
CALL TO WORSHIP 
PSALM 18:1-6, 31-32, 49-50

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

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

CONFESSION 
Merciful Lord, we confess that with us there is an abundance 
of sin, but in You there is the fullness of righteousness and 
abundance of mercy. We are spiritually poor, but You are 
rich and in Jesus Christ came to be merciful to the poor. 
Strengthen our faith and trust in You. We are empty vessels 
that need to be filled; fill us. We are often weak in faith; 
strengthen us. We are often cold in love; warm us and make 
our hearts fervent for You that our love may go out to one 
another and to our neighbor. Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON
ROMANS 5:1-2

SONG – BLESSED ASSURANCE

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine
O what a foretaste of glory divine
Heir of salvation, purchase of God
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood

This is my story, this is my song:
Praising my Savior all the day long
This is my story, this is my song:
Praising my Savior all the day long

Perfect salvation, nailed to a cross
Bleeding and dying, all hope had seemed lost
Three days of darkness burst into light
Blessed assurance; He is alive! 

Perfect submission, all is at rest
I, in my Savior, am happy and blessed
Watching and waiting, looking above
Filled with his goodness, lost in His love
Fanny Jane Crosby | © Public Domain

 
SONG – MY FATHER PLANNED IT ALL

What though the way be lonely, and dark the shadows fall
I know, where’er it leadeth, my Father planned it all

The sun may shine tomorrow, the shadows break and flee
‘Twill be the way He chooses, my Father’s plan for me

I sing through shade and sunshine and trust what e’er befall
I sing, I can’t be silent; my Father planned it all

He guides my faltering footsteps along the weary way
For well He knows the pathway, will lead to endless day

A day of light and gladness, on which no shade will fall
‘Tis this at last awaits me, my Father planned it all
H.H. Pierson and Alfred B. Smith | © 1958 New Spring
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PROFESSION OF FAITH
We believe in God the Father almighty, maker of heaven and 
earth. And in Jesus Christ, His only Son our Lord; who was 
conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the virgin Mary, suffered 
under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried. He 
descended to the dead. On the third day He rose again. He 
ascended into heaven and sits at the right hand of God the 
Father almighty, and He will come again to judge the living 
and the dead. We believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy universal 
Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the 
resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 
- The Apostles Creed

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 31:1-11

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!
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

SONG – ALL MY WAYS ARE KNOWN TO YOU

In days of peace and days of rest
In times of loss and loneliness
Though rich or poor, Your Word is true
That all my ways are known to You

No trial has come beyond Your hand
No step I walk beyond Your plan
The path is dark outside my view
Still all my ways are known to You

And O what peace that I have found
Wherever I may be
For all my ways are known to You
Hallelujah, they are known to You

I do not fear the final night
For death will be the door to life
You take my hand and lead me through
For all my ways are known to You

Open up my eyes so I may see
That You have made these ways for me
Open up my eyes so I may see
That You my God, will walk with me
Dustin Smith, Jonny Robinson, Michael Farren, and Rich Thompson | © 2016 © Farren Love And War Publishing, 

Integrity’s Alleluia! Music Integrity’s Praise!, and CityAlight Music

BENEDICTION
ROMANS 6:1-4


