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O R D E R  F O R  T H E

PUBLIC WORSHIP of GOD



INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE: “Bless the Lord” �������������������������������������������Jonas Myrin, Matt Redman

WRESPONSIVE CALL TO WORSHIP: Psalm 24:1-4. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                              Barton Kimbro

The earth is the Lord’s and the fullness thereof, 
the world and those who dwell therein,

for he has founded it upon the seas 
and established it upon the rivers.

Who shall ascend the hill of the Lord? 
And who shall stand in his holy place?

He who has clean hands and a pure heart, 
who does not lift up his soul to what is false 
and does not swear deceitfully.

SINGING HIS PRAISE

W”Give Us Clean Hands”����������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������� Charlie Hall

We bow our hearts, we bend our knees; 
O Spirit, come make us humble. 
We turn our eyes from evil things; 
O Lord, we case 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.



W”Holy Spirit, Living Breath of God”����������������������������������������������������������� Keith Getty, Stuart Townend

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

Hearing god’s word

SCRIPTURE READING. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                        Psalm 139

This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

SERMON                                      “Fully, Thoroughly, Lovingly”                                      Gerry Peak



THE PARTICIPATION OF THE BREAD AND CUP

INVITATION TO THE TABLE 

PRAYERS OF CONFESSION

ASSURANCE OF DIVINE PARDON

WORDS OF INSTITUTION

PRAYER OF CONSECRATION

SONGS FOR THE TABLE

“Wayfarin’ Stranger”. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                               Appalachian Folk Song

I’m just a poor wayfaring stranger,
A traveling through this world of woe;
But there’s no sickness, toil or danger
In that fair land to which I go.
I’m going there to see my father,
I’m going there no more to roam;
I’m just a going over Jordan,
I’m just a going over home.

I’ll soon be freed from every trial,
My body sleeps in the church-yard;
I’ll drop the cross of self denial,
And enter on my great reward.
I’m going there to see my brothers
Who have gone before me one by one;
I’m only going over Jordan,
I’m only going over home.

I want to wear a crown of glory,
When I get home to that good land;
I want to shout salvation’s story,
In concert with the blood-washed band.
I’m going there to see my savior,
To sing His praise forever more;
I’m only going over Jordan,
I’m only going over home.

Anne Leigh and John Garrett, duet



“Here Is Love” ������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������� Welsh Folk Song

Here is love vast as the ocean,
Loving kindness as the flood.
When the Prince of life our ransom
Shed for us His precious blood.
Who His love will not remember?
Who can cease to sing His praise?
He will never be forgotten
Throughout heav’n’s eternal days.

On the mount of crucifixion
Fountains opened deep and wide,
Through the floodgates of God’s mercy
Flowed a vast and gracious tide.
Grace and love like mighty rivers
Poured incessant from above.
Heaven’s peace and perfect justice
Kissed a guilty world in love.

“Wonderful, Merciful Savior”����������������������������������������������������������������������� Keith Getty, Stuart Townend

Wonderful, merciful Savior, Precious Redeemer and Friend;
Who would have thought that a Lamb could rescue the souls of men?
O, You rescue the souls of men.

You are the One that we praise, You are the One we adore,
You give the healing and grace our hearts always hunger for,
O, our hearts always hunger for.

Counselor, Comforter, Keeper, Spirit we long to embrace;
You offer hope when our hearts have hopelessly lost the way,
O, we’ve hopelessly lost the way.

Almighty, Infinite Father, faithfully loving Your own;
Here in our weakness You find us falling before Your throne,
O, we’re falling before Your throne.

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING



W“Bless the Lord”��������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������� Jonas Myrin, Matt Redman

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul. 
Worship His holy name. 
Sing like never before, O my soul. 
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.

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

Sending Out God’s People

WBENEDICTION

WIndicates congregation standing  
License #252778



Sermon Notes

I.      God sees us and knows us.

 II.    God pursues us.

 III.   God created us.

 IV.   God cleanses, frees, and leads us.




