
SERMON —   “The Surpassing Worth of Knowing Christ Jesus” - Phil. 3:4-11  
 

Knowing You 
All I once held dear, built my life upon, 
All this world reveres and wars to own; 

All I once thought gain I have counted loss; 
Spent and worthless now caompared to this: 

 
Knowing You, Jesus, knowing You; 

There is no greater thing. 
You’re my all, You’re the best, 

You’re my joy, my righteousness, 
And I love you Lord. 

 
Now my heart’s desire is to know You more, 

To be found in You and known as Yours’ 
To possess by faith what I could not earn, 

All surpassing gift of righteousness. 
 

Knowing You, Jesus, knowing You; 
There is no greater thing. 

You’re my all, You’re the best, 
You’re my joy, my righteousness, 

And I love you Lord. 
 

Oh, to know the power of Your risen life, 
And to know You in Your sufferings; 

To become like You in Your death, my Lord; 
So with You to live and never die. 

 
Knowing You, Jesus, knowing You; 

There is no greater thing. 
You’re my all, You’re the best, 

You’re my joy, my righteousness, 
And I love you Lord. 

 
Words & Music by Graham Kendrick; CCLI #2850991 
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WELCOME & PRAYER 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP — Psalm 27:1, 4 
The Lord is my light and my salvation; 
Whom shall I fear? 
The Lord is the strength of my life; 
Of whom shall I be afraid?  
One thing I have desired of the Lord, 
That will I seek: 
That I may dwell in the house of the Lord 
All the days of my life, 
To behold the beauty of the Lord, 
And to inquire in His temple.  
 

PRAISE & ADORATION  
 

Immortal Invisible God Only Wise 
Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 

In light inaccessible, hid from our eyes, 
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 

Almighty, victorious, hy great name we praise. 
 

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 
Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might, 
Thy justice like mountains high soaring above 

Thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love. 
 

To all, life thou givest, to both great and small. 
In all life thou livest, the true life of all. 

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 
And wither and perish, but naught changeth thee. 

 
Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 

Thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight. 
All praise we would render; O help us to see 
‘Tis only the splendor of light hideth thee. 

 
Walter C. Smith ; Music: St. Denio; Public Domain 

 
How Great Is Our God 
The splendor of the King, 

Clothed in majesty; 
Let all the earth rejoice 

All the earth rejoice 
 



He wraps Himself in light,  
And darkness tries to hide, 
And trembles at His voice, 
And trembles at His voice. 

 
How great is our God! 

Sing with me: How great is our God! 
And all will see how great, 

How great is our God! 
 

And age to age He stands 
And time is in His hands; 
Beginning and the End, 
Beginning and the End. 

The Godhead, three in one, 
Father, Spirit, Son, 

The Lion and the Lamb, 
The Lion and the Lamb. 

 
How great is our God! 

Sing with me: How great is our God! 
And all will see how great, 

How great is our God! 
 

Name above all names, 
Worthy of all praise, 

My heart will sing: How great is our God! 
 

Words and Music by Christ Tomlin, Jesse Reeves, and Ed Cash;  
© 2004 worshiptogether.com songs;  ccli #2850991 

     

GRACE & ASSURANCE — Micah 7:18-19 
Who is a God like you, pardoning iniquity 
    and passing over transgression 
    for the remnant of his inheritance? 
He does not retain his anger forever, 
    because he delights in steadfast love. 
He will again have compassion on us; 
    he will tread our iniquities underfoot. 
You will cast all our sins 
    into the depths of the sea.  

 
His Mercy Is More 

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? 
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum. 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore; 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more. 

 
 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.   
 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam? 
What Father, so tender, is calling us home? 

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor. 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more. 

 
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn. 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more. 

 
What riches of kindness He lavished on us 

His blood was the payment, His life was the cost 
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
 

Matt Boswell and Matt Papa © 2015 Messenger Hymns; CCLI #2850991 
 

The Risen Christ 
O breath of God, come fill this place; 

Revive our hearts to know Your grace; 
And from our slumber make us rise 
That we may know the Risen Christ. 

 
O Word of God, so clear and true, 
Renew our minds to trust in You; 
And give to us the bread of life 

That we may know the Risen Christ. 
 

O love of God, so unrestrained, 
Refresh our souls in Jesus’ name. 

Let us reflect Your sacrifice 
That we may know the Risen Christ. 

 
May God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit make us one. 

In holiness let us unite 
That we may know the Risen Christ. 

 
Let us reflect Your sacrifice 

That we may know the Risen Christ. 
 

Words & Music by Keith Getty and Phil Madeira; © 2005 Thankyou Music; CCLI #2850991 
 


