Worship 23 Jun 2019

Call to worship: Lamentations 3:22-24
The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases;
his mercies never come to an end;

they are new every morning;

great is your faithfulness.

“The Lord is my portion,” says my soul,
“therefore | will hope in him.”

PRAISE & ADORATION:

The Steadfast Love

The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases
His mercies never come to an end

They are new every morning

New every morning

Great is Thy faithfulness, O Lord

Great is Thy faithfulness

The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases
His mercies never come to an end

They are new every morning

New every morning

Great is Thy faithfulness, O Lord

Great is Thy faithfulness

How Great is our God

How great is our God, sing with me
How great is our God, and all will see
How great, how great is our God

The splendor of a King, clothed in majesty
Let all the earth rejoice
All the earth rejoice

He wraps Himself in light
And darkness tries to hide
And trembles at His voice
Trembles at His voice

How great is our God, sing with me
How great is our God, and all will see
How great, how great is our God

Age to age He stands
And time is in His hands
Beginning and the end

The Godhead Three in One
Father Spirit Son

The Lion and the Lamb
The Lion and the Lamb

How great is our God, sing with me
How great is our God, and all will see
How great, how great is our God

You’re the Name above all names
You are worthy of our praise

My heart will sing

How great is our God

You're the name above all names
You are worthy of our praise

My heart will sing

How great is our God

How great is our God, sing with me
How great is our God, and all will see
How great, how great is our God

How great is our God, sing with me
How great is our God, and all will see
How great, how great is our God

How Great Thou Art

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

O Lord, my God, when | in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made
| see the stars, | hear the rolling thunder

Thy power throughout the universe displayed

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

And when [ think that God, His Son not sparing
Sent Him to die, | scarce can take it in

That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing
He bled and died to take away my sin

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation

And lead me home, what joy shall fill my heart
Then | shall bow with humble adoration
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

How great is our God, sing with me

How great is our God, and all will see
How great, how great is our God

TITHES & OFFERINGS



OFFERTORY: The Soweto Gospel Choir

DOXOLOGY
[Dismissal of Children]

ANNOUNCEMENTS

PASTORAL PRAYER

SONG OF PREPARATION:
O How Good It Is

Oh how good it is

When the family of God
Dwells together in spirit

In faith and unity.

Where the bonds of peace,
Of acceptance and love
Are the fruit of His presence
Here among us.

So with one voice we’ll sing to the Lord
And with one heart we’ll live out His word
Till the whole earth sees

The Redeemer has come

For He dwells in the presence of His people.

Oh how good it is

On this journey we share

To rejoice with the happy

And weep with those who mourn.
For the weak find strength

The afflicted find grace

When we offer the blessing

Of belonging.

So with one voice we’ll sing to the Lord
And with one heart we’ll live out His word
Till the whole earth sees

The Redeemer has come

For He dwells in the presence of His people.

Oh how good it is

To embrace His command
To prefer one another
Forgive as He forgives.
When we live as one

We all share in the love
Of the Son with the Father
And the Spirit.

So with one voice we’ll sing to the Lord
And with one heart we’ll live out His word
Till the whole earth sees

The Redeemer has come

For He dwells in the presence of His people.

SCRIPTURE READING

SERMON

SONG OF RESPONSE:

Trust and Obey

When we walk with the Lord in the light of His
Word,

What a glory He sheds on our way!

While we do His good will, He abides with us still,
And with all who will trust and obey.

Trust and obey, for there’s no other way
To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey.

Not a burden we bear, not a sorrow we share,
But our toil He doth richly repay;

Not a grief or a loss, not a frown or a cross,
But is blessed if we trust and obey.

Trust and obey, for there’s no other way
To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey.

But we never can prove the delights of His love
Until all on the altar we lay;

For the favor He shows, for the joy He bestows,
Are for them who will trust and obey.

Trust and obey, for there’s no other way
To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey.

Then in fellowship sweet we will sit at His feet,
Or we’ll walk by His side in the way;

What He says we will do, where He sends we will
go;

Never fear, only trust and obey.



WALKING WITH GOD

576 The Steadfast Love of the Lord
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Unison
pagms) : ot I
b | ;
L °
The stead - fast love of the Lord nev-er ceas - es; His
v T {
—» : I o — o
b i )| L —
? =~
. R | T ]
= ir E=% : &
mer - cies nev - er come to an end. They are new ev-ery
+—1 i
2 £ ’ :
g — = =
& v v
== e —
[ £
A
morm- ing, new  ev-ery morn-ing; Great is Thy faith- ful -
'/': E". l;\l ] : ‘}
V17 ‘ A ﬂ
< v
] 2 r — 1
1 17, Py ] 1 I \
1 i — o | 4 ! —
P ,ﬁk
T3 EE T
ness, O  Lord, Great is Thy faith - ful - ness. r
Yer— : s i :
e e e T s ==
& | s ] —
\__—/
+ T i
TEXT: Edith McNeill; based on Lamentations 3:22, 23 STEADFAST LOVE
MUSIC: Edith McNeill Irregular meter
© Copyright 1974 by Celebration. All rights reserved. Used by permission,
Optional extended or choral ending
| 2 " 5
| . -‘l }
T vy § 3% 5 o ‘=
¥ G 'r r r "r': T
Great is Thy faith - ful - pess.
.] i?n 1 I i E !
7 7 r\ﬁ_,r\___,‘:,




How Great Is Our God

Words and Music by
Chris Tomlin, Jesse Reeves

J and Ed Cash
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How Great Thou Art

Words and Music by
Stuart Wesley Keene Hine
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How Great Thou Art

Words and Music by
Stuart Wesley Keene Hine
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Lilting Folk Tempo (.. = 69)

Oh, How Good It Is

Words and Music by
Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty,
Ross Holmes and Stuart Townend
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Trust and obey
Experience of Christ—Obeying Him
C426 Cb582 K426 Tg582
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way; While we do His good will, He a-bides with us still, And with all who will trust and o - bey.
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(C) Trust and o - bey, For there's no oth-er way To be hap-py in dJe-sus, But to trust and o - bey.

2. Not a shadow can rise,
Not a cloud in the skies,
But His smile quickly drives it away;
Not a doubt or a fear,
Not a sigh or a tear,
Can abide while we trust and obey.

3. Not a burden we bear,
Not a sorrow we share,
But our toil He doth richly repay;
Not a grief or a loss,
Not a frown or a cross,
But is blest if we trust and obey.

4. But we never can prove
The delights of His love,
Until all on the altar we lay;
For the favor He shows,
And the joy He bestows,
Are for them who will trust and obey.

5. Then in fellowship sweet
We will sit at His feet,
Or we'll walk by His side in the way;
What He says we will do;
Where He sends, we will go,
Never fear, only trust and obey.
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