Sunday, 10 September 2017—Family Bible Hour
Leader
Neil
Neil
Neil
Neil
Neil

Item
Opening prayer
Song
Announcements
Birthdays and anniversaries
Closing prayer

Details
What a Wonderful Saviour is Jesus (3 verses)

WHAT A WONDERFUL SAVIOUR IS JESUS
1 What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus, what a wonderful friend is he,
for he left all the glory of heaven, came to earth to die on Calvary:
Sing and praise him! Sing and praise him! Sing and praise him: he’s the King of kings!
Sing and praise him! Sing and praise him! Sing and praise him: he’s the King!

2 He arose from the grave, hallelujah, and he lives never more to die,
at the Father’s right hand interceding he will hear and heed our faintest cry:
3 He is coming some day to receive us, we’ll be caught up to heaven above,
what a joy it will be to behold him, sing forever of his grace and love.

Birthdays and Anniversaries
BIRTHDAYS
Keri Franks
Johanna Msimaka
Caprice Sansovini
Keri Swift
Tuesday, 12 September
Ruvimbo Moyo
Wednesday, 13 September
Le-eba Meets
Thursday, 14 September
Victoria Ngidi
Mignonette Smith
Carmen Truter
Friday, 15 September
Andrew Vermeulen
Saturday, 16 September

Sunday, 10 September
Monday, 11 September

ANNIVERSARIES

Sunday, 10 September
Monday, 11 September

Tuesday, 12 September
Wednesday, 13 September
Thursday, 14 September

Friday, 15 September
Saturday, 16 September

Announcements
Cell Phones: Please take some time right now to ensure that your cell phone is off or silenced.
Tonight: Service begins at 5:30 PM. We conclude around the Communion Table.
Counselling Conference: Please take special note of the bulletin announcement about this week’s counselling
conference. This is open to all members of the church. Childcare will be provided for members of BBC.
Prayer Seminar: Bethany Baptist Church in Centurion is hosting prayer seminar on 21 October from 8:30 AM to
1:30 PM.

Sunday, 10 September 2017—Morning Service
Leader
Stephen
Stephen
Stephen
Stephen
Edwin
Edwin
Doug
Edwin
Edwin
Edwin
Edwin
Doug
Doug

Item
Welcome and announcements
Call to worship
Prayer of invocation
Scripture reading
Song
Song
Pastoral Prayer
Song
Offering
Song
Dismiss children’s church
Sermon
Song

CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS
1 Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne;
hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own:
Awake my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
and hail him as thy chosen King through all eternity.

2 Crown him the Son of God before the worlds began;
and ye who tread where he hath trod, crown him the Son of Man,
who every grief hath known that wrings the human breast,
and takes and bears them for his own, that all in him may rest.
3 Crown him the Lord of life, who triumphed o’er the grave,
and rose victorious in the strife for those he came to save:
His glories now we sing, who died and rose on high,
who died eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die.
4 Crown him the Lord of heav’n, enthroned in worlds above;
crown him the King to whom is giv’n the wondrous name of love:
All hail, Redeemer, hail! for thou hast died for me;
thy praise shall never, never fail throughout eternity.
------------------------------------------------------------------MY LORD, WHAT LOVE IS THIS?
1 My Lord, what love is this that pays so dearly,
that I, the guilty one, may go free!
Amazing love! O what sacrifice, the Son of God given for me!
My debt he pays and my death he dies
that I might live, that I might live.
2 And so they watched him die, despised, rejected.
But O, the blood he shed flowed for me!
3 And now this love of Christ shall flow like rivers.
Come wash your guilt away, live again!
------------------------------------------------------------------BY FAITH
1 By faith we see the hand of God in the light of creation’s grand design,
in the lives of those who prove his faithfulness, who walk by faith and not by sight.
By faith our fathers roamed the earth with the pow’r of his promise in their hearts,
of a holy city built by God’s own hand, a place where peace and justice reign.
We will stand as children of the promise, we will fix our eyes on him, our soul’s reward.
Till the race is finished and the work is done: We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.
2 By faith the prophets saw a day when the longed-for Messiah would appear
with the pow’r to break the chains of sin and death and rise triumphant from the grave.
By faith the church was called to go in the pow’r of the Spirit to the lost
to deliver captives and to preach good news in every corner of the earth.
3 By faith this mountain shall be moved and the pow’r of the gospel shall prevail
for we know in Christ all things are possible for all who call upon his name.
-------------------------------------------------------------------

