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Welcome & Announcements      

Invocation   
                  
Hymn #601                “Lead On, O King Eternal”    

OT Scripture                      Deuteronomy 6:1-9 

Reverse          “Thy Words, not Mine, O Christ” 

NT Scripture                            John 13:1-17 

Hymn #154                         “He Died for Me” 

Message:                    “A Warning for Disciples” 
                                               (Matthew 23:1-12) 

Hymn #641                         “Immanuel’s Land” 
                        
Benediction  

This Evening:  “Where Did All These Pharisees Come From”       
     
Wed Evening:      Thomas Watson’s “All Things for Good” 
           
Next Lord’s Day:      “Learning Through Suffering” 
       (Psalm 54)    
  
A note to parents of small children:  Though we have a nursery 
for infants and toddlers under two, our church encourages its 
members and our visitors to include their children in our worship 
services.  We understand that this practice may be unfamiliar to 
some, and that forbearance and patience are required by all, so our 
foyer is equipped with speakers in order to serve as a worship service 
behavior training area or as a cry room, as necessary. 

 Thy Works, Not Mine, O Christ! 
     by Horatio Bonar  

 1 Thy works, not mine, O Christ, 
    Speak gladness to this heart; 
    They tell me all is done, 
    They bid my fear depart. 
    To whom, save Thee, 
    Who canst alone 
    For sin atone, 
    Lord, shall I flee? 

 2 Thy pains, not mine, O Christ, 
    Can heal my bruised soul; 
    Thy stripes, not mine, contain 
    The balm that makes me whole.  
    To whom, save Thee, 
    Who canst alone 
    For sin atone, 
    Lord, shall I flee? 

 3 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ, 
     Has borne the crushing load 
    Of sins that none could bear 
    But the incarnate God.  
    To whom, save Thee, 
    Who canst alone 
    For sin atone, 
    Lord, shall I flee? 

 4 Thy death, not mine, O Christ, 
    Has paid the ransom due; 
    Ten thousand deaths like mine 
    Would have been all too few.  
    To whom, save Thee, 
    Who canst alone 
    For sin atone, 
    Lord, shall I flee? 

 5 Thy righteousness, O Christ, 
      Alone can cover me; 
    No righteousness avails 
    Save that which is of Thee.  
    To whom, save Thee, 
    Who canst alone 
    For sin atone, 
    Lord, shall I flee? 
    Tune: “Rejoice the Lord is King!”


