
 
 
 
 

 
1st Sunday of Advent 

November 27, 2022 — 10:30 am Service 
Order of Worship 

FM Frequency 99.3 
Text:  419-482-8227 

 
 
Lighting of the Advent Wreath/Peace 

“For to us a child is born, to us a son is given; and the government shall be upon his shoulder, and his 
name shall be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.  Of the 
increase of his government and of peace there will be no end, on the throne of David and over his king-
dom, to establish it and to uphold it with justice and with righteousness from this time forth and forev-
ermore.”  Isaiah 9:6-7 

 
Invocation 

L: In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.   
A: Amen. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Song:  Glorious Day 

I was buried beneath my shame 
Who could carry that kind of weight 
It was my tomb, ‘til I met You 
 
I was breathing but not alive 
All my failures I tried to hide 
It was my tomb, ‘til I met You 
 
You called my name 

Prayer of the Week 
Heavenly Father, give grace to us to reflect prayerfully on our love for 
you and our neighbor.  Make us warm-hearted and generous people 
and make us mindful of the many gifts you bestow upon us.  We ask 
that your Holy Spirit will inspire and direct us in our choice of giving, 
remembering that we are only giving back that which is truly yours.  
Strengthen us, Lord, to meet this challenge according to your will.  
Through Jesus Christ our Lord who has given all that we might live.  

AMEN. 



And I ran out of that grave 
Out of the darkness 
Into Your glorious day 
You called my name 
And I ran out of that grave 
Out of the darkness 
Into Your glorious day 
 
Now Your mercy has saved my soul 
Now Your freedom is all that I know 
The old made new, Jesus when I met you 
 
You called my name 
And I ran out of that grave 
Out of the darkness 
Into Your glorious day 
You called my name 
And I ran out of that grave 
Out of the darkness 
Into Your glorious day 
 
I needed rescue, my sin was heavy 
But chains break at the weight 
Of Your glory 
I needed shelter, I was an orphan 
Now You call me a citizen of heaven 
When I was broken, You were my healing 
Now Your love is the air that I’m breathing 
I have a future, my eyes are open 
‘Cause when You called my name 
I ran our of that grave 
 
Out of the darkness  
Into Your glorious day 
You called my name 
And I ran out of that grave 
Out of the darkness 
Into Your glorious day 
 
“Glorious Day”  Krsitian Stanfill, Sean Durran, Jason Ingram, and Jonathan Smith  ©Fellow Ships Music (Admin. By Essential 
Music Publishing LLC)  CCLI License #619995 

 
Scripture Reading:  Malachi 3:6-12 

“For I the LORD do not change; therefore you, O children of Jacob, are not consumed.  From the days 
of your fathers you have turned aside from my statutes and have not kept them.  Return to me, and I 
will return to you, says the LORD of hosts.  But you say, ‘How shall we return?’  Will man rob God?  Yet 
you are robbing me.  But you say, ‘How have we robbed you?’  In your tithes and contributions.  You 
are cursed with a curse, for you are robbing me, the whole nation of you.  Bring the full tithe into the 
storehouse, that there may be food in my house.  And thereby put me to the test, says the LORD of 



hosts, if I will not open the windows of heaven for you and pour down for you a blessing until there is 
no more need.  I will rebuke the devourer for you, so that it will not destroy the fruits of your soil, and 
your vine in the field shall not fail to bear, says the LORD of hosts.  Then all nations will call you 
blessed, for you will be a land of delight, says the LORD of hosts.” 
 
2 Corinthians 8:1-5 
“We want you to know, brothers, about the grace of God that has been given among the churches of 
Macedonia, for in a severe test of affliction, their abundance of joy and their extreme poverty have 
overflowed in a wealth of generosity on their part.  For they gave according to their means, as I can 
testify, and beyond their means, of their own accord, begging us earnestly for the favor of taking part 
in the relief of the saints—and this, not as we expected, but they gave themselves first to the Lord and 
then by the will of God to us.” 
 
Luke 21:1-4 
“Jesus looked up and saw the rich putting their gifts into the offering box, and he saw a poor widow 
put in two small copper coins.  And he said, ‘Truly, I tell you, this poor widow has put in more than all 
of them.  For they all contributed out of their abundance, but she out of her poverty put in all she had 
to live on.”   
 

Scripture Closing 
 L.  This is the Word of the Lord. 
 A.  Thanks be to God! 
 
Sermon — “Generous Grace”           Youth Direct Aaron Williams 
 
Song:  From The Inside Out 

A thousand times I’ve failed 
Still Your mercy remains 
And should I stumble again 
I’m caught in Your grace 
 
Everlasting, Your light will shine 
When all else fades 
Never ending, Your glory goes 
Beyond all fame 
 
My heart and my soul, I give You control 
Consume me from the inside out Lord 
Let justice and praise become my embrace 
To love You from the inside out 
 
Your will above all else  
My purpose remains 
The art of losing myself 
In bringing You praise 
 
Everlasting, Your light will shine 
When all else fades 



Never ending, Your glory goes 
Beyond all fame 
 
My heart and my soul, I give You control 
Consume me from the inside out Lord 
Let justice and praise become my embrace 
To love You from the inside out 
 
Everlasting, Your light will shine 
When all else fades 
Never ending, your glory goes 
Beyond all fame 
And the cry of my heart 
Is to bring You praise 
From the inside out, Lord my soul cries out 
 
