  

The kings of the earth set themselves,  
and the rulers take counsel together,  
against the LORD and against his Anointed, saying,  

  “Let us burst their bonds apart  
and cast away their cords from us.”  

 He who sits in the heavens laughs;  
the Lord holds them in derision.  

 Then he will speak to them in his wrath,  
and terrify them in his fury, saying,  

 “As for me, I have set my King  
on Zion, my holy hill.”  

 I will tell of the decree:  
 The LORD said to me, “You are my Son;  

today I have begotten you.  
 Ask of me, and I will make the nations your heritage,  

and the ends of the earth your possession.  
 You shall break them with a rod of iron  

and dash them in pieces like a potter’s vessel.”  
 Now therefore, O kings, be wise;  

be warned, O rulers of the earth.  
 Serve the LORD with fear,  

and rejoice with trembling.  
 Kiss the Son,  

lest he be angry, and you perish in the way,  
for his wrath is quickly kindled.  

 Blessed are all who take refuge in him.  

 
Songs of Worship:   Come Ye Sinners 
 

Come ye sinners, poor and needy,  
weak and wounded, sick and sore. 
Jesus, ready, stands to save you,  
full of pity, love and power.  
 

Come ye thirsty, come and welcome;  
God's free bounty glorify:  
True belief and true repentance,  
every grace that brings you nigh.  
 

Come ye weary, heavy laden,  
lost and ruined by the fall.  
If you tarry till you're better,  
you will never come at all  
 

 



 

View Him prostrate in the garden,  
on the ground your Maker lies; 
On the bloody tree behold Him,  
Sinner, will this not suffice? 
 

Lo! The Incarnate God ascended 
pleads the merit of His blood.  
Venture on Him; venture wholly,  
Let no other trust intrude.  
 

I will arise and go to Jesus;  
He will embrace me in His arms; 
In the arms of my dear Savior;  
O there are ten thousand charms. 
In the arms of my dear Savior;  
O there are ten thousand charms. 

 
By Grace Alone 
 

Out of the depths I cry to You, Lord, hear my voice of pleading; 
Bend down Your gracious ear, I pray, Your humble servant heeding. 
If You remember each misdeed, And of each thought and word take heed, 
Who can remain before You? Only by grace, by grace alone. 
 

Your pardon is a gift of love, Your grace alone must save us, 
Our works will not remove our guilt, The strictest life would fail us. 
Let none in deeds or merits boast, But let us own the Holy Ghost 
for He alone can change us: Only by grace, by grace alone. 
 

Though great our sins and sore our woes His grace much more aboundeth; 
His helping love no limit knows, Our utmost need it soundeth. 
Our kind and faithful Shepherd He, Who will set all His people free 
From all their sin and sorrow: Only by grace, by grace alone. 

  
How Sad Our State 
 

How sad our state by nature is! Our sin, how deep it stains! 
And Satan binds our captive minds Fast in his slavish chains. 
But there's a voice of sovereign grace Sounds from the sacred Word; 
Ho, ye despairing sinners, come, And trust upon the Lord! 
 

My soul obeys the Almighty's call, And runs to this relief; 
I would believe Thy promise, Lord; O help my unbelief! 
To the dear fountain of Thy blood, Incarnate God, I fly; 
Here let me wash my spotted soul From crimes of deepest dye. 
 

Stretch out Thine arm, victorious King, My reigning sins subdue, 
Drive the old Dragon from his seat, With all his hellish crew. 
A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, On Thy kind arms I fall; 
Be Thou my strength and righteousness, My Jesus and my all. 



 

Children’s Dismissal and Announcements: Fill out our Connection Card.  www.gracehamptons.org/connect 
 

• Ladies Bible Study. Tuesdays 9AM-11AM. For more information, contact Lesley Middlekauff 
(lesleym@gracehamptons.org)  

• GraceYouth Group. Wednesday, February 1st, 6:30PM-8PM. We will gather at the church for some fun 
times and good Bible conversations. For more information, contact Lesley Middlekauff 
(lesleym@gracehamptons.org).  

