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The Welcome

If you are visiting with us today, it would be an honor for us if you would introduce yourself
to us. Please stop by the welcome table and say hi. Also, if you could shoot an email to our
pastor, Bill Vogler at bill@gepc.org it would make him very happy!

*The Prayer of Invocation and Confession

*The Profession of Faith: Colossians 1:15-20

All: He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn of all creation.

For by him all things were created, in heaven and on earth,
visible and invisible, whether thrones or dominions or rulers or authorities—
all things were created through him and for him.

And he is before all things, and in him all things hold together.

And he is the head of the body, the church.

He is the beginning, the firstborn from the dead,
that in everything he might be preeminent.

For in him all the fullness of God was pleased to dwell,
and through him to reconcile to himself all things,
whether on earth or in heaven, making peace by the blood of his cross.

*Come, Christians, Join to Sing

Come, Christians, join to sing Alleluia! Amen!

Loud praise to Christ our King; Alleluia! Amen!

Let all, with heart and voice, before His throne rejoice;
Praise is His gracious choice: Alleluia! Amen!

Come, lift your hearts on high, Alleluia! Amen!

Let praises fill the sky; Alleluia! Amen!

He is our Guide and Friend; to us He’ll condescend
His love shall never end: Alleluia! Amen!

Praise yet our Christ again, Alleluia! Amen!

Life shall not end the strain; Alleluia! Amen!

On heaven’s blissful shore His goodness we’ll adore,
Singing forevermore, “Alleluia! Amen!”

Singing forevermore, “Alleluia! Amen!”

TEXT: Christian H. Bateman MUSIC: Traditional Spanish melody; arranged by David Evans



*Faithfulness to Generations

Loud may the ocean roar

Our God still calms her shores

No sorrow shakes, no sadness will sway
For He is good

Dark is the swelling tide

Our God is still her guide

Though pain surrounds, our Shepherd is near
For He is good

(chorus)

The Lord is gracious, He is slow to anger

He abounds in love; our God is rich in mercy

God holds goodness for His people,

Glory for His kingdom; faithfulness to generations.

Close may our sin pursue

Our God makes all things new

No promise He gives can Satan undo
Our God is good

(repeat chorus)

For neither height nor depth
Nor powers of hell nor sin
Can separate the love of God [from us] (2x)

(repeat chorus 2x)

Copyright Ryan Mayo

The Prayer of lllumination

The Reading of Scripture
Psalm 16
A Miktam of David.

1 Preserve me, O God, for in you | take refuge.
2 | say to the Lord, “You are my Lord;
| have no good apart from you.”
3 As for the saints in the land, they are the excellent ones,
in whom is all my delight.
4 The sorrows of those who run after another god shall multiply;
their drink offerings of blood | will not pour out
or take their names on my lips.
5 The Lord is my chosen portion and my cup;
you hold my lot.
6 The lines have fallen for me in pleasant places;
indeed, | have a beautiful inheritance.
7 | bless the Lord who gives me counsel;
in the night also my heart instructs me.



8 | have set the Lord always before me;
because he is at my right hand, | shall not be shaken.
9 Therefore my heart is glad, and my whole being rejoices;
my flesh also dwells secure.
10 For you will not abandon my soul to Sheol,
or let your holy one see corruption.
11 You make known to me the path of life;
in your presence there is fullness of joy;
at your right hand are pleasures forevermore.

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

The Message

*Thou Lovely Source of True Delight

Thou lovely source of true delight whom | unseen adore
Unveil Thy beauties to my sight that | might love Thee more,
Oh that | might love Thee more.

“Tis here, whene’er my comforts droop and sin and sorrow rise
Thy love with cheering beams of hope my fainting heart supplies,
Oh, my fainting heart’s supplied.

Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light oh come with blissful ray
Break radiant through the shades of night and chase my fears away,
Won’t You chase my fears away.

Then shall my soul with rapture trace the wonders of Thy love
But the full glories of Thy face are only known above,
They are only known above.

Thou lovely source of true delight whom | unseen adore
Unveil Thy beauties to my sight that | might love Thee more,
Oh that | might love Thee more.

Words by Anne Steele, Music by Kevin Twin ©Kevin Twit Music.UBP.ARR.CCLI#245668

*Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus

‘Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, just to take Him at His word,
Just to rest upon His promise, just to know “Thus saith the Lord.”

(refrain)
Jesus, Jesus, how | trust Him! How I’'ve proved Him o’er and o’er!
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! O for grace to trust Him more!

O how sweet to trust in Jesus, just to trust His cleansing blood,
Just in simple faith to plunge me ‘neath the healing, cleansing flood!
(repeat refrain)

Yes, ‘tis sweet to trust in Jesus, just from sin and self to cease,
Just from Jesus simply taking life and rest and joy and peace.
(repeat refrain)

TEXT: Louisa M.R. Stead MUSIC: William J. Kirkpatrick



The Message Continued
The Prayers of the People

*Here is Love

Here is love, vast as the ocean, lovingkindness as the flood,

When the Prince of Life, our Ransom, interposed His precious blood.
Who His love will not remember? Who can cease to sing His praise?
He can never be forgotten, throughout Heav’'n’s eternal days.

On the mount of crucifixion, fountains opened deep and wide;

Through the floodgates of God’s mercy flowed a vast and gracious tide.
Grace and love, like mighty rivers, poured incessant from above,

And Heav’'n’s peace and perfect justice kissed a guilty world in love.

Let me all Thy love accepting, love Thee, ever all my days;

Let me seek Thy kingdom only and my life be to Thy praise;

Thou alone shall be my glory, nothing in the world | see.

Thou hast cleansed and sanctified me, Thou Thyself hast set me free.

Thou alone shall be my glory, nothing in the world | see.
Thou hast cleansed and sanctified me, Thou Thyself hast set me free.

Words: William Rees (1802-1883) Original tune by Robert Lowry (c. 1895) CCLI#245668

*How Marvelous

| stand amazed in the presence, of Jesus the Nazarene
And wonder how He could love me
A sinner condemned unclean

(chorus)
How marvelous, how wonderful, and my song shall ever be
How marvelous, how wonderful is my Savior’s love for me

He took my sins and my sorrows, He made them His very own
He bore the burden to Calvary
And suffered and died alone

(repeat chorus)

When with the ransomed in glory, His face | at last shall see
“Twill be my joy through the ages
To sing of his love for me

(repeat chorus 2x)

Is my Savior’s love for me

Text & Music: Charles Hutchinson Gabriel (1905) Arrangement: Chris Tomlin.ARR.UBP.CCLI#245668



*The Benediction

*Doxology

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

*Congregation will stand.

Elders are available to pray and assist you at elders@gepc.org,
or contact Ryan Randolph (randolph@gepc.org) with any other needs you may have.



