The Harvest is plentiful, but the laborers are few. Therefore
pray to the Lord of the harvest to send out laborers into His
harvest” Luke 10:2

Sunday, August 12, 2018

Welcome!
For God’s glory and by His grace, Harvest Fellowship exists to make
disciples of Jesus Christ who are progressively growing in their love
of God, their love of people, and their commitment to help others
grow as disciples.
If you are visiting with us today, we would love to have a record of
your attendance. Please fill in the ‘Welcome’ card and place it in the
offering plate.”
“…choose this day whom you will serve, whether the gods your
fathers served in the region beyond the River, or the gods of the
Amorites in whose land you dwell. But as for me and my house, we
will serve the Lord.” Joshua 24:15

Prayer of Invocation
Call to Worship
Sing To The King
Words and music by Billy Foote

Sing to the King Who is coming to reign
Glory to Jesus, the Lamb that was slain
Life and salvation His empire shall bring
And joy to the nations when Jesus is King
Come, let us sing a song
A song declaring that we belong to Jesus
He is all we need
Lift up a heart of praise
Sing now with voices raised to Jesus
Sing to the King
For His returning we watch and we pray
We will be ready the dawn of that day
We'll join in singing with all the redeemed
'Cause Satan is vanquished and Jesus is King
© 2003 worshiptogether.com Songs/sixsteps music. CCLI #1216354

How Deep The Father’s Love For Us
Words and music by Stuart Townend

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,
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The Father turns his face away,
As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory.
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.
I will not boast in anything,
No gifts, no pow’r, 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.
©1995 Thankyou Music. CCLI# 1216354.

Alas and Did My Savior Bleed
Words and music by by Bob Kauflin

Alas, and did my Savior bleed
And did my Sovereign die?
Would He devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I?
Was it for sins that I had done
He groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity, grace unknown
And love beyond degree
My God, why would You shed Your blood
So pure and undefiled
To make a sinful one like me
Your chosen, precious child?
Well might the sun in darkness hide
And shut His glories in
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died
For man, the creature’s, sin
Thus might I hide my blushing face
While His dear cross appears
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness
And melt my eyes to tears
© 1997 Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI). CCLI# 1216354.

Page 3 of 6

Pastoral Prayer
Reading of God’s Word
John 11:45-12:11
Preaching of the Word
rd

Children aged 4 yrs – 3 grade may now be dismissed for ‘My Father’s House’

“Expedience & Extravagance”
Pastor Rich Good
Be Thou My Vision
Ancient Irish Poem

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art
Thou my best thought by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.
Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son;
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always:
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.
High King of heaven, my victory won,
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heav’n’s sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.
Public Domain.

Collection of Tithes & Offerings
“On the first day of every week, each of you is to put something aside, as he may
prosper.” 1 Corinthians 16:2

Father, Blessed Father
Words and music by Peter Furler

Will you take what we have,
A sacrifice unto You,
Then create clean hearts and,
Lord, make our spirits new?
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Father, Blessed Father,
Lead and guide us for Your name's sake
And keep us in the shelter of Your presence
'till we see Your face.
Let us hear what You say;
Let us know Your voice and all of Your ways.
Take our hands, lead us home
To the refuge that we find in You alone!
All adoration to our Lord Redeemer,
To our Shepherd who carries us forevermore!
Breathe on me, breathe, oh Breath of God,
Breathe on me 'till my heart is new;
oh Lord, oh Lord, 'til my heart is new.
Breathe on me, breathe, oh Breath of Life,
Breathe on me 'till my heart is new;
Oh Lord, oh Lord, 'til my heart is new.
©2003 Ariose Music / ©1996 Dawn Treader Music CCLI# 1216354

Benediction
Ministry Update – Care Net
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Sermon Texts
45

John 11: 45 – 12:11 (ESV)

Many of the Jews therefore, who had come with Mary and had seen
46
what he did, believed in him, but some of them went to the Pharisees
47
and told them what Jesus had done. So the chief priests and the
Pharisees gathered the council and said, “What are we to do? For this
48
man performs many signs. If we let him go on like this, everyone will
believe in him, and the Romans will come and take away both our place
49
and our nation.” But one of them, Caiaphas, who was high priest that
50
year, said to them, “You know nothing at all. Nor do you understand
that it is better for you that one man should die for the people, not that the
51
whole nation should perish.” He did not say this of his own accord,
but being high priest that year he prophesied that Jesus would die for the
52
nation, and not for the nation only, but also to gather into one the
53
children of God who are scattered abroad. So from that day on
they made plans to put him to death.
54
Jesus therefore no longer walked openly among the Jews, but went
from there to the region near the wilderness, to a town called Ephraim,
and there he stayed with the disciples.
55
Now the Passover of the Jews was at hand, and many went up from
the country to Jerusalem before the Passover to purify
56
themselves. They were looking for Jesus and saying to one another as
they stood in the temple, “What do you think? That he will not come to the
57
feast at all?” Now the chief priests and the Pharisees had given orders
that if anyone knew where he was, he should let them know, so that they
might arrest him.
12 Six days before the Passover, Jesus therefore came to
Bethany, where Lazarus was, whom Jesus had raised from the
2
dead. So they gave a dinner for him there. Martha served, and Lazarus
3
was one of those reclining with him at table. Mary therefore took a
pound of expensive ointment made from pure nard, and anointed the feet
of Jesus and wiped his feet with her hair. The house was filled with the
4
fragrance of the perfume. But Judas Iscariot, one of his disciples (he
5
who was about to betray him), said, “Why was this ointment not sold for
6
three hundred denarii and given to the poor?” He said this, not because
he cared about the poor, but because he was a thief, and having charge
7
of the moneybag he used to help himself to what was put into it. Jesus
said, “Leave her alone, so that she may keep it for the day of my
8
burial. For the poor you always have with you, but you do not always
have me.”
9
When the large crowd of the Jews learned that Jesus was there, they
came, not only on account of him but also to see Lazarus, whom he had
10
raised from the dead. So the chief priests made plans to put Lazarus to
11
death as well, because on account of him many of the Jews were going
away and believing in Jesus.
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