MOBILE ORDER OF WORSHIP-May 10, 2020
Happy Mother’s Day!
To receive mobile updates text: @txtwesley to: 81010
Welcome- Kellie Burgess
Song: Hymn #328 Surely the Presence of the Lord
Chorus 1
Surely the presence
Of the Lord is in this place
I can feel His mighty power
And His grace
I can hear the brush of angel's wings
I see glory on each face
Surely the presence
Of the Lord is in this place
Song: Your Great Name
Lost are saved, find their way
At the sound of Your great Name
All condemned feel no shame
At the sound of Your great Name
Ev’ry fear has no place
At the sound of Your great Name
The enemy, he has to leave
At the sound of Your great Name
Jesus, worthy is the Lamb that was slain for us,
The Son of God and man.
You are high and lifted,
And all the world will praise Your great Name
Your great Name
All the weak find their strength
At the sound of Your great Name
Hungry souls receive grace
At the sound of Your great Name
The fatherless find their rest
At the sound of Your great Name
The sick are healed, the dead are raised
At the sound of Your great Name
Jesus, worthy is the Lamb that was slain for us,
The Son of God and man.
You are high and lifted,
And all the world will praise Your great Name
Your great Name

Jesus, worthy is the Lamb that was slain for us,
The Son of God and man.
You are high and lifted,
And all the world will praise Your great Name
Your great Name
Song: Hymn #327 Crown Him with Many Crowns
VERSE 1
Crown Him with many crowns,
The Lamb upon His throne;
Hark, how the heav’nly anthem drowns
All music but its own!
Awake, my soul, and sing
Of Him who died for thee,
And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity.
VERSE 2
Crown Him the Lord of life,
Who triumphed o’er the grave,
Who rose victorious in the strife
For those He came to save!
His glories now we sing,
Who died and rose on high,
Who died eternal life to bring,
And lives that death may die.
VERSE 3
Crown Him the Lord of peace,
Whose pow’r a scepter sways
From pole to pole, that wars may cease,
And all be prayer and praise:
His reign shall know no end,
And round His pierced feet
Fair flow’rs of Paradise extend,
Their fragrance ever sweet.
VERSE 4
Crown Him the Lord of love,
Behold His hands and side,
Those wounds yet visible above
In beauty glorified
All hail, Redeemer, hail!
For Thou hast died for me;
Thy praise and glory shall not fail
Through out eternity.
Opening Prayer/Lord’s Prayer

Scripture: Acts 7:51-60
51 “You stiff-necked people, uncircumcised in heart and ears, you are forever opposing the Holy Spirit,
just as your ancestors used to do.
52 Which of the prophets did your ancestors not persecute? They killed those who foretold the coming
of the Righteous One, and now you have become his betrayers and murderers.
53 You are the ones that received the law as ordained by angels, and yet you have not kept it.”
54 When they heard these things, they became enraged and ground their teeth at Stephen.
55 But filled with the Holy Spirit, he gazed into heaven and saw the glory of God and Jesus standing at
the right hand of God. 56 “Look,” he said, “I see the heavens opened and the Son of Man standing at the
right hand of God!”
57 But they covered their ears, and with a loud shout all rushed together against him. 58 Then they
dragged him out of the city and began to stone him; and the witnesses laid their coats at the feet of a
young man named Saul.
59 While they were stoning Stephen, he prayed, “Lord Jesus, receive my spirit.” 60 Then he knelt down
and cried out in a loud voice, “Lord, do not hold this sin against them.” When he had said this, he died.

Message: He held their coats

Rev. Jerry Bass

Prayer
Closing Song: The Wonderful Cross
When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of Glory died
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.
See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down;
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
Bids me come and die
And find that I may truly live.
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
All who gather here
By grace draw near
And bless Your name
Were the whole realm of glory mine,
That were an offr’ing far too small.
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
Bids me come and die
And find that I may truly live.

O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
All who gather here
By grace draw near
And bless Your name
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
Bids me come and die
And find that I may truly live.
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
All who gather here
By grace draw near
And bless Your name
Benediction
Thanks for worshiping with us! Be sure to follow us on Facebook and sign up for
mobile updates by texting: @txtwesley to: 81010
And join us this Wednesday for our online study on Unafraid: Living with Courage
and Hope in Uncertain Times by Adam Hamilton.

