
The Celebration of Passover (12)

	 Lost its i__________

	 Lost its w__________

The Announcement of Betrayal (12 – 21)

	 No room for b____________________

	 No room for s_____

	 Only room for g__________

The Simplicity of the Lord’s Supper (22-24)

	 Bread  =  s____________________

	 Cup     =  s____________________

		      s_____

		      s____________________

CBC Office: 843.525.0089

Prayers for, and deepest sympathy to
Robert and Maybelle Allen and family

in the passing of Robert’s nephew, Benjamin Allen III.

“A Last Meal Together”
Mark 14:12-24

Not currently attending an ABF class? WHY NOT TRY the 
new class for 30s and 40s? This class is being led each Sunday 
at 9:15 a.m. by Robb Wells and James Robinson, in Room 116.

Sunday sermons and Wednesday night sessions are 
available on our website, communitybiblechurch.us, for live 
streaming as well as for later viewing. Live and past services are 
now available on Roku and Apple TV.

We offer nursery for newborn to four years old. If your child 
might cry during the worship service, we invite you to join other 
parents in Rooms 112 and 113 where we broadcast on closed 
circuit TV. All nursing moms are invited to make use of the privacy 
of Room C105 or 111.

Did you know? We have a book store/resource center at CBC 
Beaufort, located just behind the missions café. Feel free to stop 
by and spend a few minutes. The center is open Sundays, from 
9 to 9:30 a.m., and 10:45 to 11:15 a.m. There you will find Bibles, 
study helps, journals, CDs, gifts and more.



Today’s Worship Service

Worship in Song
“Hallelujah to the King”

“My Savior’s Love”
“Behold Our God”

“Living Waters”
“See the Destined Day Arise”

Welcome

“Hope Alive in Me”
“There Is a Fountain”

Sermon
A Last Meal Together

Dr. Larry Bennett, Associate Pastor

Invitation
‘‘Here Is Love”

The Lord’s Supper

Worship Through Giving
“How Deep the Father’s Love for Us”

Introductions of Those Making Decisions

Benediction
“Living Waters”

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

Today
Church-Wide Prayer Time: 8:30 - 9:00 a.m.
   Room 116 each Sunday - All are invited
Morning Worship: 9:15 & 11:00 a.m.
Adult Bible Fellowships
   and Kids Sunday School: 9:15 & 11:00 a.m.
AWANA: 4:00 p.m.
AWANA/Crossroads: 5:30 p.m.
Single Women’s Ministry: 5:30 p.m.
Deacons of the Day: 9:15 a.m. - Jim Wingquist
		   11:00 a.m. - Tom Ertter

Monday
  5:30 p.m.  Upward Sports Practice

Tuesday
  6:00 a.m.  Men’s Bible Study
  5:30 p.m.  Upward Sports Practice
  7:00 p.m.  Ironworks Men’s Group

Wednesday
10:00 a.m.  Women’s Bible Study
  6:30 p.m.  Evening Worship
  6:30 p.m.  Children’s Choirs
	     Genesis Choir (4s, 5s, K)
	     Sonrise Choir (1st-3rd grade)
	     King’s Choir (4th-6th grade)

Thursday
  5:30 p.m.  Upward Sports Practice
  5:50 p.m.  Orchestra Rehearsal
  6:00 p.m.  FRONTLINES for Teens
  6:30 p.m.  Adult Choir Rehearsal
  6:30 p.m.  Puppets

Friday Saturday
  9:00 a.m.  Upward Sports

This week... Beaufort - Bluffton - Grays



“A Last Meal Together” 
Mark 14:12-24 
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SUNDAY, MARCH 24, 2019 
 
 
 
“HALLELUJAH TO THE KING” 
 
It's rising from the ground: A broken world cries out 
for healing mercy to deliver us. 
Then flowing from above, such glory wrapped in love; 
the King of Heaven comes to rescue us. 
 
(Chorus) 
Oh Hallelujah to the Risen King! 
We lift our voices as an offering. 
With every fiber, every breath we sing, 
Oh Hallelujah to the King! 
 
The hands that healed the blind, that raised the dead to life, 
crushed by the very ones He came to save, 
rejected, crucified; sinners now justified. 
The empty tomb declares the conquered grave. 
 
(Chorus) 
Oh Hallelujah to the Risen King! 
We lift our voices as an offering. 
With every fiber, every breath we sing, 
Oh Hallelujah to the King! 
 
(Bridge) 
Hallelujah, He's alive! Hope of glory, Jesus Christ. 
Hallelujah, He's alive! Hope of glory, Jesus Christ. 
 
(Chorus) 
Oh Hallelujah to the Risen King! We 
lift our voices as an offering. 
With every fiber, every breath we sing, 
Oh Hallelujah to the King! 
 
Oh Hallelujah to the King! 
Oh Hallelujah to the King! 
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“MY SAVIOR’S LOVE” 
 
I stand amazed in the presence of Jesus, the Nazarene, 
and wonder how He could love me, a sinner, condemned, unclean. 
 
