
CBC Office: 843.525.0089

Introduction:

I. Restoration demands _______________________.

II. Restoration demands _______________________.

III. Restoration demands _______________________ study.

IV. Restoration demands a _______________________ lifestyle.

V. Restoration demands _______________________ service.

God’s model for someone involved in the restoration process is

 ____________________________________________________________

 ____________________________________________________________

 ___________________________________________________________.

My personal application for today is?

1. Where I am _______________________?

2. What is _______________________ me?

3. What is my _______________________?

4. Am I _______________________?

5. Am I _______________________?

“RetuRn and RestoRe”
ezRa 7:8-10

What is God’s model for someone involved in the restoration process?

The Harvest of Hope: Help is needed at the food pantry to unload food on 
Wednesday mornings. Deliveries arrive from the Lowcountry Food Bank at 
approximately 10 a.m. It takes about an hour to unload the food. Please contact 
Laura Caldwell at the church, 843.525.0089 or Chip Upjohn, 843.987.0374 for 
more information.

Prime Timers THIS TUESDAY at Long Cove at 5 p.m. Bring a side dish. For 
more information, contact Cathy Gaffney at 843.816.3146.

The courtesy shuttle team is looking for a few more drivers for this fall. 
Please contact Jeff Schelske if you are interested in serving in this ministry. He 
can be reached at jschelske62@yahoo.com.

Prayers for, and deepest sympathy to 
Michelle Gee and family

in the passing of Michelle’s stepfather.



Today’s Worship service

Worship in song

“Come, Thou FounT oF every Blessing”
“AmAzing grACe, my ChAins Are gone”

“Blessed AssurAnCe, my King is Coming”
“Come lord Jesus”

Welcome

“my life is in your hands”
Choir And orChesTrA

“in ChrisT Alone”

sermon

RetuRn and RestoRe

geoFF lAwson, PAsTor oF CAmPus exPAnsion

invitation

‘‘AT The Cross”

Worship through giving

“Come Behold The wondrous mysTery”

introductions of those making decisions

Benediction

“Blessed AssurAnCe, my King is Coming”

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/Crossroads: 5:30 p.m.
AWANA: 5:30 p.m.
re|engage: 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

Wednesday
  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.  Puppet Practice

Friday Saturday
  9:00 a.m.  Upward Sports

This week... Beaufort - Bluffton - Grays

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



 

 

Return and Restore 
Ezra 7:8-10 

 
What is God’s model for someone involved in the restoration process? 

 
 
Introduction: 
 
   I. Restoration demands ____________________. 
 
 
  II. Restoration demands ____________________.  
 
 
III. Restoration demands ____________________ study. 
 
 
IV. Restoration demands a ____________________ lifestyle.  
 
 
 V. Restoration demands ____________________ service. 
 
 
 
God’s model for someone involved in the restoration process is _________________________ 
 
_____________________________________________________________________________. 
 
 
My personal application for today is? 
 
 
1. Where I am ____________________? 
 

 
2. What is ____________________ me? 
 

 
3. What is my ____________________? 
 

 
4. Am I ____________________? 
 

 
5. Am I ____________________? 
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SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 15, 2019 
 
 
“COME, THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING” 
 
Come, Thou Fount of ev'ry blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet sung by flaming tongues above. 
Praise His name; I'm fixed upon it: Name of God’s redeeming love.  
 
O to grace how great a debtor daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wand'ring heart to Thee: 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above.  
 
Oh that day when freed from sinning, I shall see Thy lovely face. 
Full arrayed in blood-washed linen, how I'll sing Thy sovereign grace. 
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry, bring Thy promises to pass; 
For I know Thy pow'r will keep me till I'm home with Thee at last. 
 
 
 
“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. 
 
(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. 
 
And like a flood His mercy reigns; Unending love, amazing grace. 
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“BLESSED ASSURANCE, MY KING IS COMING SOON” 
 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 
 
(Chorus) 
This is my story, oh, this is my song; 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
This is my story, this is my song; 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
 
Perfect submission, all is at rest; 
I in my Savior am happy and blest. 
Watching and waiting, looking above; 
Filled with His goodness and lost in His love. 
 
(Chorus) 
This is my story, oh, this is my song; 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
This is my story, this is my song; 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
 
My King is coming soon; He will roll the clouds away. 
Light of heaven bursting through; Oh, what a glorious day. 
 
Yes, my King is coming soon; He will roll the clouds away. 
Light of heaven bursting through, and until that glorious day 
 
(Chorus) 
This is my story, oh, this is my song; 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
This is my story, this is my song; 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
 
This is my story, this is my song. 
 
My King is coming soon; He will roll the clouds away. 
Light of heaven bursting through, and until that glorious day 
 
This is my story 
This is my story 
 
This is my song 
 
 
 
 
 



 3 
"COME LORD JESUS" 
 
This is the heart of Your children singing, “Come, Lord Jesus, come, Lord Jesus.” 
This is the anthem of church bells ringing, “Come, Lord Jesus, come, Lord Jesus.” 
This is the groan of creation rising. This is the thunder of hope igniting. 
This is the roar of the saints inviting their King. 
 
Hear Your people shout, “Come, Lord Jesus.” 
Hear Your church cry out, “Come, Lord Jesus.” 
 
This is the hope we’re holding onto. This is our song; we’re waiting for You. 
Come, come and take us home. Come, Lord Jesus, come. 
 
