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”Fairest Lord Jesus”

Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of all nature, Son of God and Son of Man! 
Thee will I cherish, Thee will I honor, Thou, my soul’s glory, joy, and crown.

Fair are the meadows, fair are the woodlands, robed in the blooming garb of spring:  
Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, who makes the woeful heart to sing.

Fair is the sunshine, fair is the moonlight, and all the twinkling, starry host:  
Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer than all the angels heav’n can boast.

Beautiful Savior! Lord of the nations! Son of God and Son of Man! 
Glory and honor, praise, adoration, now and forevermore be Thine.

”Glory, Glory, Glory”

Glory, glory, glory to our King! 
To the Lamb who was slain for my being! 
We cry glory to our King!

Holy, holy, holy to our King! 
To the Lamb who was slain for my being! 
Hallelujah! Lord, You’re worthy!

Sing a new song to our King! 
To the Lamb who was slain for my being!

Lord, You’re worthy! 
You’re so worthy! 

Lord, You’re righteous!  
You’re righteous!

Lord, we love You! 
We love You!
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“In Christ Alone”

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.
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Connect with a Pastor

To find out more about who we are and how you can become part of our church 
community, or for help with specific concerns, you may contact a member of our pastoral 
team directly using the information below.

David Bowen, Pastor to Middle Adults 
(901) 507-4489, david.bowen@2pc.org

Dan Burns, Pastor of World Missions 
(901) 531-6182, dan.burns@2pc.org

Dick Cain, Pastoral Team Leader  
(901) 507-7883, dick.cain@2pc.org

Michael Davis, Pastor to Young Adults 
(901) 454-0034, michael.davis@2pc.org

Todd Erickson, Pastoral Executive 
(901) 531-8895, todd.erickson@2pc.org

Tim Johnson, Pastoral Resident 
(901) 454-0034, tim.johnson@2pc.org

Barton Kimbro, Pastor to Young Adults  
(901) 531-6182, barton.kimbro@2pc.org

Gerry Peak, Pastor to Senior Adults  
(901) 531-6175, gerry.peak@2pc.org

Ron Sadlow, Pastor of World Missions 
(901) 507-7886, ron.sadlow@2pc.org

Mike Stokke, Pastor to Middle Adults 
(901) 531-6181, mike.stokke@2pc.org

Brett Wynne, Pastoral Resident 
(901) 454-0034, brett.wynne@2pc.org

Josh Yates, Pastoral Resident 
(901) 454-0034, josh.yates@2pc.org



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.

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.

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 spirits sings holy, holy.

WPrayer of Thanksgiving � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �David Bowen
Assistant Pastor, Middle Adults 

Greetings and Announcements

Scripture Reading: Matthew 6:16-18 � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �Kathy Hammond  
                                (page 811 in the pew Bible)

This is the Word of the Lord�

Thanks be to God.

Sermon: “True Religion: Fasting”  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Michael Davis 
Assistant Pastor, Young Adults

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. 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

“Rock of Ages”

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee;
Let the water and the blood from Thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure; save from wrath and make me pure.

Not the labors of my hands can fulfill Thy law’s demands;
Could my zeal no respite know, could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone; Thou must save, and Thou alone.

Nothing in my hand I bring, simply to the cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress; helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Foul, I to the fountain fly; wash me, Savior, or I die.

While I draw this fleeting breath, when mine eyes shall close in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown, see Thee on Thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee.

“Carried to the Table”

Wounded and forsaken, I was shattered by the fall. 
Broken and forgotten, feeling lost and all alone; 
Summoned by the King into the Master’s courts; 
Lifted by the Savior and cradled in His arms.

I was carried to the table, seated where I don’t belong, 
Carried to the table, swept away by His love. 
And I don’t see my brokenness anymore 
When I’m seated at the table of the Lord. 
I’m carried to the table, the table of the Lord.

Fighting thoughts of fear, wond’ring why He called my name; 
Am I good enough to share this cup? This world has left me lame. 
Even in my weakness the Savior called my name. 
In His holy presence, I’m healed and unashamed.

As I’m carried to the table, seated where I don’t belong, 
Carried to the table, swept away by His love. 
And I don’t see my brokenness anymore 
When I’m seated at the table of the Lord. 
I’m carried to the table, the table of the Lord.

You carried me, my God, You carried me.
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