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WCome, People of the Risen King

Come, people of the Risen King, who delight to bring Him praise; 
Come all and tune your hearts to sing to the Morning Star of grace� 
From the shifting shadows of the earth we will lift our eyes to Him, 
Where steady arms of mercy reach to gather children in� 

Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice!  
One heart, one voice; O Church of Christ, rejoice!

Come, those whose joy is morning sun, and those weeping through the night; 
Come, those who tell of battles won, and those struggling in the fight. 
For His perfect love will never change, and His mercies never cease, 
But follow us through all our days with the certain hope of peace�

Come, young and old from every land — men and women of the faith; 
Come, those with full or empty hands, find the riches of His grace. 
Over all the world, His people sing, shore to shore we hear them call 
The Truth that cries through every age: “Our God is all in all”

WInvocation (please raise hands)

Worship of God with the Gifts of God

Son of Man

Son of man, Son of righteousness, King of the earth, for sinners slain, 
I was lost in darkness bound; ransomed my heart, and I will sing�

We worship You, King, O mighty God�

You are (my strength), You are (my deliverer), 
You are (the One who rescued me)� 
You are (my hope), You are (my redeemer), 
Your love has set me free�

Bless the Lord, O my soul!

In the splendor of Your majesty,  
From deep within my spirit sings holy, holy�

WPrayer of Thanksgiving 

Sunday Night Worship
Second Presbyterian Church  ·  January 14, 2018  ·  6:00 p�m�

I Surrender All

All to Jesus I surrender, all to Him I freely give� 
I will ever love and trust Him, in His presence daily live�

I surrender all, I surrender all — 
All to Thee, my blessed Savior, I surrender all�

All to Jesus I surrender, humbly at His feet I bow 
Worldly pleasures all forsaken, take me, Jesus, take me now�

All to Jesus I surrender, make me, Savior, wholly Thine� 
Let me feel the Holy Spirit, truly know that Thou art mine�

All to Jesus I surrender, Lord I give myself to Thee� 
Fill me with Thy love and power, let Thy blessing fall on me�

All to Jesus I surrender, now I feel the sacred flame. 
O the joy of full salvation: glory, glory to His name�

WPrayer of Thanksgiving

WBenediction (please raise hands)
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This is the Word of the Lord�

Thanks be to God. 

Sermon: A Refuge for Outreach, Part 2 � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � George Robertson
Senior Pastor

Invitation to the Table
All who have publicly professed their faith and joined a Christian church are welcomed to 
receive communion tonight. We encourage children not to take communion until they have 
joined the church but do welcome them to come forward with their parents to receive a 
blessing. If you are unable to come forward, please raise your hand and an elder will serve  
you in your seat. Gluten-free bread is offered in the center aisle.

Prayers of Confession

Assurance of Divine Pardon

Words of Institution

Prayer of Consecration

Songs for the Table

From the Depths of Woe

From the depths of woe I raise to Thee the voice of lamentation;  
Lord, turn a gracious ear to me and hear my supplication;  
If Thou iniquities dost mark, our secret sins and misdeeds dark, 
O who shall stand before Thee? O who shall stand before Thee? 

To wash away the crimson stain, grace, grace alone availeth;  
Our works, alas! are all in vain; in much the best life faileth;  
No man can glory in Thy sight, all must alike confess Thy might, 
And live alone by mercy� And live alone by mercy� 

Therefore my trust is in the Lord, and not in mine own merit;  
On Him my soul shall rest, His word upholds my fainting spirit;  
His promised mercy is my fort, my comfort and my sweet support; 
I wait for it with patience� I wait for it with patience� 

What though I wait the live-long night, and ‘til the dawn appeareth,  
My heart still trusteth in His might; it doubteth not nor feareth;  
Do thus, O ye of Israel’s seed, ye of the Spirit born indeed; 
And wait ‘til God appeareth� And wait ‘til God appeareth� 

Though great our sins and sore our woes, His grace much more aboundeth;  
His helping love no limit knows, our upmost need it soundeth�  
Our Shepherd good and true is He, who will at last His Israel free 
From all their sin and sorrow� From all their sin and sorrow�  

Good, Good Father

I’ve heard a thousand stories of what they think You’re like, 
But I’ve heard the tender whisper of love in the dead of night� 
You tell me that You’re pleased and that I’m never alone�

You’re a good, good Father� 
It’s who You are, it’s who You are� 
And I’m loved by You, it’s who I am�

I’ve seen many searching for answers far and wide 
But I know we’re all searching for answers only You provide 
Because You know just what we need before we say a word�

You are perfect in all of Your ways, You are perfect in all of Your ways, 
You are perfect in all of Your ways to us�

Love so undeniable I can hardly speak; 
Peace so unexplainable I can hardly think� 
As You call me deeper still, as You call me deeper still, 
As You call me deeper still into love, love, love�

Jesus, I Come

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�
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