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Congregational Worship - May 3, 2020

Preparing for Worship 
Alas and Did My Savior Bleed 
Christ is Risen, He is Risen Indeed! 
Christ Our Hope in Life and Death 

Call to Worship - We are gathered together by the Word of  God 
Psalm 16 

Praising God for His Greatness 
God the Uncreated One (King Forevermore) 

Prayer of  Confession - We confess our sinfulness and we look to God for mercy 
Acts 2:22-36 

Thanking God for His Mercy 
The Lord is My Salvation 
Yet Not I, but Through Christ in Me 

Pastoral Prayer - We pray for our needs and the needs of  others 

Sermon - We proclaim the Gospel  
From Perplexity to Marvel - Luke 24:1-12 — Dwight Jenkins 

Benediction - We pronounce God’s blessing on His people 

Announcements
Congregational Worship and all church activities have been suspended through  
May 15. Check the church website regularly for updates. 

Help for Neighbors - We have made neighborhood help cards available at the church office. 
Grab a handful and pass them out to your neighbors to let them know you’re available to help. 
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Alas, and Did My 
Savior Bleed

Christ is Risen,  
He is Risen Indeed!
How can it be, the One who died, 
Has born our sin through sacrifice 
To conquer every sting of  death? 
Sing, sing hallelujah. 

For joy awakes as dawning light 
When Christ's disciples lift their eyes. 
Alive He stands, their Friend and King; 
Christ, Christ He is risen. 

Christ is risen, He is risen indeed! 
Oh, sing hallelujah. 
Join the chorus, sing with the redeemed; 
Christ is risen, He is risen indeed. 

Where doubt and darkness once had been, 
They saw Him and their hearts believed. 
But blessed are those who have not seen, 
Yet, sing hallelujah. 

Once bound by fear now bold in faith, 
They preached the truth  
and power of  grace. 
And pouring out their lives they gained 
Life, life everlasting. 

Chorus 

The power that raised Him from the grave 
Now works in us to powerfully save. 
He frees our hearts to live His grace; 
Go tell of  His goodness. 

Chorus 

Author: Keith and Kristyn Getty

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 crimes that I have done,  
he groaned upon the tree?  
Amazing pity! Grace unknown!  
And love beyond degree!  

Well might the sun in darkness hide,  
and shut its glories in,  
when God, the mighty maker, died  
for his own creature's sin.  

Thus might I hide my blushing face  
while his dear cross appears;  
dissolve my heart in thankfulness,  
and melt mine eyes to tears.  

But drops of  tears can ne'er repay  
the debt of  love I owe.  
Here, Lord, I give myself  away;  
'tis all that I can do.  

Alas! and did my Savior bleed,  
and did my Sovereign die! 
Would he devote that sacred head  
for such a worm as I?  

Author: Isaac Watts (1707)



Christ Our Hope  
in Life and Death
What is our hope in life and death?   
Christ alone, Christ alone.   
What is our only confidence?   
That our souls to Him belong. 

Who holds our days within His hand?   
What comes, apart from His command?   
And what will keep us to the end?   
The love of  Christ, in which we stand. 

O sing hallelujah!   
Our hope springs eternal;   
O sing hallelujah!  
Now and ever we confess   
Christ our hope in life and death. 

What truth can calm the troubled soul?   
God is good, God is good.   
Where is His grace and goodness known?   
In our great Redeemer’s blood. 

Who holds our faith when fears arise?   
Who stands above the stormy trial?   
Who sends the waves that bring us nigh   
Unto the shore, the rock of  Christ?  

Chorus 

Unto the grave, what shall we sing?   
“Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!”   
And what reward will heaven bring?   
Everlasting life with Him. 

There we will rise to meet the Lord,   
Then sin and death will be destroyed,   
And we will feast in endless joy,   
When Christ is ours forevermore. 

