“Surely He has born our griefs, and carried our sorrows: yet we did esteem Him stricken, 

smitten of God, and afflicted.”
Isaiah 53: 4
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“Here we have a firm foundation,

Here the refuge of the lost;

Christ’s the Rock of our salvation,

His name of which we boast.

Lamb of God, for sinners wounded,

Sacrifice to cancel guilt!

None shall ever be confounded

Who on Him their hope have built.”

From:  “Stricken, Smitten”  Verse 4

      Thomas Kelly, 1804
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PO Box 221, 939 South Third Street

Mebane, North Carolina   27302

(919) 563-9249
Website:  WWW.GRBC.NET
The Lord’s Day Services
Sunday School……….………9:30

Morning Worship……….…10:55

   Evening Worship.…………..5:30

Wednesday Evening Prayer Service
7:15

We warmly welcome our Visitors today and request that you sign

  our Guest Register located in the Foyer.  We hope to greet you 

in a more personal way following the services.
                             The Lord’s Day

              June 8, 2008

Call to Worship


Pastor Stu Johnston

Hymn of Praise

# 216  “Crown Him With




       Many Crowns”

Scripture Reading


Hebrews 3   

Pastoral Prayer

Offertory Hymn
“Cast Thy Burden”

1.  Cast thy burden on the Lord, only lean upon His~ word;

Thou wilt~ soon~ have~ cause to bless His eternal faithfulness,

His eternal faithfulness.

2.  He sustains thee by His hand, He enables thee to~ stand;

Those whom~ Je~sus~ once hath loved from His grace are never moved, 

From His grace are never moved.

3.  Human counsel come to naught; that shall stand which God hath~ wrought;

His com~pas~sion,~ love, and pow’r are the same forever more,

Are the same forever more.

4.  Heav’n and earth may pass away, God’s free grace shall not de~cay;

He hath~ pro~mised~ to fulfill all the pleasure of His will,

All the pleasure of His will.

5.  Jesus, Guardian of Thy flock, be Thyself our constant~ Rock;

Make us,~ by~ Thy~ pow’ful hand, strong as Zion’s mountain stand,

Strong as Zion’s mountain stand.

Text:  Anon. in Rowlands Hll’s Psalms and Hymns, 1783  Tune:  Mike Clark, Used by Permission

Hymn of Preparation


“In Christ Alone”

1.  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.

2.  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.

’Til on the cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied.

For ev’ry sin on Him was laid; here in the death of Christ I live.

3.  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.

4.  No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the pow’r of Christ in me;

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

No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man, can ever pluck me from His hand;

’Til He returns or calls me home, here in the pow’r of Christ I’ll stand!

Words and Music:  Keith Getty and Stuart Townend

  2002 Thankyou Music , Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094

Sermon




Pastor Gary Hendrix

                ◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊◊

Evening Worship

Call to Worship


Pastor Charles Fortner

Hymn of Praise



# 174  “Praise the Savior”



 





                                                              

Scripture Reading


Amos 7 

Pastoral Prayer    

Offertory Hymn

“Here is Love”

1.  Here is love, wide as the ocean, loving kindness as a flood,

When the Prince of Life, our Ransom shed for us, His precious blood.

Who His love will not remember?  Who can cease to sing His praise?

He can never be forgotten, thoughout Heav’ns eternal days.

Oh, how marvelous, Oh, how glorious, is my Savior’s love for me!

Oh, how marvelous, Oh, how glorious, is my Savior’s love for me!

2.  On the mount of crucifiction, fountains opened deep and wide;

Through the floodgates of God’s mercy, flowed a vast and gracious tide.

Grace and love, like mighty rivers, poured incessant from above,

And Heav’n’s peace and perfect justice kissed a guilty world in love.

Oh, how marvelous, Oh, how glorious, is my Savior’s love for me!

Oh, how marvelous, Oh, how glorious, is my Savior’s love for me!

3.  Of Your fullness You are pouring Your great love on me anew,

Without measure, full and boundless, drawing out my heart to You.

You alone will be my glory, nothing in the world I see,

You have cleansed and sanctified me, You Yourself have set me free.

Oh, how marvelous, Oh, how glorious, is my Savior’s love for me!

Oh, how marvelous, Oh, how glorious, is my Savior’s love for me!

Words verses 1-2:  William Rees (1802-1883)

Music and additional words:  Steve and Vikki Cook, 2002 PDI Worship,  Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094

 Hymn of Preparation

# 387  “I Love to Tell 




        The Story”

Sermon




Pastor Stu Johnston
Communion Hymns

# 193  “O Jesus, We Adore Thee”  # 192  “Stricken, Smitten”

# 188  “There is a Fountain”
“And Can it Be?”

1.  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, shouldst die for me?
(Refrain)  Amazing love!  How can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

2.  He left His Father’s throne above, so free, so infinite His grace! 

Humbled Himself, so great His love!  And bled for all His chosen race.

’Tis mercy all,immense and free; for, O my God, it found out me.  Refrain

3.  Long my imprisoned spirit lay fast bound in sin and nature’s night;

Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray; I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;

My chains fell off, my heart was free; I rose, went forth, and followed Thee.  Refrain

4.  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.  Refrain

AMEN 

Words:  Charles Wesley, 1738  Music:  Thomas Campbell, 1825  Used by Permission, CCLI # 1899094

