
“Don’t you know? Haven’t you heard? The LORD is the everlasting God, the creator of the ends of the earth. 
He doesn’t grow tired or weary. His understanding is beyond human reach,  

giving power to the tired and reviving the exhausted.” 
Isaiah 40:28-29 
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Fourth Sunday of Lent 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“On A Hill Far Away,” by Roger Zegers. Wood & Resin 

 



 

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. 
 
Draw Me Close 

Draw me close to you 

Never let me go 

I lay it all down again 

To hear you say that I'm your friend 

You are my desire 

No one else will do 

'Cause nothing else can take your place 

To feel the warmth of your embrace 

Help me find the way 

Bring me back to you 

You're all I want 
You're all I've ever needed 
You're all I want 
Help me know you are near 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Offering 

A few of you have asked how you might still contribute to the 

Mission and Ministry of CKPC during this time. Checks can still be 

mailed to: 

Central Kitsap Presbyterian Church 

9300 Nels Nelson Rd 98311 

 

OR give online by following this Giving Link 

https://secure.subsplash.com/ui/access/CDJH7B/


 

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 

A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing; 
Our helper He, amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing: 
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and pow'r are great, and, armed with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 

And though this world, with devils filled,  
should threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear, for God hath willed  
His truth to triumph through us; 
The Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble not for him; 
His rage we can endure, for lo, his doom is sure, 
One little word shall fell him. 

That word above all earthly pow'rs, no thanks to them, abideth; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours  
through Him Who with us sideth; 
Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also; 
The body they may kill: God's truth abideth still, 
His Kingdom is forever. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Sermon – Freedom from Powerlessness: The Mighty God 
Isaiah 40:21-31 

21 Don’t you know? Haven’t you heard? 

    Wasn’t it announced to you from the beginning? 

    Haven’t you understood since the earth was founded? 
22 God inhabits the earth’s horizon— 

its inhabitants are like locusts— 

    stretches out the skies like a curtain 

and spreads it out like a tent for dwelling. 
23    God makes dignitaries useless and the earth’s judges into 

nothing. 
24 Scarcely are they planted, scarcely sown, 

    scarcely is their shoot rooted in the earth 

    when God breathes on them, and they dry up; 

    the windstorm carries them off like straw. 
25 So to whom will you compare me, 

    and who is my equal? says the holy one. 

26 Look up at the sky and consider: 

    Who created these? 

    The one who brings out their attendants one by one, 

    summoning each of them by name. 

Because of God’s great strength 

    and mighty power, not one is missing. 
27 Why do you say, Jacob, 

    and declare, Israel, 

    “My way is hidden from the LORD, 

    my God ignores my predicament”? 



 

28 Don’t you know? Haven’t you heard? 

    The LORD is the everlasting God, 

    the creator of the ends of the earth. 

    He doesn’t grow tired or weary. 

His understanding is beyond human reach, 
29     giving power to the tired 

    and reviving the exhausted. 
30 Youths will become tired and weary, 

    young men will certainly stumble; 
31     but those who hope in the LORD 

    will renew their strength; 

    they will fly up on wings like eagles; 

    they will run and not be tired; 

    they will walk and not be weary. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

All the Poor and Powerless 
All the poor and powerless 
And all the lost and lonely 
And all the thieves will come confess 
And know that You are holy 
And know that You are holy 

And all will sing out 
Hallelujah 
And we will cry out 
Hallelujah 

And all the hearts who are content 
And all who feel unworthy 
And all who hurt with nothing left 
Will know that You are holy 

And all will sing out 
Hallelujah 
And we will cry out 
Hallelujah 
And all will sing out 
Hallelujah 
And we will cry out 
Hallelujah 

Shout it 
Go on and scream it from the mountains 
Go on and tell it to the masses 
That He is God 

 
 


