
 

 

   

 

Worship Bulletin 
 

“The Harvest is plentiful, but the laborers are few. 

Therefore pray to the Lord of the harvest to send out 

laborers into His harvest.” Luke 10:2  
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Welcome! 
 

For God’s glory and by His grace, Harvest Fellowship exists 
to make disciples of Jesus Christ who are progressively 
growing in their love of God, their love of people, and their 
commitment to help others grow as disciples. 
 

God Calls Us 
 

Call To Worship — Psalm 103:1, 8-13, 22 
 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless his holy name! 
The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to anger and abounding in 
steadfast love. He will not always chide, nor will he keep his anger 
forever. He does not deal with us according to our sins, nor repay us 
according to our iniquities. For as high as the heavens are above the 
earth, so great is his steadfast love toward those who fear him; as far as 
the east is from the west, so far does he remove our transgressions from 
us. As a father shows compassion to his children, so the Lord shows 
compassion to those who fear him. Bless the Lord, all his works, in all 
places of his dominion. Bless the Lord, O my soul! 

 
Prayer of Invocation 
 

10,000 Reasons  
Words & music by Matt Redman 
 

Bless the Lord oh my soul, Oh my soul 
Worship His holy name 
Sing like never before, Oh my soul  
I worship Your holy name 
 

The sun comes up, It’s a new day dawning 
It’s time to sing our song again 
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me 
Let me be singing when the evening comes 
 

You're rich in love and You're slow to anger 
Your name is great and Your heart is kind 
For all your goodness I will keep on singing 
10,000 reasons for my heart to find 
 

And on that day when my strength is failing 
The end draws near and my time has come 
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending 
10,000 years and then forever more 
 

© 2011 Thankyou Music.CCLI# 1216354. 
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Blessed Assurance 
Words by Fanny Jane Crosby, Music by Phoebe Palmer Knapp 
 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 
 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
Angels descending bring from above, 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 
 

This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long; 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
 

Perfect submission, all is at rest; 
I in my Savior am happy and blessed, 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 
 

Public Domain 

 

God Renews Us 
 

Scripture Reading: Deuteronomy 18:15-22 (p. 161) 
 
15 “The Lord your God will raise up for you a prophet like me from among 
you, from your brothers—it is to him you shall listen— 16 just as you 
desired of the Lord your God at Horeb on the day of the assembly, when 
you said, ‘Let me not hear again the voice of the Lord my God or see this 
great fire any more, lest I die.’ 17 And the Lord said to me, ‘They are right 
in what they have spoken. 18 I will raise up for them a prophet like you 
from among their brothers. And I will put my words in his mouth, and he 
shall speak to them all that I command him. 19 And whoever will not listen 
to my words that he shall speak in my name, I myself will require it of 
him. 20 But the prophet who presumes to speak a word in my name that I 
have not commanded him to speak, or who speaks in the name of other 
gods, that same prophet shall die.’ 21 And if you say in your heart, ‘How 
may we know the word that the Lord has not spoken?’— 22 when a 
prophet speaks in the name of the Lord, if the word does not come to 
pass or come true, that is a word that the Lord has not spoken; the 
prophet has spoken it presumptuously. You need not be afraid of him. 
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Give Us Clean Hands   

Words and music by Charlie Hall 
 

We bow our hearts, we bend our knees; 
Oh Spirit, come make us humble. 
We turn our eyes from evil things; 
Oh Lord, we cast down our idols.   
 

Give us clean hands, give us pure hearts; 
Let us not lift our souls to another. 
And O God, let us be a generation that seeks, 
That seeks Your face, O God of Jacob. 
 

