
CALL TO WORSHIP 
PSALM 67

SONG – OH, FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES

Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer’s 
praise
The Glories of my God and King, the triumphs of His grace
My gracious Master and my God, assist me to proclaim
To spread through all the earth abroad the honors of Thy name

Jesus: the name that charms our fears, that bids our sorrows 
cease
Tis music in the sinner’s ears, tis life and health and peace
He breaks the power of canceled sin, He sets the prisoner free
His blood can make the foulest clean, His blood availed for me

He speaks, and, listening to His voice, new life the dead 
receive
The mournful broken hearts rejoice, the humble poor believe
Glory to God, and praise and love, be ever, ever given
By saints below and saints above, the Church in earth and 
heaven
Thomas Jarman and Charles Wesley | © Public Domain

CONFESSION 
Gracious God, having heard Your Word, we thankfully 
remember the life of our Lord Jesus Christ on this earth. Yet 
we also acknowledge our failure to respond earnestly and 
faithfully to His witness. We confess that we have mistaken 
Jesus for a mere earthly king, friendly companion, or problem-
solver, failing to honor Him as the Ruler of all creation. We do 
not appreciate the depth of His passion and sacrifice on the 
cross, and—in worshiping other lesser gods—we fail to fully 
trust Him as our only way of salvation. Forgive us, we pray, and 
bring us ever more fully into the joy of union with Jesus Christ, 
our Lord. Amen.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON
PSALM 103:8, 11-13

SONG – ARISE, MY SOUL, ARISE

Arise, my soul, arise, shake off your guilty fears
The bleeding sacrifice on my behalf appears
Before the throne my surety stands
Before the throne my surety stands
My name is written on His hands

He ever lives above for me to intercede
His all redeeming love, His precious blood to plead
His blood atoned for every race
His blood atoned for every race
And sprinkles now the throne of grace

O my soul, arise, behold the risen Christ
Your Great High Priest, your spotless sacrifice
O my soul, arise, God owns you as His child
Shake off your guilty fears, my soul, arise

Five bleeding wounds He bears, received on Calvary
They pour effectual prayers; they strongly plead for me
“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry
“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry
“Don’t let that ransomed sinner die!”

My God is reconciled, His pardoning voice I hear
He owns me as His child, I can no longer fear
With confidence I now draw nigh
With confidence I now draw nigh
And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry
Charles Wesley, Kevin Twit | © 1996 Kevin Twit

 

READING
ROMANS 11:33-36

SONG – AND CAN IT BE?

And can it be that I should gain an interest in the Savior’s 
blood?
Died He for me, who caused Him pain, for me, who Him to 
death pursued?
Amazing love: how can it be that Thou, My God, should die for 
me?
Amazing love: how can it be that Thou, My God, should die for 
me?

He left His Father’s throne above; so free, so infinite His grace
Emptied Himself of all but love, and bled for Adam’s helpless 
race
‘Tis mercy all, immense and free, for O my God, it found out 
me!
Amazing love: how can it be that Thou, My God, should die for 
me?
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Long my imprisoned spirit lay fast bound in sin and nature’s 
night;
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray. I woke, the dungeon 
flamed with light
My chains fell off, my heart was free; I rose, went forth, and 
followed Thee
Amazing love: how can it be that Thou, My God, should die for 
me?

No condemnation now I dread; Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!
Alive in Him, my Living Head, and clothed in righteousness 
divine
Bold I approach the eternal throne 
And claim the crown through Christ my own
Amazing love: how can it be that Thou, My God, should die for 
me?
Charles Wesley, Thomas Campbell, Ryan Foglesong | © 2010 Resolved Music

PROFESSION OF FAITH
Now faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction 
of things not seen. For by it the people of old received their 
commendation. By faith we understand that the universe was 
created by the word of God, so that what is seen was not 
made out of things that are visible. By faith Abel offered to 
God a more acceptable sacrifice than Cain, through which 
he was commended as righteous, God commending him by 
accepting his gifts. And through his faith, though he died, he 
still speaks. By faith Enoch was taken up so that he should 
not see death, and he was not found, because God had taken 
him. Now before he was taken he was commended as having 
pleased God. And without faith it is impossible to please Him, 
for whoever would draw near to God must believe that He 
exists and that He rewards those who seek Him. – Taken from Hebrews 

11:1-6

PRAYER FOR THE CHURCH
SONG OF ILLUMINATION
LORD, WE COME TO HEAR YOUR WORD

Lord, we come to hear Your Word. Shine Your light! Unsheathe 
Your sword
Send Your Spirit forth in power; come and bless Your church 
this hour 
We confess, our thoughts have strayed; minds distracted and 
dismayed  
On the Son, fix now each thought; help us worship as we 
ought 

Lord, as we prepare to hear; wake each soul, unstop each ear  
Conquer every stubborn heart; mercy, saving grace impart  
We confess: without Your grace, vain our efforts in this place 
Send illumination’s light; open eyes and give us sight 

Lord, we lift up to Your care; him who stands now to declare 
Truth that teaches, warns, consoles; bless this feast to feed our 
souls 
For Your Word, O Lord, we yearn; empty, let it not return  
Come, accomplish all Your will; draw, convict, give life, and fill 

Kenneth A. Puls, Drew Hodge | © Kenneth A. Puls 1998, Desert Springs Church 2011

SCRIPTURE READING 
LUKE 14:7-24

PREACHING OF THE WORD

COMMUNION
SONG – JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL

Jesus, lover of my soul, let me to Thy bosom fly
While the nearer waters roll, while the tempest still is high
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, ‘til life’s storm is past
Safe into the haven guide; receive my soul at last

Other refuge have I none, I helpless hang on Thee
Leave, oh leave me not alone, support and comfort me
All my trust on Thee is stayed; all help from Thee I bring
Cover my defenseless head in the shadow of Thy wing

Thou, O Christ are all I want; here more than all I find
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint; heal the sick and lead the 
blind
Just and holy is Thy name, I am all unrighteousness
False and full of sin I am; Thou art full of truth and grace

Plenteous grace with Thee is found; grace to cover all my sin
Let the healing streams abound, make and keep me pure 
within
Thou of life the fountain art; let me take of Thee
Spring Thou up within my heart for all eternity

Chester L. Alwes and Charles Wesley | © 2002 Roger Dean Publishing Company

SONG – HEAR THE CALL OF THE KINGDOM

Hear the call of the kingdom; lift your eyes to the King
Let His song rise within you as a fragrant offering
Of how God, rich in mercy, came in Christ to redeem
All who trust in His unfailing grace

Hear the call of the kingdom to be children of light
With the mercy of heaven, the humility of Christ
Walking justly before Him, loving all that is right
That the light of Christ may shine through us

King of heaven, we will answer the call
We will follow, bringing hope to the world
Filled with passion, filled with power to proclaim:
Salvation in Jesus’ name

Hear the call of the kingdom to reach out to the lost
With the Father’s compassion in the wonder of the cross
Bringing peace and forgiveness and a hope yet to come
Let the nations put their trust in Him

Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Stuart Townend | © 2006 Thankyou Music

BENEDICTION
MATTHEW 22:37–39


