
DOXOLOGY

Praise God,
from Whom
all blessings flow;
Praise Him,
all creatures
here below;
Praise Him above,
ye heav’nly host;
Praise Father, Son,
and Holy Ghost.
Amen!
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ON THE LORD’S DAY 
May 03rd, 2026

SUNDAY SCHOOL 
The 1689 Baptist 

Confession of Faith 
Chapter 18: Section 4
 "Of  The Assurance of 
Grace and Salvation" 
Carlos Felipe Sanchez 
GREETING, PRAYER

& READING OF PSALMS
(please rise)

Psalm 112:1-10
 HYMNS

How Sweet and 
Awful is the Place

When I Survey the 
Wondrous Cross

SCRIPTURE READING 
Matthew 15:1-20

(please be seated)
HYMN & OFFERING 
I Know Whom I Have 

Believed
SERMON 

Psalm 38

"Lord Save Me From 
Myself "
Pastor

Shawn Roper 
The Lord Supper
There is a Fountain 
Filled With Blood 

DOXOLOGY

NEXT LORD’S DAY 
SCRIPTURE READING 

Psalm 113:1-9
Matthew 15:21-39

SERMON

TBA

I know not why God's wondrous grace
To me He hath made known,
Nor why, unworthy, Christ in love
Redeemed me for His own.
But I know Whom I have believèd,
And am persuaded that He is able
To keep that which I've committed
Unto Him against that day.

I know not how this saving faith
To me He did impart,
Nor how believing in His Word
Wrought peace within my heart.
But I know Whom I have believèd,
And am persuaded that He is able
To keep that which I've committed
Unto Him against that day.

I know not how the Spirit moves,
Convincing men of sin,
Revealing Jesus through the Word,
Creating faith in Him.
But I know Whom I have believèd,
And am persuaded that He is able
To keep that which I've committed
Unto Him against that day.

I know not what of good or ill
May be reserved for me,
Of weary ways or golden days,
Before His face I see.
But I know Whom I have believèd,
And am persuaded that He is able
To keep that which I've committed
Unto Him against that day.

I know not when my Lord may come,
At night or noonday fair,
Nor if I'll walk the vale with Him,
Or meet Him in the air.
But I know Whom I have believèd,
And am persuaded that He is able
To keep that which I've committed
Unto Him against that day.

I Know Whom 
I Have 
Believed

CCLI # 31762

Luceman Desir
Sticky Note

Luceman Desir
Cross-Out



How sweet and awful is the place
With Christ within the doors,
While everlasting love displays
The choicest of her stores!

Here every kindness of our God
With soft compassion rolls;
Here peace and pardon
Bought with blood
Is food for dying souls.

While all our hearts and
All our songs
Join to admire the feast,
Each of us cry,
With thankful tongues,
"Lord, why was I a guest?

"Why was I made to
Hear Thy voice,
And enter while there's room,
When thousands make
A wretched choice,
And rather starve than come?"

'Twas the same love
That spread the feast
That sweetly drew us in;
Else we had still
Refused to taste,
And perished in our sin.

Pity the nations,
O our God!
Constrain the earth to come;
Send Thy victorious
Word abroad,
And bring the strangers home.

We long to see
Thy churches full,
That all the chosen race
May with one voice,
And heart and soul,
Sing Thy redeeming grace.

How Sweet and 
Awful is the 
Place 

CCLI #1707

When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of Glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God!
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

When I Survey 
the

 Wondrous Cross 

CCLI#27893 




