
 

 

Pre-Service Music 

Welcome and Announcements 

Opening Prayer/Fellowship Time 

 Hymn  # 
“He Lives” 438 

“Blessed Assurance, Jesus Is Mine” 334 

Offertory Prayer 

Worship Through Giving / His Tithes, Our Offerings 

Pastoral Prayer 

“Jesus Loves Me” 336 

“I Know that My Redeemer Liveth” 122 

Message  Bill 

“I Live for Him” 189 

Sharing of Decisions 

Benediction 

Closing Chorus         “The Solid Rock” 337 

Postlude 

All choruses used with permission 

CCLI #704556 

Morning Worship  8:30 a.m. July 31, 2016  

Welcome to 

Hamilton Street Baptist Church 
802 W. Hamilton  (660) 665-4633 

We would appreciate your filling out a guest card located on the 
back of the pew in front of you. Please drop it in the offering plate 

during the offertory.   Thank You. 

Message Notes – July  31, 2016 

Hamilton Street Baptist Church 

Bill Victor, Interim Pastor 
Hamilton Street  
Baptist Church 

“Therefore go and make  

disciples of all nations,  

baptizing them in the name  

of the Father and of the Son 

and of the Holy Spirit, and 

teaching them to obey  

everything I have command-

ed you. And surely I am with 

you always, to the very end  

of the age.”  
Matthew 28:19-20 (NIV)  

Interim Pastor Dr. Bill Victor 
 

Minister of Music Interim Minister of Music 
8:30 am - Jim Barnett  11:00 am - David Cook  
musicjim@sbcglobal.net   david.cook.fm@sbcglobal.net 

Minister of Youth  Tony Keene 
 tony.keene@sbcglobal.net 



 
Morning Worship 11:00 a.m. July 31, 2016 

Celebration and Praise 
Welcome, Announcements, and Prayer 
 

“Days of Elijah” 
Behold He comes Riding on the clouds 
Shining like the sun At the trumpet call 
So lift your voice It's the year of Jubilee 
And out of Zion's hill Salvation comes 

These are the days of Elijah Declaring the Word of the Lord 
And these are the days Of Your servant Moses 

Righteousness being restored 
And though these are days Of great trials 

Of famine and darkness and sword 
Still we are the voice In the desert crying  

Prepare ye the way of the Lord 

And these are the days of Ezekiel  
The dry bones becoming as flesh 

And these are the days Of Your servant David 
Rebuilding a temple of praise 

And these are the days of the harvest 
The fields are as white in the world 

And we are the laborers In Your vineyard 
Declaring the Word of the Lord 

There is no god like Jehovah There is no god like Jehovah 
There is no god like Jehovah There is no god like Jehovah 

 
“Come As You Are” 

Come out of sadness from wherever you've been 
Come broken-hearted let rescue begin 

Come find your mercy O sinner come kneel 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can't heal 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can't heal 

(So) Lay down your burdens lay down your shame 
All who are broken lift up your face 

O wanderer come home You're not too far 
So lay down your hurt lay down your heart Come as you are 

There's hope for the hopeless And all those who've strayed 
Come sit at the table come taste the grace 

There's rest for the weary Rest that endures 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can't cure 

Come as you are Fall in His arms Come as you are 

There's joy for the morning O sinner be still 

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can't heal 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can't heal 

Come as you are Come as you are Come as you are 
 

“He Reigns” 
It's all God's children singing Glory glory hallelujah 
He reigns He reigns It's all God's children singing 

Glory glory hallelujah He reigns He reigns 

It's the song of the redeemed Rising from the African plain 
It's the song of the forgiven Drowning out the Amazon rain 

The song of Asian believers Filled with God's holy fire 
It's every tribe every tongue every nation 

A love song born of a grateful choir 

Let it rise above the four winds Caught up in the heavenly sound 
Let praises echo from the towers of cathedrals 

To the faithful gathered underground 
Of all the songs sung from the dawn of creation 

Some were meant to persist 
Of all the bells rung from a thousand steeples  

None rings truer than this And all the powers of darkness  
Tremble at what they've just heard 

'Cause all the powers of darkness Can't drown out a single word 
 

Prayer Greg  
 

“Happy Day” 
The greatest day in history  

Death is beaten You have rescued me 
Sing it out Jesus is alive The empty cross the empty grave 

Life Eternal You have won the day Shout it out Jesus is alive 
He's alive 

And oh happy day happy day You washed my sin away 
Oh happy day happy day I'll never be the same 

Forever I am changed 

When I stand in that place Free at last meeting face to face 
I am Yours Jesus You are mine Endless joy perfect peace 

Earthly pain finally will cease Celebrate Jesus is alive 
He's alive 

Oh what a glorious day What a glorious way 
That You have saved me And oh what a glorious day 

What a glorious Name Hey 

What a glorious glorious day I'll never be the same 
 

Offertory Prayer Worship through Offerings 
 

Children’s Message  
 

Children ages 3-5 are dismissed for Children’s Church 
 

Message  Bill  
 

Song of Commitment 
“In Christ Alone” 

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 

'Til on that cross as Jesus died  
The wrath of God was satisfied 

For ev'ry 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 pow'r of Christ in me 

From life's first cry to final breath  
Jesus commands my destiny 

No pow'r of hell no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand 
'Til He returns or calls me home 

Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand 