My heart and my soul, I give You control 
Consume me from the inside out Lord 
Let justice and praise become my embrace 
To love You from the inside out 
 
Everlasting, Your light will shine 
When all else fades 
Never ending, your glory goes 
Beyond all fame 
And the cry of my heart 
Is to bring You praise 
From the inside out, Lord my soul cries out 
 
Everlasting, Your light will shine 
When all else fades 
Never ending, your glory goes 
Beyond all fame 
And the cry of my heart 
Is to bring You praise 
From the inside out, Lord my soul cries out 
 
From the inside out, Lord my soul cries out 
From the inside out, Lord my soul cries out 
 
“From The Inside Out”  Joel Houston  2005 Hillsong Publishing  CCLI License #619995 

 
Apostle’s Creed 

ALL:  I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.  I believe in Jesus Christ, his 
only Son, our Lord.  He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and born of the virgin Mary.  
He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried.   
 
He descended into hell.  On the third day he rose again.  He ascended into heaven, and is seated at 



the right hand of the Father.  He will come again to judge the living and the dead.   
 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of 
sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting.  Amen.   

 
Corporate Prayer 

We pray together prayers of: 
 Adoration 
 Confession 
 Thanksgiving 
 Supplication 

 
Confession and Forgiveness 

L: Let us prepare our hearts and minds to receive the Lord’s Supper.  Most merciful God, 
A: We confess that we are in bondage to sin and cannot free ourselves.  We have sinned against 

you in thought, word, and deed, by what we have done and by what we have left undone.  We 
have not loved you with our whole heart; we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves.  For 
the sake of your Son, Jesus Christ, have mercy on us.  Forgive us, renew us, and lead us, so that 
we may delight in your will and walk in your ways, to the glory of your holy name.  Amen. 

L: The Holy Scriptures proclaim that God is “...gracious and merciful, slow to anger, and abounding in 
steadfast love.”  Be assured that on account of Christ Jesus and His sacrifice on the Cross, God   
forgives you all your sins.   

A: Amen.     
L: With the Saints of every generation, we proclaim the church’s ancient song:   
A: Christ has died, Christ is risen, Christ will come again, Amen.  Come Lord Jesus! 

 
How Deep The Father’s Love 

ALL:  How deep the Father’s love for us.  How vast beyond all measure.  That He should give His on-
ly 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. 

 
Words Of Institution 
 
Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on 
earth as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses, as we  
forgive those who trespass against us, and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  For 
thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever and ever.  Amen. 

 
Communion 
 
Post Communion Blessing 

L: (Please stand and join with those close to you. . .)  May the body and the blood of our Lord Jesus, 
now in you, strengthen you in body and preserve you in faith to life everlasting. 

A: Amen. 
L: O give thanks to the Lord for he is good, 
A: and his mercy endures forever.  Amen. 

 



Benediction 
L: The LORD bless you and keep you; the LORD make his face to shine upon you and be gracious to 

you; the LORD lift his countenance upon you and give you peace. 
A: Amen. 

 
Go In Peace 

L: Go in peace, Read the word, Serve the Lord. 
A: Thanks be to God! 

 
Closing Song:  Rattle! 

Saturday was silent 
Surely it was through 
But since when has impossible 
Ever stopped you 
 
Friday’s disappointment 
Is Sunday’s empty tomb 
Since when has impossible 
Ever stopped you 
 
This is the sound of dry bones rattling 
This is the praise make a dead man walk again 
Open the grave, I’m coming out 
I’m gonna live, gonna live again 
This is the sound of dry bones rattling 
 
Pentecostal fire 
Stirring something new 
You’re not gonna run out of miracles 
Anytime soon 
 
Resurrection power 
Runs in my veins too 
I believe there’s another miracle 
Here in this room 
 
This is the sound of dry bones rattling 
This is the praise make a dead man walk again 
Open the grave, I’m coming out 
I’m gonna live, gonna live again 
This is the sound of dry bones rattling 
 
My God is able to save and deliver and heal 
And restore anything that He wants to  
Just ask the man who was thrown 
On the bones of Elisha 
If there’s anything that He can’t do 
 



Just ask the stone that was rolled 
At the tomb in the garden 
What happens when God says to move 
I feel Him moving it now 
I feel Him doing it now 
I feel Him doing it now, do it now, do it now 
 
This is the sound of dry bones rattling 
This is the praise make a dead man walk again 
Open the grave, I’m coming out 
I’m gonna live, gonna live again 
 
Open the grave, I’m coming out 
I’m gonn live, gonna live again 
Open the grave, I’m coming out 
I’m gonna live, gonna live again 
This is the sound of dry bones rattling! 
 
“Rattle!”  Brandon Lake, Chris Brown, and Steven Furtick 2020 Music by Elevation Worship Publishing (Admin. By Essential 
Music Publishing LLC0, Maverick City Publishing Worldwide (Admin. By Heritage Worship Publishing), and Bethel Music 
Publishing CCLI License #619995 

 

“For they gave according to their means, as I can testify, and beyond 
their means, of their own accord”   2 Corinthians 8:3 
 
 
 

Sermon Notes 
Generous Grace 

 
 
 What are ways we can lose focus on the reason we give? 
 
 
 
 How do the widow and the Macedonians encourage your attitude in giving? 
 
 
 
 Bible Studies on giving: 

 https://app.rightnowmedia.org/en/library/custom/51724 




