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Upcoming

TODAY College & Career Give Events ——

Lunch 1 PM . N
VisionYouth Meeting 7 PM E
5/18-20 Equip Conference
5/24 Aaron & Lacey

Wedding 10:30 AM & A
6/15 VBS Volunteer Meeting E

7 PM

Pastors Service Times

Nathan Allen  Stephen Byrd —Sunday School 9:30 am

Stu Johnston ~ Michael Lopes —Sunday Morning Worship 11:00 am
Jones Ndzi Kent Thompson —Sunday Evening Worship 5:30 pm

—Wednesday Prayer Meeting 7:15 pm
@ GRACE May 18, 2025

919_563_9249 REFORMED BAPTIST CHURCH
www.grbc.net




Morning Worship

Call to Worship Pastor Stephen Byrd
Opening Hymn #87 Holy, Holy, Holy
O Great God of Highest Heaven
1. O great God of highest heaven, occupy my lowly heart.
Own it all and reign supreme, conquer every rebel power.
Let no vice or sin remain that resists Your holy war.
You have loved and purchased me, make me Yours forevermore.

2. I'was blinded by my sin, had no ears to hear Your voice,

did not know Your love within, had no taste for heaven's joys.

Then Your Spirit gave me life, opened up Your Word to me
through the gospel of Your Son, gave me endless hope and peace.
(key change)

3. Help me now to live a life that's dependent on Your grace.
Keep my heart and guard my soul from the evils that | face.

You are worthy to be praised with my every thought and deed.
O great God of highest heaven, glorify Your Name through me.
(repeat)

Words and Music: Bob Kauflin  © 2006 Sovereign Grace Music Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094
Scripture Reading Mark 14:1-25, page 850
Pastoral Prayer Pastor Stephen Byrd
Offering Have Thine Own Way
Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!

Thou art the Potter; | am the clay. Mold me and make me after Thy will,
while | am waiting, yielded and still, while | am waiting, yielded and still.

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!
Search me and try me, Master, today!

Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now,

as in Thy presence humbly | bow,

as in Thy presence humbly | bow.

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!

Wounded and weary, help me, | pray! Power — all power — surely is Thine!
Touch me and heal me, Savior divine!

Touch me and heal me, Savior divine!

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!
Hold o’er my being absolute sway! Fill with Thy Spirit till all shall see
Christ only, always, living in me! Christ only always, living in me!

Text: Adelaide A. Pollard, 1902 Music: Katie Malone Redfern, 2002 Used by Permission

Preparatory #269 Gilorious Things of Thee are
Spoken
Sermon Pastor Jeff Smith

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

Evening Worship

Call to Worship Pastor Nathan Allen

Opening Hymn | Love You Lord

| love You, Lord, and I lift my voice to worship You, O my soul, rejoice!

Take joy, my King in what You hear: may it be a sweet, sweet sound in Your ear.

Text and Music: Laurie Klein  © 1978, 1980 House of Mercy

We Fall Down
We fall down, We lay our crowns
At the feet of Jesus
The greatness of, Mercy and love
At the feet of Jesus

(Chorus)

And we cry holy, holy, holy

We cry holy, holy, holy

We cry holy, holy, holy is the lamb

We fall down, We lay our crowns
At the feet of Jesus
The greatness of, Mercy and love
At the feet of Jesus

(Chorus 2x)
Text and Music: Chris Tomlin © 1998 worshiptogether.com songs (Admin. By Capitol CMG Publishing)

Used by Permission CCLI # 1899094

Scripture Reading Isaiah 45:14-25, page 606

Pastoral Prayer Pastor Nathan Allen

Offering Rock of Ages

1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood, from Thy wounded side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure, cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2. Not the labors of my hands can fulfil Thy law’s demands;
Could my zeal no respite know, could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone; Thou must save and Thou alone.

3. Nothing in my hand | bring, simply to Thy cross | cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress; helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Foul, I to the Fountain fly; wash me, Savior, or | die.

4. While | draw this fleeting breath, when mine eyelids close in death,
When | soar to worlds unknown, see Thee on Thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee.

Text: Augustus M. Toplady, 1776 Tune: James Ward © 1985 James Ward Music 4106 St. Eimo Ave. Chattanooga,
TN 37409
Used by Permission CCLI #1899094
Preparatory #387 | Love to Tell the Story
Sermon Pastor Jones Ndzi
Post-lude after sermon for quiet meditation

Post-sermon song



