
                THE LORD’S DAY 

September 14, 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                “Crown Him With Many Crowns”   43 

HYMN       “He Leadeth Me” 206 

Worship by Giving 

Prayer for our Missionaries 

HYMN         “He Hideth My Soul” 385 

Scripture                       Joshua 1:8-18  

Prayer   

CHORUS                “His Name Is Wonderful” 56 

Special Music   

Message                           Obedient Soldiers   

HYMN                “Glory To His Name” 586 

Benediction and Postlude 

 

 
“What shall we then say to these things? If God be for us, who 

can be against us?”                    Romans 8:31 

  Note:  Due to illness of scheduled speaker, Tim 

Wiesner, the Scripture and Sermon title have changed.  Don 

Johnson will be speaking.              

.        

 A Red Sea Place 
 

Have you come to the Red Sea place in your life, 
Where in spite of all you can do, 

There is no way out, there is no way back, 
There is no other way but through? 

Then wait on the Lord with a trust serene 
Till the night of your fear is gone; 

He will send the wind, He will heap the floods, 
When He says to your soul "Go on." 

And His hand will lead you through - clear 
through - 

Ere the watery walls roll down, 
No foe can reach you, no wave can touch, 

No mightiest sea can drown; 
The tossing billows may rear their crests, 

Their foam at your feet may break, 
But over their bed you shall walk dryshod 

In the path that your Lord will make. 
In the morning watch, ‘neath the lifted cloud, 

You shall see but the Lord alone, 
When He leads you on from the place of the sea, 

To a land that you have not known; 
And your fears shall pass as your foes have 

passed, 
You shall no more be afraid; 

You shall sing His praise in a better place, 
A place that His hand has made. 

 
 

Annie Johnson Flint 
  

 

 


