
CALL TO WORSHIP 
PSALM 90:1-2; 12-17

SONG – PSALM 122

I was glad when they said, I was glad when they said,
“Let us go to the house of the Lord”

We are assured a place in the gates
This holy city of peace
Its walls are built upon love and faith
Founded in our unity

Pray for the peace of the temple He keeps
He will secure every stone
Sing for the sake of all the Redeemed
Speak good and make His rest known

God’s people will go up and shout
His praises in every tongue
The throne of His judgment is set for all time
For the Christ, David’s Son
Matt Jones, Drew Hodge | © Desert Springs Church 2016

CONFESSION 
Our Heavenly Father, we have not honored our fathers and 
mothers, and in many stages of our lives, we have not lived 
out our duty to obey and respect them. In the same way, we 
have failed to give proper respect to other authorities—our 
superiors, our civil authorities, and our elders. Even though our 
parents and others are themselves sinful and weak, we have 
begrudged and hated those in authority over us, when we 
should have received them as a blessing from You. Forgive our 
ingratitude, and cause us to walk in humble obedience.  

ASSURANCE OF PARDON
JOHN 15:14-15, 17

SONG – O GOD OUR HELP IN AGES PAST

O God our help in ages past, our hope for years to come
Our shelter from the stormy blast and our eternal home

Under the shadow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt secure
Sufficient is Thine arm alone and our defense is sure

Age to age You have been a dwelling place for Your children
Guide us now into Your light, lead us through the night

Before the hills in order stood or earth received her frame
From everlasting Thou art God to endless years the same

O God our help in ages past, our hope for years to come
Be Thou our guard while life shall last and our eternal home
Isaac Watts, Drew Hodge | © Desert Springs Church 2010

 

READING
JOHN 1:12-14

SONG – O PRAISE THE NAME

I cast my mind to Calvary
Where Jesus bled and died for me
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet
My Savior on that cursed tree

His body bound and drenched in tears
They laid Him down in Joseph’s tomb
The entrance sealed by heavy stone
Messiah still and all alone

O praise the name of the Lord our God
O praise His name forevermore
For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God

Then on the third at break of dawn
The Son of Heaven rose again
O trampled death, where is your sting?
The angels roar for Christ the King

He shall return in robes of white
The blazing sun shall pierce the night
And I will rise among the saints
My gaze transfixed on Jesus’ face

When we all get to heaven, 
What a day of rejoicing that will be
When we all see Jesus
How we’ll sing and shout the victory

© 2015 © Hillsong Music Publishing (Admin. by EMI Christian Music Publishing) | Eliza Edmunds Stites Hewitt, 
Mosie Lister Interlude Lyrics

SEPTEMBER 15  |  2019



PROFESSION OF FAITH
Leader: What is Your only comfort in life and death?

Congregation: That I am not my own, but belong—body and 
soul, in life and in death—to my faithful Savior Jesus Christ. He 
has fully paid for all my sins with His precious blood, and has 
set me free from the tyranny of the devil. He also watches over 
me in such a way that not a hair can fall from my head without 
the will of my Father in heaven. In fact, all things must work 
together for my salvation. Because I belong to Him, Christ, 
by His Holy Spirit, assures me of eternal life and makes me 
wholeheartedly willing and ready from now on to live for Him. 
- Heidelberg Catechism Question #1

PRAYER FOR THE CHURCH
SONG OF ILLUMINATION
HOW FIRM A FOUNDATION

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word!
What more can He say than to you He hath said
To you who for refuge to Jesus hath fled

“Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed
“For I am your God, and will still give thee aid
“I’ll strengthen thee, help thee and cause thee to stand
“Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand”

“When through the deep waters I call thee to go
“The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow
“For I will be near thee, thy troubles to bless
“And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress”

“The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose
“I will not, I will not desert to his foes
“That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake
“I’ll never, no never, no never forsake!”
© Public Domain

SCRIPTURE READING 
EXODUS 20:1-17

PREACHING OF THE WORD

COMMUNION
SONG – HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE FOR US

How deep the Father’s love for us 
How vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son 
to make a wretch His treasure
How great the pain of searing loss, 
the Father turns his face away
As wounds which mar the Chosen One,
bring many sons to glory

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed I hear my mocking voice, call out among the scoffers
It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished
His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished

I will not boast in anything; no gifts, no power, no wisdom
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection
Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer
But this I know with all my heart:
His wounds have paid my ransom

How deep, how vast, how great:
His love
Stuart Townend | © 1995 Thankyou Music

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?

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

BENEDICTION
2 JOHN 3


