
                 THE LORD’S DAY 
     October 12, 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                                             647 

HYMN                     “Take Time To Be Holy” 509 

HYMN      “Have I Done My Best For Jesus?” 520 

Worship by Giving 

Prayer for our Missionaries 

HYMN                         “Anywhere With Jesus” 522 

Scripture                    Matthew 13: 3-9, 18-23  

Prayer   

CHORUS                          “Keep Me True” 519 

 Special    

Message               What Ground Are We?  

HYMN                           “Jesus Calls Us” 511 

Benediction and Postlude 

“   Yet he has no root in himself, but endures only for a while. 
For when tribulation or persecution arises because of the word, 
immediately he stumbles.”    Matthew 13:21 NKJV                                            
                             

                                                                             
         
            

The Gardener 
 

While we are tending our earthly gardens, 
The Gardener lends us His seeds to sow, 

The bulbs of His lilies, the roots of His roses, 
To plant and cherish and watch them grow. 

 
Sometimes He comes when the day is over 

And garners a sheaf of the full-grown wheat, 
Ripe for the harvest and waiting the sickle, 

Ready to fall at the Reaper's feet. 
 

And sometimes He comes in the early morning 
And tenderly gathers the sweetest flowers, 
The buds of the lily, the rose half-openend: 

Shall we not joy when He chooses ours? 
 

Shall we not yield God our loveliest blossoms, 
Glad that He finds them so fragrant and fair, 
Worthy transplanting to heavenly gardens, 

To gain new beauty beneath His care? 
 

Never a storm shall sweep over His flowers, 
Nor drought shall wither, nor frost shall blight; 

About His feet they shall grow unfading, 
And bloom forever in His pure sight. 
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