ORDER OF SERVICE
Sunday 20" September

Welcome
lan Jones

Song: It Is Well

Interest Slot
Ben Keen

Song: O Praise the Name

Prayer
Hannah Proctor

Bible Reading
John 19:1-18 & 29-36
Rich Proctor

Song: Jesus Paid it All

Sermon

Certainty in an Uncertain World

Ben Keen

Song: Tis Finished! The Messiah Dies
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SERMON NOTES

Certainty in an Uncertain World
John 19:29

Certainty in an Uncertain World

Finished - the completion of the greatest project ever taken

Finished - dynamic truth not stilted history



It Is Well

Words & Music by Horatio Gates Spafford,

Philip Paul Bliss | © Public Domain| Used
By Permission. CCLI Licence No. 204434

When peace like a river
Attendeth my way

When sorrows like sea billows roll
Whatever my lot

Thou hast taught me to say

Itis well, It is well with my soul

Chorus
It is well with my soul
It is well, It is well with my soul

Tho' Satan should buffet

Tho' trials should come

Let this blest assurance control

That Christ hath regarded

My helpless estate

And hath shed His own blood for my soul

Chorus

My sin O the bliss

Of this glorious tho't

My sin not in part but the whole

s nailed to the cross

And | bear it no more

Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord O my soul

Chorus

And Lord haste the day

When the faith shall be sight

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll
The trump shall resound

And the Lord shall descend

Even so it is well with my soul

Chorus

O Praise the Name

Words and Music by Benjamin Hastings,
Dean Ussher, Marty Sampson |© 2015

Hillsong Music Publishing Australia (Admin.

by Hillsong Music Publishing UK)| Used By
Permission. CCLI License # 204434

| cast my mind to Calvary

Where Jesus bled and died for me

| see His wounds His hands His feet
My Saviour on that cursed tree

His body bound and drenched in tears
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb
The entrance sealed by heavy stone
Messiah still and all alone

Chorus
O praise the Name of the Lord our God
O praise His Name forevermore
For endlless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord oh Lord our God

Then on the third at break of dawn
The Son of heaven rose again

O trampled death where is your sting
The angels roar for Christ the King

Chorus

He shall return in robes of white

The blazing sun shall pierce the night
And | will rise among the saints

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face

Chorus

Jesus Paid it All

Words and Music by Elvina M. Hall
© Public Domain

Used By Permission. CCLI License # 204434

I hear the Saviour say,

"Thy strength indeed is small,

Child of weakness, watch and pray,
Findin Me thine allin all."

Chorus:
Jesus paid it all,
AlltoHim | owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain,
He washed it white as snow.

Lord, now indeed | find

Thy pow'r and Thine alone,
Can change the leper's spots
And melt the heart of stone.

Chorus

For nothing good have |
Where-by Thy grace to daim;
Ilwash my garments white
Inthe blood of Calvry's Lamb.

Chorus

And when, before the throne,
| stand in Him complete,
"lesus died my soul to save,"

My lips shall still repeat.

Chorus

Yes, Finished the Messiah Dies

Words & Music by Charles Wesley
© Praise Trust Used By Permission. CCLI
Licence No. 204434

Yes finished the Messiah dies

Cut off for sins but not His own
Completed is the sacrifice

The great redeeming work is done
Yes finished all the debt is paid
Justice divine is satisfied

The grand and full atonement made
God for a guilty world has died

The temple curtain is torn down

The living way to heaven is seen
Through Christ the middle wall has gone
And all who will may enter in

The ancient shadows are fulfilled

The law's harsh sentence is applied

The sinless Lamb of God is killed

The covenant is ratified

The reign of sinand death is done
And all may live from sin set free
Satan and his pretended throne
Are swallowed up invictory

Saved from the curse of God | am
My Saviour hangs upon a tree

See there the meek and silent Lamb
His final breath He breathes for me

In Christ accepted and brought near
And dothed in righteousness divine
I see the pathto life made dear

And all Your merits Lord are mine
Death hell and sin are now subdued
All grace is now to sinners given

And so | plead the atoning blood
And by Your gift receive Your heaven



