
                THE LORD’S DAY 

June 15, 2025 

 
“For where two or three are gathered together in my name,    

there am I in the midst of them.”   Matthew 18:20 

PRELUDE – The prelude is a time for heart preparation.  It is 

important that we use this time for preparing ourselves for the 

privilege of entering the presence of the King. 

 

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Preparation for Worship and Chorus                                            277 

HYMN              “I Sing The Mighty Power Of God”   11 

HYMN       “Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee” 25 

Worship by Giving 

Prayer for our Missionaries 

HYMN        “The Wonder Of It All” 195 

Scripture                        Ephesians 4:1-7  

Prayer   

CHORUS                        “O Happy Day!” 347 

Special Music   

Message                                  Be Inspired  

CHORUS           “Jesus Is All The World To Me” 624 

Benediction and Postlude 

 

 
“That ye might walk worthy of the Lord unto all pleasing, 

being fruitful in every good work, and increasing in the 

knowledge of God;”                          Colossians 1:10                                                

                

.             

               

                             Himself 
 
Once it was the blessing, Now it is the Lord; 
Once it was the feeling, Now it is His Word. 
Once His gifts I wanted, Now the Giver own; 
Once I sought for healing, Now Himself alone. 

Once 'twas painful trying, Now 'tis perfect trust; 
Once a half salvation, Now the uttermost. 
Once 'twas ceaseless holding, Now He holds me 
fast; 
Once 'twas constant drifting, Now my anchor's cast. 

Once 'twas busy planning, Now 'tis trustful prayer; 
Once 'twas anxious caring, Now He has the care. 
Once 'twas what I wanted, Now what Jesus says; 
Once 'twas constant asking, Now 'tis ceaseless 
praise. 

Once it was my working, His it hence shall be; 
Once I tried to use Him, Now He uses me. 
Once the power I wanted, Now the Mighty One; 
Once for self I labored, Now for Him alone. 

Once I hoped in Jesus, Now I know He's mine; 
Once my lamps were dying, Now they brightly 
shine. 
Once for death I waited, Now His coming hail; 
And my hopes are anchored, Safe within the vail. 
 

A. B. Simpson 

  

   

   

 


