
May 3, 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. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                          Dan Burns
Associate Pastor, World Missions

W”Psalm 117”������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������ Jered McKenna

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

CURRENT SERMON SERIES

Praise the Lord, all you na tions,- ex tol- him all you peo ples,- for

great is his love for us. Praise the Lord he is faith ful- His

love en dures- for e- ver- and great is his love for us.
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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.

”I Need Thee Every Hour”����������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������Kevin Twitt

WPRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

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.
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need you Lord, O bless me now. My Sa vior- I come to Thee

c&bb

&bb

&bb

&bb

&bb

&bb

Œ œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙ ™ Œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙

‰ œj œ œ œ œ œ œ œ ™ œJ œ œ œ ˙ ™

Œ œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙ ™ Œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ ˙

‰ œj œ œ œ œ œ œ œ ™ œJ œ œ œ ˙ ™

Œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ ™ œj

œ œ œ ˙
‰ œj œ œ œ ˙

‰ œj œ œ ‰ œJ œ œ œ ™ w



God Speaks to Us His Word

SCRIPTURE READING. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                      Mark 10:2-9
(page 845 in the church Bible)

This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

SERMON                             What’s Wrong with Homosexuality?                             Todd Erickson
Associate Pastor, Pastoral Executive

 

God Invites Us to His Table

INVITATION TO THE TABLE 

PRAYERS OF CONFESSION
 
ASSURANCE OF DIVINE PARDON

WORDS OF INSTITUTION

PRAYER OF CONSECRATION

Gluten free bread is offered in the transverse aisle in the back of the Sanctuary.

SONGS FOR THE TABLE

“By Grace Alone” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                           David Ward

Words by Martin Luther (1483-1546) and David Ward. Music by David L. Ward. Based on Psalm 130.
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“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.

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

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.

Words by Martin Luther (1483-1546) and David Ward. Music by David L. Ward. Based on Psalm 130.
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”A Debtor to Mercy Alone”�������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������� Statom

“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. 
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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.

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

God Blesses Us and Sends Us Out to Serve

PRAYER OF COMMITMENT

WBENEDICTION                                                               

WIndicates congregation standing                                                                                        License #252778


