
CALL TO WORSHIP 
PSALM 24

SONG – THIS IS MY FATHER’S WORLD

This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears
All nature sings and round me rings the music of the spheres
This is my Father’s world! I rest me in the thought
Creation breathes His promised peace, 
His hand the wonders wrought

This is my Father’s world, though thorns and thistles grow
Held fast in faith, I watch and wait, His mercies to behold
This is my Father’s world! He shines in all that’s fair
In the rustling grass, I hear Him pass, 
He speaks to me everywhere

This is my Father’s world, O let me ne’er forget
That though the wrong seems oft’ so strong, 
God is the ruler yet
This is my Father’s world! The battle is not done
Jesus who died shall be satisfied, 
and earth and heaven be one
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CONFESSION 
Truth, faithfulness and justice are the virtues required 
by the eighth commandment: “you shall not steal.” This 
commandment reveals to us Your heart, O God. As the 
King of creation, You never steal, engage in bribery, or deal 
fraudulently. But Lord, we confess that we have broken the 
eighth commandment, by wrongfully taking what is not ours, 
by stealing time with our slothful behavior, by desiring to steal 
through envying the prosperity of others, by being careless 
or stingy with our own and with other people’s resources, and 
by failing to keep our commitments. Lord we pray that the 
abundant grace of Christ would cover these sins and empower 
us to walk in truth, faithfulness, and justice.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON
1 TIMOTHY 1:15-16

SONG – WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS

Are we weak and heavy laden, cumbered with a load of care?
Brother Jesus is our refuge; take it to the Lord in prayer

What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear
What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer
O what peace we often forfeit, oh what needless pain we bear
All because we do not carry everything to God in prayer

Oh what a friend we have
In the Son of Man

Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged, take it to the Lord in prayer
Can we find a friend so faithful who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness, take it to the Lord in prayer
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READING
1 JOHN 4:7-10

SONG – THE LOVE OF GOD

The love of God is greater far than tongue or pen can ever tell
It goes beyond the highest star and reaches to the lowest hell
The guilty pair—God bowed with care—
and gave His Son to win
His erring child He reconciled and pardoned from his sin

Could we with ink the ocean fill
and were the skies of parchment made
Were every stalk on earth a quill
and every man a scribe by trade
To write the love of God above would drain the ocean dry
Nor could the scroll contain the whole
though stretched from sky to sky

O love of God, how rich and pure! 
How measureless and strong!
It shall forevermore endure the saints’ and angels’ song
Frederick M. Lehman, Frederick Martin Lehman, and Meir Ben Isaac Nehorai | © Public Domain

OCTOBER 6  |  2019



PROFESSION OF FAITH
We profess and affirm that by the grace of God, we are a 
chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a people for 
God’s own possession. He has called us out of darkness into 
His marvelous light. Once we were not a people, but now we 
are God’s people; once we had not received mercy, but now 
we have received mercy that we may proclaim the excellencies 
of Him who called us. Praise be to God, the author of light and 
giver of mercy! – Taken From 1 Peter 2:9-10

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
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SCRIPTURE READING 
EXODUS 20:1-17

PREACHING OF THE WORD

COMMUNION

SONG – THE POWER OF THE CROSS

Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day;
Christ on the road to Calvary
Tried by sinful men; torn and beaten then nailed to a cross of 
wood

This the power of the cross: Christ became sin for us
Took the blame, bore the wrath; we stand forgiven at the cross

Oh to see the pain written on Your face;
bearing the awesome weight of sin
Every bitter thought; every evil deed
crowning Your bloodstained brow

Now the daylight flees; now the ground beneath 
Quakes as its Maker bows His head
Curtain torn in two; dead are raised to life; 
“Finished!” the victory cry

Oh to see my name written in the wounds
For through Your suffering I am free
Death is crushed to death; life is mine to live; 
Won through Your selfless love

This the power of the cross: Son of God slain for us
What a love, what a cost; we stand forgiven at the cross
Keith Getty & Stuart Townend | © 2005 Thankyou Music

SONG – PRAISE, MY SOUL, THE KING OF HEAVEN

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven
To His feet your tribute bring
Ransomed healed restored forgiven evermore His praises sing
Praise Him, Praise Him! Praise the everlasting King!

Praise Him for His grace and favor to His people in distress
Praise Him still the same forever
Slow to chide and swift to bless
Praise Him, Praise Him! Glorious in His faithfulness!

Father-like He tends and spares us
Well our feeble frame He knows
In His hands He gently bears us, rescues us from all our foes
Praise Him, Praise Him! Widely as His mercy flows!

Angels in the height adore Him! You behold Him face to face
Saints triumphant bow before Him!
Gathered in from every race: Praise Him! Praise Him!
Praise with us the God of grace!
Praise Him, Praise Him! Praise the everlasting King
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BENEDICTION
EPHESIANS 3:17-19


