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INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE: “My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less” �������������������������������� Edward Mote 

WRESPONSIVE CALL TO WORSHIP: Psalm 85:2, 6, 8, 10 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                           Dick Cain

You forgave the iniquity of your people; 
you covered all their sin. 

Will you not revive us again, 
that your people may rejoice in you?

Let me hear what God the Lord will speak,

for he will speak peace to his people, to his saints; 
but let them not turn back to folly.

Steadfast love and faithfulness meet;

righteousness and peace kiss each other.

SINGING HIS PRAISE

W“My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less”���������������������������������������������������������� Edward Mote, John Stainer

My hope is built on nothing less, than Jesus’ blood and righteousness. 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ Name.

On Christ the solid rock I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness seems to hide His face, I rest on His unchanging grace. 
In every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil.

His oath, His covenant, His blood, support me in the whelming flood. 
When all around my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay.

When He shall come with trumpet sound, O may I then in Him be found. 
Dressed in His righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne.



W“How Firm a Foundation”������������������������������������������������������������������������� Traditional American Melody

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.

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

Hearing god’s word

EPISTLE READING. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                     Galatians 2:11-16

SERMON                         “Called to Freedom through Justification”                       Sandy Willson



THE PARTICIPATION OF THE BREAD AND CUP

INVITATION TO THE TABLE 

PRAYERS OF CONFESSION

ASSURANCE OF DIVINE PARDON

WORDS OF INSTITUTION

PRAYER OF CONSECRATION

“Not for a Moment” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                   Meredith Andrews

You were reaching through the storm, 
Walking on the water, 
Even when I could not see. 
In the middle of it all, 
When I thought You were a thousand miles away, 
Not for a moment did You forsake me. 
Not for a moment did You forsake me. 

After all, You are constant 
After all, You are only good 
After all, You are sovereign. 
Not for a moment will You forsake me. 
Not for a moment will You forsake me. 

You were singing in the dark, 
Whispering Your promise, 
Even when I could not hear. 
I was held in Your arms, 
Carried for a thousand miles to show 
Not for a moment did You forsake me. 

And every step, every breath you are there. 
Every tear, every cry, every prayer. 
In my hurt at my worst, 
When my world falls down, 
Not for a moment will You forsake me. 
Even in the dark, even when it’s hard, 
You will never leave me after all. 

Not for a moment will You forsake me.

Hannah Good, soloist



“Lead Me to the Cross” �����������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������Brooke Ligertwood

Savior, I come.
Quiet my soul, remember
Redemption’s hill
Where Your blood was spilled
For my ransom.
Everything I once held dear,
I count it all as loss.

Lead me to the cross,
Where Your love poured out.
Bring me to my knees,
Lord I lay me down.
Rid me of myself,
I belong to You.
O lead me, lead me to the cross.

You were as I,
Tempted and tried,
Human.
The word became flesh,
Bore my sin and death,
Now you’re risen.
Everything I once held dear,
I count it all as loss.

“All in All”����������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������Dennis Jernigan

You are my strength when I am weak,
You are the treasure that I seek,
You are my all in all.
Seeking You as a precious jewel,
Lord to give up, I’d be a fool,
You are my all in all.

Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is Your name. 
Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is Your name.

Taking my sin, my cross, my shame,
Rising again, I bless Your name;
You are my all in all.
When I fall down, You pick me up,
When I am dry, You fill my cup,
You are my all in all.

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING
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WSONG OF RESPONSE: “Take My Life, and Let It Be”������������������������������������������������ Frances Havergal

Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.
Take my moments and my days;
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.
Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of Thy love.
Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee.

Here am I, all of me.
Take my life, it’s all for Thee.
Here am I, all of me.
Take my life, it’s all for Thee.

Take my voice, and let me sing
Always, only, for my King.
Take my lips, and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee.
Take my silver and my gold;
Not a mite would I withhold.
Take my intellect and use
Ev’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose.

Chorus

Take my will, and make it Thine;
It shall be no longer mine.
Take my heart, it is Thine own;
It shall be Thy royal throne.
Take my love; my Lord, I pour
At Your feet its treasure store.
Take my self, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee.

Chorus 

Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.

Chorus

Sending Out God’s People

WBENEDICTION


