TCPC Order of Worship
Sunday, August 9%, 2026

Song of Gathering O Worship the King

Words: Based on Psalm 104 by Robert Grant, 1833; Music: Johann Haydn;

O worship the King all-glorious above, O gratefully sing his pow'r and his love; Our
shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, Pavilioned in splendor and girded with
praise.

O tell of his might, O sing of his grace, Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space!
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, And dark is his path on the wings
of the storm.

Your bountiful care what tongue can recite? It breathes in the air; it shines in the
light; It streams from the hills; it descends to the plain; And sweetly distills in the
dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, In you do we trust, nor find you to fail;
Your mercies how tender, how firm to the end, Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and
Friend!

Welcome & Announcements
Call to Worship Psalm 30:4-5

Prayer of Invocation
Songs of Praise Psalm 130 (From the Depths of Woe)

©1997 Christopher Miner Words: Martin Luther. Music: Christopher Miner.

From the depths of woe I raise to thee, The voice of lamentation, Lord, turn a gracious
ear to me. And hear my supplication; If Thou iniquities dost mark, Our secret sins and
misdeeds dark, //O, who shall stand before thee? (Who shall stand before thee?)//

To wash away the crimson stain, Grace, grace alone availeth; Our works, alas! Are all
in vain; In much the best life faileth; No man can glory in Thy sight, All must alike
confess Thy might, //And live alone by mercy (live alone by mercy) //

Therefore my trust is in the Lord, And not in mine own merit; On Him my soul shall
rest, His word upholds my fainting spirit; His promised mercy is my fort, My comfort
and my sweet support; //I wait for it with patience (wait for it with patience)//

What though I wait the livelong night, And till the dawn appeareth, My heart still
trusteth in his might; It doubteth not nor feareth: Do thus, O ye of Israel's seed, Ye of
the Spirit born indeed; //And wait till God appeareth (and wait till God appeareth)//

Though great our sins and sore our woes, His grace much more aboundeth;

His helping love no limit knows, Our utmost need it soundeth. Our Shepherd good
and true is He, Who will at last His Israel free //From all their sin and sorrow (all
their sin and sorrow)//

O, who shall stand before thee? (echo) So we live alone by mercy (echo)
I wait for it with patience (echo) And wait till God... wait till God appeareth

All I Have Is Christ

Words and Music: Jordan Kauflin ©2008 Sovereign Grace Praise

I once was lost in darkest night, Yet thought I knew the way, The sin that promised
joy and life Had led me to the grave. I had no hope that You would own A rebel to
Your will, And if You had not loved me first, I would refuse You still




But as I ran my hell-bound race, Indifferent to the cost, You looked upon my helpless
state And led me to the cross, And I beheld God’s love displayed, You suffered in my
place, You bore the wrath reserved for me, Now all I know is grace

Alleluia! All I have is Christ, Alleluia! Jesus is my life

Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone, And live so all might see, The strength to follow
Your commands, Could never come from me, O Father, use my ransomed life, In any
way You choose, And let my song forever be, My only boast is You

Reading of the Law Ephesians 4:25-5:2

Having put away falsehood, let each one of you speak the truth with his neighbor, for we are
members one of another. Be angry and do not sin; do not let the sun go down on your an-
ger, and give no opportunity to the devil. Let the thief no longer steal, but rather let him la-
bor, doing honest work with his own hands, so that he may have something to share with
anyone in need. Let no corrupting talk come out of your mouths, but only such as is good
for building up, as fits the occasion, that it may give grace to those who hear. And do not
grieve the Holy Spirit of God, by whom you were sealed for the day of redemption. Let all
bitterness and wrath and anger and clamor and slander be put away from you, along with
all malice. Be kind to one another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another, as God in Christ
forgave you. Therefore be imitators of God, as beloved children. And walk in love, as Christ
loved us and gave himself up for us, a fragrant offering and sacrifice to God.

Assurance of Pardon Isaiah 44:22
Lord’s Prayer

Our Father who is in heaven, Hallowed be your name. Your Kingdom come. Your will be
done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our debts,
as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil: For
yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.

Pastoral Prayer
Worship through Giving I Will Praise Him Still

Words and Music: Fernando Ortego © 1997 Dayspring Music, LLC, MargeeDays Music

When the morning falls on the farthest hill, I will sing his name, I will praise him still

When dark trials come, and my heart is filled with the weight of doubt, I will praise
him still

For the Lord our God, He is strong to save, From the arms of death, From the
deepest grave, And he gave us life in his perfect will. And by his good grace I will
praise him still

Doxology Old Hundredth
Praise God from whom all blessings flow. Praise Him all creatures here below.
Praise Him above ye heavn’ly host. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Song of Preparation How Firm A Foundation

Public Domain

How firm a foundation, you saints of the Lord, is laid for your faith in his excellent
Word! What more can he say than to you he has said, to you who for refuge to Jesus
have fled?

Fear not, I am with you, O be not dismayed; for I am your God, and will still give you
aid; I'll strengthen you, help you, and cause you to stand, upheld by my righteous,
omnipotent hand.




When through the deep waters I call you to go, the rivers of sorrow shall not overflow;
for I will be with you, your troubles to bless, and sanctify to you your deepest
distress.

The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose, I will not, I will not desert to his foes;
//That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, I'll never, no never, no never

forsake//
Scripture Reading Galatians 4:8-20
Sermon “A People Who Live Out the Gospel”
Pastor Rob Edenfield
Lord’s Supper Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted

Words: Thomas Kelly, 1804; alt, 1961; Music: Geistliche Volkslieder, Paderborn, 1850

Bread: Stricken, smitten, and afflicted, see Him dying on the tree! ‘Tis the Christ by
man rejected; yes, my soul, ’tis he, ’'tis he! ‘Tis the long expected Prophet, David’s son,
yet David’s Lord; By his Son God now has spoken: ’tis the true and faithful Word.

Tell me, you who hear him groaning, was there ever grief like his? Friends thro' fear
his cause disowning, foes insulting his distress; Many hands were raised to wound
him, none would interpose to save; But the deepest stroke that pierced him was the
stroke that Justice gave.

Cup: You who think of sin but lightly nor suppose the evil great. Here may view its
nature rightly, here its guilt may estimate. Mark the sacrifice appointed, see who
bears the awful load; 'Tis the Word, the Lord’s Anointed, Son of Man and Son of God.

Here we have a firm foundation, here the refuge of the lost: Christ the Rock of our
salvation, his the name of which we boast. Lamb of God, for sinners wounded,
sacrifice to cancel guilt! None shall ever be confounded who on him their hope have
built.

Song of Response 10,000 Reasons

Words and Music: Jonas Myrin and Matt Redman © 2011 Atlas Mountain Songs, sixsteps Music, Thankyou Music, worshiptogether.com songs. CCLI #1222898

Bless the Lord oh my soul, Oh my soul, Worship His Holy name, Sing like never
before. Oh my soul I'll worship your holy name
Last time: Worship your holy name I'll worship your holy name

The sun comes up, It's a new day dawning, It's time to sing your song again
Whatever may pass, And whatever lies before me Let me be singing When the evening
comes [Chorus]

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, Ten thousand reasons, For my
heart to find [Chorus]

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... Ten thousand years And then
forevermore [Chorus]

Benediction



