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                                                                       Music Notes 

Job experienced "tough" times. Even his friends urged him to curse God. What did he say?  
"Instead, glorify his mighty works, singing songs of praise!" Hallelujah, Amen!  

We have classes for all ages!   There is one class for children (2nd Floor), 
one for the youth (3rd Floor) and two for adults.  The Sunshine Class will 
meet in the Social Hall.  The Jones Class will meet in Room 206. 
 

Truellen will post a video that will be played for the children during Sunday 
School and made available online. 

  

The Youth will be gathering on Zoom at 7:30 p.m.   
Meeting ID:  847-3968-0424  Password:  742254. 
 

Online Wednesday Night Bible Study and Prayer  

In-Person Sunday School 

Sept. 14 at 6:30 p.m. in Social Hall 

 TODAY! 
Finance Management Meeting at 3:00 p.m. 
Deacons’ Meeting at 4:00 p.m. 

If you have not already nominated someone for the position of Deacon,  
but would like to do so, the nomination sheets are located in the vestibule. 

Youth 



Prayer of Invocation                         Rev. Ron Jones 

 

Hymn                                                 In Christ Alone                                    Congregation 

Prayer of Confession— 

Merciful God, for the things we have done that we regret, for the things we have failed to do that 

we regret, for all the times we have acted without love, for all the times we have reacted without 

thought, for all the times we have withdrawn care, for all the times we have failed to forgive, for 

the hurtful words said and helpful words unsaid, for the unfinished tasks and unfulfilled hopes, 

God of all time, forgive us and help us to lay down our burden of regret.  Amen. 

In Christ alone my hope is found;  

He is my light, my strength, my song 

This Cornerstone, this solid ground,  

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace;  

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 

My Comforter, my All in All;  

Here in the love of Christ I stand. 
  

In Christ alone who took on flesh;  

Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness,  

Scorned by the ones He came to save 

‘Till on that cross as Jesus died,  

The wrath of God was satisfied 

For every sin on Him was laid;  

Here in the death of Christ I live. 

 

 

There in the ground His body lay,  

Light of the world by darkness slain: 

Then bursting forth in glorious day;  

Up from the grave He rose again 

And as He stands in victory;  

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 

For I am His and He is mine;  

Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 

No guilt in life, no fear in death;  

This is the power of Christ in me 

From life's first cry to final breath,  

Jesus commands my destiny 

No power of hell, no scheme of man,  

Can ever pluck me from His hand 

Till He returns or calls me home;  

Here in the power of Christ I'll stand.  



Hymn                       Yet Not I, But Through Christ in Me                  Congregation 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer  

There is no more for heaven now to give  

He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom  

My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace  

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus  

For my life is wholly bound to His  

Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine  

Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken  

For by my side, the Saviour He will stay  

I labor on in weakness and rejoicing  

For in my need, His power is displayed  

To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me  

Through the deepest valley He will lead  

Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome  

Yet not I, but through Christ in me  
 

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven  

The future sure, the price it has been paid  

For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon  

And He was raised to overthrow the grave  

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated  

Jesus now and ever is my plea  

Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free  

Yet not I, but through Christ in me  
 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus  

For He has said that He will bring me home  

And day by day I know He will renew me  

Until I stand with joy before the throne  

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus  

All the glory evermore to Him  

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat  

Yet not I, but through Christ in me  

The children may leave for Children’s Church. 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus  

All the glory evermore to Him  

When the race is complete,  

still my lips shall repeat  

Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
 

When the race is complete,  

still my lips shall repeat  

Yet not I, but through Christ in me  

Yet not I, but through Christ in me  

Yet not I, but through Christ in me  



Benediction                                                                                             Rev. Ron Jones 

Special Music                                                                                            Goodness of God  

Scripture Reading                           2 Timothy 4:1-5 

Sermon                                       Massage or Message                              Rev. Ron Jones 

Hymn                                         Nothing But the Blood                              Congregation 

2020 Budget Donations Through SEPT. 6, 2020 
2020 Budget Needs through Sept. 6, 2020:      $174,223.44 ($4,839.54 per week) 
2020 Budget Receipts through Sept. 6, 2020   $167,156.40  

To give online, go to:  www.thehillbaptist.com/give 

If you would like to help offset online processing costs, you may also do  

so when giving online.  We greatly appreciate your contributions to  

The Hill Baptist Church! 

Amount Needed for Security Projects = $32,000 
Amount Funded as of Sept. 6, 2020 = $24,287.50 
Balance Needed = $ 7,712.50 

Upcoming Goal:  To Be Determined 

Chris Strickland 

What can wash away my sin?  

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.  

What can make me whole again?  

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

{Chorus} 

O precious is the flow  

that makes me white as snow;  

no other fount I know;  

nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
 

For my pardon this I see:  

nothing but the blood of Jesus.  

For my cleansing this my plea:  

nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

{Chorus} 

Nothing can for sin atone:  

nothing but the blood of Jesus.  

Naught of good that I have done:  

nothing but the blood of Jesus.  

{Chorus} 
 

This is all my hope and peace:  

nothing but the blood of Jesus.  

This is all my righteousness:  

nothing but the blood of Jesus.  

{Chorus} 


