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INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE: “Great Is Thy Faithfulness”   .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . Thomas Chisholm

WCALL TO WORSHIP: I Chronicles 16:28-34  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . Mitchell Moore

Ascribe to the Lord, O families of the peoples, 
ascribe to the Lord glory and strength!

Ascribe to the Lord the glory due his name; 
bring an offering and come before him!

Worship the Lord in the splendor of holiness; 
tremble before him, all the earth;

yes, the world is established;  
it shall never be moved.

Let the heavens be glad, and let the earth rejoice, 
and let them say among the nations, “The Lord reigns!”

Let the sea roar, and all that fills it; 
let the field exult, and everything in it!

Then shall the trees of the forest sing for joy 
before the Lord, for he comes to judge the earth .

Oh give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; 
for his steadfast love endures forever!

SINGING HIS PRAISE

W”Jesus, Thank You”  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .Pat Sczebel

The mystery of the cross I cannot comprehend,
The agonies of Calvary.
You, the perfect Holy One, crushed Your Son
Who drank the bitter cup reserved for me.

Your blood has washed away my sin: Jesus, thank You. 
The Father’s wrath completely satisfied: Jesus, thank You. 
Once Your enemy, now seated at Your table: Jesus, thank You.
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By Your perfect sacrifice I’ve been brought near; 
Your enemy You’ve made Your friend. 
Pouring out the riches of Your glorious grace; 
Your mercy and Your kindness know no end.

Chorus

Lover of my soul:  
I want to live for You.

Chorus

WNo . 32: “Great Is Thy Faithfulness”  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . Thomas Chisholm

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

HEARING God’S woRd

SCRIPTURE READING  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . Revelation 7:9-17

This is the Word of the Lord .

Thanks be to God.

SERMON                                             We Are Victorious                                          Todd Erickson 
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SONGS FOR THE TABLE

“Jesus, I Come”  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . David Ward, William True Sleeper

Out of my bondage, sorrow and night,
Jesus, I come; Jesus I come.
Into Thy freedom, gladness and light,
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Out of my sickness into Thy health,
Out of my wanting and into Thy wealth,
Out of my sin and into Thyself,
Jesus, I come to Thee.

Out of my shameful failure and loss,
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.
Into the glorious gain of Thy cross,
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Out of earth’s sorrows into Thy balm,
Out of life’s storms and into Thy calm,
Out of distress into jubilant psalm,
Jesus, I come to Thee.

Out of unrest and arrogant pride,
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.
Into Thy blessed will to abide,
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Out of myself to dwell in Thy love,
Out of despair into raptures above,
Upward forever on wings like a dove,
Jesus, I come to Thee.

Out of the fear and dread of the tomb,
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.
Into the joy and light of Thy home,
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Out of the depths of ruin untold,
Into the peace of Thy sheltering fold,
Ever Thy glorious face to behold,
Jesus, I come to Thee.

“There Is a Redeemer”  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .Melodie Green

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 ‘til 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

“The Power of the Cross”  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . Keith Getty, Stuart Townend

O, to see the dawn of the darkest day—  
Christ on the road to Calvary. 
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten, then  
Nailed to a cross of wood.

This, the pow’r of the cross:  
Christ became sin for us; 
Took the blame, bore the wrath—  
We stand forgiven at the cross.

O, to see the pain written on Your face,  
Bearing the awesome weight of sin.  
Ev’ry bitter thought, ev’ry evil deed  
Crowning Your bloodstained brow.

Chorus

Now the daylight flees; now the ground beneath  
Quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life; 

“Finished!” the vict’ry cry.

This, the pow’r of the cross:  
Son of God—slain for us. 
What a love! What a cost! 
We stand forgiven at the cross.

O, to see my name written in the wounds,  
For through Your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death; life is mine to live,  
Won through Your selfless love.

Chorus 
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