
                THE LORD’S DAY 

August 17, 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                  “Wonderful Grace Of Jesus”   324 

HYMN      “Jesus Is All The World to Me” 624 

Worship by Giving 

Prayer for our Missionaries 

HYMN        “Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy” 302 

Scripture                        Luke 18:18-27  

Prayer   

CHORUS         “O The Deep, Deep Love Of Jesus” 76 

Special Music   

Message                             Rich Toward God?  

CHORUS               “The Wonder Of It All” 195 

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                                                

                

.                   

        

 The Love of Christ 

How broad is [Christ's] love? 
Oh, as broad as man's trespass, 

As wide as the need of the world can be; 
And yet to the need of one soul it can narrow-- 

He came to the world and He came to me. 

How long is His love? 
Without end or beginning, 

Eternal as God and His life it must be, 
For, to everlasting as from everlasting 
He loveth the world and He loveth me. 

How deep is [Christ's] love? 
Oh, as deep as man's sinning. 

As low as the uttermost vileness can be; 
In the fathomless gulf of the Father's forsaking 

He died for the world and He died for me. 

How high is His love? 
It is high as the heavens, 

As high as the throne of His glory must be; 
And yet from that height He hath stooped to redeem 

us-- 
He so loved the world and He so loved me. 

How great is [Christ's] love? 
Oh, it passeth all knowledge, 

No man's comprehension its measure can be; 
It filleth the world, yet each heart may contain it-- 

He so loves the world and He so loves me. 

Annie Johnson Flint 


