
November 22, 2015

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



God Calls Us Into His Presence and Receives Our Praises

WCALL TO WORSHIP . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mike Stokke
Assistant Pastor, Middle Adults

W“O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing/Love Constrained to Obedience”  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .AZMON

O for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, the triumphs of His grace.

No strength of nature can suffice to serve the Lord aright  
And what she has, she misapplies, for want of clearer light.

How long beneath the Law I lay in bondage and distress  
I toiled the precept to obey, but toiled without success.

Then all my servile works were done, a righteousness to raise  
Now, freely chosen in the Son, I freely choose His ways. 

To see the Law by Christ fulfilled, to hear His pardoning voice,  
Changes a slave into a child and duty into choice.

Jesus, the name that charms our fears, that bids our sorrows cease; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 'tis life and health and peace.

He breaks the pow'r of reigning sin, He sets the pris'ner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, His blood availed for me.

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

God Calls Us to Offer Ourselves to Him

GIVING OF TITHES AND OFFERINGS

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

CURRENT SERMON SERIES



“My Heart Is Filled with Thankfulness”  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Keith Getty, Stuart Townend

WPRAYER OF COMMITMENT

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

We ask that everyone, including members and visitors, write their names, addresses, and other 
information in the spaces provided on the attendance pad as it is passed down the row.

 God Speaks to Us His Word

SCRIPTURE READING . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Malachi 4:1-6
(page 802 in the church Bible)

This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.
  
SERMON                   Love’s Last Appeal: Prepare for the Day of the Lord                     Dick Cain

   Associate Pastor 
Pastoral Team Leader
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God Invites Us to His Table

INVITATION TO THE TABLE 
All those who have publicly professed their faith and joined a Christian church as a communing 
member are warmly welcomed to receive communion tonight. Non-communing worshipers are 
encouraged to contemplate the love of Jesus Christ during this time. We encourage children not to take 
communion until they have joined the church as communicant members. We do, however, encourage 
non-communing children to come forward with their parents to receive a blessing. Those wishing to 
be served communion together as a group or family, please stand together in front of the two serving 
elders before taking the elements. 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

“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.

”Give Us Clean Hands” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Charlie Hall

We bow our hearts, we bend our knees; 
O Spirit, come make us humble. 
We turn our eyes from evil things; 
O Lord, we cast down our idols.

Give us clean hands,  
Give us pure hearts; 
Let us not lift our souls to another.

And O God, let us be  
A generation that seeks, 
That seeks Your face, O God of Jacob.

“There Is a Fountain Filled with Blood” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . FOUNTAIN

There is a fountain filled with blood, drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains: 
Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains.

The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in his day; 
And there have I, as vile as he, washed all my sins away: 
Washed all my sins away, washed all my sins away; 
And there have I, as vile as he, washed all my sins away.

E’er since by faith I saw the stream Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die. 
And shall be till I die, and shall be till I die. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die.

Then in a nobler, sweeter song I’ll sing Your pow’r to save, 
When this poor lisping, stamm’ring tongue lies silent in the grave: 
Lies silent in the grave, lies silent in the grave. 
When this poor lisping, stamm’ring tongue lies silent in the grave.

Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God be saved to sin no more: 
Be saved to sin no more, be saved to sin no more; 
Till all the ransomed church of God be saved, to sin no more.



“In Christ Alone” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Keith Getty, Stuart Townend

In Christ alone my hope is found,
He is my light, my strength, my song;
This Cornerstone, this solid ground,
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease.
My Comforter, my All in All,
Here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone, Who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless babe!
This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save.
’Till on that cross as Jesus died,
The wrath of God was satisfied.
For ev’ry sin on Him was laid;
Here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain;
Then, bursting forth in glorious day,
Up from the grave He rose again!
And as He stands in victory,
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;
For I am His and He is mine,
Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,
This is the pow’r of Christ in me;
From life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.
No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand;
’Till He returns or calls me home,
Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand.

God Blesses Us and Sends Us Out to Serve

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

WBENEDICTION                                         

WIndicates congregation standing                                                                                        License #252778

Worship Leaders: Daniel Pollorena, Kurt Ruleman, Jason Tucker,  
Christy Young, Gracie Donoghue, Ginger Statom, Gabe Statom



Please leave your bulletin in the pew if you’d like it to be recycled.

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) 531-8895 or todd.erickson@2pc.org.

Sermon Notes

I.     The Need for Preparation (4:1-3)

II.    The Call for Preparation (4:4-5)

III.   The Outcomes of Preparation (4:6)
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