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28 June 2020 

Today’s Message from Tim Abel 
Text prayer requests/questions/comments to 937-718-0533 

 

Order of Service 

 Announcements 

 Mighty to Save 

 Love Lifted Me 

 Scripture Reading: Mark 4:35-41 

 Let the Praises Ring 

 Prayer  

 Offering: ‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus 

 Message – By Tim Abel 

 I Love to Tell the Story 

 How Can I Keep From Singing  



Mighty To Save 

“..Who is this, robed in splendor, striding forward in the greatness of His 

strength? “It is I, proclaiming victory, mighty to save.”” Isaiah 63:1 

Ben Fielding and Reuben Morgan 

 

Everyone needs compassion 

Love that’s never failing 

Let mercy fall on me 

Everyone needs forgiveness 

The kindness of a Savior 

The hope of nations 
 

Savior, He can move the mountains 

My God is mighty to save 

He is mighty to save 

Forever, Author of Salvation 

He rose and conquered the grave 

Jesus conquered the grave 
 

Take me as You find me 

All my fears and failures 

Fill my life again 

Give my life to follow 

Everything I believe in 

Now I surrender; Yes, I surrender 
 

Savior, He can move the mountains 

My God is mighty to save 

He is mighty to save 

Forever, Author of Salvation 

He rose and conquered the grave 

Jesus conquered the grave 
 

Shine your light & let the whole world see 

We’re singing, for the glory of the Risen 

King….Jesus  

Shine your light & let the whole world see  

We’re singing, for the glory of the Risen 

King 
 

Savior, He can move the mountains 

My God is mighty to save 

He is mighty to save 

Forever, Author of Salvation 

He rose and conquered the grave 

Jesus conquered the grave 
 

You’re my Savior 

You can move the mountains 

God you are mighty to save 

You are mighty to save 

Forever, Author of Salvation 
 

You rose and conquered the grave 

Yes, You conquered the grave 

You are mighty to save 



 

Love Lifted Me 

“He loved us and sent His Son as an atoning sacrifice                                    

for our sins” 1 John 4:10 

James Rowe 
 

I was sinking deep in sin, far from the peaceful shore, very deeply stained within, 

Sinking to rise no more; But the Master of the sea heard my despairing cry, 

From the waters lifted me; now safe am I. 
 

Love lifted me! Love lifted me!  

When nothing else could help, Love lifted me. 

Love lifted me! Love lifted me!  

When nothing else could help, Love lifted me. 
 

All my heart to Him I give, ever to Him I’ll cling. In His blessed presence live,   

Ever His Praises sing; Love so mighty and so true merits my soul’s best songs, 

Faithful, loving service too, to Him belongs. 
 

Love lifted me! Love lifted me!  

When nothing else could help, Love lifted me. 

Love lifted me! Love lifted me!  

When nothing else could help, Love lifted me. 
 

Souls in danger, look above, Jesus completely saves; 

He will lift you by his love, out of the angry waves. 

He’s the Master of the sea, billows His will obey; 

He your Savior wants to be – be saved today. 
 

Love lifted me! Love lifted me!  

When nothing else could help, Love lifted me. 

Love lifted me! Love lifted me!  

When nothing else could help, Love lifted me. 

 



 

Mark 4:35-41 English Standard Version (ESV) 
 

Jesus Calms a Storm 

35 On that day, when evening had come, he said to them, “Let us go across 
to the other side.”  

36 And leaving the crowd, they took him with them in the boat, just as he 
was. And other boats were with him.  

37 And a great windstorm arose, and the waves were breaking into the 
boat, so that the boat was already filling.  

38 But he was in the stern, asleep on the cushion. And they woke him and 
said to him, “Teacher, do you not care that we are perishing?”  

39 And he awoke and rebuked the wind and said to the sea, “Peace! Be 
still!” And the wind ceased, and there was a great calm.  

40 He said to them, “Why are you so afraid? Have you still no faith?”  

41 And they were filled with great fear and said to one another, “Who then 
is this, that even the wind and the sea obey him?” 

 
 

 

  



 

Let the Praises Ring 

“In You, LORD, my God, I put my trust…for You are God my Savior,            

and my hope is on You all day long” Psalm 25:1,5 

Lincoln Brewster 
 

Oh Lord my God in You I put my trust 

Oh Lord my God in You I put my hope 

Oh Lord my God in You I put my trust 

Oh Lord my God in You I put my hope 

 

In You, in You, I find my peace 

In You, in You, I find my strength 

In You, I live and move and breathe 

 

Let everything I say and do 

Be founded by my faith in You 

I lift up holy hands and sing 

Let the praises ring! 

