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Evening Worship 

~September 6, 2026~ 

 

 Prelude 

 Announcements and Prayer Requests 

 
 Call to Worship | Psalm 134 

Come, bless the LORD, all you servants of the LORD,  

who stand by night in the house of the LORD!  

Lift up your hands to the holy place and bless the LORD!  

May the LORD bless you from Zion, he who made heaven and earth! 

 Songbook 52| O Great God 
 

O great God of highest heaven Occupy my lowly heart 

Own it all and reign supreme Conquer every rebel power 

Let no vice or sin remain That resists Your holy war 

You have loved and purchased me Make me Yours forevermore 

 

I was blinded by my sin Had no ears to hear Your voice 

Did not know Your love within Had no taste for heaven's joys 

Then Your Spirit gave me life Opened up Your Word to me 

Through the gospel of Your Son Gave me endless hope and peace 

 

Help me now to live a life That's dependent on Your grace 

Keep my heart and guard my soul From the evils that I face 

You are worthy to be praised With my every thought and deed 

O great God of highest heaven Glorify Your Name through me 

 

 Scripture| Philippians 2:14-18 

   Sermon  

   Songbook 60|Yet Not I, But Through Christ in Me 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 

There is no more for heaven now to give 

He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom 

My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 

For my life is wholly bound to His 

Oh how strange and divine, I can sing, "All is mine" 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 

For by my side, the Saviour He will stay 

I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 



For in my need, His power is displayed 

To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me 

Through the deepest valley He will lead 

Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven 

The future sure, the price it has been paid 

For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 

And He was raised to overthrow the grave 

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated 

Jesus now and ever is my plea 

Oh the chains are released, I can sing, "I am free" 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 

For He has said that He will bring me home 

And day by day I know He will renew me 

Until I stand with joy before the throne 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 

All the glory evermore to Him 

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

   Prayer| 

    

 Trinity Hymnal 580| It is Well with My Soul 

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, When sorrows like sea billows roll; 

Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say, It is well, it is well with my soul. 

Refrain: It is well with my soul; It is well, it is well with my soul. 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 

Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 

And has shed his own blood for my soul. Refrain 
 

My sin—O the bliss of this glorious thought!— 

My sin, not in part, but the whole, 

Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more; 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! Refrain 
 

O Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, 

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 

The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend; 

"Even so"—it is well with my soul. Refrain 

 Benediction 

 Postlude 
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