
 

 FM 88.1 

Welcome to Grand Heights  
20 September 2020 

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

 

Order of Service 

 O Worship the King 

 Announcements & Greetings 

 Behold Our God 

 Prayer  

 Offering: And Can It Be?  

 Scripture Reading – Ephesians 2:1-9  

 Speak, O Lord 

 Message – By Eric Hines 

 The Power of the Cross 

 Jesus Saves! 

* Next Week’s Reading Homework: Joshua 3-4 



 

O Worship the King 
“Praise the LORD, my soul. LORD my God, You are very great;                  

You are clothed with splendor and majesty” Psalm 104:1 

Robert Grant | Noble Cain & Lynn Woodward 

 

O worship the King, all glorious above, O gratefully sing His wonderful love 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,  
Paviolioned in splendor, and girded with praise 
 

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, whose robe is the light and canopy space 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm 
 

You alone are the matchless King, to You alone be all majesty 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 
You breathe in the air, You shine in the light 
 

O measureless might, ineffable love, while angels delight to worship above 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend 
 

You alone are the matchless King, to You alone be all majesty 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 
You breathe in the air, You shine in the light 
 

You alone are the matchless King, to You alone be all majesty 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 
You breathe in the air, You shine in the light 

You breathe in the air, You shine in the light 
 

O worship the King, all glorious above, O gratefully sing His wonderful love 
 



 

Behold Our God 
“Who has measured the waters in the hollow of his hand…”  Is 40:12-14 

Jonathan, Meghan, & Ryan Baird, and Stephen Altrogge 
 

Who has held the oceans in his hands? 
Who has numbered every grain of sand? 
Kings and nations tremble at His voice 
All creation rises to rejoice 
 

Behold our God, seated on His throne 
Come, let us adore Him 
Behold our King, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore Him 
 

Who has given counsel to the Lord? 
Who can question any of His words? 
Who can teach, the One who knows all 
things? 
Who can fathom all His wondrous deeds? 
 

Behold our God, seated on His throne 
Come, let us adore Him 
Behold our King, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore Him 
 

Who has felt the nails upon his hands? 
Bearing all the guilt of sinful man 
God eternal, humbled to the grave 
Jesus, Savior, risen now to reign 

 

Behold our God, seated on His throne 
Come, let us adore Him 
Behold our King, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore Him 
 

[Men] You will reign forever 
[Women] Let Your glory fill the earth 

[Men] You will reign forever 
[Women] Let Your glory fill the earth 

[Men] You will reign forever 
[Women] Let Your glory fill the earth 

[Men] You will reign forever 
[Women] Let Your glory fill  
 

Behold our God, seated on His throne 
Come, let us adore Him 
Behold our King, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore 
 

Behold our God, seated on His throne 
Come, let us adore Him 
Behold our King, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore Him 
 



 

Offering: And Can It Be? #203 
“In order that…He might show the incomparable riches of His 

grace, expressed in His kindness to us in Christ Jesus” Ephesians 2:7 

Charles Wesley 

 

And can it be that I should gain                                                                                     
An int'rest in the Savior's blood? 
Died He for me, who caused His pain?                                                                       
For me, who Him to death pursued? 
 

Amazing love! how can it be;                                                                                             
That Thou, my God, should die for me? 
 

He left His Father's throne above, so free, so infinite His grace; 
Emptied Himself of all but love, and bled for Adam's helpless race; 
'Tis mercy all, immense and free;                                                                                
For, O my God, it found out me. 
 

Amazing love! how can it be;                                                                                             
That Thou, my God, should die for me? 
 

No condemnation now I dread; Jesus, and all in Him is mine! 
Alive in Him, my living Head, and clothed in righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach th'eternal throne,                                                                             
And claim the crown, through Christ my own 
 

Amazing love! how can it be;                                                                                             
That Thou, my God, should die for me? 

   



 

Ephesians 2:1-9 – English Standard Version (ESV) 
 

1And you were dead in the trespasses and sins 2in which you once walked, following 

the course of this world, following the prince of the power of the air, the spirit that 

is now at work in the sons of disobedience— 3among whom we all once lived in the 

passions of our flesh, carrying out the desires of the body and the mind, and were 

by nature children of wrath, like the rest of mankind. 

 4But God, being rich in mercy, because of the great love with which he loved 

us, 5even when we were dead in our trespasses, made us alive together with 

Christ—by grace you have been saved— 6and raised us up with him and seated us 

with him in the heavenly places in Christ Jesus, 7so that in the coming ages he 

might show the immeasurable riches of his grace in kindness toward us in Christ 

Jesus. 

 8For by grace you have been saved through faith. And this is not your own doing; it 

is the gift of God, 9not a result of works, so that no one may boast.

  



 

Speak, O Lord 
“What we have received is…the Spirit who is from God, so that we may 

understand what God has freely given us” 1 Cor 2:11  
Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 

 

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You 
To receive the food of Your Holy Word 
Take Your truth, plant it deep in us 
Shape and fashion us in Your likeness 

That the light of Christ might be seen today 
In our acts of love and our deeds of faith 
Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us 
All Your purposes for Your glory 

Teach us Lord, full obedience 
Holy reverence, true humility 
Test our thoughts and our attitudes 
In the radiance of Your purity 

Cause our faith to rise, cause our eyes to see 
Your majestic love and authority 
Words of pow'r that can never fail 
Let their truth prevail over unbelief 

Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds 
Help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us 
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time 
That will echo down through eternity 

And by grace we'll stand on Your promises 
And by faith we'll walk as You walk with us 
Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built 
And the earth is filled with Your glory 



 

Born Again - By Eric Hines 

Text: John 3:1-13 

 

I. Being Born Again (v.1-2) 
a. It is not religion (v.1) 

 
 
 

b. It is not worldly status (v.2) 

 
 
 
II. …is God’s Supernatural Work Allowing Sinners to Enjoy Him Forever (v.3-13) 

a. It is not in our own power (v.3,5) 

 

 

b. It is the power of God (v.4-13) 
 

 

  



 

The Power of the Cross 
“And He is the head of the body the church;                                                   

He is the beginning and the firstborn from among the dead,                            
so that in everything He might have the supremacy” Col 1:18  

Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 
 
 
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 
 
This, the power of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us; 
Took the blame, bore the wrath 
We stand forgiven at the cross 
 
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 vict'ry cry 
 
This, the power of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us; 
Took the blame, bore the wrath 
We stand forgiven at the cross  
 
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 
 
This, the power of the cross: 
Son of God - slain for us 
What a love! What a cost! 
We stand forgiven at the cross



 

Jesus Saves! #306 
“Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners” 1 Tim 1:15 

Priscilla Owens 

 
 

We have heard the joyful sound: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 
Spread the tidings all around: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 
Bear the news to every land, 
Climb the steeps and cross the waves; 
Onward!—’tis our Lord’s command; 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 
 

Waft it on the rolling tide, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves; 
Tell to sinners far and wide, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves; 
Sing, ye islands of the sea, 
Echo back, ye ocean caves; 
Earth shall keep her jubilee, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
 

Sing above the battle’s strife, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves; 
By His death and endless life, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves; 
Sing it softly thru the gloom, 
When the heart for mercy craves, 
Sing in triumph o’er the tomb, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 


