
November 16, 2014

Welcome to Second Presbyterian Church.  
May our worship  open our hearts to God’s love, our eyes to God’s beauty,  

our minds to God’s truth, and our will to God’s service.

O R D E R  F O R  T H E

PUBLIC WORSHIP of GOD

Second Presbyterian Church



WCALL TO WORSHIP. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                            Dick Cain
Assistant Pastor

Pastoral Team Leader

SINGING HIS PRAISE

W“Come, Christians, Join to Sing”��������������������������������������������������������������������������������Christian Bateman

Come, Christians, join to sing alleluia! Amen!  
Loud praise to Christ our King; alleluia! Amen!  
Let all, with heart and voice, before His throne rejoice;  
Praise is His gracious choice. Alleluia! Amen!

Come, lift your hearts on high, alleluia! Amen!  
Let praises fill the sky; alleluia! Amen! 
He is our Guide and Friend; to us He’ll condescend;  
His love shall never end. Alleluia! Amen!

Praise yet our Christ again, alleluia! Amen! 
Life shall not end the strain; alleluia! Amen! 
On heaven’s blissful shore, His goodness we’ll adore,  
Singing forevermore, “Alleluia! Amen!”

W“Satisfied” ���������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������� Karl Digerness

All my life long I had panted for a drink from some cool spring;
That I hoped would quench the burning of the thirst I 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 I now am saved.

Poor I was and sought for riches, something that would satisfy;
But the dust I 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

WPRAYER OF ADORATION
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WORSHIP OF GOD WITH THE GIFTS OF GOD

Worshipers at the end of a row should pass the collection bag to those in the row behind them.

“Lord, I Need You” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                          Matt Maher

Lord, I come, I confess —  
Bowing here I find my rest.
Without You, I fall apart.
You’re the One that guides my heart.

Lord, I need You, O, I need You —  
Every hour I need You.
My one defense, my righteousness; 
O God, how I need You.

Where sin runs deep Your grace is more;  
Where grace is found is where You are.
And where You are, Lord, I am free —
Holiness is Christ in me.

Chorus

Teach my song to rise to You
When temptation comes my way;
And when I cannot stand, I’ll fall on You.
Jesus, You’re my hope and stay.

Chorus

You’re my one defense, my righteousness —
O God, how I need You.
My one defense, my righteousness —
O God, how I need You.

WPRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

TESTIMONY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                              Leslie Ann and Brandon Harris

Hearing god’s word

SCRIPTURE READING. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                  Matthew 9:35-38
(page 814 in the church Bible)

This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

SERMON            The Mission Becomes Your Purpose: Serving Memphis              Barton Kimbro
Assistant Pastor

Young Adults
 



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

“Thou Lovely Source of True Delight” ��������������������������������������������������������� Anne Steele, Kevin Twit
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“By Thy Mercy” ������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������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

“On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand”�������������������������������������������������������������������������� Christopher Miner

On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, and cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, where my possessions lie.

All o’er those wide extended plains, shines one eternal day; 
There God the Son forever reigns, and scatters night away.

I am bound (I am bound); I am bound (I am bound); 
I am bound for promised land. 
I am bound (I am bound); I am bound (I am bound); 
I am bound for promised land.

No chilling winds nor poisonous breath can reach that healthful shore; 
Sickness, sorrow, pain and death, are felt and feared no more.

Chorus

When shall I reach that happy place, and be forever blessed? 
When shall I see my Father’s face, and in His bosom rest?

Chorus

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

Sending Out God’s People

WBENEDICTION                                                               

WIndicates congregation standing                                                                                        License #252778