©2000 worshiptogether.com songs/Six Steps Music.  CCLI# 1216354 

  
Prayers of the People 
 

My Father’s House (children ages 4 yrs to 3rd grade will be 
dismissed) 

 

God Speaks To Us 
 

“An Intercessor Who Knows Us” 
Luke 22:31-34, 54-62 (p. 882, 883) 

Steve Hollidge 
 
31 “Simon, Simon, behold, Satan demanded to have you, that he might 
sift you like wheat, 32 but I have prayed for you that your faith may not fail. 
And when you have turned again, strengthen your brothers.” 33 Peter said 
to him, “Lord, I am ready to go with you both to prison and to death.” 
34 Jesus said, “I tell you, Peter, the rooster will not crow this day, until you 
deny three times that you know me.” 
 
54 Then they seized him and led him away, bringing him into the high 
priest's house, and Peter was following at a distance. 55 And when they 
had kindled a fire in the middle of the courtyard and sat down together, 
Peter sat down among them. 56 Then a servant girl, seeing him as he sat 
in the light and looking closely at him, said, “This man also was with 
him.” 57 But he denied it, saying, “Woman, I do not know him.” 58 And a 
little later someone else saw him and said, “You also are one of them.” 
But Peter said, “Man, I am not.” 59 And after an interval of about an hour 
still another insisted, saying, “Certainly this man also was with him, for he 
too is a Galilean.” 60 But Peter said, “Man, I do not know what you are 
talking about.” And immediately, while he was still speaking, the rooster 
crowed. 61 And the Lord turned and looked at Peter. And Peter 
remembered the saying of the Lord, how he had said to him, “Before the 
rooster crows today, you will deny me three times.” 62 And he went out 
and wept bitterly. 
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Forever Reign 
Words and Music by Jason Ingram / Ruben Morgan 
 

You are good… When there's nothing good in me 
You are love… On display for all to see 
You are light… When the darkness closes in 
You are hope… You have covered all my sin 
 

You are peace… When my fear is crippling 
You are true… Even in my wandering 
You are joy… You're the reason that I sing 
You are life… In You death has lost its sting 
 

Oh I'm running to Your arms 
I'm running to Your arms 
The riches of Your love 
Will always be enough 
Nothing compares to Your embrace 
Light of the world forever reign 
 

You are more… Than my words will ever say 
You are Lord… All creation will proclaim 
You are here… In Your presence I'm made whole 
You are God… Of all else I'm letting go 
 

My heart will sing no other Name: Jesus, Jesus 
 

©2012 Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC. CCLI #1216354. 

 

God Sends Us 
 

Worship through Tithes & Offerings  
“For you know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that though he was 
rich, yet for your sake he became poor, so that you by his poverty might 
become rich” ~ 2 Corinthians 8:9 
 
Offerings (General, Mercy, and Legacy Initiative) can be made 
online or by mail to Harvest Fellowship, PO Box 475, Lusby, 
MD 20657. 

 
All Sufficient Merit  
Words & Music by Bethany Barnard, Bryan Fowler, and Shane Barnard 
 

All sufficient merit shining like the sun 
A fortune I inherit by no work I have done 
My righteousness I forfeit at my Savior’s cross 
Where all sufficient merit did what I could not 
 

In love He condescended eternal now in time 
A life without a blemish the Maker made to die 
The law could never save us our lawlessness had won 
Until the pure and spotless Lamb had finally come 
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It is done it is finished no more debt I owe 
Paid in full all sufficient merit now my own 
It is done it is finished no more debt I owe 
Paid in full all sufficient merit now my own 
Oh, His righteousness is mine 
 

I lay down my garments any empty boast 
Good works now all corrupted by the sinful host 
Dressed in my Lord Jesus a crimson Robe made white 
No more fear of judgment His righteousness is mine 
 

All sufficient merit firm in life and death 
The joy of my salvation shall be my final breath 
When I stand accepted before the throne of God 
I’ll gaze upon my Jesus and thank Him for the cross 
 

© 2023 More Songs From Wellhouse. CCLI License # 1216354 

 

Benediction 

Announcements 

Passing of the Peace 

Leader:  The peace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you. 
All:  And also with you. 
 

Prayer is available in the Prayer Room 
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Sermon Notes 
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