Birthdays
26 Dr. Stee Maxwell
Keaton Gernhart
27 Lee McElrath
Kennison Countryman
Tim Nielsen
1 Jeff Krejci
John Neely
Anniversaries
25 Arvin & Bonnie Daniels
27 Blaine & Lori Borland
29 Russ & Buddie Ann Spotts
30 Denis & Jaine Stubbs
Welcome & Announcements
*Celebration Songs

There's Something about That Name
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Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! There's just something about that name!
Master, Savior, Jesus! Like the fragrance after the rain.
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! Let all heaven and earth proclaim:
Kings and kingdoms will all pass away,
but there's something about that name!
His Name Is Wonderful
His name
His name
His name
Jesus my

is wonderful,
is wonderful,
is wonderful,
Lord.

He is the mighty King,
Master of everything;
His name is wonderful,
Jesus my Lord.
He’s the great Shepherd,
the rock of all ages,
Almighty God is He;
Bow down before Him,
Love and adore Him,
His name is wonderful,
Jesus my Lord.
*Call to Worship
Greetings, I have good news for you!
WHAT IS YOUR GOOD NEWS?
God is with us! Jesus is alive!
WITH CHRISTIANS EVERYWHERE WE GATHER
TO CELEBRATE AND TO WORSHIP GOD.
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Congregational Prayer (in unison)
Great God of wonder and light, we are in awe that you sent your Son to be the
light of the world. Thank you for sending Jesus that we may live certain beyond
doubt that a light will shine in our lives and in the world which no amount of
darkness can overcome. Teach us to embrace your light and not flee from it.
Loosen the grip which darkness has on our world that all may realize the light of
Jesus' love, in whose name we pray. Amen.
Silent Prayers and the Lord’s Prayer
*Hymn

I Love to Tell the Story
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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 would do.
Refrain:
I love to tell the story,
’Twill be my theme in glory,
To tell the old, old story
Of Jesus and His love.
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. Refrain:
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. Refrain:
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. Refrain:
Scripture

Acts 4: 5-12

Next day the rulers, elders and scribes met in Jerusalem. 6 There were present Annas the
high priest, Caiaphas, John, Alexander, and all who were of the high-priestly family.
7
They brought the apostles before the court and began to interrogate them. ‘By what
power’, they asked, ’or by what name have such men as you done this?’ 8 Then Peter,
filled with the Holy Spirit, answered, ‘Rulers of the people and elders, 9 if it is about help
given to a sick man that we are being questioned today, and the means by which he was
cured, 10 this is our answer to all of you and to all the people of Israel: it was by the name
of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, whom you crucified, and whom God raised from the dead;
through him this man stands before you fit and well. 11 This Jesus is the stone, rejected by
you the builders, which has become the cornerstone. 12 There is no salvation through
anyone else; in all the world no other name has been granted to mankind by which we
can be saved.’
5

The Word of God for the people of God.
Thanks be to God.
Words of Preparation
Message

"No Other Name"

Pastoral Prayer
*Hymn

He Leadeth Me

He leadeth me: O blessed thought!
O words with heavenly comfort fraught!
What e'er I do, where e're I be,
still tis God's hand that leadeth me.
Refrain:
He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
by His own hand, He leadeth me;
his faithful follower I would be,
for by His hand He leadeth me.
Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,
sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom,
by waters still, o'er troubled sea,
still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. Refrain:
Lord, I would place my hand in Thine,
nor ever murmur nor repine;
content, whatever lot I see,
since ’tis my God that leadeth me. Refrain:
And when my task on earth is done,
when by Thy grace the victory's won,
e'en death's cold wave I will not flee,
since God through Jordan leadeth me. Refrain:
*Benediction & Dismissal
Thank you for joining us. Have a blessed week!
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