PARKWAY

BAPTIST CHURCH

“Truly, I say to you, this poor widow has put in more than all those who
are contributing to the offering box. For they all contributed
out of their abundance, but she out of her poverty has put in everything
she had, all she had to live on.” (Mark 12:43b-44, ESV)



Order of Service September 27, 2026

We gather this morning to praise our gracious Father, worship in the Spirit,
and rejoice in the Resurrection of the Son.

Gathering
Prelude
Preparation Song “Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven”

Revelation
Welcome and Prayer of Praise

Adoration
Call to Worship “Gloria Patri”
Hymn “Christ Our Hope in Life and Death”
Hymn “God, Our Father, We Adore Thee”
Confession
Corporate Scripture Reading Matthew 16:13-19

Prayer of Confession
(Children in Pre-K through 5 gradc participating in KidZone should cxit afier prayer)

Assurance

Hymn “Holy Forever”
Pastoral Prayer

Choral Response “Jesus Paid it All”
Proclamation

Mark 12:35-44
“Behind the Seen”
Who is Jesus?
A sermon series through the Gospel of Mark

Dedication
Hymn “I Must Tell Jesus”
Postlude

Preacher: Cheston Pickard Service Leader: Dr. John Francis




Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven
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/. Praise, my soul, the King of heav- en, to his feet your trib-ute bring;
2. Praise him for his grace and f(a - vor (o our fa - thers in dis - tress;
3. Fa - ther - like, he tends and spares us; well our fee-ble frame he knows;
4. Frail as sum-mer's flow’r we flour - ish, blows the wind and it is gone;
5. An - gels, help us to a - dore him; you be - hold him face to face;
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ran- somed, healed, re - stored, for - giv - en, who, like me, his praise should sing?

praise him, still the same for - ev - er, slow to chide and swift to  bless:
in his hands he gent-ly bears us, res -cues us from all our foes;
but  while mor-tals rise and per-ish, God en - dures un-chang-ing on.
sun  and moon, bow down be - fore him, dwell-ers all in tlime and space,
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Praise
praise
praise
Praise

praise

him, praise him, praise
him, praise him, praise
him, praise him, praise
him, praise him, praise
him, praise him. praise

him, praise him, praise the
him, praise him, glo - rious
him, praise him, wide - ly
him, praise him, praise the
him, praise him, praise with

o

»
ev-er - last-ing King.
in his faith - ful - ness.
as his mer-cy  goes.
High E - ter-nal One.
us the God of grace.

Words: Henry F. Lyte (1793-1847); Music: John Goss (1801-1889); LAUDA ANIMA. Public Domam



Gloria Patri
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Glor -y be 1o God, the Fa- ther.
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o God, Three, and ev - er Onc.

the Spir - it

be - gin - ning, now and ev - er - more shall  be;
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more shall be.
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Words: Ancient Text.; Music: REGENT SQUARE Henry 1. Smart (18131879

Adapt. John Francis (1967). Parkway Baptist Church, 2024



Christ Our Hope in Life and Death

I. What is our hope in life and death? Christ a- lone, Christ a- lone.
2. What truthcan calm the troub - led soul? God is good, God is g_ucd,
3.Un - to the grave, what shall  we sing? "Christ, he lives, Christ, he lives!”
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What is our on - ly con - fi - dence? That our souls to him be - long.
Where is his grace and good-ness known? In  our great Re-deem-er's  blood.
And what re - ward will hea-ven bring? Ev - cr- last - ing life with him.

Who holds our days with - in  his hand? What comes,a - part {rom his com- mand?
Who holds our faith when fears a - rise? Who stands a - bove the storm-y  trial?
There we will rise to meet the Lord, Then sin and death will be de- stroyed,
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And what will keep us  to the end? The love of Chrst, in which we stand.
Who sends the waves that bring us nigh Un - to the shore, the rock of Christ:
And we will feast in end-less joy, When Christ is ours for - ev - er- more.

