
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus. 

John 11:5 

 

 

 

 

Joy Fellowship 
Community 



Welcome to Joy Community Fellowship 

In obedience to Hebrews 10:24-25, we assemble on the first day of the week to worship God and to encourage each 
other.  Our service is designed to introduce you, or to renew you, in the Gospel, which is the good news of salvation in 
Jesus Christ. 

 

July 5, 2020 

 

We have gathered this morning to worship the God who loves 

  
Welcome 

Call to Worship: Exodus 34:6-7  

The LORD passed before him and proclaimed, “The LORD, the LORD, a God merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, and abounding in steadfast love and faithfulness, keeping steadfast love for 
thousands, forgiving iniquity and transgression and sin, but who will by no means clear the 
guilty, visiting the iniquity of the fathers on the children and the children's children, to the third 
and the fourth generation.” 
 

Christ, Our Hope in Life and Death 

Cornerstone 

 

Scripture Reading: Job 1:13-22 

Prayer of Confession 

Scriptural Assurance of Pardon: Ephesians 2:4-5 

 

O the Deep, Deep, Love 

 

Pastoral Prayer of Intercession 

 

Sermon: Jesus, the Lover - John 11:1-16 

 

It Is Well 

 

Benediction 
After the benediction, all are invited to stay for fellowship, conversation and prayer. 

 

 

 

 

 



Christ, Our Hope in Life and Death 

What is our hope in life and death? 

Christ alone, Christ alone. 

What is our only confidence? 

That our souls to Him belong. 

Who holds our days within His hand? 

What comes, apart from His command? 

And what will keep us to the end? 

The love of Christ, in which we stand. 

 

O sing hallelujah! 

Our hope springs eternal 

O sing hallelujah! 

Now and ever we confess 

Christ our hope in life and death. 

 

What truth can calm the troubled soul? 

God is good, God is good. 

Where is His grace and goodness known? 

In our great Redeemer’s blood. 

Who holds our faith when fears arise? 

Who stands above the stormy trial? 

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh 

Unto the shore, the rock of Christ? 

 

Unto the grave, what shall we sing? 

“Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!” 

And what reward will heaven bring? 

Everlasting life with Him. 

There we will rise to meet the Lord, 

Then sin and death will be destroyed, 

And we will feast in endless joy 

When Christ is ours forevermore. 

 

 



Cornerstone 

My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness. 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly trust in Jesus' name. 

Christ alone, Cornerstone; 
Weak made strong in the Savior's love. 
Through the storm, 
He is Lord, 
Lord of all. 

When darkness seems to hide His face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace. 
In every high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil; 
My anchor holds within the veil. 

When he shall come with trumpet sound, 
Oh, may I then in Him be found, 
Dressed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 



O the Deep, Deep Love 
Oh the deep, deep love of Jesus, 
Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free; 
Rolling as a mighty ocean 
In its fullness over me! 
Underneath me, all around me, 
Is the current of Your love, 
Leading onward, leading homeward, 
To Your glorious rest above. 
 
REFRAIN 
Oh the deep, deep love! 
All I need and trust 
Is the deep, deep love of Jesus. 
 
Oh the deep, deep love of Jesus, 
Spread His praise from shore to shore; 
How He came to pay our ransom 
Through the saving cross He bore. 
How He watches o’er His loved ones, 
Those He died to make His own, 
How for them He’s interceding, 
Pleading now before the throne. 
 
Oh the deep, deep love of Jesus, 
Far surpassing all the rest, 
It’s an ocean full of blessing 
In the midst of every test. 
Oh the deep, deep love of Jesus, 
Mighty Savior, precious Friend, 
You will bring us home to glory, 
Where Your love will never end. 

 

 

 

 

 



It Is Well 
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll, 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 
“It is well, it is well, with my soul.” 
 
REFRAIN 
It is well (It is well) 
With my soul; (With my soul) 
It is well, it is well with my soul! 
 
Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control: 
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 
 
My sin-oh, the bliss of this glorious thought! 
My sin, not in part but the whole, 
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more; 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, o my soul! 
 
And Lord, haste the day when my 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. 
 


