Worship 29 Sep 2019

Call to worship: John 4:23-24

But the hour is coming, and is now here, when the true
worshipers will worship the Father in spirit and truth,
for the Father is seeking such people to worship him.
God is spirit, and those who worship him must worship
in spirit and truth.

PRAISE & ADORATION:

O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing
O for a thousand tongues to sing

My great Redeemer’s praise

The glories of my God and King

The triumphs of His grace

My gracious Master and my God
Assist me to proclaim

To spread through all the earth abroad
The honors of Thy name

He breaks the power of canceled sin
He sets the prisoner free
His blood can make the foulest clean
His blood availed for me

Glory to God, and praise and love
Be ever, ever given

By saints below and saints above
The church in earth and heaven

All Creatures of Our God and King
All creatures of our God and King
Lift up your voice and with us sing

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Thou, burning sun with golden beam
Thou, silver moon with softer gleam
O praise Him! Alleluia!

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Let all things their Creator bless

And worship Him in humbleness

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son
And praise the Spirit, Three-in-One

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Alleluia! Alleluia!

All the redeemed washed by His blood
Come and rejoice in His great love

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Christ has defeated every sin

Cast all your burdens now on Him

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Alleluia! Alleluia!

He shall return in pow’r to reign
Heaven and earth will join to say

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Then who shall fall on bended knee?

Before the Throne of God Above
Before the throne of God above

| have a strong and perfect plea

A great High Priest whose name is love
Who ever lives and pleads for me

My name is graven on His hands

My name is written on His heart

| know that while in heav'n He stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart
No tongue can bid me thence depart

When Satan tempts me to despair
And tells me of the guilt within
Upward | look and see Him there
Who made an end of all my sin
Because the sinless Savior died
My sinful soul is counted free

For God the Just is satisfied

To look on Him and pardon me
To look on Him and pardon me

Behold Him there, the risen Lamb
My perfect, spotless Righteousness
The great unchangeable | AM

The King of glory and of grace

One with Himself, | cannot die

My soul is purchased by His blood
My life is hid with Christ on high
With Christ my Savior and my God

One with Himself, | cannot die

My soul is purchased by His blood
My life is hid with Christ on high
With Christ my Savior and my God
With Christ my Savior and my God

TITHES & OFFERINGS

OFFERTORY: Instrumental (Winnie)

DOXOLOGY
[Dismissal of Children]

ANNOUNCEMENTS

PASTORAL PRAYER

SONG OF PREPARATION:
His Mercy is More

What love could remember no wrongs we have done
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

All creatures of our God and King
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Alleluia! Alleluia!



Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

What patience would wait as we constantly roam
What Father, so tender, is calling us home

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

What riches of kindness He lavished on us

His blood was the payment, His life was the cost
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

SCRIPTURE READING

SERMON

SONG OF RESPONSE:

When | Survey the Wondrous Cross
When | survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain | count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God!
All the vain things that charm me most,
| sacrifice them to His blood.

See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.



Oh For A Thousand Tongues To Sing

Words and Music by
Charles Wesley, David Crowder
and Jack Parker
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Oh For A Thousand Tongues To Sing - 2
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LEAD - BASIC

ALL CREATURES OF OUR GOD AND KING

Original words (v.1-2) by St. Francis of Assisi, translated by William Henry Draper
Music, 16th Century German tune, adapted by Jonathan Baird and Ryan Baird
Add. words (v. 3-4) by Jonathan Baird and Ryan Baird
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Before The Throne Of God Above
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Words by Music by
Charitie Lees Bancroft Vikki Cook
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Before The Throne Of God Above - 2
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His Mercy IsMore

Words and Music by
Matt Papa and Matt Boswell

CCLI Song # 7065053
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When I Survey The Wondrous Cross

Words by Music by
Isaac Watts Lowell Mason
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