
The God Who Gives  
Saving and Sustaining Grace 

 
Scripture for Meditation: II Timothy 2:1-7 
 

You then, my child, be strengthened by the grace that is in Christ 
Jesus, and what you have heard from me in the presence of many 
witnesses entrust to faithful men, who will be able to teach others 
also. Share in suffering as a good soldier of Christ Jesus. No soldier gets 
entangled in civilian pursuits, since his aim is to please the one who 
enlisted him. An athlete is not crowned unless he competes according to 
the rules. It is the hard-working farmer who ought to have the first share 
of the crops. Think over what I say, for the Lord will give you 
understanding in everything. 
 

English Standard Version. © 2001 by Crossway Bibles. Used by permission. 

 
Call to Worship: Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing   
 

Come, Thou Fount of ev’ry blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise.  
Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon it—mount of Thy redeeming love. 

 

Here I raise mine Ebenezer—hither by Thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, wand’ring from the fold of God; 
He to rescue me from danger, interposed His precious blood. 

 

O to grace how great a debtor daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wand’ring heart to Thee: 
Prone to wander—Lord I feel it—prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart—O take and seal it; seal it for Thy courts above. 

 
Robert Robinson, 1735-1790 

 
Hymn of Identity: My Worth Is Not in What I Own 
 

My worth is not in what I own, 
Not in the strength of flesh and bone, 
But in the costly wounds of love 
At the cross. 
 
My worth is not in skill or name, 
In win or lose, in pride or shame, 
But in the blood of Christ that flowed  
At the cross. 
 
 

Refrain:  
I rejoice in my Redeemer, 
Greatest Treasure,  
Wellspring of my soul; 
I will trust in Him, no other.  
My soul is satisfied in Him alone.  
 
As summer flowers we fade and die; 
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by, 
But life eternal calls to us  
At the cross.  
 
I will not boast in wealth or might, 
Or human wisdom’s fleeting light, 
But I will boast in knowing Christ 
At the cross. 
 
Refrain 
 
Two wonders here that I confess: 
My worth and my unworthiness, 
My value fixed – my ransom paid 
At the cross. 
 
Refrain 
 

Words and music by Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty and Graham Kendrick ©2014 Getty Music Publishing (BMI) / Makeway 
Music (Admin by musicservies.org) 

 
Prayer of Blessing  
 
Responsive Reading: Psalm 33:13-22 
 

The Lord looks down from heaven; he sees all the children of man; 
from where he sits enthroned he looks out on all the inhabitants of the earth, 
he who fashions the hearts of them all and observes all their deeds.  
 

The king is not saved by his great army; a warrior is not delivered by his 
great strength. The war horse is a false hope for salvation, and by its 
great might it cannot rescue.  
 

Behold, the eye of the Lord is on those who fear him, on those who hope in 
his steadfast love, that he may deliver their soul from death and keep them 
alive in famine.  
 

Our soul waits for the Lord; he is our help and our shield. For our heart 
is glad in him, because we trust in his holy name. Let your steadfast love, 
O Lord, be upon us, even as we hope in you. 

 
English Standard Version. © 2001 by Crossway Bibles. Used by permission. 

Offertory Hymn of Confession: Marvelous Grace of Our Loving Lord 
 
Marvelous grace of our loving Lord, 
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt, 
Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured, 
There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt. 

 
Refrain: 
Grace, grace, God's grace, 
Grace that will pardon and cleanse within; 
Grace, grace, God's grace, 
Grace that is greater than all our sin. 

 
Sin and despair like the sea waves cold, 
Threaten the soul with infinite loss, 
Grace that is greater, yes, grace untold, 
Points to the refuge, the mighty cross. 

 
Dark is the stain that we cannot hide, 
What can avail to wash it away? 
Look! There is flowing a crimson tide; 
Whiter than snow you may be today. 

