His robes for mine: what cause have | for dread?
God’s daunting law, Christ mastered in my stead
Faultless | stand, with righteous works not mine
Saved by my Lord’s, vicarious death and life
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(Chorus) I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost v y [ [ \
Jesus forsaken, and estranged from God 4 f T \ - Y
Bought by such love, my life is not my own U M)/ sou ongs Y :

My praise —my all—shall be for Christ alone 'l you}f Sa[vation; “
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His robes for mine: God’s justice is appeased

Jesus is crushed, and thus the Father’s pleased

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

(Chorus) (key change)

His robes for mine: such anguish none can know

Christ, God'’s beloved, condemned as though His foe

He, as though |, accursed and left alone
[, as though He, embraced and welcomed home!

(Chorus) I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost
Jesus forsaken, and estranged from God
Bought by such love, my life is not my own

My praise—my all—

My praise—my all—

shall be for Christ alone

Words & Music: Chris Andersen, Greg Habegger © 2008 Churchworksmedia.com
Used by Permission CCLI #1899094
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Morning Worship

Call to Worship Pastor Stephen Byrd

Opening Hymn Your Great Name

1. The lost are saved, find their way at the sound of Your great name.

All condemned feel no shame at the sound of Your great name.

Every fear has no place at the sound of Your great name.

The enemy, he has to leave at the sound of Your great name.

(Chorus) Jesus, worthy is the Lamb that was slain for us.

Son of God and man, You are high and lifted up

and all the world will praise Your great name.

2. All the weak find their strength at the sound of Your great name.

The sick are healed, the dead are raised at the sound of Your great name.
(Chorus)

Your great name.

Jesus, no higher name than Jesus, no sweeter name than Jesus.
Jesus, worthy is the Lamb that was slain for us.

Son of God and man, You are high and lifted up and all the world will
praise...

Jesus, worthy is the Lamb that was slain for us.

Son of God and man, You are high and lifted up

and all the world will praise Your great name, Your great name, Your

great name.
Text and Music: Krissy Nordhoff & Michael Neale © 2008 Integrity's Praise! Music, TwoNords Music Used by Permission
CCLI #1899094

Scripture Reading Galatians 3:1-14, page 973

Pastoral Prayer Pastor Stephen Byrd
Preparatory #21 God Moves in a Mysterious
Way
#699 ‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in
Jesus
Sermon Pastor Gavin Peacock

Post-lude after sermon for quiet meditation
Post-sermon song

Evening Worship

Call to Worship Nathan Allen
Opening Hymn All | Have is Christ
| once was lost in darkest night, yet thought | knew the way.
The sin that promised joy and life had led me to the grave.

| had no hope that You would own a rebel to Your will.

And if You had not loved me first, | would refuse You still.

But as | ran my hell-bound race, indifferent to the cost.

You looked upon my helpless state and led me to the cross,

And | beheld God’s love displayed, You suffered in my place.
You bore the wrath reserved for me, now all | know is grace.
Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. Hallelujah! Jesus is my life.

Now Lord | would be Yours alone, and live so all might see

the strength to follow Your commands could never come from me.
O Father, use my ransomed life in any way You choose,

and let my song forever be my only boast is You.

Hallelujah! All | have is Christ. Hallelujah! Jesus is my life.
(a cappella)
Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. Hallelujah! Jesus is my life.

Words and Music: Jordan Kauflin -~ © 2008 Sovereign Grace Praise  Used by Permission CCLI #1899094

Scripture Reading Proverbs 25:23—26:12, page 547

Pastoral Prayer Pastor Stu Johnston
Preparatory #393 Come Ye Sinners
Sermon Pastor Stu Johnston

Post-lude after sermon for quiet meditation
Post-sermon song #379 Send Thou, O Lord
Communion Pastor Stu Johnston
Alas, and Did My Savior Bleed
Alas! and did my Savior bleed, and did my Sovereign die?
Would He devote that sacred head for such a worm as I?
Was it for crimes that | had done He groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity, grace unknown, and love beyond degree!
(Chorus) My God, why would You shed Your blood, so pure and unde-
filed,
to make a sinful one like me Your chosen, precious child?

Well might the sun in darkness hide, and shut His glories in,

when Christ, the mighty Maker, died, for man, the creature’s sin.

Thus might | hide my blushing face while His dear cross appears,
dissolve my heart in thankfulness, and melt my eyes in tears. (Chorus)

But drops of grief can ne’er repay the debt of love | owe.
Here, Lord, | give myself away; ‘tis all that | can do. (Chorus)
Text: Isaac Watts Music: Bob Kauflin
© 1997 People of Destiny, Sovereign Grace Music, Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094
My Song is Love Unknown
1. My song is love unknown; my Savior's love for me,
Love to the loveless shown that they might lovely be;
O who am |, that for my sake, my Lord should take frail flesh and die?

2. My song is love unbound, for love has conquered death,
And love the victory won in this, His parting breath;
For with the cry that all is done vain darkness fell before the Son.

3. My song is love enthroned, where angel voices raise

To magnify the Son and sing the Father's praise;

So shall | stand, in glorious throng and add my praises to that song;
So shall | stand, in glorious throng and add my praises to that song.

Text: Samuel Crossman, ca. 1624-1683, Robin Mark and Karen Cruise
Music: Karen Cruise ~ © 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094
His Robes for Mine
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 | live, for in my place He died



