
Since 1982, by God’s grace, the people of Community 
Bible Church have been able to progressively increase the 
number of missionaries we support. At present, we have 
300+ missionaries worldwide. During the Coronavirus 
crisis it is our hope to be able to continue supporting these 
individuals. These men and women are on the frontlines 
of sharing the gospel with millions who desperately need 
Jesus Christ. In addition, we continue to be responsible 
for our operating expenses, many of which are fixed. 

The giving of your tithes and offerings is now more 
important than ever. Even though we are not meeting 
in person, you can still mail your tithes to: Community 
Bible Church, PO Box 119, Beaufort, SC 29901 or give 
online at communitybiblechurch.us/give. Thank you for 
your faithfulness to God’s Kingdom.

CBC Office: 843.525.0089

“A Heart of Compassion”
Luke 10:25-37

The Background of Compassion (25-29)

 C______________ question (25)

 C______________ question (26-28)

 C______________ question (29)

The Account of Compassion (30-37)

 Not my r______________ (31)

 Don’t get i______________ (32)

 Heart of c______________ (33-37)

The Living Out of Compassion

 E_________ of compassion

 
 A_________ of compassion

 C______________ of compassion



Welcome! We’re so glad you’ve come to
worship with us today!

Today’s Worship service

Worship in song

“Hope Alive in Me”
“How GreAt tHou Art”

“Jesus sAves”
“o prAise tHe nAMe”

Welcome

“wHen we All Get to HeAven”
“FAcinG A tAsk unFinisHed” 

sermon

A HeArt of CompAssion

dr. lArry Bennett, AssociAte pAstor

Worship Through giving

“tHe power oF tHe cross” 

You CAn give online At CommunitYbibleCHurCH.us/give

or mAil Your titHes And offerings to

CommunitY bible CHurCH po box 119, beAufort, sC 29901.

AnnouncemenTs

BenedicTion

“o prAise tHe nAMe”

Today

Morning Worship
LIVE STREAMED ONLY

at 9:15 & 11:00 a.m.

Meet the Pastor at the Beaufort Campus
at 5:30 p.m.

Monday Wednesday

Evening Worship
LIVE STREAMED ONLY

at 6:30 p.m.

Thursday

FRONTLINES for Teens
LIVE STREAMED ONLY

at 6:30 p.m.

FridayTuesday Saturday

WEDNESDAY EVENING AT 6:30 PM



“A Heart of Compassion” 
Luke 10:25-37 

 
 
 
 
The Background of Compassion (25-29) 
 
 
 C______________ question (25) 
 
 
 C______________ question (26-28) 
 
 
 C______________ question (29) 
 
 
 
The Account of Compassion (30-37) 
 
 
 Not my r______________ (31) 
 
 
 Don’t get i______________ (32) 
 
 
 Heart of c______________ (33-37) 
 
 
 
The Living Out of Compassion 
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 C______________ of compassion 
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SUNDAY, MARCH 22, 2020 
 
 
 
“HOPE ALIVE IN ME” 
 
Thank You for the cross where You saved me. Thank You for the love that forgave me. 
When I was far away, You were reaching out for me. 
 
Thank You for a grace so amazing. It found me where I was, and it changed me. 
The stone was rolled away, and something came alive in me. 
 
So let ev’rything within me rise up and sing. 
I have Hope alive in me. God, You’ve won the victory. 
You have crushed the enemy. So, I have Hope alive in me, alive in me. 
 
Now the chains of death have been broken. Now the door to freedom is open. 
The stone is rolled away. Jesus, You have set me free. 
 
So, let ev’rything within me rise up and sing. 
I have Hope alive in me. God, You’ve won the victory. 
You have crushed the enemy. So, I have Hope alive in me, alive in me. 
 
Let praises rise with glory and honor and thanks. 
Let praises rise for Jesus has conquered the grave. 
 
Let praises rise with glory and honor and thanks. 
Let praises rise for Jesus has conquered the grave! 
 
I have Hope alive in me. God, You’ve won the victory. 
You have crushed the enemy. So, I have Hope alive in me. 
 
I have Hope alive in me. God, You’ve won the victory. 
You have crushed the enemy. So, I have Hope alive in me, alive in me. 
 
Let praises rise with glory and honor and thanks. 
Let praises rise for Jesus  has conquered the grave! 
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“HOW GREAT THOU ART” 
 
(Chorus) 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee. 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art. 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee. 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art. 
 
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
consider all the worlds Thy hands have made, 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy pow'r thro'out the universe displayed. 
 
And when I think that God, His Son not sparing, 
sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in, 
that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 
 
(Chorus) 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee. 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art. 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee. 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art. 
 
When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation  
and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration,  
and there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art.  
 
(Chorus) 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee. 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art. 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee. 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art. 
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“JESUS SAVES” 
 
Hear the heart of heaven beating, “Jesus saves, Jesus saves.” 
And the hush of mercy breathing, “Jesus saves, Jesus saves.” 
Hear the host of angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!” 
And the sounding joy repeating, “Jesus saves!” 
 
