
CALL TO WORSHIP 
JOHN 1:1-4, 9-14, 16

SONG – CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS

Crown Him with many crowns; the Lamb upon His throne
Hark how the heavenly anthem drowns all music but its own
Awake my soul and sing of Him who died for thee
And hail Him as thy matchless King through all eternity
 
Crown Him the Lord of love; behold, His hands and side
Those wounds yet visible above in beauty glorified
No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight
But downward bends each burning eye at mysteries so bright

Crown Him the Lord of life who triumphed o’er the grave
And rose victorious in the strife for those He came to save
His glories now we sing, who died and rose on high
Who died eternal life to bring and lives that death may die

Crown Him the Lord of heaven! One with the Father known
One with the Spirit through Him given 
from yonder glorious throne
To Thee be endless praise, for Thou for us hast died
Be Thou, O Lord, through endless days adored and magnified!

Matthew Bridges, George Job Elvey, Godfrey Thring | © Public Domain

CONFESSION 
The seventh commandment, “you shall not commit adultery,” 
forbids not only unfaithfulness, but also impure imagination, 
abuse of what you’ve created good, wrongful divorce or 
desertion, looking at images and people we shouldn’t, and 
other unrighteous thoughts and behaviors. Lord we have—in 
some measure—carried out these forbidden behaviors, or we 
have given approval to those that do. We have treated those 
created in Your image as only instruments of our fleeting 
pleasures. Forgive us for our failure to love in the pure and 
beautiful way that You command and model for us. Cleanse 
and strengthen our every relationship with the redeeming 
blood of Jesus Christ, our Lord.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON
1 JOHN 1:7-9

SONG – ONLY YOUR BLOOD IS ENOUGH

II am ashamed, conceived in sin; Iʼve always been
Born in a world where Adamʼs fall corrupts us
Rooted is the seed of death in lifeʼs first breath
The law demands a perfect heart, but Iʼm defiled in every part

For only your blood is enough to cover my sin
For only your blood is enough to cover me

All this guilt disturbs my peace, I find no release
Who will save me from my crime? Iʼm helpless
Behold I fall before your face in need of grace
So speak to me in a gentle voice, for in your mercies I rejoice

Lord create my heart anew (Father come and make us wise)
Only you are pure and true (Lead us away from our demise)
Lord you are the remedy (For only your blood can set us free)
For only your blood can set us free
For only your blood can set us free

No bleeding bird, no bleeding beast
No hyssop branch, no priest
No running brook, no flood, no sea
Can wash away this stain from me

Isaac Watts and Neil Robins | © 2008 Sojourn Community Church

 

READING
HEBREWS 4:14-16 

SONG – BEFORE THE THRONE OF GOD ABOVE

Before the throne of God above
I have a strong and perfect plea
A great high priest whose name is Love
Who ever lives and pleads for me
My name is graven on His hands
My name is written on His heart
I know that while in heaven He stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart
No tongue can bid me thence depart

When Satan tempts me to despair
and tells me of the guilt within
Upward I look and see Him there,
who made an end of all my sin
Because the sinless Savior died, my sinful soul is counted free
For God the just is satisfied to look on Him and pardon me
To look on Him and pardon me

Behold Him there the risen Lamb:
my perfect spotless Righteousness
The great unchangeable I Am, the King of Glory and of Grace
One with Himself I cannot die
My soul is purchased by His blood
My life is hid with Christ on high
With Christ my Savior and my God
With Christ my Savior and my God
Charitie Lees Bancroft, Vikki Cook | © 1997 Sovereign Grace Worship, Charitie Lees Bancroft, Vikki Cook | © 1997 
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PROFESSION OF FAITH
The law of the LORD is perfect, reviving the soul; the testimony 
of the LORD is sure, making wise the simple; the precepts of 
the LORD are right, rejoicing the heart; the commandment of 
the LORD is pure, enlightening the eyes; the fear of the LORD 
is clean, enduring forever; the rules of the LORD are true, and 
righteous altogether. More to be desired are they than gold, 
even much fine gold; sweeter also than honey and drippings 
of the honeycomb. Moreover, by them is your servant warned; 
in keeping them there is great reward. Who can discern his 
errors? Declare me innocent from hidden faults. Keep back 
your servant also from presumptuous sins; let them not have 
dominion over me! Then I shall be blameless, and innocent 
of great transgression. Let the words of my mouth and the 
meditation of my heart be acceptable in Your sight, O LORD, 
my rock and my redeemer. – Psalm 19:7-14

PRAYER FOR THE CHURCH
SONG OF ILLUMINATION
COME THOU FOUNT

Come Thou fount of every 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

Hither to Thy love has blessed me
You have brought me to this place
And I know Thy hand will bring me
safely home by Thy good grace
Jesus sought me when a stranger
wandering 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 wandering 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

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Praise our God

On that day when freed from sinning
I shall see Thy lovely face
Then when clothed in blood washed linen
How I’ll sing Thy sovereign grace
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry; bring Thy promises to pass
For I know Thy pow’r will keep me
till I’m home with Thee at last

Asahel Nettleton, Robert Robinson. V. 4 alt. words by Bob Kauflin. Public Domain. Sovereign Grace Music.

SCRIPTURE READING 
EXODUS 20:1-17

PREACHING OF THE WORD

COMMUNION

SONG – COME BOLDLY TO THE THRONE OF GRACE

Come boldly to the throne of grace, ye wretched sinners come
And lay your load at Jesus’ feet and plead what He has done

“How can I come?” some soul may say,
“I’m lame and cannot walk”
“My guilt and sin have stopped my mouth
“I sigh, but dare not talk”

Come boldly to the throne of grace,
though lost, and blind, and lame
Jehovah is the sinner’s Friend and ever was the same

He makes the dead to hear His voice
He makes the blind to see
The sinner lost He came to save and set the prisoner free

Come boldly to the throne of grace for Jesus fills the throne
And those He kills He makes alive; He hears the sigh or groan

Poor bankrupt souls, who feel and know the hell of sin within
Come boldly to the throne of grace; the Lord will take you in
D. Herbert, Brian T. Murphy, and Clint Wells | © 2004 Clint Wells Music, © 2005 Red Mountain Music

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!
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!
Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, and Michael Farren | © 2018 CityAlight Music and Remaining portion is unaffiliated

BENEDICTION
HOSEA 2:19-20


