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INVOCATION Dr. Timothy Witmer

HYMN #18 (Praise Book) In the Cross of Christ I Glory

In the cross of Christ I glory,
  Tow'ring o'er the wrecks of time;
All the light of sacred story
  Gathers round its head sublime.

When the woes of life o'ertake me,
  Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,
Never shall the cross forsake me,
  Lo! It glows with peace and joy.

When the sun of bliss is beaming
  Light and love upon my way,
From the cross the radiance streaming
  Adds more luster to the day.

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,
  By the cross are sanctified;
Peace is there that knows no measure,
  Joys that through all time abide.

CONGREGATIONAL AFFIRMATION: The Apostles’ Creed

I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth.
And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by the 
Holy Spirit, and born of the Virgin Mary.  He suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
was crucified, died, and was buried; He descended into hell.
The third day He rose again from the dead. He ascended into heaven,
and is seated at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.
From there He will come to judge the living and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church, the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting.  
Amen.



SCRIPTURE READING: John 19:1-18

“Then Pilate took Jesus and flogged him. 2 And the soldiers twisted together a 
crown of thorns and put it on his head and arrayed him in a purple robe. 3 They 
came up to him, saying, “Hail, King of the Jews!” and struck him with their 
hands. 4 Pilate went out again and said to them, “See, I am bringing him out to 
you that you may know that I find no guilt in him.” 5 So Jesus came out, 
wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, “Behold 
the man!” 6 When the chief priests and the officers saw him, they cried out, 
“Crucify him, crucify him!” Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and 
crucify him, for I find no guilt in him.” 7 The Jews answered him, “We have a 
law, and according to that law he ought to die because he has made himself 
the Son of God.” 8 When Pilate heard this statement, he was even more 
afraid.”

PASTORAL PRAYER and THE LORD’S PRAYER

MUSICAL OFFERING “Were You There?” Heidi Shannon, Soprano

SERMON TEXT: Hebrews 2:10-18 
“10 For it was fitting that he, for whom and by whom all things exist, in bringing 
many sons to glory, should make the founder of their salvation perfect through 
suffering. 11 For he who sanctifies and those who are sanctified all have one 
source. That is why he is not ashamed to call them brothers, 12 saying,
“I will tell of your name to my brothers; in the midst of the congregation I will 
sing your praise.” 13 And again, “I will put my trust in him.” And again,
“Behold, I and the children God has given me.” 14 Since therefore the children 
share in flesh and blood, he himself likewise partook of the same things, 
that through death he might destroy the one who has the power of death, that 
is, the devil, 15 and deliver all those who through fear of death were subject to 
lifelong slavery. 16 For surely it is not angels that he helps, but he helps the 
offspring of Abraham. 17 Therefore he had to be made like his brothers in every 
respect, so that he might become a merciful and faithful high priest in the 
service of God, to make propitiation for the sins of the people. 18 For because 
he himself has suffered when tempted, he is able to help those who are being 
tempted.

SERMON “So Great a Salvation” Dr. Stuart Sacks



HYMN 251 Beneath the Cross of Jesus

Beneath the cross of Jesus
I fain would take my stand
The shadow of a mighty rock
Within a weary land.
A home within the wilderness,
A rest upon the way,
From the burning of the noontide heat,
And the burden of the day.

Upon that cross of Jesus
Mine eye at times can see
The very dying form of One
Who suffered there for me.
And from my stricken
Heart with tears,
Two wonders I confess,
The wonders of redeeming love
And my unworthiness.

I take, O cross, thy shadow
For my abiding place.
I ask no other sunshine than
The sunshine of His face.
Content to let the world go by,
To know no gain nor loss.
My sinful self my only shame,
My glory all the cross.

BENEDICTION

POSTLUDE Adagio for Strings Douglas Wimer, Organist
-Barber

 


