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Call to Worship                   
 
Come, everyone who thirsts, come to the waters; and he who has no 
money, come, buy and eat! Come, buy wine and milk without money and 
without price.  Why do you spend your money for that which is not 
bread, and your labor for that which does not satisfy? Listen diligently to 
me, and eat what is good, and delight yourselves in rich food.  Incline 
your ear, and come to me; hear, that your soul may live; and I will make 
with you an everlasting covenant, my steadfast, sure love for David.  

Isaiah 55:1-3 
 

 
Worshiping God by Singing 
 

Jesus, I Come 

 

Out of my bondage, sorrow and night, 
Jesus, I come; Jesus I come. 

Into Thy freedom, gladness and light, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 

 
Out of my sickness into Thy health, 

out of my wanting and into Thy wealth, 
Out of my sin and into Thyself, 

Jesus, I come to Thee. 
 

Out of my shameful failure and loss, 
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 



 
Into the glorious gain of Thy cross, 

Jesus, I come to Thee. 
 

Out of earth’s sorrows into Thy balm, 
out of life’s storms and into Thy calm, 

Out of distress into jubilant psalm, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 

 
Out of unrest and arrogant pride, 

Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 
Into Thy blessed will to abide, 

Jesus, I come to Thee. 
 

Out of myself to dwell in Thy love, 
out of despair into raptures above, 

Upward forever on wings like a dove, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 

 
Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, 

Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 
Into the joy and light of Thy home, 

Jesus, I come to Thee. 
 

Out of the depths of ruin untold, 
into the peace of Thy sheltering fold, 

Ever Thy glorious face to behold, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
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Worshiping God by Confessing Our Sins 
 
Lord Jesus, I have sinned times without number.  I have been guilty of 
pride and unbelief and of neglect to seek you in my daily life. My sins and 
shortcomings present me with a list of accusations, but because you died 
and rose from the dead that they will not stand against me.  Thank you for 
this wondrous mercy!  Deliver me from every evil habit, every interest of 
former sins, everything that dims the brightness of your grace in me, 
everything that prevents me taking delight in you. Amen. 
 
 
Worshiping God by Confessing Our Hope 
 
I have been crucified with Christ. It is no longer I who live, but Christ 
who lives in me. And the life I now live in the flesh I live by faith in the 
Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me.  

Galatians 2:20 
 
 
Worshiping God by Singing 
 

Turn Your Eyes 
 

Turn your eyes upon Jesus 
Look full in His wonderful face 

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim  
In the light of His glory and grace 

 
Turn your eyes to the hillside 

Where justice and mercy embraced  
There the Son of God gave His life for us  

And our measureless debt was erased 



 
Jesus, to You we lift our eyes 
Jesus, our glory and our prize 

We adore You, behold You, our Savior ever true  
Oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to You 

 
Turn your eyes to the morning 
And see Christ the lion awake 

What a glorious dawn, fear of death is gone  
For we carry His life in our veins 

 
Jesus, to You we lift our eyes 
Jesus, our glory and our prize 

We adore You, behold You, our Savior ever true  
Oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to You 

 
Turn your eyes to the heavens 

Our King will return for His own 
Every knee will bow, every tongue will shout  

“All glory to Jesus alone!” 
 

Jesus, to You we lift our eyes 
Jesus, our glory and our prize 

We adore You, behold You, our Savior ever true  
Oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to You 
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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! 
 

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!” 

 
Hallelujah! All I have is Christ! 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life! 
 

© 2008 Sovereign Grace Praise (Admin. by EMI Christian Music Publishing) 
Jordan Kauflin 

CCLI License No. 1243365 

  



Prayer 

  
Missionary of the Week:   Sumter Pregnancy Center 
       Kristin Hallal 
 
Community Church of the Week: Bethesda Church of God 
       Rev. Al Sims 

Presbytery Church of the Week:  Central Presbyterian Church 
       Rev. Michael Moreau 
 

  
 
 

Worshiping God by Hearing His Word               
    

 
 Series:  Values 

Sermon:  Obsession, Maturity, and Valuing Jesus 
 
 
7 But whatever gain I had, I counted as loss for the sake of Christ. 8 
Indeed, I count everything as loss because of the surpassing worth of 
knowing Christ Jesus my Lord. For his sake I have suffered the loss of all 
things and count them as rubbish, in order that I may gain Christ 9 and be 
found in him, not having a righteousness of my own that comes from the 
law, but that which comes through faith in Christ, the righteousness from 
God that depends on faith-- 10 that I may know him and the power of his 
resurrection, and may share his sufferings, becoming like him in his death, 
11 that by any means possible I may attain the resurrection from the dead. 



12 Not that I have already obtained this or am already perfect, but I press 
on to make it my own, because Christ Jesus has made me his own.  
13 Brothers, I do not consider that I have made it my own. But one thing I 
do: forgetting what lies behind and straining forward to what lies ahead,  
14 I press on toward the goal for the prize of the upward call of God in 
Christ Jesus. 15 Let those of us who are mature think this way, and if in 
anything you think otherwise, God will reveal that also to you. 16 Only let 
us hold true to what we have attained. 17 Brothers, join in imitating me, 
and keep your eyes on those who walk according to the example you have 
in us.  

Philippians 3:7-17 

 
 
The value we place on Jesus can look a lot like ____________. 
 
 
This “____________-____________” is actually a mark of 
____________. 
 
 
When we value Jesus above ____________ ____________, we are 
demonstrating to everyone around us something of his ____________ 
____________. 
 
 
Action point: 
 

____________ for the _____________ to have a 
“____________-____________.” 

 
 



 
Let’s grow in ____________, ____________, ____________, and 
____________ more like Jesus, our all in all. 
 
 

 
 
Worshiping God by Singing 
 

Jesus, I Am Resting, Resting 
 

Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art 
I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart 

Thou hast bid me gaze upon Thee, and Thy beauty fills my soul 
For by Thy transforming power Thou hast made me whole 

 
Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art 

I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart 
 

Oh, how great Thy loving kindness, vaster broader than the sea 
Oh, how marvelous Thy goodness lavished all on me 

Yes, I rest in Thee, Beloved, know what wealth of grace is Thine 
Know Thy certainty of promise and have made it mine 

 
Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art 

I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart 
 

Simply trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, I behold Thee as Thou art 
And Thy love, so pure, so changeless, satisfies my heart 

Satisfies its deepest longings, meets supplies its ev'ry need 
Compasseth me 'round with blessings, Thine is love indeed 



 
Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art 

I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart 
 

Ever lift Thy face upon me as I work and wait for Thee 
Resting 'neath Thy smile, Lord Jesus, Earth's dark shadows flee 

Brightness of my Father's glory, sunshine of my Father's face 
Keep me ever trusting, resting, fill me with Thy grace 

 
Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art 

I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart 
I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart 
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Benediction                
 
May you grow in the grace and knowledge of our Lord and Savior Jesus 
Christ. To him be the glory both now and to the day of eternity. Amen.  

2 Peter 3:18 
 

 
 
       
 


