**Hymn Sermon

Ephesians 2:1 – 8

They say that John Newton was one of the meanest men around.

As a ship’s captain, he was a vicious taskmaster.

As a result, he was hated by his men.

Somehow, the story goes, sensing his own deep need, 

he surrendered his life to Jesus Christ.

What a radical transformation!

Listen to his testimony:

Amazing Grace!  

How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now I’m 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!

Can you relate to the life-changing experience of God’s Grace?

Marvelous grace of our loving Lord, 

grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt, 

yonder on Calvary’s mount outpoured, 

there where the Blood of the Lamb was spilt!

2

Dark is the stain that we cannot hide.

What can avail to wash it away?

Look!  There is flowing a crimson tide;

Whiter than snow you may be today.

**Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

grace that will pardon and cleanse within!

**Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

grace that is greater than all our sin!

Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace, 

freely bestowed on all who believe!

You that are longing to see His face, 

will you this moment His grace receive?

**Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

grace that will pardon and cleanse within!

**Grace, grace, God’s grace, 

grace that is greater than all our sin!

**Ephesians 2:1 – 8 (The Message)

It wasn’t so long ago that you were mired in that old stagnant life of sin.  You let the world, which doesn’t know the first thing about living, tell you how to live.

**You filled your lungs with polluted unbelief, and then exhaled disobedience.

We all did it, all of us doing what we felt like doing, when we felt like doing it, all of us in the same boat.  It’s a wonder God didn’t lose His temper and do away with the whole lot of us.
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Instead, immense in mercy and with an incredible love, 
He embraced us.

**He took our sin-dead lives and made us alive in Christ.  
He did all this on His own, with no help from us!

Then He picked us up and set us down in highest heaven in company with Jesus, our Messiah.

Now God has us where He wants us, with all the time in this world and the next to shower grace and kindness upon us in Christ Jesus.

**Saving is all His idea, and all His work.  

All we do is trust Him enough to let Him do it.

It’s God’s gift from start to finish!  

We don’t play the major role.

If we did, we’d probably go around bragging that we’d done the whole thing!

No, we neither make nor save ourselves. 

**God does both the making and the saving.

Little boy/fishing rod

4

**Ephesians 2:1 – As for you, you were dead in your transgressions and sins…

**:5– [But God] made us alive with Christ even when we were dead in transgressions -

**It is by Grace you have been saved!

**:7– [He did this that]He might show the incomparable riches of His Grace, expressed in His kindness to us in Christ Jesus.

**:8 – For it is by Grace you have been saved, through faith –and this not of yourselves, it is the GIFT OF GOD!

**MERCY is not getting what you deserve;

GRACE is getting what you don’t deserve.

In loving-kindness Jesus came, 

my soul in mercy to reclaim, 

and from the depths of sin and shame 

through grace He lifted me.

His brow was pierced with many a thorn,

His hands by cruel nails were torn,

When from my guilt and grief forlorn,

In love He lifted me!

**From sinking sand He lifted me!

With tender hand, He lifted me!

**From shades of night to planes of light,

Oh, praise His name, He lifted me!
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When I saw the Cleansing Fountain 

open wide for all my sin,

I obeyed the Spirit’s wooing 

when He said, “wilt thou be clean?”

Blessed be the Name of Jesus!

I’m so glad He took me in.

He’s forgiven my transgressions;

He has cleansed my heart from sin.

**I will praise Him!  I will praise Him!

Praise the Lamb for sinner’s slain!

**Give Him glory all ye people 

for His blood can wash away each stain.

Had I a thousand tongues to sing, 

the half could never be told of love so rich, 

so full and free; of blessings manifold;

Of grace that faileth never, 

peace flowing as a river from God,

The Glorious Giver.

To Him give thanks!

Let all the people praise Thee.

Let all the people praise Thee.

Let all the people praise Thy Name 

forever and forevermore!
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Once my heart was full of sin, 

once I had no peace within

‘til I heard how Jesus died upon the Tree.

Then I fell down at His feet 

and there came a peace so sweet,

Now the Comforter abides with me.

What can wash away my sin?

**Nothing but the Blood of Jesus!

What can make me whole again?

**Nothing but the Blood of Jesus!

Nothing can for sin atone –

**Nothing but the Blood of Jesus!

Naught of good that I have done –

**Nothing but the Blood of Jesus!

Oh, precious is the Flow that makes me white as snow.

No other Fount I know, nothing but the Blood of Jesus.

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suffering and shame;

And I love that old cross, where the Dearest and Best, 

for a world of lost sinners was slain.

**So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross

‘til my trophies at last I lay down.

**I will cling to the old rugged cross

And exchange it, someday, for a crown.
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Upon the cross of Jesus mine eyes at times can see 

the very dying form of One Who suffered there for me.

And from my smitten heart, with tears, these wonders I confess:

The wonders of His glorious love, and my unworthiness.

**Amazing love, how can it be that Thou, 

my God, shouldst die for me?

Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 

fast bound by sin and nature’s night.

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray.

I woke; the dungeon flamed with light.

My chains fell off, my heart was free!

I rose, went forth and followed Thee.

Amazing love!

How can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

I am so wondrously saved from sin;

Jesus so sweetly abides within.

There at the cross where He took me in!

Glory to His name!

Come to this fountain so rich and sweet;

Cast thy poor soul at the Savior’s feet.

Plunge in today and be made complete.

Glory to His name!
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From the depths of sin and sadness to the heights 

of joy and gladness Jesus lifted me, mercy full and free.

With His precious blood He bought me;

When I knew Him not, He sought me!

And in love divine He ransomed me.

Hallelujah, what a Savior Who can take a poor lost sinner, 

lift him from the miry clay and set him free!

I will ever tell the story, shouting, “glory, glory, glory!”

Hallelujah!  Jesus ransomed 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.

How marvelous, how wonderful is my Savior’s love for me!

Jesus, my Lord, will love me forever;

From Him no power of evil can sever.

He gave His life to ransom my soul;

Now I belong to Him.

**Now I belong to Jesus,

Jesus belongs to me –

Not for the years of time alone,

But for eternity.
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Child of the world, are you tired of your bondage?

Weary of earth-joys, so false, so untrue?

Thirsting for God and His fullness of blessing?

Listen to the promise, a message for you:

**“I will pour water on him who is thirsty;

I will pour floods upon the dry ground.

**Open your hearts for the gift I am bringing.

While you are seeking Me, I will be found.”

And when before the Throne 

I stand in Him complete,

“Jesus died my soul to save!”  

my lips shall still repeat.

**Jesus paid it all; all to Him I owe.

Sin had left a crimson stain;

He washed it white as snow.

**Hallelujah!  I have found Him –

Whom my soul so long had craved!

**Jesus satisfies my longings;

Through His Blood I now am saved.

Through many dangers, toils and snares 

I have already come.

‘tis grace hath brought me safe thus far 

and grace will lead me home.

**When we’ve been there ten thousand years,

Bright shining as the sun,

**We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise

Than when we first begun!
