
   

Mount Oak Fellowship of the UMC 

September 5th, 2020 

7:00 pm “Drive-in and Outdoor Service” 

(tune to FM 90.7) 
 

 

Greeting        

 

Songs of Praise   Oh How I Need You (Find You) 

     How He Loves 

     King of Kings 

 
Going to God in Prayer          Pastor Butler 

To submit prayer requests text: 301-356-3431 

 

Message   The Only Mediator    Pastor Barnes 

           Text: Hebrews 4:14-5:10     

 

Song of Faith   In Christ Alone 

 

Sending Forth      Christ has died.  
Christ is risen.  
Christ will come again.    

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

If you wish to give to Mount Oak Fellowship you may do so by going to the church 

webpage (mtoak.org), and clicking on GIVE.  After doing so you will be guided through 

the process of giving by credit card, bank transfer, or/and scheduling automatic giving. 

You may also give by texting  MTOAKFELLOWSHIPBOWIE to 73256 or by using your 

mobile phone camera to scan the QR code to your left. 

 



Oh How I Need You  

(Find You) 

Lord, I find You in the 

seeking 

Lord, I find You in the doubt 

And to know You is to love 

You 

And to know so little else 

Chorus  

I need You 

Oh, how I need You 

Oh, how I need You 

Oh, how I need You 

Lord I find You in the 

morning 

Lord I seek You everyday 

Let my life be for Your glory 

Woven in Your threads of 

grace 

Light glorious light, I will go 

where you shine 

Break the dawn, crack the 

skies 

Make the way bright before 

me 

In your light, I will find all I 

need 

All I need is You 

By David Leonard, Leslie Jordan, Paul Mabury, Stuart 

Garrard 

©2012 Integrity's Alleluia! Music 

CCLI License # 111091 

 

How He Loves 

He is jealous for me loves 

like a hurricane 

I am a tree bending beneath 

The weight of His wind and 

mercy 

When all of a sudden I am 

unaware of 

These afflictions eclipsed by 

glory 

I realize just how beautiful 

You are 

And how great Your 

affections are for me 

Oh how He loves us so 

Oh how He loves us 

How He loves us so 

Chorus 

(Yeah) He loves us 

Oh how He loves us 

Oh how He loves us 

Oh how He loves  

We are His portion and He is 

our prize 

Drawn to redemption by the 

grace in His eyes 

If grace is an ocean we're all 

sinking 

So Heaven meets earth 

Like an unforeseen kiss 

And my heart turns violently 

inside of my chest 

I don't have time to maintain 

these regrets 

When I think about the way 

that 
 

By John Mark McMillan 

© 2005 Integrity's Hosanna! Music 

.CCLI License # 111091 

King of Kings 

In the darkness we were 

waiting 

Without hope without light 

Till from Heaven You came 

running 

There was mercy in Your 

eyes 

To fulfil the law and prophets 

To a virgin came the Word 

From a throne of endless 

glory 

To a cradle in the dirt 

Chorus  

Praise the Father 

Praise the Son 

Praise the Spirit three in one 

God of Glory 

Majesty 

Praise forever to the King of 

Kings 

To reveal the kingdom 

coming 

And to reconcile the lost 

To redeem the whole creation 

You did not despise the cross 

For even in Your suffering 

You saw to the other side 

Knowing this was our 

salvation 

Jesus for our sake You died 

And the morning that You 

rose 

All of heaven held its breath 

Till that stone was moved for 

good 

For the Lamb had conquered 

death 

And the dead rose from their 

tombs 

And the angels stood in awe 

For the souls of all who'd 

come 

To the Father are restored 

And the Church of Christ was 

born 

Then the Spirit lit the flame 

Now this Gospel truth of old 

Shall not kneel shall not faint 

By His blood and in His 

Name 

In His freedom I am free 

For the love of Jesus Christ 

Who has resurrected me 
  

By Brooke Ligertwood, Jason Ingram, and Scott 

Ligertwood 
© 2018 Hillsong Music Publishing (Admin. by 

Capitol CMG Publishing) and Remaining 

portion is unaffiliated 
CCLI License # 111091 

 

 

 

 

 

 



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 

Till 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 power of Christ in 

me 

From life's first cry to final 

breath 

Jesus commands my destiny 

No power of hell no scheme 

of man 

Can ever pluck me from His 

hand 

Till He returns or calls me 

home 

Here in the power of Christ 

I'll stand  

By Keith Getty and Stuart Townend  

© 2001 Thankyou Music  

CCLI License # 111091 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 



THE GREAT THANKSGIVING 

 

The Lord be with you. 

 

And also with you. 

 

Lift up your hearts.  

 

We lift them up to the Lord. 

 

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

 

It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

 

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, 

   always and everywhere to give thanks to you, 

   Father Almighty, creator of heaven and earth. 

You formed us in your image  

   and breathed into us the breath of life. 

When we turned away, and our love failed, 

   your love remained steadfast. 

You delivered us from captivity, 

   made covenant to be our sovereign God, 

   and spoke to us through the prophets. 

And so, with your people on earth 

   and all the company of heaven 

   we praise your name and join their unending 

hymn:   

 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and 

might, 

heaven and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest. 

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the 

Lord. 

Hosanna in the highest. 

 

Holy are you, and blessed is your Son Jesus 

Christ. 

Your Spirit anointed him 

   to preach good news to the poor, 

   to proclaim release to the captives 

      and recovering of sight to the blind, 

   to set at liberty those who are oppressed, 

   and to announce that the time had come 

      when you would save your people. 

He healed the sick, fed the hungry, and ate with 

sinners. 

By the baptism of his suffering, death, and 

resurrection 

   you gave birth to your Church, 

   delivered us from slavery to sin and death, 

   and made with us a new covenant 

      by water and the Spirit. 

When the Lord Jesus ascended, 

   he promised to be with us always, 

      in the power of your Word and Holy Spirit. 

On the night in which he gave himself up for us, 

   he took bread, gave thanks to you, broke the 

bread, 

   gave it to his disciples, and said: 

"Take, eat; this is my body which is given for 

you. 

   Do this in remembrance of me." 

When the supper was over, he took the cup, 

   gave thanks to you, gave it to his disciples, 

and said: 

"Drink from this, all of you; 

   this is my blood of the new covenant, 

   poured out for you and for many 

      for the forgiveness of sins. 

Do this, as often as you drink it, 

   in remembrance of me." 

And so, 

in remembrance of these your mighty acts in 

Jesus Christ, 

we offer ourselves in praise and thanksgiving 

   as a holy and living sacrifice, 

   in union with Christ's offering for us, 

as we proclaim the mystery of faith. 

 

Christ has died; Christ is risen; Christ will 

come again. 

 

Pour out your Holy Spirit on us gathered here, 

   and on these gifts of bread and wine. 

Make them be for us the body and blood of 

Christ, 

that we may be for the world the body of Christ, 

   redeemed by his blood. 

By your Spirit make us one with Christ, 

   one with each other, 

   and one in ministry to all the world, 

until Christ comes in final victory 

   and we feast at his heavenly  banquet. 

Through your Son Jesus Christ, 

with the Holy Spirit in your holy Church, 

all honor and glory is yours, almighty Father, 

now and forever.  

Amen.          


