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Call to Worship 
 
Prayer of Confession                                                                                                                             
  

†Grace Unmeasured 
Grace unmeasured, vast and free, that knew me from eternity, 

that called me out before my birth, 
to bring You glory on this earth. 

Grace amazing, pure and deep, that saw me in my misery, 
that took my curse and owned my blame, 

so I could bear Your righteous name. 
 

Chorus: Grace (grace, grace), paid for my sins and brought me to life 
Grace (grace, grace), clothes me with pow’r to do what is right 

Grace (grace, grace), will lead me to heav’n, 
where I’ll see Your face, 

and never cease to thank You for Your grace. 
 

Grace abounding, strong and true, 
that makes me long to be like You, 

that turns me from my selfish pride, 
to love the cross on which You died. 

Grace unending all my days, 
You’ll give me strength to run this race. 

And when my years on earth are through, 
the praise will all belong to You. 

 
†How Deep the Father’s Love for Us 

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure, 
That He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss;  
The Father turns His face away, 

As wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 
 

Behold the Man upon the cross, My sin upon His shoulders; 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished; 
His dying breath has brought me life; I know that it is finished 

 

I will not boast in anything, No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward?  I can not give an answer. 
But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom.  



 
Prayer of Intercession                                                                                                            Greg Baney 
 
God’s Tithes and Our Offerings 
 
Offertory                                                  
 
Sermon           “Hypocritical Hearts”                                      Robert Johnson 
       Romans 2:17-24 
 

†The Lord Is My Salvation 
The grace of God has reached for me, and pulled me from the raging sea. 

And I am safe on this solid ground. The Lord is my salvation. 
 

I will not fear when darkness falls. His strength will help me scale these walls.  
I’ll see the dawn of the rising sun. The Lord is my salvation. 

 
Chorus: Who is like the Lord our God; strong to save, faithful in love? 

My debt is paid and the vict’ry won! The Lord is my salvation. 
 

My hope is hidden in the Lord. He flow’rs each promise of His Word . 
When winter fades I know spring will come. The Lord is my salvation. 

 
In times of waiting, times of need; when I know loss, when I am weak. 

I know His grace will renew these days. The Lord is my salvation  
 

And when I reach my final day He will not leave me in the grave. 
But I will rise, He will call me home! The Lord is my salvation. 

 
Glory be to God the Father, Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, The Lord is our salvation. 

 
    

Benediction 
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Sermon Notes – Robert Johnson 
“Hypocritical Hearts”   

Romans 2:17-24 
 
First, Paul Is Doing Heart Surgery 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Second, Hypocrisy Is Hard To See 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Finally, If You Call Yourself A Christian 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