• Congregational Prayer Gathering. Sunday, February 5th, after the worship service. 
• SecondSaturdaysOut! Saturday, February 11th, 5:30-9:15PM. Sign up at 

gracehamptons.org/secondsaturdaysout or in our app.  

• Super Bowl Party! Sunday, February 12th, 6PM. We have combined our Guys and Ladies Night Out this 
month. Come for the first half or stay for the whole game. This will be a fun gathering for those who are 
obsessed with football as well as those who only want to watch the commercials. Please get a sitter for 
this adults only guys/ladies night. The fun can be found at Mark and Lesley Middlekauff’s – 14 Ocean 
View Parkway, Southampton. Invite friends! 

 
Offertory: To give via text, text the word “GIVE” to 833-892-6212. First time givers will have to fill 

out a short form with billing information. After the initial setup, giving is as easy as 
sending a text message. 

 
Prayer of Confession:   
  

All:    Almighty and most merciful father, 
we are thankful that your mercy is 
higher than the heavens, 
wider than our wanderings, 
deeper than all our sin. 

Forgive our frivolous attitude toward life, 
our callousness toward suffering, 
our envy of those who have more than we have, 
our obsession with creating a life of constant pleasure, 
our indifference to the treasures of heaven, 
our neglect of your wise and gracious law. 

Help us to change our way of life 
so that we may desire what is good, 
love what you love, 
and do what you command, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
Private Confession: 

 
Words of Encouragement:   Job 19:25, 27 
 

I know that my Redeemer lives, and that in the end he will stand upon the earth...I myself will see him with my 
own eyes. 

 
Prayer of the People:   Melanie Cirillo 

https://my.e360giving.com/App/Form/178bc6b3-11ba-4366-822c-65508e007b4b
http://www.gracehamptons.org/connect
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Sermon Series:   Isaiah: Salvation is of the LORD 
 
Sermon Passage:    Isaiah 13:1-20:6 

 
Sermon Text:     Isaiah 13:1-11                 Page 576 
 

  1     The oracle concerning Babylon which Isaiah the son of Amoz saw.  

 2  On a bare hill raise a signal;  
cry aloud to them;  

  wave the hand for them to enter  
the gates of the nobles.  

 3  I myself have commanded my consecrated ones,  
and have summoned my mighty men to execute my anger,  
my proudly exulting ones.  

 
  4  The sound of a tumult is on the mountains  

as of a great multitude!  
  The sound of an uproar of kingdoms,  

of nations gathering together!  
  The LORD of hosts is mustering  

a host for battle.  
 5  They come from a distant land,  

from the end of the heavens,  
  the LORD and the weapons of his indignation,  

to destroy the whole land.  
 

 6  Wail, for the day of the LORD is near;  
as destruction from the Almighty it will come!  

 7  Therefore all hands will be feeble,  
and every human heart will melt.  

 8  They will be dismayed:  
pangs and agony will seize them;  
they will be in anguish like a woman in labor.  

  They will look aghast at one another;  
their faces will be aflame.  

 

 9  Behold, the day of the LORD comes,  
cruel, with wrath and fierce anger,  

  to make the land a desolation  
and to destroy its sinners from it.  

10  For the stars of the heavens and their constellations  
will not give their light;  

  the sun will be dark at its rising,  
and the moon will not shed its light.  

11  I will punish the world for its evil,  
and the wicked for their iniquity;  

  I will put an end to the pomp of the arrogant,  
and lay low the pompous pride of the ruthless. 



 

Sermon:        The Justice of God for an Unjust World             Rev. Mark Middlekauff 

 
The Lord’s Supper: 

 
Hymn of Response:   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 Saviour He will stay 
I labour 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 
The future sure, the price it has been paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
And He was raised to overthrow the grave 
To this I hold, my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever is my plea 
Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For He has said that He will bring me home 
And day by day I know He will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to Him 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 
 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to Him 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 
 
 



 

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! 

 
Benediction:     Jude 1:24-25   
 

Now to him who is able to keep you from stumbling and to present you blameless before the presence of his 
glory with great joy, to the only God, our Savior, through Jesus Christ our Lord, be glory, majesty, dominion, 
and authority, before all time and now and forever. Amen. 

 
Dismissal: 
 

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

All:   Hallelujah, Amen!  
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