SEPTEMBER 20

TRADITIONAL WORSHIP 2026

We glorify the Father by following the Holy Spirit
in sharing the story of Jesus.

Prelude God of Grace and God of Glory Alex Gartner
arr. Joel Raney Organist
Hymn 269 He Lives Congregation

Celebration of Baptism

Welcome and Prayer Brian Hicks
Associate Pastor of Discipleship

Hymn 552 My Jesus, | Love Thee Congregation
Time of Reflection Look at His Glorious Cross Coda Lee Owens
Greg Nelson

Celebration of the Lord's Supper

*Kids attending Children's Church can exit to the organ side of the Sanctuary*

Message "Unstoppable Mission" Dave Snyder

Acts 18 Senior Pastor
Hymn 356 We've a Story to Tell Congregation
Offertory Prayer Estevdo Gouveia Goncalves

Campus Worship Associate

Offertory At the Cross (Love Ran Red) Sanctuary Choir
arr. Mary McDonald
Highlights and Opportunities Scot Cameron
Minister of Traditional Worship
Housework Update John Hutchinson
Benediction 255 At the Cross (Chorus) Congregation
Postlude Orchestra
+
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AT THE CROSS

(LOVE RAN RED)
arr. Mary McDonald

There's a place where mercy reigns and never dies.

There's a place where streams of grace flow deep and wide;
There's a place where sin and shame are powerless.
And there my heart has peace with God and forgiveness.
Where all the love I've ever found comes like a flood, comes flowing down.

At the cross, at the cross, | surrender my life.
I'm in awe of You; I'm in awe of You.
Where Your love ran red and my sin washed white;
| owe all to You; | owe all to You, Jesus.

Here, my hope is found; here, on holy ground.
Here | bow down, here | bow down.
Here, arms open wide; here, You saved my life.
Here | bow down, here | bow.

| surrender all. | surrender all;
all to You, my blessed Savior, | surrender all.

LOOK AT HIS GLORIOUS CROSS

Greg Nelson

Look at His glorious cross.
Here is the gateway to heaven opened at last for us all.
See such a price for the sins of mankind and His love is paying the cost.
Towering over history, look at His glorious cross.

When the storm had swept the crowd away, and each left with their own
fears, the truth could not be seen through hate or through disciples’ tears.
For who could know redemption’s plan had just been realized.

Soon He would be risen, and men would turn their eyes
To look at His glorious cross.