Details

(Prayer Psalm: 119:89–96)
Romans 16:1–16
Crown Him with Many Crowns (4 verses)
My Lord, What Love is This? (3 verses)
By Faith (2 verses)
(Taken during the above song)
Jesus Christ (2 verses)
(Two Groups: 3-year-old and 4–5-year old)
Ephesians 6:10–13
A Mighty Fortress is Our God (4 verses)
JESUS CHRIST
1 Jesus Christ, I think upon your sacrifice,
you became nothing, poured out to death;
many times I’ve wondered at your gift of life,
and I’m in that place once again, I’m in that place once again!
And once again I look upon the cross where you died,
I’m humbled by your mercy and I’m broken inside,
once again I thank you, once again I pour out our lives!

2 Now you are exalted to the highest place,
King of the heavens, where one day I’ll bow,
but for now, I marvel at this saving grace,
and I’m full of praise once again, I’m full of praise once again!
------------------------------------------------------------------A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR GOD
1 A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing;
our helper he amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing.
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe—
his craft and pow’r are great, and, armed with cruel hate,
on earth is not his equal.
2 Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing,
were not the right Man on our side, the Man of God’s own choosing.
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus it is he—
Lord Sabaoth his name, from age to age the same—
and he must win the battle.
3 And though this world, with devils filled, should threaten to undo us,
we will not fear, for God hath willed his truth to triumph through us.
The prince of darkness grim, we tremble not for him;
his rage we can endure, for lo! his doom is sure—
one little word shall fell him.
4 That word above all earthly pow’rs—no thanks to them—abideth;
the Spirit and the gifts are ours through him who with us sideth.
Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also;
the body they may kill: God’s truth abideth still—
his kingdom is forever.
-------------------------------------------------------------------

Sunday, 10 September 2017—Evening Service
Leader
Doug
Doug
Doug
Edwin
Edwin
Doug
Edwin
Edwin
Edwin
Edwin
Doug
Various
Edwin
Stuart
Stuart

Item
Welcome (no announcements)
Scripture reading
Prayer of adoration—confession—invocation
Song
Song
Membership acquaintance
Offering (taken during the below song)
Song
Song
Dismiss three-year-old crèche during the above song
Mention pre-received prayer requests
Pre-arranged pray-ers to pray for the above
Song
Sermon
Communion

MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE
1 My faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Calvary, Saviour divine:
Now hear me while I pray, take all my guilt away, O let me from this day be wholly
thine!

2 May thy rich grace impart strength to my fainting heart, my zeal inspire.
As thou hast died for me, O may my love to thee pure, warm and changeless be a
living fire.
3 While life’s dark maze I tread, and griefs around me spread, be thou my guide;
bid darkness turn to day, wipe sorrow’s tears away, nor let me ever stray from thee
aside.
4 When ends life’s transient dream, when death’s cold sullen stream shall o’er me
roll,
blest Saviour, then, in love, fear and distrust remove; O bear me safe above, a
ransomed soul.
------------------------------------------------------------------ALL I HAVE IS CHRIST
1 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.
Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. Hallelujah! Jesus is my life.
2 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.
3 Now, Lord, I would be yours alone, and live so all might see
the strength to follow your commands could never come from me.
Oh, Father, use my ransomed life in any way you choose,
and let my song forever be my only boast is you.
------------------------------------------------------------------I LOVE YOU, LORD
1 I love you, Lord, and I lift my voice to worship you, O, my soul, rejoice!
Take joy, my King, in what you hear, may it be a sweet, sweet sound in your ear.
-------------------------------------------------------------------

Details

Joshua 13:1–7
(Prayer Psalm: 119:81–89)
My Faith Looks Up to Thee (4 verses)
All I Have is Christ (3 verses)
I Love You, Lord (1 verse)
I Love to Tell the Story (4 verses)

Reformation Hymn (2 verses)
Psalm 119:81–89

I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY
1 I love to tell the story of unseen things above,
of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love;
I love to tell the story because I know ‘tis true,
it satisfies my longings as nothing else can do.
I love to tell the story! ‘Twill be my theme in glory—
to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love.

