
A N T I O C H  B A P T I S T  C H U R C H
Welcome!Welcome!

O R D E R  O F  S E R V I C E

Reverend Merle D. McJunkin, Pastor

F e b r u a r y  2 2 ,  2 0 2 6



Lift Every Voice and Sing
Lift ev'ry voice and sing,

Till earth and heaven ring,
Ring with the harmonies of liberty;

Let our rejoicing rise
High as the list'ning skies,

Let it resound loud as the rolling sea.
Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us,
Sing a song full of the hope that the present has brought us;

Facing the rising sun
Of our new day begun,

Let us march on till victory is won.

Stony the road we trod,
Bitter the chast'ning rod,

Felt in the days when hope unborn had died;
Yet with a steady beat,

Have not our weary feet
Come to the place for which our people sighed?

We have come over a way that with tears has been watered;
We have come, treading our path through the blood of the

slaughtered;
Out from the gloomy past,

Till now we stand at last
Where the bright gleam of our bright star is cast.

God of our weary years,
God of our silent tears,

Thou who hast brought us thus far on the way;
Thou who hast by Thy might,

Led us into the light,
Keep us forever in the path, we pray.

Lest our feet stray from the places, our God, where we met Thee,
Lest our hearts, drunk with the wine of the world, we forget Thee;

Shadowed beneath Thy hand,
May we forever stand,

True to our God, true to our native land.



In That Great Gittin’ Up Mornin’
In that great gittin' up mornin', fare ye well, fare ye well,
In that great gittin' up mornin', fare ye well, fare ye well.
In that great gittin' up mornin', fare ye well, fare ye well.

Oh, in that great gittin' up mornin', fare ye well, fare ye well.

There's a better day a comin' fare ye well, fare ye well.
There's a better day a comin', fare ye well, fare ye well.

When I see king Jesus, fare ye well, fare ye well.
When I see king Jesus, fare ye well, fare ye well. [Refrain]

There'll be no more dyin', fare ye well, fare ye well.
There'll be no more dyin', fare ye well, fare ye well.
There'll be no more cryin', fare ye well, fare ye well'

There'll be no more cryin', fare ye well, fare ye well. [Refrain]

Oh, saint's will be a risin', fare ye well, fare ye well.
Oh, saint's will be a risin', fare ye well, fare ye well.

There'll be no more strivin', fare ye well, fare ye well.
There'll be no more strivin', fare ye well, fare ye well. [Refrain]

I Love The Lord
I love the Lord, He heard my cry!

I love the Lord a-He a-heard my cry!
And pitied ev'ry groan,

an and pitied ev'ry groan.

As long as I live when trouble rise,
Long as I live a-when uh-trouble rise,

I'll hasten to His throne,
I a-hasten to His, His throne.



 Genesis 2:15-17; 3:1-7
New Revised Standard Version Updated Edition

15 The Lord God took the man and put him in the garden of
Eden to till it and keep it. 16 And the Lord God commanded
the man, “You may freely eat of every tree of the garden, 17

but of the tree of the knowledge of good and evil you shall
not eat, for in the day that you eat of it you shall die.”

The First Sin and Its Punishment

1 Now the serpent was more crafty than any other wild
animal that the Lord God had made. He said to the woman,

“Did God say, ‘You shall not eat from any tree in the
garden’?” 2 The woman said to the serpent, “We may eat of

the fruit of the trees in the garden, 3 but God said, ‘You shall
not eat of the fruit of the tree that is in the middle of the
garden, nor shall you touch it, or you shall die.’ ” 4 But the

serpent said to the woman, “You will not die, 5 for God
knows that when you eat of it your eyes will be opened, and
you will be like God, knowing good and evil.” 6 So when the
woman saw that the tree was good for food and that it was
a delight to the eyes and that the tree was to be desired to

make one wise, she took of its fruit and ate, and she also
gave some to her husband, who was with her, and he ate. 7

Then the eyes of both were opened, and they knew that
they were naked, and they sewed fig leaves together and

made loincloths for themselves.



Yield Not To Temptation
Yield not to temptation,

For yielding is sin;
Each vict’ry will help you,

Some other to win;
Fight valiantly onward,
Evil passions subdue;

Look ever to Jesus,
He will carry you through.

Refrain:
Ask the Savior to help you,

Comfort, strengthen and keep you;
He is willing to aid you,

He will carry you through.

Shun evil companions,
Bad language disdain;

God’s name hold in rev’rence,
Nor take it in vain;

Be thoughtful and earnest,
Kindhearted and true;

Look ever to Jesus,
He will carry you through. [Refrain]

To him that o’ercometh,
God giveth a crown;

Through faith we will conquer,
Though often cast down;

He who is our Savior,
Our strength will renew;

Look ever to Jesus,
He will carry you through. [Refrain]



The Blessing
The Lord bless you

And keep you
Make His face shine upon you

And be gracious to you
The Lord turn His
Face toward you

And give you peace
Amen, amen, amen
Amen, amen, amen

You Can’t Beat God Giving
You can’t beat God’s giving, no matter how you try

And just as sure as you are living
And the Lord is in heaven on high

The more you give, the more He give to you
But keep on giving because it’s really true

That you can’t beat God’s giving, no matter how you try

ANTIOCH BAPTIST CHURCH
One Strother Crossing

Bedford Hills, New York 10507
914-241-0189

antiochchurch.bh@gmail.com  - www.theantiochchurch.net


