
Welcome to 

Mountain Ridge Bible Chapel 
A Fellowship of Believers United as One Body in Christ 

-Proclaiming Jesus Christ to All- 
 
 

Family Bible Hour                         March 8, 2020 

 

Prelude    
   

Build My Life 

 

Who the Son Sets Free 

 

The Way 

 

How Great Thou Art 

 

Announcements & Prayer 

 

Special Music       •    Janet Cicero 

 

Speaker                 •    Don Dunkerton - James 5:1-6 

 
 

 
Next week’s speaker: Doug Tremper - James 5:7-12 

 
Thank you for coming to Mountain Ridge Bible Chapel.  We hope you enjoy the 

service today and that you will return in the near future.  Please join us downstairs  

next week at 10:35 for coffee.  We very much enjoy your company. 

 

 

Please email prayer requests for the email chain to aliwag809@gmail.com  

Visit our website at mtridge.org 
 

To forsake Christ for the world, is to leave a treasure for a trifle,  

eternity for a moment, reality for a shadow. 

Our tongues shall spread the Saviour's fame, 

Whose grace we daily prove, 

For since our souls have known His name, 

His banner has been — Love. 
 

When walking in the paths of sin, 

We far from Him did rove, 

By sweet constraint He drew us in, 

And waved His banner — Love. 
 

He spread the banquet, made us eat, 

Bid all our fears remove; 

Yea, o'er our guilty, rebel heads 

He placed His banner — Love. 
 

When weary of His rich repast, 

We've sought, alas! to rove, 

He has recalled His faithless guest, 

And shewn His banner — Love. 
 

In every conflict we sustain, 

Our enemies shall prove, 

Through Him the victory we obtain, 

Beneath His banner — Love. 
 

And when He calls us home at length, 

To feast with Him above, 

Through eternity we'll sing 

His never-changing love. 

Looking Ahead 

March 10th & 19th 

Autumn Lake 
 

March 24th 

Matt Glock 
 

March 29th 

Hymn Sing 

Faith comes by hearing, and hearing by the Word of God. 
Romans 10:17 

 

 

 

 

 

James 5:1-3  

Come now, you rich, weep and howl for your 

miseries that are coming upon you!  2 Your 

riches are corrupted, and your garments are 

moth-eaten. 3 Your gold and silver are 

corroded, and their corrosion will be a witness 

against you and will eat your flesh like fire. 

You have heaped up treasure in the last days. 

You may have wealth. 

It cannot profit long. 

You may have health. 

Decay will cause its 

flower to fade. You 

may have strength. It 

soon will totter to the 

grave. You may have 

honors. A breath will 

blast them. You may 

have flattering friends. 

They are but as a 

summer brook. These 

boasted joys often 

now cover an aching 

heart, but they never 

gave a grain of solid 

peace; they never 

healed a wounded 

conscience; they never 

won approving looks 

from God; they never 

crushed the sting of 

sin. 

Henry Law 
 


