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Song of Gathering         Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken 
Words: John Newton, 1779; Music: Franz Joseph Haydn, 1797 

Glorious things of thee are spoken, Zion, city of our God; He whose word cannot be 
broken formed thee for his own abode: on the Rock of Ages founded, what can shake 
thy sure repose? With salvation's walls surrounded, thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

 

See, the streams of living waters, springing from eternal love, Well supply thy sons 
and daughters, and all fear of want remove; who can faint, while such a river ever 
flows their thirst t'assuage? - Grace which, like the Lord, the giver, never fails from 
age to age. 

 

Savior, if of Zion's city I, through grace, a member am, Let the world deride or pity, I 
will glory in thy name: Fading is the worldling's pleasure, all his boasted pomp and 
show; Solid joys and lasting treasure none but Zion's children know.           

                          

Welcome & Announcements             
 

Call to Worship                Psalm 99:1-3, 9 
 

Prayer of Invocation 
 

Songs of Praise               Holy, Holy, Holy 
Words: Reginal Heber, 1783-1826; Music: John B. Dykes, 1861 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

Holy, Holy, Holy, all the saints adore thee, Casting down their golden crowns around 
the glassy sea; Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, Who wert, and art, 
and evermore shalt be. 

 

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee, Though the eye of sinful man Thy 
glory may not see; Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, Perfect in pow’r, in 
love, and purity. 

 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and 
sky and sea; Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! God in three Persons, blessed 
Trinity! 

Come and Welcome 
Words by Thomas Haweis Music by Matthew P. Jones ©2004 Smoldering Wick Music (ASCAP) CCLI #1222898 

From the cross uplifted high where the Savior deigns to die, What melodious sounds I 
hear, bursting on my ravished ear, Love’s redeeming work is done. Come and 
welcome, sinner, come! 

 

Sprinkled now with blood the throne, Why beneath thy burdens groan? On my  
pierc-ed body laid; Justice owns the ransom paid. Bow the knee and kiss the Son, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come! Spread for thee the festal board see with richest 
bounty stored, To thy Father’s bosom pressed yet again a child confessed, Never from 
His house to roam, Come and welcome, sinner, come! 

 

Soon the days of life shall end; Lo, I come, your Savior, Friend, Safe your spirit to 
convey, To the realms of endless day. Up to my eternal home, Come and welcome, 
sinner, come! Come and welcome, sinner, come! 
                                         

Confession of Sin           Based on Psalm 15 
 

Leader: O Lord, who shall sojourn in your tent? Who shall dwell on your holy hill? 
 

People: God, we desire to be near you and to be welcomed in your kingdom, but sin 
cannot dwell in your presence. 
 

Leader: He who walks blamelessly and does what is right 
 

People: We have not lived up to your standard of holiness in all our ways 
 

Leader: and speaks truth in his heart; 
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People: We do not always reject lies in our hearts rather than believe what you have said 
is true 
 

Leader: who does not slander with his tongue 
 

People: In our words, we do not always build one another up in love 
 

Leader: and does no evil to his neighbor, nor takes up a reproach against his friend; 
 

People: We have not always loved our neighbor as ourselves 
 

Leader: in whose eyes a vile person is despised, but who honors those who fear the Lord; 
 

People: We have at times shown greater respect and admiration for people whose ways 
are evil than we have for godly men and women 
 

Leader: who swears to his own hurt and does not change; 
 

People: We have at times taken greater care to preserve our image than our integrity 
 

Leader: who does not put out his money at interest and does not take a bribe against the 
innocent. 
 

People: We have been more concerned with our own financial benefit than in the well-
being of others 
 

Leader: He who does these things shall never be moved. 
 

People: Oh Lord, we confess that our own deeds will never be enough to earn a place in 
your kingdom. Only by your grace to us in Christ can we be brought near. In your 
mercy, renew our hearts and transform our ways, that we may not only live in your 
presence, but also display your goodness to the world. 
 

Assurance of Pardon                              Galatians 3:13-14                
 

Pastoral Prayer 
 

Worship through Giving               There is a Redeemer 
Melody Green © 1982 Universal Music - Brentwood Benson Publishing, Birdwing Music, Ears To Hear; CCLI #1222898 

There is a Redeemer: Jesus God's own Son, Precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One 
 

Jesus my Redeemer, name above all names, Precious Lamb of God, Messiah O for 
sinners slain 

 

Thank You, O my Father, For giving us Your Son,  
And leaving Your Spirit, Till the work on earth is done. 

 

When I stand in glory I will see His face, There I'll serve my King forever, In that holy 
place (Chorus) 

 

Doxology: Thank You, O my Father, For giving us Your Son, And leaving Your 
Spirit Till the work on earth is done.           

 

Song of Preparation         O Quickly Come, Dread Judge of All 
Words: Lawrence Tuttiett, 1854; Music: RE, 2016 

O quickly come, dread Judge of all; for, awful though your advent be, all shadows 
from the truth will fall, and falsehood die, in sight of thee: O quickly come, for doubt 
and fear like clouds dissolve when you are near. 

 

O quickly come, great King of all; reign all around us and within; let sin no more our 
souls enthrall, let pain and sorrow die with sin: O quickly come, for you alone can 
make your scattered people one. 

 

O quickly come, true Life of all; For death is mighty all around; On ev'ry home his 
shadows fall, On ev'ry heart his mark is found: O quickly come; for grief and pain Can 
never cloud your glorious reign.            

 

 
Scripture Reading                                                                                    Daniel 4:28-37 
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Sermon: Ever Faithful                                               “Reading the Writing on the Wall” 
                           Pastor Rob Edenfield                                 

 
Lord’s Supper                   Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery 

Words and Music: Matt Boswell, Matt Papa, & Michael Bleecker © 2012 Bleecker Publishing | Getty Music Hymns and Songs | Getty Music Publishing | Love Your Enemies Publishing | McKinney Music, Inc. 

Bread: Come behold the wondrous mystery in the dawning of the King, He the theme 
of heaven’s praises robed in frail humanity. In our longing, in our darkness now the 
light of life has come. Look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us 

 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, He the perfect Son of Man, In His living, in His 
suffering never trace nor stain of sin. See the true and better Adam come to save the 
hell-bound man. Christ the great and sure fulfillment of the law; in Him we stand 

 

Cup: Come behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree, In the stead 
of ruined sinners hangs the Lamb in victory. See the price of our redemption see the 
Father’s plan unfold. Bringing many sons to glory, Grace unmeasured, love untold 

 

Come behold the wondrous mystery slain by death the God of life. But no grave could 
e’er restrain Him, Praise the Lord; He is alive! What a foretaste of deliverance how 
unwavering our hope, Christ in power resurrected as we will be when He comes.  
 

 
Song of Response            Rock of Ages 

Words: Augustus M. Toplady, 1776; alt. Thomas Cotterill, 1815; Music: Thomas Hastings, 1830 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, Let me hide myself in thee; Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side which flowed, Be of sin the double cure, Cleanse me from its guilt 
and pow'r. 

 

Not the labors of my hands, Can fulfill thy law's demands; Could my zeal no respite 
know, Could my tears for ever flow, All for sin could not atone; Thou must save, and 
thou alone. 

 

Nothing in my hand I bring, Simply to thy cross I cling; Naked, come to thee for dress, 
Helpless, look to thee for grace; Foul, I to the Fountain fly; Wash me, Savior, or I die. 

 

While I draw this fleeting breath, When mine eyelids close in death, When I soar to 
worlds unknown, See thee on thy judgment throne, Rock of Ages, cleft for me, Let me 
hide myself in thee. 

                                   
 

Benediction              
   


