
 
 

April 27, 2025 – 9:30am 
2nd Sunday of Easter  
Pastor James Gomez 

 

Welcome, Introduction & Invocation  
 

Opening Hymn: “Death Was Arrested” 
  [Children may bring their offerings up at this time.] 
 

Responsive Reading (based on Psalm 148): 
 

Leader: Praise the Lord! Praise the LORD from the heavens; praise Him in the heights. 
People: Praise Him, all His angels; praise Him, all His hosts! 
 

Leader: Praise Him, sun and moon, praise Him, all you shining stars! 
People: Praise Him, you highest heavens, and you waters above the heavens. 
 

Leader: Let them praise the name of the LORD! For He commanded and they were created. 
People: And He established them forever and ever. 
 

Leader: He gave a decree 
People: and it shall not pass away. 

 

Scripture Readings:  Joshua 10:29-42, John 20:19-31 
 

Song:  “Behold Our God” 
 

Message:  “WHAT • PEACE • GO” –  John 20:19-31 by Gary Stangland 
 

Song:   “Goodness of God” 
 

Prayers & Lord’s Prayer  
 

Announcements & Blessing    
 

Closing:   “How Marvelous” 
 
Death Was Arrested  CCLI Song # 7046448 
 

Alone in my sorrow and dead in my sin, Lost without hope with no place to begin; 
Your love made a way to let mercy come in, When death was arrested and my life began. 
 

        (continues on back) 
         
 

Welcome to Pastor Tim Kinne 
Parking Lot Worship: Tune in to FM 107.7  
 

Sunday, May 4, 2025 –   
3rd Sunday of Easter 
Scripture Readings:  
Joshua 11:1-15, John 21:1-14 
Sanctuary will have an offering plate at Ushers 
stand, available upon arrival. 
 

Scan the Donation QR to give electronically 
(the name on the Venmo church account is 
Jim Kellow, our Treasurer).   

         Donation:      Bible App: 
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(continued from front) 
Ash was redeemed, only beauty remains; My orphan heart was given a name. 
My mourning grew quiet, my feet rose to dance, When death was arrested and my life began. 
 

Oh, Your grace, so free washes over me. 
You have made me new, now life begins with You. 
It's Your endless love pouring down on us. 
You have made us new, now life begins with You. 

 

Released from my chains, I'm a pris'ner no more. My shame was a ransom He faithfully bore. 
He cancelled my debt and He called me His friend, When death was arrested and my life began. 
 

Our Savior displayed on a criminal's cross. Darkness rejoiced as though Heaven had lost. 
But then Jesus arose with our freedom in hand. That's when death was arrested and my life 
began.  
 

Behold Our God        
 

Who has held the oceans in his hands? Who has numbered every grain of sand? 
Kings and nations tremble at his voice. All creation rises to rejoice 
 

Behold our God, seated on his throne Come, let us adore him 
Behold our king, nothing can compare Come, let us adore him 

 

Who has given counsel to the Lord? Who can question any of his words? 
Who can teach, the one who knows all things? Who can fathom all his wondrous deeds? 
 

Who has felt the nails upon his hands? Bearing all the guilt of sinful man 
God eternal, humbled to the grave, Jesus, Savior, risen now to reign 
 

Goodness of God         
 

I love You Lord, Oh Your mercy never fails me, All my days, I've been held in Your hands 
From the moment that I wake up, Until I lay my head, I will sing of the goodness of God 
 

All my life You have been faithful, All my life You have been so so good 
With every breath that I am able, I will sing of the goodness of God 

 

I love Your voice, You have led me through the fire, In darkest night, You are close like no other 
I've known You as a father, I've known You as a friend, I have lived in the goodness of God 
 

How Marvelous  
 

I stand amazed in the presence of Jesus the Nazarene 
And wonder how He could love me a sinner condemned unclean 

 

How marvelous how wonderful, And my song shall ever be 
How marvelous how wonderful, Is my Savior's love for me 
 

He took my sins and my sorrows He made them His very own 
He bore the burden to Calvary and suffered and died alone 
 

And with the ransomed in glory His face I at last shall see 
It will be my joy through the ages to sing of His love for me 
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