
First Evangelical Church Sunday, May 26, 2019

Nailed to the Cross 

ORGAN PRELUDE

CALL TO WORSHIP

SONG OF THANKSGIVING

    Romans 5:10

Hebrews 4:14-16

[God has] forgiven us all our trespasses by canceling the record of debt that stood against us  
with its legal demands. This He set aside, nailing it to the cross. Colossians 2:13-14

SCRIPTURE READING

SONG OF PRAISE

Sing praise to God who reigns above, the God of all creation, 
The God of power, the God of love, the God of our salvation;

With healing balm my soul He fills, and every faithless murmur stills:
To God all praise and glory!

What God’s almighty power hath made His gracious mercy keepeth;
By morning glow or evening shade His watchful eye ne’er sleepeth;

Within the kingdom of His might, lo! all is just and all is right:
To God all praise and glory!

The Lord is never far away, but, through all grief distressing,
An ever-present help and stay, our peace, and joy, and blessing;

As with a mother’s tender hand, He leads His own, His chosen band:
To God all praise and glory!

Thus, all my gladsome way along, I sing aloud Thy praises,
That men may hear the grateful song my voice unwearied raises,

Be joyful in the Lord, my heart, both soul and body bear your part:
To God all praise and glory!

(all, standing)

When I stand accused by my regrets, and the devil roars his empty threats
I will preach the gospel to myself, that I am not a man condemned

For Jesus Christ is my defense.

My sin is nailed to the cross, my soul is healed by the scars.
The weight of guilt I bear no more, praise the Lord, praise the Lord!

(choir)



Revelation 5

WELCOME

RESPONSIVE READING 

When I stand accused by my regrets, and the devil roars his empty threats
I will preach the gospel to myself, that I am not a man condemned

For Jesus Christ is my defense.

My sin is nailed to the cross, my soul is healed by the scars.
The weight of guilt I bear no more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord!

When my doubt and shame hang over me like the arrows of the enemy
I will run again to Calvary, that rugged hill of hell’s defeat,

My fortress and my victory. (chorus)

It is finished, sin is vanquished, hallelujah, praise the Lord!
All the glory, all the honor to my Savior, Christ the Lord. (repeat)

When I stand before the throne at last, His blood will plead my innocence.
I will worship Him with holy hands and raise the song that never ends

Of Jesus Christ, my righteousness. (chorus twice)

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer, greatest treasure of my longing soul,
My God, like You there is no other. True delight is found in You alone.

Your grace, a well too deep to fathom; Your love exceeds the heavens’ reach;
Your truth, a fount of perfect wisdom, my highest good, and my unending need.

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer, strong defender of my weary heart,
My sword to fight the cruel deceiver and my shield against his hateful darts,

My song when enemies surround me, my hope when tides of sorrow rise,
My joy when trials are abounding, Your faithfulness, my refuge in the night.

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer, gracious Savior of my ruined life,
My guilt and cross laid on Your shoulders, in my place You suffered, bled, and died.
You rose, the grave and death are conquered. You broke my bonds of sin and shame.
You rose, the grave and death are conquered. You broke my bonds of sin and shame.

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer, may all my days bring glory to Your Name.
May all my days bring glory to Your Name.

(please be seated)

SONG OF TRUST

Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor

(all, standing)

Moses and Sushma ParmarGOD AT WORK

PASTORAL PRAYER

(all, standing)

Leader:   Then I saw in the right hand of him who was seated on the throne a scroll written within and  
  on the back, sealed with seven seals. And I saw a mighty angel proclaiming with a loud voice,  
  “Who is worthy to open the scroll and break its seals?” And no one in heaven or on earth or  
  under the earth was able to open the scroll or to look into it, and I began to weep loudly  
  because no one was found worthy to open the scroll or to look into it. And one of the elders  
  said to me, “Weep no more; behold, the Lion of the tribe of Judah, the Root of David, has  
  conquered, so that He can open the scroll and its seven seals.”



Do you feel the world is broken? We do.
Do you feel the shadows deepen? We do.

But do you know that all the dark won’t stop the light from getting through? We do.
Do you wish that you could see it all made new? We do.

Is all creation groaning? It is.
Is a new creation coming? It is.

Is the glory of the Lord to be the light within our midst? It is.
Is it good that we remind ourselves of this? It is.

Is anyone worthy? Is anyone whole?
Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll?

The Lion of Judah, who conquered the grave,
He is David’s root and the Lamb who died to ransom the slave. Is He worthy? Is He worthy

Of all blessing and honor and glory?
Is He worthy of this? He is. 

Does the Father truly love us? He does.
Does the Spirit move among us? He does.

And does Jesus, our Messiah, hold forever those He loves? He does.
Does our God intend to dwell again with us? He does.

SONG OF HOPE

  And between the throne and the four living creatures and among the elders I saw a Lamb  
  standing, as though it had been slain, with seven horns and with seven eyes, which are the  
  seven spirits of God sent out into all the earth. And He went and took the scroll from the  
  right hand of Him who was seated on the throne. And when He had taken the scroll, the four  
  living  creatures and the twenty-four elders fell down before the Lamb, each holding a harp,  
  and golden bowls full of incense, which are the prayers of the saints. And they sang a new  
  song, saying,
People:  “Worthy are You to take the scroll
       and to open its seals,
 for You were slain, and by Your blood You ransomed people for God
        from every tribe and language and people and nation,
 and You have made them a kingdom and priests to our God,
       and they shall reign on the earth.”

Leader: Then I looked, and I heard around the throne and the living creatures and the elders the  
 voice of many angels, numbering myriads of myriads and thousands of thousands, saying  
 with a loud voice,
People: “Worthy is the Lamb who was slain,
 to receive power and wealth and wisdom and might
 and honor and glory and blessing!”

Leader: And I heard every creature in heaven and on earth and under the earth and in the sea, and  
 all that is in them, saying,
People: “To Him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb
 be blessing and honor and glory and might forever and ever!”

Leader: And the four living creatures said, “Amen!” and the elders fell down and worshiped.
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BENEDICTION

MEDITATION

SCRIPTURE READING:   Romans 12:14-21 Eli Berry

Easily Edified: Why the Doctrine of Love Matters (Romans 12-16)
The Reset, Part 2
Romans 12:14-21

SERMON Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor

Is anyone worthy? Is anyone whole?
Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll?

The Lion of Judah, who conquered the grave,
He is David’s root and the Lamb who died to ransom the slave.

From every people and tribe, every nation and tongue,
He has made us a kingdom and priests to God to reign with the Son.

Is He worthy? Is He worthy of all blessing and honor and glory?
Is He worthy, is He worthy?
Is He worthy of this? He is!

Is He worthy? Is He worthy? He is! He is!

Beneath the cross of Jesus I find a place to stand,
And wonder at such mercy that calls me as I am.

For hands that should discard me
Hold wounds which tell me, “Come.”

Beneath the cross of Jesus my unworthy soul is won.

Beneath the cross of Jesus His family is my own.
Once strangers chasing selfish dreams, now one through grace alone.

How could I now dishonor the ones that You have loved?
Beneath the cross of Jesus see the children called by God.

Beneath the cross of Jesus, the path before the crown,
We follow in His footsteps where promised hope is found.

How great the joy before us to be His perfect bride.
Beneath the cross of Jesus we will gladly live our lives!

(please be seated)

DISMISSAL OF CHILDREN (K–3rd grade)

CHORAL MEDITATION


