
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

 HYMN OF RESPONSE 
 (all, standing) 

 

And can it be that I should gain an interest 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, shouldst die for me?  

Amazing love! How can it be 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

 
Amazing love! How can it be 

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
  
 
 
 

PRAYER OF RESPONSE 
 
 

(please be seated) 
 

 
  

SERMON Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor 
 

 
 

In Whatever: Progress 
Philippians 4:10-23 

  
 
 
 

BENEDICTION 
 
 
 
  

“Hide Away in the Love of Jesus,” Words and Music by Steve Cook/Vikki Cook; 
© Integrity’s Hosanna! Music/Sovereign Grace Worship; CCLI #47316 

“His Robes for Mine,” Words and Music by Chris Anderson/Greg Habegger; 
© 2008 churchworksmedia.com. Sole selling agent SoundForth, a division of Lorenz Corp; CCLI #47316 

   

 
 

ON THE PLATFORM THIS MORNING: 
 

 In an effort to make our leaders better known to the congregation, these leaders are   
 sitting on the platform this morning. Those marked with * will be available following the 
 service to greet you and to give you spiritual assistance. From left to right:  
 

  *Cole Huffman  Senior Pastor 
   Ron Man  Pastor of Worship/Missionary in Residence 
  *Larry Fitzgerald Elder 

 

 Worship leaders: The Worship Choir; Trent England, organ; Jamie Scholik, piano;  
 Nerida Herz, flute; Dan Gilbert, violin; Lori Gilbert, violin; Audrey Fuhrman, violin;  
 Beth Luscombe, viola; Sarah Nowlin, cello; Betsy Man, string bass 
  
  
 

  
 
 
 
 

 

IN MY PLACE 
 
 

SCRIPTURAL INVITATION Romans 5:6-8 
 

 
SONGS OF GRACE  

(choir) 
 

Come, weary saints, though tired and weak;  
Hide away in the love of Jesus. 

Your strength will return by His quiet streams;  
Hide away in the love of Jesus.  

 

Come, wandering souls, and find your home;  
Hide away in the love of Jesus.  

He offers the rest that you yearn to know;  
Hide away in the love of Jesus.  

 

Hear Him calling your name;  
See the depths of His love in the wounds of His grace. Hide away.  

 
 
 

 (all, standing) Hymn #472 (vv. 1 & 2) 
 

 Marvelous grace of our loving Lord, grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt, 
Yonder on Calvary’s mount outpoured,  

There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt. 
Grace, grace, God’s grace, grace that will pardon and cleanse within!  

Grace, grace, God’s grace, grace that is greater than all our sin!  
  

Sin and despair, like the sea waves cold, threaten the soul with infinite loss;  
Grace that is greater, yes, grace untold,  
Points to the refuge, the mighty cross. 

Grace, grace, God’s grace, grace that will pardon and cleanse within!  
Grace, grace, God’s grace, grace that is greater than all our sin! 

  
 (choir) 

 

Hear Him calling your name;  
See the depths of His love in the wounds of His grace. Hide away.  

  
(all)  

 

Amazing love! How can it be  
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me!  

 
(please be seated) 

 
 
 

WELCOME Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor 
 

Classic Service April 2, 2017     8:45 a.m. 



RESPONSE OF PRAISE 
 

He took my sins and my sorrows, He made them His very own;  
He bore the burden to Calv’ry, and suffered, and died alone. 
How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 
How marvelous! How wonderful! Is my Savior’s love for me! 

 
 

(please be seated) 
 
 
 
 

WORDS OF WONDER: Our Substitute Isaiah 53:5-6 
 
 
 
 

CHORAL MEDITATION 
 
 

(choir) 
  

His robes for mine: O wonderful exchange! 
Clothed in my sin, Christ suffered ‘neath God’s rage. 

Draped in His righteousness, I’m justified. 
In Christ I live, for in my place He died. 

 
I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost: 

Jesus forsaken, God estranged from God. 
Bought by such love, my life is not my own: 

My praise―my all―shall be for Christ alone. 
 

His robes for mine: what cause have I for dread? 
God’s daunting Law Christ mastered in my stead. 
Faultless I stand, with righteous works not mine, 

Saved by my Lord’s vicarious death and life. 
  

His robes for mine: God’s justice is applied.. 
Jesus is crushed, and the Father satisfied. 

Christ drank God’s wrath on sin, then cried “‘Tis done!” 
Sin’s wage is paid; propitiation won. 

  
I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost: 

Jesus forsaken, God estranged from God. 
Bought by such love, my life is not my own. 

My praise―my all―shall be for Christ alone. 
 

His robes for mine: such anguish none can know. 
Christ, God’s beloved, condemned as though His foe. 

He, as though I, accursed and left alone; 
I, as though He, embraced and welcomed home! 

  
I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost: 

Jesus forsaken, God estranged from God. 
Bought by such love, my life is not my own. 

My praise―my all―shall be for Christ alone! 
 

GOD AT WORK    Women’s Ministry Testimony 
 Susan Shorter 
 
PASTORAL PRAYER 
 
 
 
 

INTERLUDE L. v. Beethoven 
 
 

 
SONG OF WONDER 

(choir) 
 

O my Jesus, I look upon Your wounds,  
The cross on which You died.  

I see nails driven through Your open hands,  
A sword has pierced Your side.  

You are bruised for my transgressions,  
You are wounded for my need. 

As I look on Your dying I know it should be me! 
 

We will worship and praise Your holy Name for now and evermore! 
O Jesus, our Redeemer, our Savior and Lord! 

 
 

WORDS OF PRAISE Romans 5:18-21 
 

(all, standing) 
 

 Leader: Therefore, as one trespass led to condemnation for all men,  
   so one act of righteousness leads to justification and life for all men. 
 People: For as by the one man’s disobedience the many were made sinners,  
   so by the one man’s obedience the many will be made righteous. 

 
 

 Leader: Now the law came in to increase the trespass, but where sin increased,  
   grace abounded all the more,  
 People: so that, as sin reigned in death, grace also might reign through 
   righteousness leading to eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

 
 
 
 

HYMN OF PRAISE  Hymn #478 (vv. 1‒3) 

(all)  
 

I stand amazed in the presence of Jesus the Nazarene,  
And wonder how He could love me, a sinner, condemned, unclean. 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 
How marvelous! How wonderful! Is my Savior’s love for me! 

 
For me it was in the garden He prayed: “Not My will but Thine,” 

He had no tears for His own griefs, but sweat-drops of blood for mine. 
How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 
How marvelous! How wonderful! Is my Savior’s love for me! 

 
 

PRAYER OF PRAISE Larry Fitzgerald, Elder 