£ o o o
13 1

[¢] sing hal - le - Iu- juh! Our hope springs e - ter- nal; O sing hal - le-

lu - juh! Now and  ev - er we con - fess Christ our  hope in life and  death,
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Words & Music: Matt Boswell, Matt Papa, Matt Mcrkcr, Keith Getty, Jordan Kaullin,
© 2020 Getty Music Publishing (Admin. By Capitol CMG Publishing)



God, Our Father, We Adore Thee
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1. God, our Fa - ther, we a - dore Thee! We, Thy chil-dren, bless Thy name!
2. Son E - ter - nal, we a - dore Thee! Lamb up - on the throne on high!
3. Ho - ly Spir-it, we a - doreThee! Par - a-clete and heav'n-ly guest!
4. Fa - ther, Son and Ho -ly Spir-it, Three in One! we give Thee praise!
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Cho-sen in the Christ be - fore Thee, We are “ho - ly, with - out blame.”
Lamb of God, we bow be - fore Thee, Thou hast bro’t Thy peo - ple nigh!
Sent from God and from the Sav - ior, Thou hast led us in - to rest
For the rich-es we in - her - it, Heart and voice to Thee we raise!
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We a-dore Thee! we a - dore Thee! Ab-ba’s prais - es we pro-claim!
We a-dore Thee! we a - dore Thee! Son of God, who came to die!
We a-dore Thee! we a - dore Thee! By Thy grace for - ev - er blest;
We a-dore Thee! we a - dore Thee! Theewe bless thro’ end-less days!
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We a-dore Thee! we a - dore Thee! Ab - ba’s prais-es we pro-claim!
We a-dore Thee! we a - dore Thee! Son of God, who came to  die!
We a-dore Thee! we a - dore Thee! By Thy grace for - ev - er blest!
We a-dore Thee! we a - dore Thee! Thee we bless thro' end-less days!
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Words: George W. Frazer (1830-1896), Music: John Zundfcl (1815-1882); BEECHER. Public Domain



Corporate Scripture Reading Matthew 16:13-19

Now when Jesus came into the district of Caesarea Philippi, he asked
his disciples, “Who do people say that the Son of Man is?”

And they said, “Some say John the Baptist, others say Elijah, and others
Jeremiah or one of the prophets.”

He said to them, “But who do you say that [ am?”
Simon Peter replied, “You are the Christ, the Son of the living God.”

And Jesus answered him, “Blessed are you, Simon Bar-Jonah! For flesh
and blood has not revealed this to you, but my Father who is in heaven.

And I tell you, you are Peter, and on this rock I will build my church,
and the gates of hell shall not prevail against it.

I will give you the keys of the kingdom of heaven, and whatever you
bind on earth shall be bound in heaven, and whatever you loose on
earth shall be loosed in heaven.”



Holy Forever

And the an-gels ery, . "Ho - [y All cre-a-tioncries. “Ho .
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Words and Music: Phil Wickham. Copyright 2022, Bethel Music



Sermon Notes




Sermon Notes




I Must Tell Jesus

I must tell Je - sus all of my tri- als; [ can-not bear these
I must tell Je - sus all of my trou-bles; He is a kind, com-
Tempt-ed and tried, | need a great Sav- ior, One who can help my
how the world to e- vil al- lures me! O how my heart is

bur - dens a - lone;
as - sion - ate friend;
ur - dens to  bear;
tempt-ed to sin/!_\ I musttell Je- sus, and He will help me

In my dis-tress He kind-ly will help me;
If [ but ask Him, He will de - liv - er,
I musttell Je- sus, [ must tell Je - sus;
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He ev-er loves and cares for His own.
Make of my trou- bles sure-ly an end. I must tell Je- sus!
He all my cares and sor- rows will share.

O - ver the world the vic- t'ry to win,
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I must tell Je-sus! I can-not bear my bur-dens a- lone; I must tell
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Je- sus! I must tell Je-sus! Je-suscan help me, Je-sus a - lone.
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Words & Music: Elisha A. Hoflman (1839-1929); ORWIGSBURG. Public Domain