 

Oh Lord my God to You I give my hands 

Oh Lord my God to You I give my feet 

Oh Lord my God to You I give my everything 

Oh Lord my God to You I give my life 

 

In You, in You, I find my peace 

In You, in You, I find my strength 

In You, I live and move and breathe 

Let everything I say and do 

Be founded by my faith in You 

I lift up holy hands and sing 

Let the praises ring! Let the praises ring! 

 

In You, in You, I find my peace 

In You, in You, I find my strength 

In You, I live and move and breathe 

 

Let everything I say and do 

Be founded by my faith in You 

I lift up holy hands and sing 

Let the praises ring! Let the praises ring! 

 

Let the praises ring! 

Let the praises ring! 

Let the praises ring! 

 

  



 

‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus 

“Trust in God; trust also in Me” John 14:1 

Louisa M. R. Stead 

 

’Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, just to take Him at His Word 

Just to rest upon His promise, and to know, “Thus saith the Lord!” 
   

Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 

How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er! 

Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

Oh, for grace to trust Him more! 
 

O how sweet to trust in Jesus, just to trust His cleansing blood                  

Just in simple faith to plunge me ‘neath the healing, cleansing flood! 
 

Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 

How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er! 

Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

Oh, for grace to trust Him more! 
 

I’m so glad I learned to trust Him, Precious Jesus, Savior, Friend 

And I know that He is with me, will be with me to the end. 
 

Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 

How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er! 

Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

Oh, for grace to trust Him more! 

Oh, for grace to trust Him more! 

 



 

Message  - By Tim Abel 

“Responding to the Storms of Life” 

 

Mark 4:35-41 
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I Love to Tell the Story 

“Those who had been scattered preached the Word                      

wherever they went” Acts 8:4 

A. Catherine Hankey 

 

 

I love to tell the story of unseen things above,                                                            

Of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story because I know 'tis true;  

It satisfies my longings, as nothing else could do. 

 

I love to tell the story, 'twill be my theme in glory  

To tell the old, old story, of Jesus and his love. 

 

I love to tell the story; 'tis pleasant to repeat 

What seems, each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet. 

I love to tell the story, for some have never heard 

The message of salvation, from God's own holy Word. 

 

I love to tell the story, 'twill be my theme in glory  

To tell the old, old story, of Jesus and his love. 

 

I love to tell the story, for those who know it best 

Seem hungering and thirsting, to hear it like the rest. 

And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, 

'Twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long. 

 

I love to tell the story; 'twill be my theme in glory  

To tell the old, old story, of Jesus and his love. 

 



 

How Can I Keep From Singing 

“I will sing to the LORD all my life;                                                                           

I will sing praise to my God as long as I live.” Psalm 104:33 

Chris Tomlin, Matt Redman, and Ed Cash 
 

There is an endless song 

Echoes in my soul 

I hear the music ring 

And though the storms may come 

I am holding on, to the rock I cling 
 

How can I keep from singing Your 

praise 

How can I ever say enough 

How amazing is Your love 

How can I keep from shouting Your 

name 

I know I am loved by the King 

And it makes my heart want to sing 
 

I will lift my eyes, in the darkest night 

For I know my Savior lives 

And I will walk with You 

Knowing You'll see me through 

And sing the songs You give 

How can I keep from singing Your 

praise 

How can I ever say enough 

How amazing is Your love 

How can I keep from shouting Your 

name 

I know I am loved by the King 

And it makes my heart want to sing 
 

I can sing in the troubled times 

Sing when I win 

I can sing when I lose my step 

And fall down again 

I can sing 'cause You pick me up 

Sing 'cause You're there 

I can sing 'cause You hear me, Lord 

When I call to You in prayer 

I can sing with my last breath 

Sing for I know, that I'll sing with the angels 

And the saints around the throne 
 

How can I keep from singing Your praise 

How can I ever say enough 

How amazing is Your love 

How can I keep from shouting Your name 
 

I know I am loved by the King 

And it makes my heart                                        

I am loved by the King 

And it makes my heart                                        

I am loved by the King 

And it makes my heart want to sing                