Chorus 
Words and Music by Keith Getty, Matt Boswell, Jordan Kauflin, Matt Merker, Matt Papa ©2020 
Getty Music Publishing (BMI) / Messenger Hymns (BMI) / Jordan Kauflin Music (BMI) / 
Matthew Merker Music (BMI) / Getty Music Hymns and Songs (ASCAP) / Love Your Enemies 
Publishing (ASCAP) / adm at MusicServices.org   CCLI # 7147502 

Psalm 16

Preserve me, O God, for in you I take 
refuge. 
2  I say to the LORD, “You are my 

Lord; 
    I have no good apart from you.” 
3  As for the saints in the land, they are the            
     excellent ones, 
    in whom is all my delight. 
4  The sorrows of  those who run after   
 another god shall multiply; 
    their drink offerings of  blood I will not  
 pour out 
    or take their names on my lips. 
5  The LORD is my chosen portion and my 
 cup; 
    you hold my lot. 
6  The lines have fallen for me in pleasant  
 places; 
    indeed, I have a beautiful inheritance. 
7  I bless the LORD who gives me counsel; 
    in the night also my heart instructs me. 
8  I have set the LORD always before me; 
    because he is at my right hand, I shall  
 not be shaken. 
9  Therefore my heart is glad, and my whole  
 being rejoices; 
    my flesh also dwells secure. 
10  For you will not abandon my soul to Sheol, 
    or let your holy one see corruption. 
11  You make known to me the path of  life; 
    in your presence there is fullness of   
 joy; 
    at your right hand are pleasures   
 forevermore.

http://musicservices.org/
http://musicservices.org/


Acts 2:22-36

22 “Men of  Israel, hear these words: Jesus 
of  Nazareth, a man attested to you by 
God with mighty works and wonders 

and signs that God did through him in your midst, 
as you yourselves know— 23 this Jesus, delivered up 
according to the definite plan and foreknowledge 
of  God, you crucified and killed by the hands of  
lawless men. 24 God raised him up, loosing the 
pangs of  death, because it was not possible for him 
to be held by it. 25 For David says concerning him, 
    “‘I saw the Lord always before me, 
 for he is at my right hand that I may   
not be shaken; 
    26  therefore my heart was glad, and my   
tongue rejoiced; 
 my flesh also will dwell in hope. 
    27  For you will not abandon my soul  
 to Hades, 
 or let your Holy One see corruption. 
    28  You have made known to me the paths   
of  life; 
 you will make me full of  gladness with   
your presence.’ 
29 “Brothers, I may say to you with confidence 
about the patriarch David that he both died and 
was buried, and his tomb is with us to this day. 
30 Being therefore a prophet, and knowing that 
God had sworn with an oath to him that he would 
set one of  his descendants on his throne, 31 he 
foresaw and spoke about the resurrection of  the 
Christ, that he was not abandoned to Hades, nor 
did his flesh see corruption. 32 This Jesus God 
raised up, and of  that we all are witnesses. 33 Being 
therefore exalted at the right hand of  God, and 
having received from the Father the promise of  the 
Holy Spirit, he has poured out this that you 
yourselves are seeing and hearing. 34 For David did 
not ascend into the heavens, but he himself  says, 
 “‘The Lord said to my Lord, 
 “Sit at my right hand, 
    35  until I make your enemies your footstool.”’ 
36 Let all the house of  Israel therefore know for 
certain that God has made him both Lord and 
Christ, this Jesus whom you crucified.” 

God the Uncreated One
God the uncreated One, the author of  salvation 
Wrote the laws of  space and time 
And fashioned worlds to his design 
The One whom angel hosts revere 
Hung the stars like chandeliers 
Numbered every grain of  sand 
Knows the heart of  every man 
He is King forever, He is King forever 
He is King forevermore 

God our fortress and our strength 
The rock on which we can depend 
Matchless in his majesty 
His power and authority 
Unshaken by the schemes of  man 
Never-changing, Great I Am 
Kingdoms rise and kingdoms fall 
He is faithful through it all 
Crown him King forever,  
Crown him King forever 
Crown him King forevermore 

Mighty God in mortal flesh 
Forsaken by a traitor's kiss 
The curse of  sin and centuries 
Did pierce the lowly Prince of  Peace 
Lifted high, the sinless man 
Crucified, the spotless Lamb 
Buried by the sons of  man 
Rescued by the Father's hand 
To reign as King forever, Reign as King forever 
Reign as King forevermore 