(Chorus) 
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. 
 
(Chorus) 
How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 
How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 
When with the ransomed in glory His face I at last shall see, 
’Twill be my joy thru the ages to sing of His love for me. 
 
(Chorus) 
How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 
How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 
 
 
 
“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! 
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“LIVING WATERS” 
 
Are you thirsty? Are you empty? Come and drink these living waters.  
Tired and broken, peace unspoken; Rest beside these living waters.   
 
Christ is calling. Find refreshing at the cross of living waters. 
Lay your life down, all the old gone; Rise up in these living waters.  
 
(Chorus) 
There’s a river that flows with mercy and love 
bringing joy to the city of our God. 
There our hope is secure; Do not fear anymore. 
Praise the Lord of living waters.   
 
Spirit moving, mercy washing; Healing in these living waters. 
Lead your children to the shore line. Life is in these living waters.  
 
(Chorus) 
There’s a river that flows with mercy and love 
bringing joy to the city of our God. 
There our hope is secure; Do not fear anymore. 
Praise the Lord of living waters.   
 
Are you thirsty? Are you empty? Come and drink these living waters.  
Love, forgiveness, vast and boundless; Christ, He is our living waters.  
 
(Chorus) 
There’s a river that flows with mercy and love 
bringing joy to the city of our God. 
There our hope is secure; Do not fear anymore. 
Praise the Lord of living waters.   
 
There our hope is secure; Do not fear anymore. 
Praise the Lord of living waters. 
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“SEE THE DESTINED DAY ARISE” 
 
See the destined day arise! See a willing sacrifice! 
Jesus, to redeem our loss, hangs upon the shameful cross; 
Jesus, who but You could bear wrath so great and justice fair? 
Every pang and bitter throe, finishing Your life of woe? 
 
(Chorus) 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Lamb of God for sinners slain! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Jesus Christ, we praise your name! 
 
Who but Christ had dared to drain, steeped in gall, the cup of pain; 
And with tender body bear thorns, and nails, and piercing spear? 
Slain for us, the water flowed, mingled from Your side with blood; 
Sign to all attesting eyes of the finished sacrifice. 
 
(Chorus) 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Lamb of God for sinners slain! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Jesus Christ, we praise your name! 
 
Holy Jesus, grant us grace in that sacrifice 
to place all our trust for life renewed, pardoned sin, and promised good. 
 
Grant us grace to sing Your praise, 'round Your throne through endless days, 
Ever with the sons of light: “Blessing, honor, glory, might!” 
 
(Chorus) 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Lamb of God for sinners slain! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Jesus Christ, we praise your name! 
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“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! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 6 
 
 
“THERE IS A FOUNTAIN” 
 
There is a fountain filled with blood drawn from Immanuel’s veins, 
and sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains; 
Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains, 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains. 
 
E’re since by faith I saw the stream Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme and shall be till I die, 
And shall be till I die, and shall be till I die, 
Redeeming love has been my theme and shall be till I die. 
 
When this poor lisping, stamm’ring tongue lies silent in the grave, 
then in a nobler, sweeter song I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save; 
I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save, I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save, 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save. 
 
 
 
 
INVITATION “HERE IS LOVE” 
 
Here is love, vast as the ocean, lovingkindness as the flood; 
When the Prince of Life, our Ransom, shed for us His precious blood. 
Who His love will not remember? Who can cease to sing His praise? 
He can never be forgotten throughout heav’n’s eternal days. 
 
On the mount of crucifixion, fountains opened deep and wide; 
Through the floodgates of God’s mercy flowed a vast and gracious tide. 
Grace and love, like mighty rivers, poured incessant from above; 
Heaven’s peace and perfect justice kissed a guilty world in love. 
 
Let me, all Your love accepting, love You, ever all my days. 
Let me seek Your kingdom only, and my life be to Your praise. 
You alone shall be my glory; nothing in the world I see. 
You have cleansed and sanctified me, You Yourself have set me free. 
 
In Your truth You still direct me by Your Spirit through Your Word; 
And Your grace my need is meeting, as I trust in You, my Lord. 
Of Your fullness You are pouring Your great love and pow’r on me; 
Without measure, full and boundless, drawing out my heart to Thee. 
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OFFERTORY “HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE FOR US” 
 
How deep the Father’s love for us; how vast beyond all measure, 
that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss; the Father turns His face away, 
as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 
 
Behold the man upon a cross; my sin upon His shoulders. 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished. 
His dying breath has brought me life; I know that it is finished. 
 
I will not boast in anything: No gifts, no power, no wisdom, 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? I can not give an answer, 
But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 
But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 
 
 
 
BENEDICTION “LIVING WATERS” 
 
There’s a river that flows with mercy and love bringing joy to the city of our God. 
There our hope is secure; Do not fear anymore. Praise the Lord of living waters. 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