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Grace	  greater	  than	  our	  sin	  
Julia	  H.	  Johnston	  
Marvellous	  grace	  of	  our	  loving	  Lord,	  
Grace	  that	  exceeds	  our	  sin	  and	  our	  guilt,	  
Yonder	  on	  Calvary's	  mount	  outpoured,	  
There	  where	  the	  blood	  of	  the	  Lamb	  was	  spilt.	  
Refrain:	  
Grace,	  grace,	  God's	  grace,	  
Grace	  that	  will	  pardon	  and	  cleanse	  within;	  
Grace,	  grace,	  God's	  grace,	  
Grace	  that	  is	  greater	  than	  all	  our	  sin.	  
Dark	  is	  the	  stain	  that	  we	  cannot	  hide,	  
What	  can	  avail	  to	  wash	  it	  away?	  
Look!	  there	  is	  Ilowing	  a	  crimson	  tide;	  
Whiter	  than	  snow	  you	  may	  be	  today.	  [Refrain]	  
Marvellous,	  inIinite,	  matchless	  grace,	  
Freely	  bestowed	  on	  all	  who	  believe:	  
You	  that	  are	  longing	  to	  see	  His	  face,	  
Will	  you	  this	  moment	  His	  grace	  receive?	  [Refrain]	  
Nothing	  but	  the	  blood	  of	  Jesus 
Robert	  Lowry	  
What	  can	  wash	  away	  my	  sin?	  	  
Nothing	  but	  the	  blood	  of	  Jesus.	  	  
What	  can	  make	  me	  whole	  again?	  	  
Nothing	  but	  the	  blood	  of	  Jesus.	  	  
Refrain:	  	  
O	  precious	  is	  the	  Ilow	  	  
That	  makes	  me	  white	  as	  snow;	  	  
No	  other	  fount	  I	  know;	  	  
Nothing	  but	  the	  blood	  of	  Jesus.	  	  
For	  my	  pardon	  this	  I	  see:	  	  
Nothing	  but	  the	  blood	  of	  Jesus.	  	  
For	  my	  cleansing	  this	  my	  plea:	  	  
Nothing	  but	  the	  blood	  of	  Jesus.	  [Refrain]	  
This	  is	  all	  my	  hope	  and	  peace:	  	  
Nothing	  but	  the	  blood	  of	  Jesus.	  	  
This	  is	  all	  my	  righteousness:	  Nothing	  but	  the	  blood	  of	  Jesus.	  [Refrain]	  

John	  20:	  11-‐18	  (NRSV)	  

11	   But	   Mary	   stood	   weeping	  
outside	   the	   tomb.	   As	   she	  
wept,	   she	   bent	   over	   to	   look	  
into	  the	  tomb;	  12	  and	  she	  saw	  
two	   angels	   in	   white,	   sitting	  
where	   the	   body	   of	   Jesus	   had	  
been	   lying,	   one	   at	   the	   head	  
and	   the	   other	   at	   the	   feet.	   13	  
They	   said	   to	   her,	   “Woman,	  

why	   are	   you	  weeping?”	   She	   said	   to	   them,	   “They	   have	   taken	   away	  my	  
Lord,	  and	  I	  do	  not	  know	  where	  they	  have	   laid	  him.”	  14	  When	  she	  had	  
said	  this,	  she	  turned	  around	  and	  saw	  Jesus	  standing	  there,	  but	  she	  did	  
not	  know	  that	  it	  was	  Jesus.	  15	  Jesus	  said	  to	  her,	  “Woman,	  why	  are	  you	  
weeping?	   Whom	   are	   you	   looking	   for?”	   Supposing	   him	   to	   be	   the	  
gardener,	   she	   said	   to	   him,	   “Sir,	   if	   you	   have	   carried	   him	   away,	   tell	  me	  
where	  you	  have	  laid	  him,	  and	  I	  will	  take	  him	  away.”	  16	  Jesus	  said	  to	  her,	  
“Mary!”	   She	   turned	   and	   said	   to	   him	   in	   Hebrew,	   “Rabbouni!”	   (which	  
means	  Teacher).	  17	  Jesus	  said	  to	  her,	  “Do	  not	  hold	  on	  to	  me,	  because	  I	  
have	  not	  yet	  ascended	  to	  the	  Father.	  But	  go	  to	  my	  brothers	  and	  say	  to	  
them,	   ‘I	   am	   ascending	   to	  my	   Father	   and	   your	   Father,	   to	  my	   God	   and	  
your	  God.’”	  18	  Mary	  Magdalene	  went	  and	  announced	  to	  the	  disciples,	  “I	  
have	  seen	  the	  Lord”;	  and	  she	  told	  them	  that	  he	  had	  said	  these	  things	  to	  
her.	  

