
THE WORSHIP OF GOD 
August 11, 2019 

 
 

To protect the Worship environment, 
please, no drinks in the Sanctuary, and remember to turn off cell phones. 

 
 
 

THE GATHERING 

*Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy health and salvation! 
All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near; 
Join me in glad adoration! 

Praise to the Lord, who o'er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under His wings, yea, so gently sustaineth! 

Hast thou not seen how all thy longings have been 
Granted in what He ordaineth? 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee; 
Surely His goodness and mercy here daily attend thee. 
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 
If with His love He befriend thee. 

Praise to the Lord!  O let all that is in me adore Him! 
All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before Him. 
Let the Amen sound from His people again: 
Gladly forever adore Him. 

Let the Amen sound from His people again: 
Gladly forever adore Him. 
 
TEXT: Joachim Neander; translated by Catherine Winkworth.  MUSIC: Stralsund Gesangbuch, 1665 

 
 
 

*THE PRAYER OF INVOCATION 
 
*THE CALL TO WORSHIP 
 

  



*How Firm a Foundation 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! 
What more can He say than to you He hath said, 
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 

“Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dismayed, 
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 

Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 

“When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 
For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

“When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine. 

“The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose 
I will not, I will not desert to its foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I’ll never, no, never, no, never forsake!” 

 
TEXT: Rippon’s Selection of Hymns, 1787 MUSIC: Traditional American melody; Caldwell’s Union Harmony, 1837 

 
 
 
  THE PRAYERS OF CONFESSION 

ALL: Almighty and most merciful Father, 
we have erred and strayed from your ways like lost sheep. 
we have followed too much the deceits and desires of our 
 own hearts. 
we have offended against your holy laws. 

we have left undone those things which we ought to have done, 
and we have done those things which we ought not to have done; 
and apart from your grace, there is no health in us. 
O Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Spare those who confess their faults. 
Restore those who are penitent, according to your promises declared 
 to all people in Christ Jesus our Lord; 
And grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake, 
that we may now live a godly, righteous, and sober life,  
to the glory of your holy Name. Amen 

PRIVATE (A time of silent and private confessions for personal sins) 

 
  THE ASSURANCE 

LEADER: Our Lord Jesus has delivered us from the domain of darkness and transferred us to the kingdom of his 

beloved Son, in whom we have redemption, the forgiveness of sin. 

 
 

  



*THE RESPONSIVE READING: EPHESIANS 1:2-14 

LEADER:  Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. 

ALL:  Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed us in Christ with every spiritual 
blessing in the heavenly places, even as he chose us in him before the foundation of the world, that we should 
be holy and blameless before him.  

LEADER:  In love he predestined us for adoption to himself as sons through Jesus Christ, according to the purpose 

of his will, to the praise of his glorious grace, with which he has blessed us in the Beloved.  

ALL:  In him we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of our trespasses, according to the riches of 
his grace, which he lavished upon us, in all wisdom and insight making known to us the mystery of his 
will, according to his purpose, which he set forth in Christ as a plan for the fullness of time, to unite all things in 
him, things in heaven and things on earth. 

 

LEADER:  In him we have obtained an inheritance, having been predestined according to the purpose of him 
who works all things according to the counsel of his will, so that we who were the first to hope in Christ might 
be to the praise of his glory.  

ALL:  In him you also, when you heard the word of truth, the gospel of your salvation, and believed in him, were 
sealed with the promised Holy Spirit, who is the guarantee of our inheritance until we acquire possession of it, to 

the praise of his glory. 
 
 
 
 
*The Passion 

The passion of our Savior, the mercy of our God 
The cross that leaves no question, of the measure of His love  (repeat) 

(chorus) 
Our chains are gone, our debt is paid 

The cross has overthrown the grave 
For Jesus' blood that sets us free 
Means death to death, and life for me 

The innocent judged guilty, while the guilty one walks free 
Death would be His portion, and our portion liberty 

(repeat chorus) 

I give my whole life, to honor this love 
By the Lamb who was slain, I'm forgiven 
The sinner's Savior, crown Him forever 
For the Lamb who was slain, He is risen  (3x)   

(repeat chorus 2x) 

Means death to death, and life for me 
 
Hillsong; ©2017 Brooke Gabrielle Fraser / Chris Davenport / Scott Ligertwood The Passion lyrics © Capitol Christian Music Group 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

  



*Be Thou My Vision 

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart; 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art-- 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word; 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son, 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 

Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always; 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my Treasure Thou art. 

High King of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all. 
 
TEXT: Ancient Irish hymn, translated by Mary E. Byrne; versified by Eleanor H. Hull  
MUSIC: Irish Folk melody; arranged by David Allen.Arr. ©1986 WORD MUSIC (a 
div. of WORD, INC.)ARR.ICS.UBP 

 

 
 
 

  THE DEDICATION OF OUR TITHES AND OFFERINGS 
Although giving is a significant part of worship, we do not collect the offering during our service. Two boxes are placed by the doors to 
receive your offering. Tithes and offerings for the General Fund are placed in the box without the “steeple.” Offerings for the Building Fund 
are to be placed in the box with the “steeple,” with check payable to Grace EPC Building Fund. 