This is the prayer of the Bride in waiting, “Come, Lord Jesus, come, Lord Jesus.” 
Searching the sky, anticipating, “Come, Lord Jesus, come, Lord Jesus.” 
 
Hasten the day of the trumpet sounding. Hasten the day of the nations bowing. 
Come in the clouds, all of heaven crowning You King. 
 
Hear Your people shout, “Come, Lord Jesus.” 
Hear Your church cry out, “Come, Lord Jesus.” 
 
This is the hope we’re holding onto. This is our song; we’re waiting for You. 
Come, come and take us home. Come, Lord Jesus, come. 
 
Jesus, remember Your people; deliver Your people forever and ever! 
Jesus, remember Your people; deliver Your people forever and ever! 
Jesus, remember Your people; deliver Your people forever and ever! 
Jesus, remember Your people; deliver Your people forever and ever! 
 
Hear Your people shout, “Come, Lord Jesus.” 
Hear Your church cry out, “Come, Lord Jesus.” 
 
This is the hope we’re holding onto. This is our song; we’re waiting for You. 
Come, come and take us home. Come, Lord Jesus, 
 
Hear Your people shout, “Come, Lord Jesus.” 
Hear Your church cry out, “Come, Lord Jesus.” 
 
This is the hope we’re holding onto. This is our song; we’re waiting for You. 
Come, come and take us home. Come, Lord Jesus! 
 
Come! Come and take us home. Come, Lord Jesus, come! 
 
Come, Lord! Come! 
Come, Lord! Come! 
 
Come, Lord! Come! 
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ANTHEM “MY LIFE IS IN YOUR HANDS” 
 
You don't have to worry and don't you be afraid; 
Joy comes in the morning, troubles they don't last always. 
For there's a friend in Jesus who will wipe your tears away, 
and if your heart is broken, just lift your hands and say 
 
Oh, I know that I can make it, I know that I can stand; 
No matter what may come my way, my life is in your hands. 
 
You don't have to worry and don't you be afraid; 
Joy comes in the morning, troubles they don't last always. 
For there's a friend in Jesus who will wipe your tears away, 
and if your heart is broken, just lift your hands and say 
 
Oh, I know that I can make it, I know that I can stand; 
No matter what may come my way, my life is in your hands. 
 
With Jesus I can take it, with Him I know I can stand; 
No matter what may come my way, my life is in your hands. 
 
When your tests and trials, they seem to get you down, 
and all your friends and loved ones are nowhere to be found; 
Remember there's a friend in Jesus who will wipe your tears away, 
and if you heart is broken, just lift your hands and say 
 
Oh, I know that I can make it, I know that I can stand; 
No matter what may come my way, my life is in your hands. 
 
With Jesus I can take it, with Him I know I can stand; 
No matter what may come my way, my life is in your hands. 
 
Oh, I know that I can make it, I know that I can stand; 
No matter what may come my way, my life is in your hands. 
 
With Jesus I can take it, with Him I know I can stand; 
No matter what may come my way, my life is in your hands. 
 
Oh, I know that I can make it, I know that I can stand; 
No matter what may come my way, my life is in your hands. 
 
With Jesus I can take it, with Him I know I can stand; 
No matter what may come my way, my life is in your hands. 
 
My life is in your hands 
My life is in your hands 
 
My life is in your hands 
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“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. 
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INVITATION “AT THE CROSS” 
 
Alas! and did my Savior bleed? And did my Sov’reign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head for sinners such as I! 
 
(Chorus) 
At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light, 
and the burden of my heart rolled away- 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
and now I am happy all the day! 
 
Was it for crimes that I have done He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! Grace unknown! And love beyond degree!  
 
(Chorus) 
At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light, 
and the burden of my heart rolled away- 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
and now I am happy all the day! 
 
Well might the sun in darkness hide and shut His glories in, 
when Christ, the mighty Maker died for man the creature’s sin. 
 
(Chorus) 
At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light, 
and the burden of my heart rolled away- 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
and now I am happy all the day! 
 
But drops of grief can ne’er repay the debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away- ’Tis all that I can do! 
 
(Chorus) 
At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light, 
and the burden of my heart rolled away- 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
and now I am happy all the day! 
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OFFERTORY “COME BEHOLD THE WONDROUS MYSTERY” 
 
Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, in the dawning of the King; 
He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity. 
In our longing, in our darkness, now the Light of life has come. 
Look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us. 
 
Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, He the perfect Son of Man; 
In His living, in His suff’ring, never trace, nor stain of sin. 
See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man. 
Christ, the great and sure fulfillment of the law; In Him we stand. 
 
Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, Christ the Lord upon the tree; 
In the stead of ruined sinners hangs the Lamb in victory. 
See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold, 
Bringing many sons to glory: Grace unmeasured, love untold. 
 
Come behold the wondrous mystery; Slain by death the God of life, 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him. Praise the Lord; He is alive! 
What a foretaste of deliv’rance, how unwavering our hope; 
Christ in power resurrected, as we will be when He comes. 
 
What a foretaste of deliv’rance, how unwavering our hope; 
Christ in power resurrected, as we will be when He comes. 
 
 
 
 
BENEDICTION “BLESSED ASSURANCE, MY KING IS COMING SOON” 
 
My King is coming soon; He will roll the clouds away. 
Light of heaven bursting through; Oh, what a glorious day. 
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