King Eternal, God of  Grace 
We crown You with the highest praise 
Heaven shouts and saints adore 
You're Holy, Holy, Holy Lord! 
What joy in everlasting life 
All is love and faith is sight 
Justice rolls and praises rise 
At the Name of  Jesus Christ 
King of  Kings forever, King of  Kings forever 
King of  Kings forevermore 
Author: Aaron Keyes



Yet Not I, but Through 
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! 
Credits Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, Michael Farren 

The Lord is My Salvation
The grace of  God has reached for me 
And pulled me from the raging sea 
And I am safe on this solid ground 
The Lord is my salvation 

I will not fear when darkness falls 
His strength will help me scale these walls 
I’ll see the dawn of  the rising sun 
The Lord is my salvation 

Who is like the Lord our God? 
Strong to save, faithful in love 
My debt is paid and the vict’ry won 
The Lord is my salvation 

My hope is hidden in the Lord 
He flow’rs each promise of  His Word 
When winter fades I know spring will come 
The Lord is my salvation 

In times of  waiting, times of  need 
When I know loss, when I am weak 
I know His grace will renew these days 
The Lord is my salvation 

Chorus 

And when I reach my final day 
He will not leave me in the grave 
But I will rise, He will call me home 
The Lord is my salvation 

Chorus 

Glory be to God the Father 
Glory be to God the Son 
Glory be to God the Spirit 
The Lord is our salvation 

Chorus 

WORDS AND MUSIC BY KEITH GETTY, KRISTYN GETTY, NATHAN NOCKELS AND 
JONAS MYRIN © 2016 GETTY MUSIC PUBLISHING (BMI) / SWEATER WEATHER MUSIC 
(ASCAP) (ADMIN BY MUSICSERVICES.ORG) / CAPITOL CMG PARAGON (BMI) / SON OF 
THE LION (BMI) (ADMIN AT CAPTIOLCMGPUBISHING.COM)



The Power of the Cross

It was now about the sixth hour, and 
there was darkness over the whole land 
until the ninth hour, 45 while the sun's 

light failed. And the curtain of  the temple 
was torn in two. 46 Then Jesus, calling out 
with a loud voice, said, “Father, into your 
hands I commit my spirit!” And having said 
this he breathed his last. 47 Now when the 
centurion saw what had taken place, he 
praised God, saying, “Certainly this man 
was innocent!” 48 And all the crowds that 
had assembled for this spectacle, when they 
saw what had taken place, returned home 
beating their breasts. 49 And all his 
acquaintances and the women who had 
followed him from Galilee stood at a 
distance watching these things. 
 
Now there was a man named Joseph, from 
the Jewish town of  Arimathea. He was a 
member of  the council, a good and 
righteous man, 51 who had not consented to 
their decision and action; and he was 
looking for the kingdom of  God. 52 This 
man went to Pilate and asked for the body 
of  Jesus. 53 Then he took it down and 
wrapped it in a linen shroud and laid him in 
a tomb cut in stone, where no one had ever 
yet been laid. 54 It was the day of  
Preparation, and the Sabbath was 
beginning. 55 The women who had come 
with him from Galilee followed and saw 
the tomb and how his body was laid. 
56 Then they returned and prepared spices 
and ointments. 
 
On the Sabbath they rested according to 
the commandment. 

Oh, to see the dawn of  the darkest day: 
Christ on the road to Calvary. 
Tried by sinful men, 
Torn and beaten, then 
Nailed to a cross of  wood. 

Oh, to see the pain written on Your face 
Bearing the awesome weight of  sin; 
Every bitter thought, every evil deed 
Crowning Your bloodstained brow. 

This, the power of  the cross: 
Christ became sin for us. 
Took the blame, bore the wrath, 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 

Now the daylight flees,  
Now the ground beneath 
Quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life; 
‘Finished!’ the victory cry. 

Chorus 

Oh, to see my name written in the wounds, 
For through Your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death,  
Life is mine to live, 
Won through Your selfless love. 

This, the power of  the cross: 
Son of  God, slain for us. 
What a love! What a cost! 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 

Stuart Townend & Keith Getty Copyright © 2005 Thankyou Music 
(Adm. by CapitolCMGPublishing.com excl. UK & Europe, adm. by 
Integrity Music, part of  the David C Cook family, 
songs@integritymusic.com)

Luke 23:44-56