 
 
 

  THE SACRAMENT OF BAPTISM 
Laurel Tate Selma Wiebe 

 
 
 

      (CHILDREN ARE DISMISSED FOR THEIR CLASSES AT THIS TIME: 
K-4TH GRADE --- LINE UP IN THE HALLWAY OUTSIDE SANCTUARY.) 

(THOSE WHO ARRIVE AFTER THE SERVICE HAS BEGUN MAY BE SEATED AT THIS TIME) 
 
 
 
 

 

THE WELCOME  
At this time, please fill out the friendship register found at the side aisle. As the register is passed, please note those with whom you are 
worshipping so that you can greet one another after the service. If this is your first Sunday at Grace, please accept our invitation to worship 
with us again soon. If you would like information about Grace EPC, please take one of our brochures from the table in the narthex. If you are 
looking for a church home, please let us know and we will be happy to visit with you. 

 
 
 
 
 

  



THE WORD AND SACRAMENT 

THE PRAYER OF ILLUMINATION 
 
THE READING OF SCRIPTURE 

Ruth 3 
  

RESPONSE TO THE READING OF THE WORD 

All:  The grass withers and the flower falls, 
          but the word of the Lord remains forever. 

 
THE MESSAGE FROM SCRIPTURE 

Bill Vogler 
 

THE LORD’S SUPPER 
The Table of the Lord is open to each person who acknowledges himself/herself to be a sinner in the sight of God and without hope for salvation 
except in His sovereign mercy; who believes in the Lord Jesus Christ as the Son of God and Savior of sinners; who receives and depends upon 
Christ alone for salvation as He is offered in the gospel; and who promises and resolves in humble reliance upon the Holy Spirit, to endeavor to 
live as becomes a follower of Christ. 

If this is your profession of faith, you are welcome at the Lord’s Table. As you come, take a piece of bread, dip it in the cup and eat.  May the God 
of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in Him. 

 
 

  What Wondrous Love Is This 

What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this, O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul, 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul. 

When I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down, 
When I was sinking down, sinking down, 
When I was sinking down, beneath God’s righteous frown, 
Christ laid aside His crown for my soul, for my soul, 
Christ laid aside His crown for my soul. 

To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing, 
To God and to the Lamb I will sing, 
To God and to the Lamb who is the great “I Am,” 
While millions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing, 

While millions join the theme, I will sing. 

And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing and joyful be, 
And thro’ eternity I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And thro’ eternity I’ll sing on. 
 
TEXT: American Folk Hymn  MUSIC: William Walker’s Southern Harmony, 1835 

 
 
 
 

 
  



  Yet Not I, But Through Christ in Me 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 
There is no more for heaven now to give 
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom 
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 

For my life is wholly bound to his 
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 
For by my side, the Savior He will stay 
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need, His power is displayed 

To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me 
Through the deepest valley He will lead 
Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven 
The future sure, the price it has been paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
And He was raised to overthrow the grave 

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever is my plea 
Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For He has said that He will bring me home 

And day by day I know He will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to Him 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!  (repeat) 

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!  
 
Copyright © 2018 Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, Michael Farren; CityAlight Music 

 
 
 
 
  



  The Love of God 

The love of God is greater far than tongue or pen can ever tell; 
It goes beyond the highest star, and reaches to the lowest hell; 
The guilty pair, bowed down with care, God gave His Son to win; 
His erring child He reconciled, and pardoned from his sin. 

When years of time shall pass away, and earthly thrones and kingdoms fall, 

When men, who here refuse to pray, on rocks and hills and mountains call, 
God's love so sure, shall still endure, all measureless and strong; 
Redeeming grace to Adam's race the saints' and angels' song. 

(chorus) 
O love of God, how rich and pure! 
How measureless and strong! 
It shall forevermore endure 
The saints' and angels' song. 

Could we with ink the ocean fill, and were the skies of parchment made, 
Were every stalk on earth a quill, and every man a scribe by trade, 
To write the love of God above, would drain the ocean dry. 

Nor could the scroll contain the whole, though stretched from sky to sky. 

(repeat chorus 2x) 
 
WORDS: Frederick M. Lehman, 1917; v.3 by Meier Ben Isaac Nehoria, 1050; v3. Tr. MUSIC: F.M. Lehman, 1917; arr. By Claudia L. Mays 

 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

ALL:  Our Father in heaven, hallowed be Your name. 
Your kingdom come, Your will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread, 
   and forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 
For Yours is the kingdom and the power and the glory, forever.  
Amen. 

 
 

 
 
 

THE SENDING 

*THE BENEDICTION 
 

*The Doxology #625 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  Amen 

 

 
  AFTER SERVICE PRAYER 

It is our sincere desire to pray effectively for the particular needs of those worshipping with us this morning. If you have a prayer concern 
that you want shared with the congregation during the prayers of the people, please call the church office or one of the elders prior to the 
service with your request. If you desire prayer on a personal matter, we invite you to meet with the elders in the front pews after the 
Benediction. 

Michael Boulton & Joe Harvey 
  
 
 
*Congregation will stand.  


