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INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE: “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty”........ C. Winkworth, J. Neander
$CALLTOWORSHIP . .o Barton Kimbro

SINGING HIS PRAISE

#No. 53: “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty”. .. ........ ... ... ... ... C. Winkworth, J. Neander

BrSatisfied” .. Karl Digerness

All my life long | had panted

For a drink from some cool spring;
That | hoped would quench the burning
Of the thirst | felt within.

Feeding on the filth around me

Till my strength was almost gone;
Longed my soul for something better
Only still to hunger on.

Hallelujah! He has found me

The One my soul so long has craved!
Jesus satisfies all my longings
Through His blood | now am saved.

Poor | was and sought for riches,
Something that would satisfy;

But the dust | gathered round me,
Only mocked my soul’s sad cry.

Chorus

Well of water, ever springing,
Bread of life so rich and free;
Untold wealth that never faileth
My Redeemer is to me.

Chorus

$PRAYER OF ADORATION

$GREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS



HEARING GOD’S WORD

SCRIPTURE READING

........................................................ John 3:1-8
This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
SERMON The Spirit Re-Creates Us Dick Cain
INVITATION TO THE TABLE
PRAYERS OF CONFESSION
ASSURANCE OF DIVINE PARDON
WORDS OF INSTITUTION
PRAYER OF CONSECRATION
SONGS FOR THE TABLE
THOlY SPIrit Keith Getty
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Ho - ly  Spir-it, liv-ing Breath of God,breathenew life in - to my wil-ling
Ho - ly Spir-it, come a - bide with - in, may Your joy be seen in all I
Ho - ly  Spir-it, from cre - a - tion's birth, giv - ing life to all that God has
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soul. Let the pre-sence of the ris - en Lord come re -
do. Love e - nough to cov - er ev - 'ty sin, in each
made, show Your pow-er once a - gain on earth, cause Your
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-new my heart and make me whole. Cause Your word to come a - live in me;
thought and deed and at - ti- tude. Kind-ness to the greatest and the least,
church to hun-ger for Your ways. Let the fragranceof our pray'rs a - rise;
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Give me faith for what I can - not  see, give me pas-sion for Your
gen - tle - ness that sows the path of  peace. Turn  my  striv-ings in - to
Lead us on the road of sac - ri - fice, that in u - ni-ty the
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pu - 1© - ty; Ho - ly Spir - it  breathenew life in  me.
works of  grace; Breath of God show Christ in all I do.
face of  Christ may be clear for all the world to see.



"By Thy Mercy” . .o Greg Thompson

Jesus, Lord of life and glory,

Bend from heaven thy gracious ear;
While our waiting souls adore thee,
Friend of helpless sinners, hear:

From the depth of nature’s blindness,
From the hardening power of sin,
From all malice and unkindness,
From the pride that lurks within,

By thy mercy, O deliver us, good Lord.
By thy mercy, O deliver us, good Lord, good Lord.

When temptation sorely presses,
In the day of Satan's power,

In our times of deep distresses,
In each dark and trying hour,

When the world around is smiling,
In the time of wealth and ease,
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling,
In the day of health and peace.

Chorus

In the weary hours of sickness,

In the times of grief and pain,
When we feel our mortal weakness,
When all human help is vain,

In the solemn hour of dying,

In the awful judgment day,

May our souls, on thee relying,
Find thee still our Rock and Stay.

Chorus

"O Love That Will Not Let Me Go" ........ ... ... . . ... George Matheson

O Love that will not let me go,

| rest my weary soul in thee;

| give thee back the life | owe,
That in thine ocean depths its flow
May richer, fuller be.

O Light that followest all my way,

| yield my flickering torch to thee;
My heart restores its borrowed ray,
That in thy sunshine’s blaze its day
May brighter, fairer be.



O Joy that seekest me through pain,
| cannot close my heart to thee;

| trace the rainbow through the rain,
And feel the promise is not vain,
That morn shall tearless be.

O Cross that liftest up my head,

| dare not ask to fly from thee;

I lay in dust life’s glory dead,

And from the ground there blossoms red
Life that shall endless be.

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

SENDING OUT GOD’S PEOPLE

$BENEDICTION

?Indicates congregation standing License #252778

Getting Connected at Second

To find out more about who we are and how you can become part of our
church community, contact Todd Erickson at (901) 312-9890 or todd.erickson@2pc.org.



