
O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear.

O come, Thou Wisdom from on high, 
Who orders all things by Thy might;
To us the path of knowledge show,  

And teach us in Thy ways to go. 
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SONG OF WORSHIP (all, standing)

(all, standing)

Come, Thou long-expected Jesus, born to set Thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us; let us find our rest in Thee. 

Israel’s strength and consolation, hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, joy of every longing heart.

Come to earth to taste our sadness, He whose glories knew no end; 
By His life He brings us gladness, our Redeemer, Shepherd, Friend. 

Leaving riches without number, born with in a cattle stall; 
This the everlasting wonder: Christ was born the Lord of all.

Born Thy people to deliver, born a Child and yet a King; 
Born to reign in us forever, now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 

By Thine own eternal Spirit rule in all our hearts alone; 
By Thine all sufficient merit raise us to Thy glorious throne!

ORGAN PRELUDE

A voice cries: “In the wilderness prepare the way of the Lord; 
make straight in the desert a highway for our God.” Isaiah 40:3

CALL TO WORSHIP

SONGS OF ADORATION

GOD AT WORK

WELCOME

Psalm 130:5-6, 3-4

(please be seated)

PASTORAL PRAYER

Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor

Brittain and Aram



(please be seated)

Come, behold the wondrous mystery in the dawning of the King. 
He, the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity. 

In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come. 
Look to Christ, Who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us.

Come, behold the wondrous mystery, He, the perfect Son of Man. 
In His living, in His suffering, never trace nor stain of sin. 

See the true and better Adam come to save the hell-bound man.
Christ, the great and sure fulfillment of the law; in Him we stand. 

Come, behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners hangs the Lamb in victory. 

See the price of our redemption; see the Father’s plan unfold,  
Bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold.

Come, behold the wondrous mystery, slain by death the God of life; 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him, praise the Lord, He is alive!

What a foretaste of deliverance, how unwavering our hope,
Christ in power resurrected, as we will be, when He comes.

What a foretaste of deliverance, how unwavering our hope;
Christ in power resurrected, as we will be, when He comes!

O come, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer
Our spirits by Thine advent here; 

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel!

O come, Desire of nations, bind 
In one the hearts of all mankind;
Bid Thou our sad divisions cease, 
And be Thyself our King of Peace.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel! 

O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free  
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 

From depths of hell Thy people save,  
And give them victory o’er the grave. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel has come to thee, O Israel!



When Love came down to earth and made His home with men, 
The hopeless found a hope, the sinner found a friend. 

Not to the powerful but to the poor He came, 
And humble, hungry hearts were satisfied again. 

What joy, what peace has come to us!
What hope, what help, what love!

When every unclean thought and every sinful deed  
Was scourged upon His back and hammered through His feet, 

The innocent is cursed, the guilty are released; 
The punishment of God on God has brought me peace. 

What joy, what peace has come to us!
What hope, what help, what love!

Come, lay your heavy load down at the Master’s feet; 
Your shame will be removed; your joy will be complete.

Come, crucify your pride and enter as a child, 
For those who bow down low He’ll lift up to His side.

What joy, what peace has come to us! 
What hope, what help, what love, what a love!

Hallelujah!

SCRIPTURE READING:   John 15:13-15 Bryan Miller

“Abiding Practices” (John 15)

Serving
John 15:13-15

SERMON

MEDITATION

Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor

COMMUNION

(all, standing)
SONG OF THANKSGIVING

(choir)
CHORAL MEDITATION

In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song;
This Cornerstone, this solid ground,

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease!

My Comforter, my All in All,
Here in the love of Christ I stand.
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BENEDICTION

In Christ alone, who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless Babe! 

This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save. 

Till on that cross, as Jesus died, 
The wrath of God was satisfied;
For every sin on Him was laid;  

Here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world, by darkness slain; 
Then, bursting forth in glorious day, 

Up from the grave He rose again!
And as He stands in victory, 

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;
For I am His and He is mine,  

Bought with the precious blood of Christ! 

No guilt in life, no fear in death,
This is the power of Christ in me

From life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand;
Till He returns or calls me home,  

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand!


