TALK IT OVER
READ & DISCUSS
• Read again the biblical text for the sermon on temptation from James 1:13-18.
What are ways we might blame God for temptation?
• How would study of the character of God provide an antidote for the
poison of temptation?
• Why do you think good and God given desires can lead to sin?
• Notice the contrast of the crown of life in James 1:12 and death in James 1:15.
How does this contrast encourage you?
SING & PRAY
Sing “Before the Throne of God Above” with your family this week.
Pray for our National and State Government Leaders
• Pray for government leaders to have wisdom, justice, and discretion.
• Pray for unity, peace, and dignity for our nation (1 Tim. 2:1-2).

Good
Morning!
We’re glad you’re here.

• Pray for the salvation of government officials, and all people through the gospel witness
of Christ’s church (1 Tim. 2:3-4).

MEMORY VERSE FOR SEPTEMBER 20
But he said to me, “My grace is sufficient for you, for my power is made perfect in weakness.”
Therefore I will boast all the more gladly of my weaknesses, so that the power of Christ may
rest upon me. (2 Corinthians 12:9)

STAY SAFE + CONNECTED
• Wednesday, September 16 Join us for an outside Church Family Night (6:30-7:30 pm)
• Sundays Outdoor Service (8:15 am) | Connect Groups (9:30 am) Indoor Service
(10:45 am no childcare or Kid’s Corner)
• You are welcome to remain in your car and tune your radio to 89.5 at the 8:15 am service
• Please practice social distancing (staying at least 6 feet from those not in your immediate
family) and stay home if you are unwell or have a fever.
• The 10:45 am service will be livestreamed on Facebook for those staying at home.
• Text WOOLSEY to 313131 if you’d like to connect!
115 HAMPTON RD, FAYETTEVILLE, GA 30215 770-461-9618
WOOLSEYBAPTIST.ORG FOLLOW US #LIFEATWOOLSEY

We exist to glorify God
by knowing Christ and
making Him known.
SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 13, 2020

SING WITH US

Come Thou Fount
Words & Music: Robert Robinson, John Wyeth
Come, Thou fount of every 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 The mount! I’m fixed upon it,
Mount of Thy redeeming love
Here I raise my Ebenezer
Hither by Thy help I’ve come;
and I hope by thy good pleasure,
safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.
Oh, 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.

Yes, I Will
Words & Music: Eddie Hoagland,
Jonathan Smith, Mia Fieldes

Before the Throne of God Above
Words & Music: Charitie L. Bancroft,
William B. Bradbury

I count on one thing
The same God that never fails
Will not fail me now
You won’t fail me now
In the waiting
The same God who’s never late
Is working all things out
You’re working all things out

Before the throne of God above
I have a strong, a perfect plea:
A great High Priest, whose name is Love,
Who ever lives and pleads for me.
My name is graven on his hands,
My name is written on his heart;
I know that while in heaven he stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart
No tongue can bid me thence depart.

Chorus
Yes I will lift You high
In the lowest valley
Yes I will bless Your name
Yes I will sing for joy
When my heart is heavy
All my days yes I will
I choose to praise
To glorify, glorify
The name of all names
That nothing can stand against (Repeat)

When Satan tempts me to despair,
And tells me of the guilt within,
Upward I look, and see him there
Who made an end of all my sin.
Because a sinless Savior died,
My sinful soul is counted free;
For God, the Just, is satisfied
To look on Him and pardon me
To look on Him and pardon me
Behold him there, the risen Lamb
My perfect, spotless righteousness
The great unchangeable I am,
The King of glory and of grace!
One in himself, I cannot die
My soul is purchased by His blood
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Savior and my God
With Christ, my Savior and my God

His Mercy Is More
Words & Music: Matt Boswell & Matt Papa
What love could remember
no wrongs we have done
Omniscient, all knowing,
He counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Chorus
Praise the Lord
His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
What patience would wait as we constantly roam
What Father, so tender, is calling us home
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
What riches of kindness he lavished on us
His blood was the payment, His life was the cost
We stood ‘neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
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