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Call to Worship
As a deer pants for flowing streams, so pants my soul for you, O God.

My soul thirsts for God, for the living God. When shall I come and appear before God? 
My tears have been my food day and night, while they say to me all the day long, “Where 

is your God?” These things I remember, as I pour out my soul: 
how I would go with the throng and lead them in procession to the house of God  

with glad shouts and songs of praise, a multitude keeping festival. Why are you cast 
down, O my soul, and why are you in turmoil within me? Hope in God; for I shall again 

praise him, my salvation and my God.
Psalm 42:1-5

Songs of Adoration: How Great Thou Art
O Lord my God When I in awesome wonder 

Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made 
I see the stars I hear the rolling thunder

Thy pow'r thru’out The universe displayed

Chorus
Then sings my soul My Savior God to Thee

How great Thou art, How great Thou art
Then sings my soul My Savior God to Thee

How great Thou art, How great Thou art

And when I think That God His Son not sparing
Sent Him to die I scarce can take it in

That on the cross My burden gladly bearing
He bled and died To take away my sin

Chorus



When Christ shall come With shout of acclamation
And take me home What joy shall fill my heart

Then I shall bow In humble adoration
And there proclaim My God how great Thou art

Chorus
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Come Thou Fount
Come Thou fount of ev'ry 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 mine 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 Wand'ring 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 grace Lord like a fetter Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee

Prone to wander Lord I feel it Prone to leave the God I love
Here's my heart Lord take and seal it Seal it for Thy courts above

Author: Robert Robinson (1758); Alterer: Martin Madan (1760) Copyright: Public Domain

Private Prayer of Confession

Corporate Prayer of Confession:   
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!
Psalm 51:1-2

Pastoral Prayer

https://hymnary.org/text/o_lord_my_god_when_i_in_awesome_wonder#Author
https://hymnary.org/text/o_lord_my_god_when_i_in_awesome_wonder#Translator
https://hymnary.org/text/come_thou_fount_of_every_blessing#Author
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Scripture Reading:
3 Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! According to his great 

mercy, he has caused us to be born again to a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus 
Christ from the dead, 4 to an inheritance that is imperishable, undefiled, 

and unfading, kept in heaven for you, 5 who by God's power are being guarded through 
faith for a salvation ready to be revealed in the last time. 6 In this you rejoice, though now 
for a little while, if necessary, you have been grieved by various trials, 7 so that the tested 

genuineness of your faith—more precious than gold that perishes though it is tested 
by fire—may be found to result in praise and glory and honor at the revelation of Jesus 

Christ. 8 Though you have not seen him, you love him. Though you do not now see him, 
you believe in him and rejoice with joy that is inexpressible and filled with 
glory, 9 obtaining the outcome of your faith, the salvation of your souls.

1 Peter 1:3-9

Song of Redemption:         It is Well
When peace like a river attendeth my way

When sorrows like sea billows roll 
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say

It is well, it is well with my soul

Chorus 
It is well with my soul

It is well
It is well with my soul

Tho' Satan should buffet Tho’ trials should come
Let this blest assurance control

That Christ hath regarded My helpless estate
And hath shed His own blood for my soul

Chorus

My sin O the bliss of this glorious tho't
My sin not in part but the whole

Is nailed to the cross And I bear it no more
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord O my soul

Chorus



And Lord haste the day When the faith shall be sight
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll

The trump shall resound And the Lord shall descend
Even so it is well, with my soul

Chorus
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Gloria Patri
Glory be to the Father, glory be to the Son, glory be to the Spirit

As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be
World without end, amen amen, world without end

The Apostles’ Creed
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth; and in Jesus Christ 
His only Son, our Lord; Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary, 
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; the third day He rose 
again from the dead; He ascended into heaven, and sitteth at the right hand of God, the 
Father Almighty; from thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead. I believe in 
the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church*, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of 
sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen.

*catholic church here does not mean the Roman Catholic church, but the universal church (past and present) which 
includes both the saints of the church and the doctrines in the Scriptures.

Offering

Sermon
“The Foundation of Our Lives”

2 Timothy 3:14-17

Response Song: 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 Be 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 Be first in my heart

High King of heaven My treasure Thou art

High King of heaven When vict'ry is won
May I reach heaven's joys O bright heaven's Sun

Heart of my own heart Whatever befall
Still be my vision O Ruler of all
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Benediction


