Sunday Campfire Service « Worship Guide

Welcome & Instructions Pastor Brian
Scripture Reading
Psalm 121
' Tlift up my eyes to the mountains—
where does my help come from?
> My help comes from the Lord,
the Maker of heaven and earth.
’ He will not let your foot slip—
he who watches over you will not slumber;
*indeed, he who watches over his people
will neither slumber nor sleep.
> The Lord watches over you—
the Lord is your shade at your right hand;
¢ the sun will not harm you by day,
nor the moon by night.
7 The Lord will keep you from all harm—
he will watch over your life;
¥ the Lord will watch over your coming and going
both now and forevermore.

Pastor Andy

Worship Pastor Kyle
Who You Say I Am

Verse 1

Who am I that the highest King

Would welcome me

I was lost but He brought me in

Oh, His love for me

Oh, His love for me

Chorus 1

Who the Son sets free
Oh, is free indeed

I'm a child of God
Yes, I am

Verse 2

Free at last, He has ransomed me
His grace runs deep

While I was a slave to sin

Jesus died for me

Yes, He died for me

Chorus 2

Who the Son sets free
Oh, is free indeed

I'm a child of God

Yes, I am

In my Father’s house
There’s a place for me
I'm a child of God
Yes, I am

Bridge

I am chosen

Not forsaken

I am who You say I am
You are for me

Not against me

I am who you say I am

Message Pastor Andy
Romans 3.10-20

Basically, all of us, whether insiders or outsiders,
start out in identical conditions, which is to say
that we all start out as sinners. Scripture leaves no
doubt about it:

There’s nobody living right, not even one, no-
body who knows the score, nobody alert for God.
They’ve all taken the wrong turn; they’ve all wan-
dered down blind alleys.

No one’s living right; I can’t find a single one. Their
throats are gaping graves, their tongues slick as
mudslides.

Every word they speak is tinged with poison. They
open their mouths and pollute the air.

They race for the honor of sinner-of-the-year, litter
the land with heartbreak and ruin, don’t know the
first thing about living with others. They never give
God the time of day.

This makes it clear, doesn'’t it, that whatever is writ-
ten in these Scriptures is not what God says about
others but to us to whom these Scriptures were ad-
dressed in the first place!

And it’s clear enough, isn't it, that we’re sinners, ev-
ery one of us, in the same sinking boat with every-
body else? Our involvement with God’s revelation
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doesn’t put us right with God. What it does is force us
to face our complicity in everyone else’s sin.

Prayer Everyone

God of all blessings, the source of all life,
and giver of grace in all things,

we thank you for the gift of life,

for the breath that sustains it,

and for the love of family and friends

who bring so much happiness to our lives.

We thank you for the beauty of creation,
for the joys we experience each day,
and for the wonder of eternity united with you.

Everything in our lives,
and in those who surround us,
was drawn and created by your own hand.

For you, Lord, we are grateful.
Amen.

Worship
This Is Grace
VERSE 1:
Here I am, Im surrendering all that I am
Trusting you in every season

You know best so I will rest in you

Pastor Kyle

VERSE 2:

Here I am, I want your ways not my ways to reign
In my heart and in my life again

You know best so I will rest in you

CHORUS:

This is grace

Graces rescuing of me

Every sin and all my mistakes
They are gone forever erased
This is grace

VERSE 3:

Here and now what our souls search and seek
Is a light that makes darkness flee

God it’s you, it will always be

BRIDGE:

All glory, unto you Lord

My life saved, by surrendering yours
Closing Blessing Pastor Brian
May God’s joy be in your hearts

and God’s love surround you completely.

Each day and night and wherever you roam,

may you know God’s presence.

In growing and learning, in joy and sorrow,

in friendship, in solitude,

in beginnings and endings,

may God keep you and bless you all the days of your life.
May the blessing of God - the Beginning, the End,
and the Everlasting, be with you

and remain with you always.

Amen.
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