Luke	  8:	  1-‐3	  (NRSV)	  

Soon	   afterwards	   he	   went	   on	   through	   cities	   and	   villages,	   proclaiming	  
and	  bringing	   the	   good	  news	  of	   the	   kingdom	  of	  God.	  The	   twelve	  were	  
with	  him,	  2	  as	  well	  as	  some	  women	  who	  had	  been	  cured	  of	  evil	  spirits	  
and	  inIirmities:	  Mary,	  called	  Magdalene,	  from	  whom	  seven	  demons	  had	  
gone	   out,	   3	   and	   Joanna,	   the	   wife	   of	   Herod’s	   steward	   Chuza,	   and	  
Susanna,	   and	  many	  others,	  who	  provided	   (diakoneó)	   for	   them	  out	   of	  
their	  resources.	  



Big	  Faith:	  Mary	  Magdalene	  

• Mary’s	  undeserved	  reputation	  
______________________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________	  	  

• Mary	  is	  set	  free	  	  
• diakoneó	  

______________________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________	  
	  	  • Mary	  stays	  (and	  sees)	  
______________________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________	  

• Mary	  is	  commissioned	  
______________________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________	  
	  	  • What	  can	  we	  learn	  from	  Mary	  Magdalene?	  

• We	  all	  have	  a	  past	  (and	  we	  can	  be	  set	  free)	  
• Look	  bravely	  at	  reality	  
• We	  are	  commissioned:	  called	  to	  share	  the	  good	  news	  

________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________	  

‘Tis	  so	  sweet	  to	  trust	  in	  Jesus 
Louisa	  M.	  R.	  Stead	  

'Tis	  so	  sweet	  to	  trust	  in	  Jesus,	  	  
And	  to	  take	  him	  at	  His	  word;	  	  
Just	  to	  rest	  upon	  His	  promise,	  	  
And	  to	  know,	  "Thus	  saith	  the	  Lord."	  	  

Refrain:	  
Jesus,	  Jesus,	  how	  I	  trust	  Him!	  	  
How	  I've	  proved	  Him	  o'er	  and	  o'er!	  	  
Jesus,	  Jesus,	  precious	  Jesus!	  	  
O	  for	  grace	  to	  trust	  Him	  more!	  	  

O	  how	  sweet	  to	  trust	  in	  Jesus,	  	  
Just	  to	  trust	  His	  cleansing	  blood;	  	  
And	  in	  simple	  faith	  to	  plunge	  me	  	  
‘Neath	  the	  healing,	  cleansing	  Ilood!	  [Refrain]	  

Yes,	  'tis	  sweet	  to	  trust	  in	  Jesus,	  	  
Just	  from	  sin	  and	  self	  to	  cease;	  	  
Just	  from	  Jesus	  simply	  taking	  	  
Life	  and	  rest,	  and	  joy	  and	  peace.	  [Refrain]	  

Doxology	  	  
Thomas	  Ken	  	  
Praise	  God	  from	  Whom	  all	  blessings	  Ilow	  	  
Praise	  Him	  all	  creatures	  here	  below	  	  
Praise	  Him	  above	  ye	  heavenly	  host	  	  
Praise	  Father,	  Son,	  and	  Holy	  Ghost


