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INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE: “Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart”���������������������� Karl Digerness

WCALL TO WORSHIP. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                      Todd Erickson

SINGING HIS PRAISE

W“By Faith”�������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������Keith Getty, Stuart Townend

By faith we see the hand of God 
In the light of creation’s grand design;  
In the lives of those who prove His faithfulness—  
Who walk by faith and not by sight. 

By faith our fathers roamed the earth  
With the power of His promise in their hearts;  
Of a holy city built by God’s own hand—  
A place where peace and justice reign 

We will stand as children of the promise.  
We will fix our eyes on Him, our soul’s reward.  
Till the race is finished and the work is done;  
We’ll walk by faith and not by sight. 

By faith the prophets saw a day  
When the longed-for Messiah would appear;  
With the power to break the chains of sin and death,  
And rise triumphant from the grave. 

By faith the church was called to go,  
In the power of the Spirit to the lost;   
To deliver captives and to preach good news  
In every corner of the earth. 

By faith this mountain shall be moved,  
And the power of the gospel shall prevail.  
For we know in Christ all things are possible  
For all who call upon His Name.
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W“Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart”�����������������������������������������������������������������������Karl Digerness

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

Hearing god’s word

SCRIPTURE READING. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                              II Corinthians 3:16-18

This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

SERMON                                       The Spirit Transforms Us                                      Sandy Willson 
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Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart



 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

“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



“Gracious Spirit, Dwell with Me”��������������������������������������������������������������������������13th Century Chant

“Thy Holy Spirit, Lord, Alone” ���������������������������������������������������������������������������Text by Fanny Crosby
Music by Gabriel Statom
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Thy Holy Spirit, Lord, Alone
Text by Fanny Crosby

Music by Gabriel Statom
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WIndicates congregation standing            License #252778

“The Wonderful Cross”��������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������Chris Tomlin, Isaac Watts

When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and blood flow mingled down:
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
Bids me come and die and find that I may truly live.
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
All who gather here, by grace draw near
And bless Your name.

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all!

Chorus

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all!

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

Sending Out God’s People

WBENEDICTION