2 I love to tell the story—more wonderful it seems
than all the golden fancies of all our golden dreams;
I love to tell the story—it did so much for me,
and that is just the reason I tell it now to thee.
3 I love to tell the story—‘tis pleasant to repeat
what seems, each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet;
I love to tell the story for some have never heard
the message of salvation from God’s own holy Word.
4 I love to tell the story, for those who know it best
seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest;
and when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song,
‘twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long.
------------------------------------------------------------------REFORMATION HYMN
1 We will trust God’s Word alone, where his perfect will is known;
our traditions shift like sand while his truth forever stands.
We will live by faith alone, clothed in merit not our own;
all we claim is Jesus Christ and his finished sacrifice.
Glory be, glory be to God alone,
through the church he redeemed and made his own.
He has freed us, he will keep us till we’re safely home
glory be, glory be to God alone!
2 We are saved by grace alone—undeserved, yet freely shown;
no accomplishment on earth can achieve the second birth.
We will stand on Christ alone, the unyielding cornerstone;
nations rage and devils roar, still he reigns forevermore!
-------------------------------------------------------------------

Sunday, 10 September 2017—Morning Service
Leader
Stephen
Stephen
Stephen
Stephen
Edwin
Edwin
Doug
Edwin
Edwin
Edwin
Edwin
Doug
Doug

Item
Welcome and announcements
Call to worship
Prayer of invocation
Scripture reading
Song
Song
Pastoral Prayer
Song
Offering
Song
Dismiss children’s church
Sermon
Song

Details

(Prayer Psalm: 119:89–96)
Romans 16:1–16
Crown Him with Many Crowns (4 verses)
My Lord, What Love is This? (3 verses)
By Faith (2 verses)
(Taken during the above song)
Jesus Christ (2 verses)
(Two Groups: 3-year-old and 4–5-year old)
Ephesians 6:10–13
A Mighty Fortress is Our God (4 verses)

Sunday, 10 September 2017—Evening Service
Leader
Doug
Doug
Doug
Edwin
Edwin
Doug
Edwin
Edwin
Edwin
Edwin
Doug
Various
Edwin
Stuart
Stuart

Item
Welcome (no announcements)
Scripture reading
Prayer of adoration—confession—invocation
Song
Song
Membership acquaintance
Offering (taken during the below song)
Song
Song
Dismiss three-year-old crèche during the above song
Mention pre-received prayer requests
Pre-arranged pray-ers to pray for the above
Song
Sermon
Communion

Details

Joshua 13:1–7
(Prayer Psalm: 119:81–89)
My Faith Looks Up to Thee (4 verses)
All I Have is Christ (3 verses)
I Love You, Lord (1 verse)
I Love to Tell the Story (4 verses)

Reformation Hymn (2 verses)
Psalm 119:81–89

CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS
1 Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne;
hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own:
Awake my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
and hail him as thy chosen King through all eternity.

2 Crown him the Son of God before the worlds began;
and ye who tread where he hath trod, crown him the Son of Man,
who every grief hath known that wrings the human breast,
and takes and bears them for his own, that all in him may rest.
3 Crown him the Lord of life, who triumphed o’er the grave,
and rose victorious in the strife for those he came to save:
His glories now we sing, who died and rose on high,
who died eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die.
4 Crown him the Lord of heav’n, enthroned in worlds above;
crown him the King to whom is giv’n the wondrous name of love:
All hail, Redeemer, hail! for thou hast died for me;
thy praise shall never, never fail throughout eternity.
----MY LORD, WHAT LOVE IS THIS?
1 My Lord, what love is this that pays so dearly, that I, the guilty one, may go free!
Amazing love! O what sacrifice, the Son of God given for me!
My debt he pays and my death he dies that I might live, that I might live.

2 And so they watched him die, despised, rejected. But O, the blood he shed flowed for me!
Amazing love! O what sacrifice, the Son of God given for me!
My debt he pays and my death he dies that I might live, that I might live.
3 And now this love of Christ shall flow like rivers. Come wash your guilt away, live again!
Amazing love! O what sacrifice, the Son of God given for me!
My debt he pays and my death he dies that I might live, that I might live.
----BY FAITH
1 By faith we see the hand of God in the light of creation’s grand design,
in the lives of those who prove his faithfulness, who walk by faith and not by sight.
By faith our fathers roamed the earth with the pow’r of his promise in their hearts,
of a holy city built by God’s own hand, a place where peace and justice reign.
We will stand as children of the promise, we will fix our eyes on him, our soul’s reward.
Till the race is finished and the work is done: We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.

2 By faith the prophets saw a day when the longed-for Messiah would appear
with the pow’r to break the chains of sin and death and rise triumphant from the grave.
By faith the church was called to go in the pow’r of the Spirit to the lost
to deliver captives and to preach good news in every corner of the earth.
We will stand as children of the promise, we will fix our eyes on him, our soul’s reward.
Till the race is finished and the work is done: We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.

