THE WORSHIP OF GOD
July 22, 2018
To protect the Worship environment,
please, no drinks in the Sanctuary, and remember to turn off cell phones.

THE GATHERING
*Come Thou Fount
Come Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above
Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love
Here I raise my *Ebenezer, hither by Thy help I'm come
And I hope by Thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home
Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God
He, to rescue me from danger, interposed His precious blood
O to grace how great a debtor, daily I'm constrained to be!
Let Thy goodness like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to Thee
Prone to wander Lord I feel it, prone to leave the God I love
Here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above
Come Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above
Here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above
Here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above
*"an altar to remind of God's faithfulness in 1 Samuel 7"
David Crowder Band © Sixsteps Music;Worship Together Music.UBP.CCLI#245668

*THE PRAYER OF INVOCATION
*THE RESPONSIVE CALL TO WORSHIP
LEADER: The Lord is my light and my salvation;
whom shall I fear?
ALL: The Lord is the stronghold of my life;
of whom shall I be afraid?
LEADER: One thing have I asked of the Lord,
that will I seek after:
that I may dwell in the house of the Lord
all the days of my life,
to gaze upon the beauty of the Lord
and to inquire in his temple.
ALL: For he will hide me in his shelter
in the day of trouble;
he will conceal me under the cover of his tent;
he will lift me high upon a rock.
LEADER: Wait for the Lord;
be strong, and let your heart take courage;
wait for the Lord!

*Rising Sun
Praise Him all you sinners, sing oh sing you weary
Oh praise Him all you children of God
We lift high His glory - shown throughout our stories
We praise Him as the children of God
(chorus)
Our great redeemer, Glorious Savior
Your name is higher than the rising sun
Light of the morning, You shine forever
Your name is higher than the rising sun
Your name is higher than the rising sun
Praise His name forever, speak it loud and clear now
Oh praise Him all you children of God
(repeat chorus)
Hallelujah name above all, we lift Your name in praise
Hallelujah now and always, we lift Your name in praise (repeat)
(repeat chorus)
Your name is higher than the rising sun
David Leonard | Kyle Lee | Leslie Jordan | Paul Mabury © 2012 Integrity's Alleluia! Music (Admin. by EMI
Christian Music Publishing) Integrity's Praise! Music (Admin. by EMI Christian Music Publishing)CCLI#245668

THE PRAYERS OF CONFESSION
ALL: Have mercy on me, O God,
according to your steadfast love;
according to your abundant mercy
blot out my transgressions.
Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity,
and cleanse me from my sin!
For I know my transgressions,
and my sin is ever before me.
Against you, you only, have I sinned
and done what is evil in your sight,
so that you may be justified in your words
and blameless in your judgment.
Behold, you delight in truth in the inward being,
and you teach me wisdom in the secret heart.
Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean;
wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.
Hide your face from my sins,
and blot out all my iniquities.
Create in me a clean heart, O God,
and renew a right spirit within me.
Cast me not away from your presence,
and take not your Holy Spirit from me.
Restore to me the joy of your salvation,
and uphold me with a willing spirit.
O Lord, open my lips,
and my mouth will declare your praise.
PRIVATE (A time of silent and private confessions for personal sins)
LEADER: Come to me, all who labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn
from me, for I am gentle and lowly in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my burden
is light.”
ALL: Thanks be to God. Amen.

*Beneath the Cross of Jesus
Beneath the cross of Jesus
I find a place to stand,
And wonder at such mercy
That calls me as I am;
For hands that should discard me
Hold wounds which tell me, "Come."
Beneath the cross of Jesus
My unworthy soul is won.
Beneath the cross of Jesus
His family is my own—
Once strangers chasing selfish dreams,
Now one through grace alone.
How could I now dishonor
The ones that You have loved?
Beneath the cross of Jesus
See the children called by God.
Beneath the cross of Jesus—
The path before the crown—
We follow in His footsteps
Where promised hope is found.
How great the joy before us
To be His perfect bride;
Beneath the cross of Jesus
We will gladly live our lives.
Words and Music by Keith & Kristyn Getty Copyright © 2005 Thankyou Music. CCLI#245668

*THE PROFESSION OF FAITH: Colossians 1:15-20
ALL: Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God, did not count equality with God a thing to be grasped,
but made himself nothing, taking the form of a servant, being born in the likeness of men. And being found in
human form, he humbled himself by becoming obedient to the point of death, even death on a cross. Therefore
God has highly exalted him and bestowed on him the name that is above every name, so that at the name of Jesus
every knee should bow, in heaven and on earth and under the earth, and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is
Lord, to the glory of God the Father.
*The Church’s One Foundation
The Church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ her Lord;
She is His new creation by water and the Word:
From heav’n He came and sought her to be His holy bride;
With His own blood He bought her, and for her life He died.
Elect from ev’ry nation, yet one o’er all the earth,
Her charter of salvation one Lord, one faith, one birth;
One holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food,
And to one hope she presses, with ev’ry grace endued.
‘Mid toil and tribulation and tumult of her war,
She waits the consummation of peace forevermore;
Till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest,
And the great Church victorious shall be the Church at rest.
Yet she on earth hath union with God the Three in One,
And mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won:
O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we,
Like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with Thee.
TEXT: Samuel J. Stone MUSIC: Brian Moss

*How Can I Keep from Singing
My life flows on in endless song; above earth’s lamentation
I hear the sweet though far-off hymn that hails a new creation:
Through all the tumult and the strife, I hear the music ringing;
It finds an echo in my soul--how can I keep from singing?
What though my joys and comforts die? The Lord my Savior liveth;
What though the darkness gather round? Songs in the night He giveth:
No storm can shake my inmost calm, while to that refuge clinging;
Since Christ is Lord of Heav’n and earth, how can I keep from singing?
I lift mine eyes; the tempest roars all help from God expecting
Whose banner over us is love; until our souls’ perfecting
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a fountain ever springing:
All things are mine since I am His--how can I keep from singing?
My life flows on in endless song; above earth’s lamentation
I hear the sweet though far-off hymn that hails a new creation.
Words by Robert Lowry, 3rd verse adapted from Robert Lowry

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.

(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 OF GOD AND PRAYER
THE PRAYER OF ILLUMINATION
THE READING OF SCRIPTURE
Ephesians 4:17-5:2
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 PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE
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.

Available for prayer after 8:45 worship: Dan Wethington & Todd Koch
Available for prayer after 10:45 worship:
Joe Harvey

THE SENDING
*THE BENEDICTION
*Jesus! What a Friend for Sinners
Jesus! What a friend for sinners!
Jesus! Lover of my soul;
Friends may fail me, foes assail me,
He, my Savior, makes me whole.
(chorus)
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
Hallelujah! What a friend!
Saving, helping, keeping, loving,
He is with me to the end.
Jesus! What a strength in weakness!
Let me hide myself in Him.
Tempted, tried, and sometimes failing,
He, my strength, my victory wins.
(repeat chorus)
Jesus! What a help in sorrow!
While the tempest still is high,
Storms surround me, night o’ertakes me,
He, my pilot, hears my cry.
(repeat chorus)
Jesus! What a guide and keeper!
More than all in Him I find.
He hath granted me forgiveness,
I am His, and He is mine.
(repeat chorus)
Words: John Wilbur Chapman. Music: Rowland Prichard.

*Congregation will stand.

