
CALL TO WORSHIP 
ISAIAH 6:1-7

SONG – HOLY, HOLY HOLY

Holy is the Lord almighty
Holy is the Lord almighty

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty
God in three persons, blessed Trinity

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea
All the kings and rulers, falling down before Thee
Who was, and is, and evermore shall be

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee
Perfect in pow’r, in love, and purity

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea
Holy, holy, holy; merciful and mighty
Jesus our savior, mighty King of Kings
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CONFESSION 
Our Father, forgive us for thinking small thoughts of You 
and for ignoring Your immensity and greatness. Lord Jesus, 
forgive us for forgetting that You rule the nations and our small 
lives. Holy Spirit, forgive us for quenching Your power and 
squandering Your gifts. We confess, O Triune God, that often 
our low view of Your glory has resulted in shallow confession, 
tepid conviction, and only mild repentance. Have mercy upon 
us in the name of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit. 
Amen.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON
ROMANS 8:1

SONG – HIS MERCY IS MORE

What love could remember no wrongs we have done?
Omniscient all-knowing, He counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

What patience would wait as we constantly roam?
What Father so tender is calling us home?
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord! His mercy is more!
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

What riches of kindness He lavished on us?
His blood was the payment, His life was the cost
We stood ‘neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
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READING
ROMANS 5:1-2

SONG – NOW WHY THIS FEAR?

Now why this fear and unbelief?
Has not the Father put to grief
His spotless Son for us?
And will the righteous Judge of men
Condemn me for that debt of sin
Now canceled at the cross?

Jesus, all my trust is in Your blood
Jesus, You’ve rescued us through Your great love

Complete atonement You have made
And by Your death have fully paid
The debt Your people owed
No wrath remains for us to face
We’re sheltered by Your saving grace
And sprinkled with Your blood

How sweet the sound of saving grace
How sweet the sound of saving grace
Christ died for me

Be still my soul and know this peace
The merits of your great High Priest
Have bought your liberty
Rely then on His precious blood
Don’t fear your banishment from God
Since Jesus sets you free
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PROFESSION OF FAITH
Therefore, brothers and sisters, since we have confidence 
to enter the holy places by the blood of Jesus, by the new 
and living way that he opened for us through the curtain, that 
is, through His flesh, and since we have a great priest over 
the house of God, let us draw near with a true heart in full 
assurance of faith, with our hearts sprinkled clean from an 
evil conscience and our bodies washed with pure water. Let 
us hold fast the confession of our hope without wavering, for 
He who promised is faithful. And let us consider how to stir up 
one another to love and good works, not neglecting to meet 
together, as is the habit of some, but encouraging one another, 
and all the more as you see the Day drawing near. 
– Taken from Hebrews 10:19–25

PRAYER FOR THE CHURCH
SONG OF ILLUMINATION
WE ARE LISTENING

Father, I long to be wise,
Too see with new eyes
The truth that was written by Your hand
Father, speak Your truth into me
Because I still believe that You will help me understand

And we are listening to Your Word 

Morning and evening we come
To delight in the words of our God
Give us eyes to see
Give us faith to hear:
That the Word has come
That the Word is here

Father, I long to see Christ:
The Truth and New Life,
The Word that made the universe
Father, speak now I believe
I have been set free
By the Word that lived and died for me
Jeremy Quillo | © 2006 Jeremy Quillo

SCRIPTURE READING 
EXODUS 19:16-25

PREACHING OF THE WORD

COMMUNION
SONG – YET NOT I, BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME
What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer
There is no more for heaven now to give
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus
For my life is wholly bound to His
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

The night is dark but I am not forsaken
For by my side, the Savior, He will stay
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing
For in my need, His power is displayed
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me
Through the deepest valley He will lead
Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven
The future sure, the price it has been paid
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon
And He was raised to overthrow the grave
To this I hold, my sin has been defeated
Jesus now and ever is my plea
Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

With every breath I long to follow Jesus
For He has said that He will bring me home
And day by day I know He will renew me
Until I stand with joy before the throne
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus
All the glory evermore to Him
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!
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SONG – IT IS WELL

When peace, like a river attendeth my way; when sorrows like 
sea billows roll
Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say: “It is well, it is 
well with my soul”

It is well (it is well)
With my soul (with my soul)
It is well, it is well with my soul

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come
Let this blessed assurance control:
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate
And has shed His own blood for my soul

My sin, oh the bliss of this glorious thought: 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!

And Lord, haste the day when my 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!

It is well (it is well)
With my soul (with my soul)
Jesus has defeated sin and hell
It is well
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BENEDICTION
1 TIMOTHY 1:17


