
Sunday, November 27, 2022
Worship Service

Welcome Pastoral Intern Pancho Contesse

Call to Worship Pastoral Intern Pancho Contesse
Luke 4:18-19

Leader: Jesus said - The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, because he has anointed me
to proclaim good news to the poor.

People: He has sent me to proclaim liberty to the captives and recovering of sight
to the blind,

All: to set at liberty those who are oppressed, to proclaim the year of the Lord’s
favor.

Worship in Song
OUR GOD
WATER YOU TURNED INTO WINE, OPENED THE EYES OF THE BLIND
THERE'S NO ONE LIKE YOU, NONE LIKE YOU
INTO THE DARKNESS YOU SHINE, OUT OF THE ASHES WE RISE
THERE'S NO ONE LIKE YOU, NONE LIKE YOU

OUR GOD IS GREATER, OUR GOD IS STRONGER
GOD YOU ARE HIGHER THAN ANY OTHER
OUR GOD IS HEALER, AWESOME IN POWER OUR GOD, OUR GOD

INTO THE DARKNESS YOU SHINE, OUT OF THE ASHES WE RISE
THERE'S NO ONE LIKE YOU, NONE LIKE YOU

AND IF OUR GOD IS FOR US, THEN WHO COULD EVER STOP US
AND IF OUR GOD IS WITH US, THEN WHAT COULD STAND AGAINST
AND IF OUR GOD IS FOR US, THEN WHO COULD EVER STOP US



AND IF OUR GOD IS WITH US, THEN WHAT COULD STAND AGAINST
WHAT COULD STAND AGAINST WHAT COULD STAND AGAINST
WHAT COULD STAND AGAINST

FOREVER REIGN
YOU ARE GOOD YOU ARE GOOD
WHEN THERE'S NOTHING GOOD IN ME
YOU ARE LOVE YOU ARE LOVE
ON DISPLAY FOR ALL TO SEE
YOU ARE LIGHT YOU ARE LIGHT
WHEN THE DARKNESS CLOSES IN
YOU ARE HOPE YOU ARE HOPE
YOU HAVE COVERED ALL MY SIN

YOU ARE PEACE YOU ARE PEACE
WHEN MY FEAR IS CRIPPLING
YOU ARE TRUE YOU ARE TRUE
EVEN IN MY WANDERING
YOU ARE JOY YOU ARE JOY
YOU'RE THE REASON THAT I SING
YOU ARE LIFE YOU ARE LIFE
IN YOU DEATH HAS LOST ITS STING

(OH) I'M RUNNING TO YOUR ARMS
I'M RUNNING TO YOUR ARMS
THE RICHES OF YOUR LOVE WILL ALWAYS BE ENOUGH
NOTHING COMPARES TO YOUR EMBRACE
LIGHT OF THE WORLD FOREVER REIGN

YOU ARE MORE YOU ARE MORE
THAN MY WORDS WILL EVER SAY
YOU ARE LORD YOU ARE LORD
ALL CREATION WILL PROCLAIM
YOU ARE HERE YOU ARE HERE
IN YOUR PRESENCE I'M MADE WHOLE
YOU ARE GOD YOU ARE GOD
OF ALL ELSE I'M LETTING GO

MY HEART WILL SING NO OTHER NAME
JESUS JESUS

DOXOLOGY (GOD BE PRAISED)
PRAISE GOD FROM WHOM ALL BLESSINGS FLOW



PRAISE HIM ALL CREATURES HERE BELOW
PRAISE HIM ABOVE YE HEAVENLY HOST
PRAISE FATHER SON AND HOLY GHOST

PRAISE THE FATHER
PRAISE THE SON
PRAISE THE SPIRIT NOW WITH US
EVERY MOMENT
ALL OUR DAYS
GOD BE PRAISED
OH GOD BE PRAISED

PRAISE GOD WITH MORNING'S BREAKING LIGHT
PRAISE HIM THROUGH DARKNESS OF THE NIGHT
PRAISE HIM WITH EVERY BREATH OF LIFE
PRAISE HIM MY SOUL WITH ALL YOUR MIGHT

PRAISE GOD WHEN FACE TO FACE WE SEE
THE ONE WHO DIED TO SET US FREE
THE ONE WHO ROSE IN VICTORY
PRAISE NOW FOREVER CHRIST OUR KING

PRAISE YOU FATHER
WE PRAISE YOU SON
PRAISE YOU SPIRIT NOW WITH US
EVERY MOMENT
ALL OUR DAYS
GOD BE PRAISED
OH GOD BE PRAISED

GOD BE PRAISED
OH GOD BE PRAISED
GOD BE PRAISED
OUR GOD BE PRAISED

Pastoral Prayer Pastoral Intern Felipe Heringer

Scripture Reading Pastoral Intern Pancho Contesse
Mark 8:22-26

And they came to Bethsaida. And some people brought to him a blind man and
begged him to touch him. And he took the blind man by the hand and led him out of
the village, and when he had spit on his eyes and laid his hands on him, he asked



him, “Do you see anything?” And he looked up and said, “I see people, but they look
like trees, walking.” Then Jesus laid his hands on his eyes again; and he opened his
eyes, his sight was restored, and he saw everything clearly. And he sent him to his
home, saying, “Do not even enter the village.”

Reader: This is the Word of the Lord.
Congregation: Thanks be to God.

Sermon Pastoral Intern Pancho Contesse
Eyes Open for Christ

Jesus in Depth: Sermon Series in Mark
Mark 8:22-26

I. Our One Hope in Blindness (v. 22)

II. Our Stubborn Blindness  (v. 23-24)

III. Our Blindness Restored for Christ  (v. 25-26)

Lord’s Supper Pastor Dean Faulkner

Song of Response
ALL I HAVE IS CHRIST
I ONCE WAS LOST IN DARKEST NIGHT, YET THOUGHT I KNEW THE WAY
THE SIN THAT PROMISED JOY AND LIFE HAD LED ME TO THE GRAVE
I HAD NO HOPE THAT YOU WOULD OWN A REBEL TO YOUR WILL
AND IF YOU HAD NOT LOVED ME FIRST, I WOULD REFUSE YOU STILL

BUT AS I RAN MY HELL-BOUND RACE, INDIFFERENT TO THE COST
YOU LOOKED UPON MY HELPLESS STATE AND LED ME TO THE CROSS
AND I BEHELD GOD'S LOVE DISPLAYED, YOU SUFFERED IN MY PLACE
YOU BORE THE WRATH RESERVED FOR ME, NOW ALL I KNOW IS GRACE

HALLELUJAH ALL I HAVE IS CHRIST



HALLELUJAH JESUS IS MY LIFE
HALLELUJAH ALL I HAVE IS CHRIST
HALLELUJAH JESUS IS MY LIFE

NOW LORD I 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

Benediction Pastor Dean Faulkner


