
First Evangelical Church Sunday, December 1, 2019

Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus

ORGAN PRELUDE

CALL TO WORSHIP Psalm 130

“From you shall come forth for Me one who is to be ruler in Israel,  
whose coming is from of old, from ancient days.” Micah 5:2

SONG OF LONGING
(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 within 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!

(please be seated)

Cole Huffman, Senior PastorWELCOME

PASTORAL PRAYER

(all, standing)

Leader:  It shall come to pass in the latter days that the mountain of the house of the Lord shall be  
 established as the highest of the mountains, and shall be lifted up above the hills;
	 and	all	the	nations	shall	flow	to	it,	and	many	peoples	shall	come,	and	say:

People: “Come, let us go up to the mountain of the Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob,
 that He may teach us His ways and that we may walk in His paths.”

Isaiah 2:2-5RESPONSIVE READING

CHILD DEDICATION



SONGS OF WORSHIP

SONG OF LONGING

O come, O come, Emmanuel, and ransom captive Israel,
That mourns in lonely exile here until the Son of God appear.

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

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.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel!
(women)

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!
(men)

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! 
(all)

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 shall come to thee, O Israel!

Leader:		For	out	of	Zion	shall	go	forth	the	law,	and	the	word	of	the	Lord	from	Jerusalem.	He	shall		
	 judge	between	the	nations,	and	shall	decide	disputes	for	many	peoples;	and	they	shall	beat		
	 their	swords	into	plowshares,	and	their	spears	into	pruning	hooks;	nation	shall	not	lift	up		
	 sword	against	nation,	neither	shall	they	learn	war	anymore.
People: O house of Jacob, come, let us walk in the light of the Lord.

Who is this young helpless little baby Mary is caressing gently in her arms?
Why do shepherds hurry there to see Him, coming to the stable from surrounding farms?

He is Jesus, promised One of ages, sung by heaven’s angels as the Lord of all.
How will He then bring His mighty kingdom lying as an infant in a dirty stall?

Who is this now bloodied from a scourging, falling ‘neath a timber of a cross of shame?
What has happened to the adoration? Have all men forgotten His exalted name?

He is Jesus, sent to free His people, not from Roman bondage, but from Heaven’s rod.
He is Jesus, nailed upon the altar, cursed for our transgressions; slaughtered Lamb of God.

Oh that I might join the angels’ chorus, worshipping the One who humbly came to save!
He fulfilled God’s loving plan to free us, banishing our sins and conquering the grave!

He is Jesus, He is my Redeemer, Lord of Love incarnate, ransom from above.
He is Jesus, hope of every nation, crucified Messiah, saving Son of God!

He is Jesus, He is my Redeemer, Lord of Love incarnate, ransom from above.
He is Jesus, hope of every nation, crucified Messiah, saving Son of God!

(all, standing)



(please be seated)

(choir)

COMMUNION

O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,

Christ the Lord.

We give You all the glory,
We give You all the glory,
We give You all the glory,

Christ, the Lord!

For You alone are worthy,
For You alone are worthy,
For You alone are worthy,

Christ, the Lord!

MEDITATION

SCRIPTURE READING: Mark 12:18–27 Josh Hudson

SERMON Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor

Render 
 

Bushes Still Burn 
Mark 12:18–27

Love	came	gently,	soft	as	a	baby,	born	to	a	lowly	virgin	girl.
Wrapped	in	rags	and	laid	in	a	manger,	Love	came	gently	to	our	world.	

Only	shepherds	and	the	wisest	found	Him	beneath	the	star	so	bright.
While	the	nations	lay	deep	in	slumber,	Love	came	gently	in	the	night.	

No	applause,	no	fanfare	of	trumpets	heralding	hope	had	come	to	earth.
For	the	Promise	tenderly	entered,	choosing	instead	a	humble	birth.

Love	came	gently,	sweetly	to	save	us,	knowing	the	price	He’d	have	to	pay.
And	to	all	who	trust	in	the	Savior,	Love	comes	gently	still	today.



Worship Leaders: The Worship Choir;	Jamie	Scholik,	piano;	Trent	England,	organ;	Levi	Bennett,	keys;
John	Bennett,	acoustic	guitar;	Brandon	Herrington,	electric	guitar;	Robert	Griffin,	bass	guitar;	 
Jeremy	Conner,	drums;	Leigh	Sistrunk	and	Zuzu	Pierce,	vocalist;	Ken	Boer,	Pastor	of	Worship

“Come,	Thou	Long-Expected	Jesus”	by	Charles	Wesley	and	Rowland	H.	Prichard.	
“O	Come,	O	Come,	Emmanuel,”	Latin,	12th	c.,	trans.	John	Mason	Neale.	

“He	is	Jesus”	by	Kevin	Hartnett	and	Kevin	Schellhase	©	2009	Kevin	Hartnett	and	Kevin	Schellhase.	
“O	Come,	All	Ye	Faithful”	by	John	Francis	Wade,	trans.	Frederick	Oakeley.	

“Love	Came	Gently”	by	Marty	Funderburk,	arr.	Phillip	Keveren	©	2002	Winding	Way	Music.	
“Man	of	Sorrows”	by	Brooke	Ligertwood	and	Matt	Crocker	©	2012	Hillsong	Music	Publishing.	CCLI	#47316

(all, standing)

Man of sorrows, Lamb of God, by His own betrayed;
The sin of man and wrath of God has been on Jesus laid.

Silent as He stood accused, beaten, mocked and scorned;
Bowing to the Father’s will, He took a crown of thorns.

Oh, that rugged cross, my salvation, where Your love poured out over me.
Now my soul cries out, “Hallelujah, praise and honor unto Thee.”

Sent of heaven, God’s own Son to purchase and redeem
And reconcile the very ones who nailed Him to that tree. (chorus)

Now my debt is paid, it is paid in full by the precious blood that my Jesus spilled.
Now the curse of sin has no hold on me; whom the Son sets free, oh, is free indeed.

(repeat, then chorus)

See, the stone is rolled away, behold the empty tomb.
Hallelujah, God be praised, He’s risen from the grave!

Oh, that rugged cross, my salvation, where Your love poured out over me.
Now my soul cries out, “Hallelujah, praise and honor unto Thee.”

Praise and honor unto Thee; praise and honor unto Thee.

BENEDICTION

SONG OF RESPONSE