See the humblest hearts adore Him, Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
And the wisest bow before Him, Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
See the sky alive with praise, melting darkness in its blaze. 
There is light forevermore in “Jesus saves.” 
 
He will live our sorrow sharing, Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
He will die our burden bearing, Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
“It is done!” will shout the cross, “Christ has paid redemption’s cost,” 
while the empty tomb’s declaring “Jesus saves!” 
 
Freedom’s calling, chains are falling, hope is dawning bright and true. 
Day is breaking, night is quaking, God is making all things new. 
 
Freedom’s calling, chains are falling, hope is dawning bright and true. 
Day is breaking, night is quaking, God is making all things new. Jesus saves! 
 
O to grace how great a debtor, Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
For the saints who shout together, “Jesus saves, Jesus saves!” 
Rising up so vast and strong, lifting up salvation’s song, 
the redeemed will sing forever, “Jesus saves!” 
 
Rising up so vast and strong, lifting up salvation’s song, 
the redeemed will sing forever, “Jesus saves!" 
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“O PRAISE THE NAME” 
 
I cast my mind to Calvary where Jesus bled and died for me. 
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet, my Savior on that cursed tree. 
 
His body bound and drenched in tears, they laid Him down in Joseph's tomb. 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone, Messiah still and all alone. 
 
(Chorus) 
O praise the name of the Lord our God, O praise His name forevermore. 
For endless days we will sing Your praise, O Lord, O Lord our God. 
 
Then on the third, at break of dawn, the Son of heaven rose again. 
O trampled death, where is your sting? The angels roar for Christ the King. 
 
(Chorus) 
 
He shall return in robes of white, the blazing Sun shall pierce the night 
and I will rise among the saints, my gaze transfixedon Jesus’ face. 
 
(Chorus x 2) 
O praise the name of the Lord our God, O praise His name forevermore. 
For endless days we will sing Your praise, O Lord, O Lord our God. 
 
O Lord, O Lord our God, O Lord, O Lord our God. 
 
 
 
“WHEN WE ALL GET TO HEAVEN” 
 
Sing the wondrous love of Jesus, sing His mercy and His grace. 
In the mansions bright and blessed, He’ll prepare for us a place. 
 
(Chorus) 
When we all get to heaven, what a day of rejoicing that will be! 
When we all see Jesus, we’ll sing and shout the victory! 
 
Let us then be true and faithful, trusting, serving ev’ry day. 
Just one glimpse of Him in glory will the toils of life repay. 
 
(Chorus) 
 
Onward to the prize before us!  Soon His beauty we'll behold, 
soon the pearly gates will open, we shall tread the streets of gold. 
 
(Chorus) 
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“FACING A TASK UNFINISHED” 
 
Facing a task unfinished that drives us to our knees, 
a need that, undiminished, rebukes our slothful ease. 
We, who rejoice to know Thee, renew before Thy throne 
the solemn pledge we owe Thee to go and make Thee known. 
 
Where other lords beside Thee hold their unhindered sway, 
where forces that defied Thee defy Thee still today. 
With none to heed their crying for life, and love, and light, 
unnumbered souls are dying and pass into the night 
 
(Chorus) 
We go to all the world, with kingdom hope unfurled. 
No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ the Lord. 
 
We bear the torch that, flaming, fell from the hands of those 
who gave their lives proclaiming that Jesus died and rose. 
Ours is the same commission, the same glad message ours, 
fired by the same ambition, to Thee we yield our powers. 
 
(Chorus) 
We go to all the world, with kingdom hope unfurled. 
No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ the Lord. 
 
O Father who sustained them, O Spirit who inspired, 
Savior, whose love constrained them to toil with zeal untired. 
From cowardice defend us, from lethargy awake! 
Forth on Thine errands send us to labor for Thy sake. 
 
(Chorus) 
We go to all the world, with kingdom hope unfurled. 
No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ the Lord. 
 
(Chorus) 
We go to all the world, with kingdom hope unfurled. 
No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ the Lord. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



6 

OFFERTORY “THE POWER OF THE CROSS” 

Oh, to see the dawn of the darkest day, Christ on the road to Calvary, 
tried by sinful men, torn and beaten, then nailed to a cross of wood. 

Oh, to see the pain written on Your face, bearing the awesome weight of sin, 
every bitter thought, every evil deed crowning Your bloodstained brow. 

(Chorus) 
This, the pow’r of the cross, Christ became sin for us, 
took the blame, bore the wrath. We stand forgiven at the cross. 

Now the daylight flees, now the ground beneath quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life, ‘Finished!’ the vict’ry cry. 

(Chorus) 
This, the pow’r of the cross, Christ became sin for us, 
took the blame, bore the wrath. We stand forgiven at the cross. 

Oh, to see my name written in the wounds, for through Your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live, won through Your selfless love. 

This, the power of the cross, Son of God slain for us. 
What a love! What a cost! We stand forgiven at the cross. 

BENEDICTION “O PRAISE THE NAME” 

O praise the name of the Lord our God, 
O praise His name forevermore. 

For endless days we will sing Your praise, 
O Lord, O Lord our God. 
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