Yateley Baptist Church, Sunday 11 April 2021
Opening Prayer

Hymn: Praise! 453
When I survey the wondrous cross

4 His lifeblood, like a crimson robe,

on which the Prince of glory died,

clothes all his body on the tree:

my richest gain I count as loss,

then I am dead to all the globe,

and pour contempt on all my pride.

and all the globe is dead to me!

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,

save in the cross of Christ my God;

that were an offering far too small;

the very things that charm me most,

love so amazing, so divine,

I sacrifice them to his blood.

demands my soul, my life, my all!

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet,

Isaac Watts (1674-1748)

sorrow and love flow mingled down:
when did such love and sorrow meet,
or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Reading: Galatians 6:14, ESV
14 But

far be it from me to boast except in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, by which the world has

been crucified to me, and I to the world.

Reading: John 19:16-42, ESV
16 So

he delivered him over to them to be crucified. So they took Jesus, 17 and he went out, bearing his

own cross, to the place called The Place of a Skull, which in Aramaic is called Golgotha. 18 There they
crucified him, and with him two others, one on either side, and Jesus between them. 19 Pilate also wrote
an inscription and put it on the cross. It read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” 20 Many of the
Jews read this inscription, for the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city, and it was written
in Aramaic, in Latin, and in Greek. 21 So the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, “Do not write, ‘The
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King of the Jews’, but rather, ‘This man said, I am King of the Jews.’” 22 Pilate answered, “What I have
written I have written.”
23 When

the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his garments and divided them into four parts, one

part for each soldier; also his tunic. But the tunic was seamless, woven in one piece from top to bottom,
24 so

they said to one another, “Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it to see whose it shall be.” This was to

fulfil the Scripture which says,
“They divided my garments among them, and for my clothing they cast lots.”
So the soldiers did these things, 25 but standing by the cross of Jesus were his mother and his mother's
sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26 When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple
whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his mother, “Woman, behold, your son!” 27 Then he said to
the disciple, “Behold, your mother!” And from that hour the disciple took her to his own home.
28 After

this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfil the Scripture), “I thirst.” 29 A jar full

of sour wine stood there, so they put a sponge full of the sour wine on a hyssop branch and held it to
his mouth. 30 When Jesus had received the sour wine, he said, “It is finished”, and he bowed his head
and gave up his spirit.
31 Since

it was the day of Preparation, and so that the bodies would not remain on the cross on the

Sabbath (for that Sabbath was a high day), the Jews asked Pilate that their legs might be broken and
that they might be taken away. 32 So the soldiers came and broke the legs of the first, and of the other
who had been crucified with him. 33 But when they came to Jesus and saw that he was already dead,
they did not break his legs. 34 But one of the soldiers pierced his side with a spear, and at once there
came out blood and water. 35 He who saw it has borne witness—his testimony is true, and he knows
that he is telling the truth—that you also may believe. 36 For these things took place that the Scripture
might be fulfilled: “Not one of his bones will be broken.” 37 And again another Scripture says, “They will
look on him whom they have pierced.”
38 After

these things Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, but secretly for fear of the Jews,

asked Pilate that he might take away the body of Jesus, and Pilate gave him permission. So he came and
took away his body. 39 Nicodemus also, who earlier had come to Jesus by night, came bringing a mixture
of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five pounds in weight. 40 So they took the body of Jesus and bound it
in linen cloths with the spices, as is the burial custom of the Jews. 41 Now in the place where he was
crucified there was a garden, and in the garden a new tomb in which no one had yet been laid. 42 So
because of the Jewish day of Preparation, since the tomb was close at hand, they laid Jesus there.

All hymns are reproduced under CCLI license number 3642

Hymn: Praise! 299
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds

5 Jesus, my shepherd, brother, friend,

in a believer’s ear!

my Prophet, Priest and King,

It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds

my Lord, my life, my way, my end,

and drives away our fear.

accept the praise I bring.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,

6 Weak is the effort of my heart,

and calms each heart oppressed;

and cold my warmest thought;

it’s manna to the hungry soul,

but when I see you as you are,

and to the weary rest.

I’ll praise you as I ought.

3 Dear name, the rock on which I build,

7 Till then I would your love proclaim

my shield and hiding-place;

with every fleeting breath;

my never-failing treasury, filled

and may the music of your name

with boundless stores of grace!

refresh my soul in death.

4 By you my prayers acceptance gain,

John Newton (1725-1807)

although with sin defiled;
Satan accuses me in vain
since I am God’s own child.

Sermon: Galatians 6:14 – Boasting Only in the Cross

Hymn: Praise! 178
Great is the gospel of our glorious God,

O let the praises of my heart be thine,

where mercy met the anger of God’s rod;

for Christ has died that I may call him mine,

a penalty was paid and pardon bought

that I may sing with those who dwell above,

and sinners lost at last to him were brought:

adoring, praising Jesus, King of love.
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2 Great is the mystery of godliness,

3 The Spirit vindicated Christ our Lord,

great is the work of God’s own holiness;

and angels sang with joy and sweet accord;

it moves my soul and causes me to long

the nations heard, a dark world flamed with

for greater joys than to the earth belong:

light—
when Jesus rose in glory and in might:

W Vernon Higham

Prayer

Hymn: Praise 2! 7
In Christ alone my hope is found,

3 There in the ground his body lay,

he is my light, my strength, my song;

light of the world by darkness slain:

this cornerstone, this solid ground,

then bursting forth in glorious day

firm through the fiercest drought and storm.

up from the grave he rose again!

What heights of love, what depths of peace,

And as he stands in victory

when fears are stilled, when strivings cease!

sin’s curse has lost its grip on me,

My comforter, my all-in-all,

for I am his and he is mine—

here in the love of Christ I stand.

bought with the precious blood of Christ.

2 In Christ alone!—who took on flesh,

4 No guilt in life, no fear in death,

fulness of God in helpless babe!

this is the power of Christ in me;

This gift of love and righteousness,

from life’s first cry to final breath,

scorned by the ones he came to save:

Jesus commands my destiny.

till on that cross as Jesus died,

No power of hell, no scheme of man,

the wrath of God was satisfied—

can ever pluck me from his hand;

for every sin on him was laid;

till he returns or calls me home,

here in the death of Christ I live.

here in the power of Christ I’ll stand!

Stuart Townend & Keith Getty

Closing Prayer

All hymns are reproduced under CCLI license number 3642

