TRADITIONAL WORSHIP FEBRUARY 15

2026
Prelude Festive Prelude on Cwm Rhondda Alex Gartner
arr. David P. Dahl Organist
Hymn 82 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah Congregation
Welcome and Prayer Brian Hicks

Associate Pastor of Discipleship

Anthem Let Me Hide Myself in Thee Sanctuary Choir

arr. Craig Courtney

Scripture Reading 1 John 5:6-12

This is he who came by water and blood—]Jesus Christ; not by the water
only but by the water and the blood. And the Spirit is the one who testifies,
because the Spirit is the truth. For there are three that testify: the Spirit and
the water and the blood; and these three agree. If we receive the testimony
of men, the testimony of God is greater, for this is the testimony of God
that he has borne concerning his Son. Whoever believes in the Son of God
has the testimony in himself. Whoever does not believe God has made him
a liar, because he has not believed in the testimony that God has borne
concerning his Son. And this is the testimony, that God gave us eternal life,
and this life is in his Son. Whoever has the Son has life; whoever does not
have the Son of God does not have life.

THIS IS THE WORD OF GOD FOR THE PEOPLE OF GOD...THANKS BE TO GOD

Hymn 617 I Will Sing the Wondrous Story Congregation

*Kids attending Children’s Church can exit to the back of the Sanctuary now*

Message Healing Words Dave Snyder
Acts 3 Senior Pastor

Hymn 628 He Touched Me Congregation
Offertory Prayer Ellen Bates
Pianist

Offertory O for the Wings of a Dove Sanctuary Choir

Felix Mendelssohn
Susie Griffith, soprano

Highlights and Opportunities Scot Cameron
Minister of Traditional Worship

Benediction 338 Wonderful Words of Life (Chorus) Congregation

Postlude Orchestra




LET ME HIDE MYSELF IN THEE

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee;
Let the water and the blood, from Thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure; save from wrath and make me pure.

Nothing in my hand | bring, simply to the cross | cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress; helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Foul, | to the fountain fly; wash me, Savior, or | die.

While | draw this fleeting breath, when my eyes shall close in death,
When | soar to worlds unknown, wee Thee on Thy judgement throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in thee.

O FOR THE WINGS OF A DOVE

O for the wings, for the wings of a dove!
Far away, far away would | rove!
In the wilderness build me a nest,
And remain there forever at rest;