(continued overleaf)

3 By faith this mountain shall be moved and the pow’r of the gospel shall prevail
for we know in Christ all things are possible for all who call upon his name.
We will stand as children of the promise, we will fix our eyes on him, our soul’s reward.
Till the race is finished and the work is done: We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.
----JESUS CHRIST
1 Jesus Christ, I think upon your sacrifice, you became nothing, poured out to death;
many times I’ve wondered at your gift of life, and I’m in that place once again, I’m in that place once again!
And once again I look upon the cross where you died, I’m humbled by your mercy and I’m broken inside,
once again I thank you, once again I pour out our lives!

2 Now you are exalted to the highest place, King of the heavens, where one day I’ll bow,
but for now, I marvel at this saving grace, and I’m full of praise once again, I’m full of praise once again!
And once again I look upon the cross where you died, I’m humbled by your mercy and I’m broken inside,
once again I thank you, once again I pour out our lives!
----A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR GOD
1 A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing;
our helper he amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing.
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe—
his craft and pow’r are great, and, armed with cruel hate,
on earth is not his equal.

2 Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing,
were not the right Man on our side, the Man of God’s own choosing.
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus it is he—
Lord Sabaoth his name, from age to age the same—
and he must win the battle.
3 And though this world, with devils filled, should threaten to undo us,
we will not fear, for God hath willed his truth to triumph through us.
The prince of darkness grim, we tremble not for him;
his rage we can endure, for lo! his doom is sure—
one little word shall fell him.
4 That word above all earthly pow’rs—no thanks to them—abideth;
the Spirit and the gifts are ours through him who with us sideth.
Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also;
the body they may kill: God’s truth abideth still—
his kingdom is forever.
-----

MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE
1 My faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Calvary, Saviour divine:
Now hear me while I pray, take all my guilt away, O let me from this day be wholly thine!

2 May thy rich grace impart strength to my fainting heart, my zeal inspire.
As thou hast died for me, O may my love to thee pure, warm and changeless be a living fire.
3 While life’s dark maze I tread, and griefs around me spread, be thou my guide;
bid darkness turn to day, wipe sorrow’s tears away, nor let me ever stray from thee aside.
4 When ends life’s transient dream, when death’s cold sullen stream shall o’er me roll,
blest Saviour, then, in love, fear and distrust remove; O bear me safe above, a ransomed soul.
----ALL I HAVE IS CHRIST
1 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.
Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. Hallelujah! Jesus is my life.

2 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.
3 Now, Lord, I would be yours alone, and live so all might see
the strength to follow your commands could never come from me.
Oh, 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.
----I LOVE YOU, LORD
1 I love you, Lord, and I lift my voice to worship you, O, my soul, rejoice!
Take joy, my King, in what you hear, may it be a sweet, sweet sound in your ear.

----I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY
1 I love to tell the story of unseen things above, of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love;
I love to tell the story because I know ‘tis true, it satisfies my longings as nothing else can do.
I love to tell the story! ‘Twill be my theme in glory— to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love.

2 I love to tell the story—more wonderful it seems than all the golden fancies of all our golden dreams;
I love to tell the story—it did so much for me, and that is just the reason I tell it now to thee.
I love to tell the story! ‘Twill be my theme in glory—to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love.
3 I love to tell the story—‘tis pleasant to repeat what seems, each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet;
I love to tell the story for some have never heard the message of salvation from God’s own holy Word.
I love to tell the story! ‘Twill be my theme in glory—to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love.

(continued overleaf)

4 I love to tell the story, for those who know it best seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest;
and when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, ‘twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long.
I love to tell the story! ‘Twill be my theme in glory—to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love.
----REFORMATION HYMN
1 We will trust God’s Word alone, where his perfect will is known;
our traditions shift like sand while his truth forever stands.
We will live by faith alone, clothed in merit not our own;
all we claim is Jesus Christ and his finished sacrifice.
Glory be, glory be to God alone,
through the church he redeemed and made his own.
He has freed us, he will keep us till we’re safely home
glory be, glory be to God alone!

2 We are saved by grace alone—undeserved, yet freely shown;
no accomplishment on earth can achieve the second birth.
We will stand on Christ alone, the unyielding cornerstone;
nations rage and devils roar, still he reigns forevermore!
Glory be, glory be to God alone,
through the church he redeemed and made his own.
He has freed us, he will keep us till we’re safely home
glory be, glory be to God alone!
-----