 
Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace, 
Freely bestowed on all who believe; 
All who are longing to see His face, 
Will you this moment His grace receive? 

 
Julia H. Johnston, 1849-1919 

 
Prayer of Corporate Confession 
 
Silence for Personal Confession 
 
Assurance of Pardon: Ephesians 2:8-9 
 

For by grace you have been saved through faith. And this is not your 
own doing; it is the gift of God, not a result of works, so that no one may 
boast.  

 
English Standard Version.  
© 2001 by Crossway Bibles.  
Used by permission. 
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Hymn of Grace: Amazing Grace 
 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found; 
Was blind, but now I see. 

 
’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed! 
 
Through many dangers, toils and snares, 
I have already come; 
’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 
 
The Lord has promised good to me, 
His Word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 

 
John Newton, 1725-1807 

 
Hymn of Triumph: O Church, Arise* 
 

O church, arise and put your armor on; 
Hear the call of Christ our captain; 
For now the weak can say that they are strong 
In the strength that God has given. 
With shield of faith and belt of truth 
We'll stand against the devil's lies; 
An army bold whose battle cry is "Love!" 
Reaching out to those in darkness. 
 
Our call to war, to love the captive soul, 
But to rage against the captor; 
And with the sword that makes the wounded whole 
We will fight with faith and valor. 
When faced with trials on ev'ry side, 
We know the outcome is secure, 
And Christ will have the prize for which He died— 
An inheritance of nations. 

 
Come, see the cross where love and mercy meet, 
As the Son of God is stricken; 
Then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet, 

For the Conqueror has risen! 
And as the stone is rolled away, 
And Christ emerges from the grave, 
This vict'ry march continues till the day 
Ev'ry eye and heart shall see Him. 
 
So Spirit, come, put strength in ev'ry stride, 
Give grace for ev'ry hurdle, 
That we may run with faith to win the prize 
Of a servant good and faithful. 
As saints of old still line the way, 
Retelling triumphs of His grace, 
We hear their calls and hunger for the day 
When, with Christ, we stand in glory. 
 

Words and music by Keith Getty & Stuart Townend 
Copyright © 2005 Thankyou Music 
Used by permission. CCLI #2783020 
*Children under first grade may leave during this song.  

 
Ministry of the Word 
 

Church Info 
 

Service Times 
 

SUNDAY 
 9:15 am Corporate Prayer Service   
 10:30 am Corporate Worship Service   
 
THROUGHOUT THE WEEK 
 Shepherding Groups 
 
*A nursery is available for all services. 
Sunday sermons are available as downloadable MP3s at 
http://ebcupstate.sermonaudio.com/ 
 
MINISTERS   The congregation at large 

PASTORS  Brad Baugham 
                                                                           Rhett Gieck 
                                                                            Mike Gray 
                                                                             John Kane 
                                                                  David Schwingle                                                                         

MINISTER OF WORSHIP Brian Pinner 

Phone: 864.962.7314               Email: information@ebcupstate.com 
     Website: www.ebcupstate.com   

  Address: 200 E. Butler Road, Mauldin, SC 29662 
 

           Emmanuel Bible Church is a church plant of Heritage Bible Church, Greer, SC 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

[Christ] is the most magnanimous of captains. There never 

was his like among the choicest of princes. He is always to be 

found in the thickest part of the battle. When the wind blows 

cold he always takes the bleak side of the hill. The heaviest 

end of the cross lies ever on his shoulders. If he bids us carry a 

burden, he carries it also. If there is anything that is gracious, 

generous, kind, and tender, yea lavish and superabundant in 

love, you always find it in him. These forty years and more 

have I served him, blessed be his name! and I have had 

nothing but love from him. I would be glad to continue yet 

another forty years in the same dear service here below if so it 

pleased him. His service is life, peace, joy. Oh, that you would 

enter on it at once! God help you to enlist under the banner of 

Jesus even this day! Amen.  

 

C. H. Spurgeon 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


