
CALL TO WORSHIP 
EXODUS 15:1-13, 18

SONG – O WORSHIP THE KING

O worship the King, all glorious above
O gratefully sing His wonderful love
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space
Whose chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm

You alone are the matchless King, to You alone be all majesty
Your glories, Your wonders, what tongue can recite?
You give us Your breath, You give us Your light

O measureless might, ineffable love
While angels delight to worship above
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend

Robert Grant, Johann Michael Haydn, Chris Tomlin | © 2004 EMI Christian Music Publishing

CONFESSION 
Almighty God, in raising Jesus from the grave, You shattered 
the power of sin and death. Despite this being true, we 
confess that we often succumb to doubt and fear, rather 
than the hope and life given to us through the resurrection. 
We confess that we minimize Jesus, the King of Glory, not 
acknowledging His complete rule in our lives. We have gone 
along with the way of the world and failed to give Him our 
entire worship. Forgive us and raise our eyes to You, just as 
You have raised our lives from the grave, that we may be Your 
faithful people, obeying the commands of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, who rules the world and is head of the Church, His 
body. Amen.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON
ROMANS 5:6-8

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 8:15-17

SONG – A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR GOD

A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing
Our Helper, He amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing
For still our ancient foe, does seek to work us woe
His craft and power are great, and armed with cruel hate
On earth is not his equal

If we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing
Were not the right Man on our side, the Man of God’s own 
choosing
You ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He
The Lord of Host, His Name; from age to age the same
And He must win the battle

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

And though this world with devils filled 
should threaten to undo us
We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us
The Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble not for him
His rage we can endure, for lo, his doom is sure
One little Word shall fell him
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A mighty fortress is our God (His kingdom is forever)
His kingdom is forever!

Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also
The body they may kill, God’s truth abideth still
His Kingdom is forever
Martin Luther and Frederick Hedge | © Public Domain

PROFESSION OF FAITH
We believe there is no condemnation for those who are in 
Christ Jesus. For the law of the Spirit of life has set us free in 
Christ Jesus from the law of sin and death. The Spirit Himself 
bears witness with our spirit that we are children of God, and if 
children, then heirs—heirs of God and fellow heirs with Christ, 
provided we suffer with Him in order that we may also be 
glorified with Him. And though we may suffer with groaning, 
the Spirit helps us in our weakness. For we know that all things 
work together for good for those who love God, who are called 
according to God’s purpose. We are convinced that neither 
death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, 
nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor 
anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from 
the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. – Taken from Romans 8

PRAYER FOR THE CHURCH
SONG OF ILLUMINATION
O SPIRIT, LIFT OUR EYES TO JESUS 

O Spirit, lift our eyes to Jesus; help us see Him in Your Word 
The Hero of our great redemption: Suffering Savior, Risen Lord
Over clouds of sin and sorrow raise us up to see our King 
O, make our hearts to burn within us; open eyes, and we will 
sing

O Spirit, lift our hearts to Jesus; make His love our sole delight 
With ever-living bread from heaven; hungry beggars, satisfy
Overwhelm cold hearts with kindness; wake us with good 
news of grace 
O, lift us up to taste His goodness; come and set our souls 
ablaze

O Spirit, lift our hands to Jesus; give us strength to do His will 
With open arms and true compassion, His commands we 
would fulfill
Overcome our hearts’ resistance with the beauty of His scars 
O, set us free for love and service; make His hands and heart 
be ours

Matt Boswell and Trevin Wax | © 2017 McKinney Music, Inc. (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) and remaining 
portion is unaffiliated.

SCRIPTURE READING 
EXODUS 17:1-7

PREACHING OF THE WORD

COMMUNION
SONG – AMAZING GRACE

Amazing grace how sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like me
I once was lost but now am found
was blind, but now I see

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear 
and grace my fears relieved
How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I have already come
’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far
and grace will lead me home

The Lord has promised good to me; His word my hope secures
He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail 
and mortal life shall cease
I shall possess, within the veil; a life of joy and peace

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
bright shining as the sun
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
than when we first begun
Thomas Augustine Arne and John Newton | © Public Domain

SONG – CHRIST IS MINE, FOREVERMORE

Mine are days that God has numbered
I was made to walk with Him
Yet I look for worldly treasure and forsake the King of kings
But mine is hope in my Redeemer, though I fall, His love is sure
For Christ has paid for every failing
I am His, forevermore

Mine are tears in times of sorrow, darkness not yet understood
Through the valley I must travel where I see no earthly good
But mine is peace that flows from heaven 
and the strength in times of need
I know my pain will not be wasted
Christ completes His work in me

Mine are days here as a stranger; pilgrim on a narrow way
One with Christ I will encounter harm and hatred for His name
But mine is armor for this battle, strong enough to last the war
And He has said He will deliver safely to the golden shore
And mine are keys to Zion city where beside the King I walk
For there my heart has found its treasure
Christ is mine, forevermore

Come rejoice now, O my soul, for His love is my reward
Fear is gone and hope is sure
Christ is mine, forevermore

Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson | © 2015 Admin. by CityAlight Music

BENEDICTION
JUDE 24-25


