Order of Service for South Orlando Baptist Church
Sunday March 15, 2020

1. Opening Song: Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy, never ceasing
Call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet
Sung by flaming tongues above
Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it
Mount of Thy redeeming love

Here | raise my Ebenezer

Here there by Thy great help I've come
And | hope, by Thy good pleasure
Safely to arrive at home

Jesus sought me when a stranger
Wandering from the fold of God

He, to rescue me from danger
Interposed His precious blood

Oh, that day when freed from sinning

| shall see Thy lovely face

Clothed then in the blood washed linen
How ['ll sing Thy wondrous grace
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry

Take my ransomed soul away

Send Thine angels now to carry

Me to realms of endless day

Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be

Let that goodness like a fetter
Bind my wandering heart to Thee
Prone to wander, Lord, | feel it



Prone to leave the God | love
Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it
Seal it for Thy courts above
Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it
Seal it for Thy courts above
2. Welcome - Greeting
3. Bible Reading: Ephesians 2:8-9
WL: For by grace are ye saved through faith;
People: and that not of yourselves: it is the gift of God
WL: Not of works, lest any man should boast.
*People: For we are his workmanship,
created in Christ Jesus unto good works,
WL: which God hath before ordained
that we should walk in them.
All: AMEN!

4. Hymn - Praise Him, Praise Him

Praise Him, praise Him, Jesus our blessed Redeemer,
Sing, O earth, His wonderful; love proclaim.

Hail Him! hail Him! highest archangels in glory,
Strength and honour give to His holy name,

Like a shepherd, Jesus will guard His children,

In His arms He carries them all day long

O ye saints that dwell on the mountain of Zion,

Praise Him! praise Him! ever in joyful song.



Praise Him, praise Him, Jesus our blessed Redeemer,
For our sins He suffered and bled and died;

He, our rock, our hope of eternal salvation,

Hail Him! hail Him! Jesus the Crucified.

Loving Saviour, meekly enduring sorrow,

Crowned with thorns that cruelly pierced His brow;
Once for us rejected, despised and forsaken,

Prince of Glory, ever triumphant now.

Praise Him, praise Him Jesus our blessed Redeemer,
Heavenly portals loud with hosannas ring

Jesus, Saviour, reigneth for ever and ever,

Crown Him, crown Him,

Prophet and Priest and King!

Death is vanquished!

Tell it with joy, ye faithful,

Where is now thy victory, boasting grave?

Jesus lives! no longer thy portals are cheerless,
Jesus lives, the mighty and strong to save.

5. Hymn - Leaning on the Everlasting Arms

What a fellowship, what a joy divine
Leaning on the everlasting arms

What a blessedness, what a peace is mine
Leaning on the everlasting arms

Leaning, leaning
Safe and secure from all alarms



Leaning, leaning
Leaning on the everlasting arms

What have | to dread, what have | to fear
Leaning on the everlasting arms?

| have blessed peace with my Lord so near
Leaning on the everlasting arms

Leaning, leaning
Safe and secure from all alarms
Leaning, leaning
Leaning on the everlasting arms

6. Church Updates - Pastor David Crowe

7. Offertory Hymn - All the Way My Savior Leads Me

1. All the way my Savior leads me,
What have | to ask beside?
Can | doubt His tender mercy,
Who through life has been my Guide?
Heav’nly peace, divinest comfort,
Here by faith in Him to dwell!
For | know, whate’er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well;
For | know, whate’er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well.

2. All the way my Savior leads me,
Cheers each winding path | tread,
Gives me grace for every trial,
Feeds me with the living Bread.



Though my weary steps may falter
And my soul athirst may be,
Gushing from the Rock before me,
Lo! A spring of joy | see;

Gushing from the Rock before me,
Lo! A spring of joy | see.

All the way my Savior leads me,

Oh, the fullness of His love!

Perfect rest to me is promised

In my Father’s house above.

When my spirit, clothed immortal,
Wings its flight to realms of day
This my song through endless ages:
Jesus led me all the way;

This my song through endless ages:
Jesus led me all the way.



8. Special Music - What a Friend we Have in Jesus

What a friend we have in Jesus
All our sins and griefs to bear
And what a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer

Oh, what peace we often forfeit
Oh, what needless pain we bear
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged
Take it to the Lord in prayer

Can we find a friend so faithful
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness
Take it to the Lord in prayer



9. Sermon

New 3 Week Sermon Series in Psalm 23 called “FEARLESS”

FEAR<LESS

A Three Week Sermon Serres in Pralm 23

God’s Antidote for Worry
Text: Psalm 23:1-2

Context: Within the book of Psalms - this is a hymn of confidence in the
Lord’s care written by King David.

Main Point: God wants you to trust Him in all things and enjoy the peace
that can only come from Him.

God's antidote for your worry is that you...

1) God as your Shepherd (“The Lord is my Shepherd”)
2) content in his provisions (“I shall not want”)
3) in the peace he provides (“He makes me lie down in

green pastures, He leads me besides still waters”)



10. Song of Commitment - Living for Jesus

1 Living for Jesus a life that is true,
striving to please him in all that | do,
yielding allegiance glad hearted and free

this is the pathway of blessing for me.

O Jesus, Lord and Sawvior,

| give myself to you,

for you in your atonement

did give yourself for me.

| own no other master

my heart shall be your throne:
my life | give, henceforth to live,

O Christ, for you alone.

2 Living for Jesus, who died in my place,
bearing on Calvary my sin and disgrace:
such love constrains me to answer his call,

follow his leading, and give him my all. [Refrain]

3 Living for Jesus wherever | am,
doing each duty in his holy name,
seeking the lost ones he died to redeem,

bringing the weary to find rest in him. [Refrain]



