
Prayers for, and deepest sympathy to

Orlando and Brigette Marrero and family
in the passing of Brigette’s mother, Mildred Hernandez;

Chris and Beverly Swan and family
in the passing of Beverly’s mother, Alrene Coron.

CBC Office: 843.525.0089

     Introduction

     I.  The ____________________ of Christ

    II.  The ____________________ of Christ

   III.  The ____________________ of Christ

    IV.  The ____________________ of Christ

My personal application for today is:

1.

2.

3.

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 communityblechurch.
us/give.

--Thank you for your faithfulness to God’s Kingdom.

“The Cup & The Sword”
“John 18:1-11”



Welcome! We’re so glad you’ve come to
worship with us today! Today’s Worship service

Worship in song

“Hosanna, Glory to tHe KinG”
“BeHold our God”

“amazinG Grace, my cHains are Gone”
“Jesus”

Welcome

“Jesus Paid it all” 

sermon

The Cup and The Sword

Pastor carl BroGGi, senior Pastor

Worship Through giving

“in cHrist alone” 
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“Because He lives”

Today

Morning Worship
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Evening Worship
LIVE STREAMED ONLY

at 6:30 p.m.
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Friday

GOOD FRIDAY
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Tuesday Saturday
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SUNDAY, APRIL 5, 2020 
 
 
 
“HOSANNA, GLORY TO THE KING” 
 
Blessed is He who comes into our turbulence and speaks His peace into our souls. 
Blessed is He who rides into our brokenness. He is the one to make us whole. 
 
We lift our eyes. Our Hope has come. You are here to rescue us. 
Hosanna! Hosanna! Our God has come to set us free. 
Hosanna! Hosanna! You conquer ev’ry enemy. Glory to the King! 
 
He is the One who comes to find the lost and reaches out to bring us in. 
He is the One to heal our wounded hearts and bring the dead to life again. 
 
We lift our eyes. Our Hope has come. You are here to rescue us. 
 
Hosanna! Hosanna! Our God has come to set us free. 
Hosanna! Hosanna! You conquer ev’ry enemy. Glory to the King! 
 
Feel the darkness tremble. Now the night is over. 
Hallelujahs rising chains are gone forever. 
 
Feel the darkness tremble. Now the night is over. 
Hallelujahs rising, chains are gone forever. 
 
We lift our eyes. Our Hope has come. You are here to rescue us. 
We lift our eyes. Our Hope has come. You are here to rescue us. 
 
Hosanna! Hosanna! Our God has come to set us free. 
Hosanna! Hosanna! You conquer ev’ry enemy. 
 
Hosanna! Hosanna! Our God has come to set us free. 
Hosanna! Hosanna! You conquer ev’ry enemy. Glory to the King! 
 
Glory to the King! 
Glory to the King! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 2 
“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. 
 
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? 
 
(Chorus) 
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 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! 
 
(Chorus) 
Behold our God seated on His throne. Come let us adore Him. 
Behold our King nothing can compare. Come let us adore Him! 
 
 
 
 
“AMAZING GRACE, MY CHAINS ARE GONE” 
 
Amazing grace how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me. 
I once was lost but now am found, was blind but now I see. 
 
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace, my fears relieved. 
How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed. 
 
(Chorus) 
My chains are gone, I've been set free. My God my Savior has ransomed me. 
And like a flood His mercy reigns. Unending love, amazing grace. 
 
The Lord has promised good to me. His word my hope secures. 
He will my shield and portion be, as long as life endures. 
 
(Chorus) 
My chains are gone, I've been set free. My God my Savior has ransomed me. 
And like a flood His mercy reigns. Unending love, amazing grace. 
 
My chains are gone, I've been set free. My God my Savior has ransomed me. 
And like a flood His mercy reigns. Unending love, amazing grace. 
 
And like a flood His mercy reigns. Unending love, amazing grace. 
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“JESUS” 
 
There is a truth older than the ages. 
There is a promise of things yet to come. 
There is One born for our salvation, Jesus. 
 
There is a Light that overwhelms the darkness. 
There is a kingdom that forever reigns. 
There is freedom from the chains that bind us. Jesus, Jesus. 
 
(Chorus) 
Who walks on the waters, who speaks to the sea, 
who stands in the fire beside me. 
He roars like a Lion, He bled as the Lamb, 
He carries my healing in His hands. Jesus. 
 
There is a name I call in times of trouble. 
There is a song that comforts in the night. 
There is a voice that calms the storm that rages. He is Jesus, Jesus. 
 
(Chorus) 
Who walks on the waters, who speaks to the sea, 
who stands in the fire beside me. 
He roars like a Lion, He bled as the Lamb. 
He carries my healing in His hands, Jesus. 
 
(Bridge) 
Messiah, my Savior, there is power in Your name. 
You’re my Rock and my Redeemer. 
There is power in Your name, in Your name. 
 
(Chorus) 
You walk on the waters, You speak to the sea, 
You stand in the fire beside me. 
You roar like a Lion, You bled as the Lamb, 
You carry my healing in Your hands. 
Jesus. 
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“JESUS PAID IT ALL” 
 
I hear the Savior say, “Thy strength indeed is small! 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, find in Me thine all in all.” 
 
(Chorus) 
Jesus paid it all, all to Him I owe. 
Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow. 
 
And when before the throne I stand in Him complete, 
“Jesus died my soul to save,” my lips shall still repeat. 
 
(Chorus) 
Jesus paid it all, all to Him I owe. 
Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow. 
 
OFFERTORY “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 every 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. 
 
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. 
 
Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand. 
 
 
BENEDICTION “BECAUSE HE LIVES” 
 
Because He lives, I can face tomorrow. 
Because He lives, all fear is gone. 
 
Because I know He holds the future, 
and life is worth the living just because He lives. 
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