
 
 

Sunday, February 2, 2020 
 

Call to Worship   
 

 “O Church Arise” 
“Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery” 

#334 – “Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy” 
#67- “The Love of God” 

 
Old Testament Scripture – Psalm 119:17-24 

 
Offering 

 
Prayer 

 
New Testament Reading – Mark 7:31-37 

 
Message 

Back to Acts 
Various Texts  

       

“Lord, I Need You” 
 

Lord’s Supper 
 

Benevolent Offering 
 

Doxology 
 
 
 

First Baptist Church of Milaca 
Phone: (320) 982-3305 

Email: Fbcmilacapastor@gmail.com 
Website: www.fbcmilaca.org 

Sunday School: 9:00 a.m. 
Fellowship: 10:00 a.m. 

Worship Service: 10:30 a.m. 

            
 
Our annual meeting will be held Wednesday, February 26th. There 
will be no other church activities that night. We’ll gather for our 
regular pizza supper beforehand, then start our meeting at 6:30 
p.m. The budget and ballot will be posted soon. 
   
Ladies: Gail Johnson is hosting a weekly prayer time at her home on 
Monday mornings at 10:30. You are invited to come and approach God’s 
throne of grace together. 
 
The ladies Bible study has started back up on Thursday afternoons at 
1:00 p.m. 
 
Book Club: our first book club meeting will be on Sunday, February 16 at 
4:30 p.m. at church. We’ll talk about our first book – Expositional 
Preaching – and determine our future meeting dates and times. Please 
come! 
 

Here is an updated address for the Sypnieksi family: P.O. Box 117 Silver 
Bay, MN 55614 
 

Save the date: Ice cream and homemade pie social and bean bag 
tournament Friday, February 14th @ 6:30 p.m. here at church. Be sure to 
sign-up to bring a HOMEMADE pie and for the tourney. 
 

   Happy Birthday This Week To: 
  February 5 – Teresa Oviatt 
  February 8 – Lyssa Weyer 
 

 
Texts Referenced in the sermon: 

Isaiah 55:1-13  Luke 24:44-50  2 Timothy 3:16 
Revelation 7:9  Acts 1:1  Hebrews 10:12   
Jude 1:3 
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O Church Arise 
O church arise and put your armor on, Hear the call of Christ our captain 
For now the weak can say that they are strong In the strength that God has 
given, With shield of faith and belt of truth, We’ll stand against the devil’s 
lies an army bold whose battle cry is love reaching out to those in darkness 
 

Our call to war, to love the captive soul, but to rage against the captor 
And with the sword that makes the wounded whole we will fight with faith 
and valor, When faced with trials on every side we know the outcome is 
secure and Christ will have the prize for which he died, an inheritance of 
nations 
 

Come, see the cross where love and mercy meet as the Son of God is 
stricken, Then see his foes lie crushed beneath his feet for the Conqueror 
has risen, and as the stone is rolled away and Christ emerges from the 
grave this victory march continues till the day every eye and heart will see 
him 
 

So Spirit come, put strength in every stride give grace for every hurdle 
That we may run with faith to win the prize of a servant good and faithful 
As saints of old still line the way retelling triumphs of his grace 
We hear their calls and hunger for the day when with Christ we stand in 
glory 

Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery Matt Boswell, Matt Papa 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, In the dawning of the King 
He the theme of heaven’s praises, Robed in frail humanity 
In our longing, in our darkness, Now the light of life has come 
Look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us 

 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, He the perfect Son of Man 
In His living, in His suffering, never trace nor stain of sin 
See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man 
Christ the great and sure fulfillment, Of the law; in Him we stand 

 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree 
In the stead of ruined sinners, Hangs the Lamb in victory 
See the price of our redemption, See the Father’s plan unfold 
Bringing many sons to glory, Grace unmeasured, love untold 

 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, slain by death the God of life 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him, Praise the Lord; He is alive! 
What a foretaste of deliverance, how unwavering our hope 
Christ in power resurrected, As we will be when he comes 

 

 

 


