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THE HUMBLE ‘YES’ THAT BLESSED THE WORLD 
 

Welcome! 
 

We’re very glad you’ve chosen to be with us today for our online  
Sunday worship service, and we sincerely hope  
this time of worship will be a blessing to you. 

 
Note: This morning's hymns are the favorites of some of the  

eldest and most cherished moms in our church family.  
Happy Mother's Day to all our precious moms! 

 

Order of Service  
(hymns attached) 

 

Welcome 

Hymn #635, “In the Garden” 

Opening Prayer 

Hymn #508, “Love Lifted Me” 

Announcements 

Message 

Scripture Reading: Romans 8:31-39 

Hymn #353, “Victory in Jesus” 

Closing Prayer  



 
Hymn #635: In the Garden 
C. Austin Miles 
 
I come to the garden alone, 
While the dew is on the roses; 
And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, 
The Son of God discloses. 
 

Chorus 
And He walks with me, and he talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own; 
And the joy we share as we tarry there 
None other has ever known. 

 
 
He speaks, and the sound of His voice 
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing; 
And the melody that He gave to me 
Within my heart is ringing. 

Chorus 
 
I’d stay in the garden with Him 
Tho’ the night around me be falling; 
But He bids me go, thro’ the voice of woe; 
His voice to me is calling. 

Chorus 
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Hymn #508: Love Lifted Me 
James Rowe 
  

I was sinking deep in sin, far from the peaceful shore, 
Very deeply stained within, sinking to rise no more; 
But the Master of the sea heard my despairing cry; 
From the waters lifted me—now safe am I. 
  

Chorus 
Love lifted me! Love lifted me! 
When nothing else could help, love lifted me! 
Love lifted me! Love lifted me! 
When nothing else could help, love lifted me! 

  
All my heart to Him I give; ever to Him I’ll cling, 
In His blessed presence live, ever His praises sing. 
Love so mighty and so true merits my soul’s best songs; 
Faithful, loving, service, too, to Him belongs. 

Chorus 
   
Souls in danger, look above; Jesus completely saves; 
He will lift you by His love out of the angry waves. 
He’s the Master of the sea, billows His will obey; 
He your Savior wants to be—be saved today. 

Chorus 
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Scripture Reading: Romans 8:31-39, NKJV 
	
31 What then shall we say to these things? If God is for us, who can 
be against us? 32 He who did not spare His own Son, but delivered Him 
up for us all, how shall He not with Him also freely give us all 
things? 33 Who shall bring a charge against God’s elect? It is God who 
justifies. 34 Who is he who condemns? It is Christ who died, and 
furthermore is also risen, who is even at the right hand of God, who also 
makes intercession for us. 35 Who shall separate us from the love of 
Christ? Shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or peril, or sword? 36 As it is written: 

“For Your sake we are killed all day long; 
We are accounted as sheep for the slaughter.” 

37 Yet in all these things we are more than conquerors through Him who 
loved us. 38 For I am persuaded that neither death nor life, nor angels 
nor principalities nor powers, nor things present nor things to 
come, 39 nor height nor depth, nor any other created thing, shall be able 
to separate us from the love of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
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Hymn #353: Victory in Jesus 
Eugene M. Bartlett 
 

I heard an old, old story, how a Savior came from glory, 
How He gave his life on Calvary to save a wretch like me. 
I heard about His groaning, of His precious blood’s atoning, 
Then I repented of my sins and won the victory. 
 
     Chorus 
    O victory in Jesus, my Savior forever! 
    He sought me and bo’t me with His redeeming blood. 
    He loved me ere I knew Him, and all my love is due Him. 
    He plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood. 
 
I heard about His healing, of His cleansing pow’r revealing, 
How He made the lame to walk again and caused the blind to see. 
And then I cried, “Dear Jesus, come and heal my broken spirit,” 
And somehow Jesus came and bro’t to me the victory. 
    Chorus 
 
I heard about a mansion He has built for me in glory, 
And I heard about the streets of gold beyond the crystal sea; 
About the angels singing, and the old redemption story; 
And some sweet day I’ll sing up there the song of victory.     
    Chorus 
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