
To all who are spiritually weary and seek rest; to all who mourn and long for comfort; 
to all who struggle and desire victory; to all who sin and need a Savior; 

to all who are a stranger and want fellowship; 
to all who hunger and thirst after righteousness; and to whoever will come – 

this church opens wide her doors and offers her welcome in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ.

S T A N D I N G
  

S O N G  
O F  E X A LTAT I O N

Text in bold is read together by the entire 
congregation. Plain text is read by one of the 
worship service leaders.

S T A N D I N G
  

C A L L  T O  
W O R S H I P

Psalm 46

God is our refuge and strength, a 
very present help in trouble. 

Therefore we will not fear though the earth 
gives way, though the mountains be moved 
into the heart of the sea, though its waters 
roar and foam, though the mountains 
tremble at its swelling. 

There is a river whose streams make glad the city 
of God, the holy habitation of the Most High. 

God is in the midst of her; she shall not be 
moved; God will help her when morning 
dawns. 

The nations rage, the kingdoms totter; he utters 
his voice, the earth melts. 

The Lord of hosts is with us; the God of 
Jacob is our fortress.

Come, behold the works of the Lord, how he has 
brought desolations on the earth. He makes 
wars cease to the end of the earth; he breaks 
the bow and shatters the spear; he burns the 
chariots with fire. 

“Be still, and know that I am God. I will be 
exalted among the nations, I will be exalted 
in the earth!” The Lord of hosts is with

A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR GOD  
Martin Luther, Bach 

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,  
Doth seek to work us woe;  
His craft and power are great,  
And, armed with cruel hate,  
On earth is not His equal.  

Did 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:  
Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is He;  
Lord Sabbaoth, His name,  
From age to age the same,  
And He must win the battle. 



S E A T E D
  

C O N F E S S I O N  
O F  S I N

Ephesians 6:10-12

  
R E C E I V I N G  
O F  G R A C E

Romans 8:33-38

Be strong in the Lord and in the strength of his 
might. Put on the whole armor of God, that you 
may be able to stand against the schemes of the 
devil. For we do not wrestle against flesh and 
blood, but against the rulers, against the 
authorities, against the cosmic powers over this 
present darkness, against the spiritual forces of 
evil in the heavenly places. 

Gracious Father, we confess to you and to 
one another that in our spiritual battle we 
have been more apathetic than active, more 
timid than bold. We have not guarded 
against the schemes of the devil, but have 
been indifferent and even indulged in selfish 
pleasures. Forgive us for our apathy and 
reluctance to fight the good fight, which you 
have called us to. It’s in the name of Jesus 
we plead our cause. Amen.

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. 

That word above all earthly powers, 
No thanks to them, abideth;  
The Spirit and the gifts are ours, 
Through Him Who with us sideth;  
Let goods and kindred go, 
This mortal life also; The body they may kill: 
God’s truth abideth still,  
His kingdom is forever. 

HE IS OUR GOD 
Music and Words by Jon Althoff and Bob Kauflin © 2017 Sovereign Grace Praise | CCLI #7096633 

Who can light the fires 
Of a thousand burning suns 
Blazing in the heavens, there is only One 
He is our God 

Who commands the nations 
Building up and tearing down 
Silencing His rivals, there is only One 
He is our God, He is our God 

Refrain 
Holy, You alone are holy 
Matchless in Your glory, holy God 

Who would come to save us 
When we turned away His love 
Conquer us with kindness, there is only One 
He is our God, He is our God 

Chorus  
Holy, You alone are holy 
Matchless in Your glory, no one is like You 
Worthy, You alone are worthy 
We adore You only, holy God

Bridge 
Now to the King on the throne 
Who was and is to come 
And to the Lamb Who was slain be glory

Who shall bring any charge against God's 
elect? It is God who justifies. Who is to 
condemn? Christ Jesus is the one who died—
more than that, who was raised—who is at the 
right hand of God, who indeed is interceding for 
us. Who shall separate us from the love of 
Christ? Shall tribulation, or distress, or 
persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or danger, 
or sword? 



S T A N D I N G
  

R E J O I C E   
I N  T H E  L O R D

S E A T E D
  

S A C R E D  
R E A D I N G

Ephesians 6:10-20

The Word of the Lord 
Thanks be to God

As it is written, “For your sake we are being killed 
all the day long; we are regarded as sheep to be 
slaughtered.” No, in all these things we are more 
than conquerors through him who loved us. For I 
am sure that neither death nor life, nor angels nor 
rulers, nor things present nor things to come, nor 
powers, nor height nor depth, nor anything else 
in all creation, will be able to separate us from the 
love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.

AND CAN IT BE 
CCLI Song # 25280 | Charles Wesley | Thomas Campbell | © Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain  

And can.it.be.that.I.should.gain 
An.interest.in.the.Savior’s.blood? 
Died.He.for.me,.who.caused.His.pain— 
For.me,.who.Him.to.death.pursued? 
Amazing.love!.How.can.it.be, 
That.Thou,.my.God,.shouldst die for me? 

Chorus  
Amazing.love!.How.can.it.be, 
That.Thou,.my.God,.shouldst 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! 

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.

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 th’ eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

O LORD MY ROCK AND MY REDEEMER 
CCLI Song # 7096627 | Nathan Stiff | © 2017 Sovereign Grace Worship (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (Integrity Music [DC 
Cook])) 

O Lord my Rock and my Redeemer 
Greatest treasure of my longing soul 
My God like You there is no other 
True delight is found in You alone 
Your grace a well too deep to fathom 
Your love exceeds the heavens' reach 
Your truth a fount of perfect wisdom 
My highest good and my unending need 

O Lord my Rock and my Redeemer 
Strong defender of my weary heart 
My sword to fight the cruel deceiver 
And my shield against his hateful darts 
My song when enemies surround me 
My hope when tides of sorrow rise 
My joy when trials are abounding 
Your faithfulness my refuge in the night 

O Lord my Rock and my Redeemer 
Gracious Savior of my ruined life 
My guilt and cross laid on Your shoulders 
In my place You suffered bled and died 
You rose, the grave and death are conquered 
You broke my bonds of sin and shame 
O Lord my Rock and my Redeemer 
May all my days bring glory to Your Name



S E A T E D
  

G O S P E L  
L E S S O N

S T A N D I N G
  

S O N G  O F  
R E S P O N S E

S T A N D I N G
  
S E N D I N G Jude 24-25

Now to Him who is able to keep you from 
stumbling and to present you blameless before 
the presence of His glory with great joy, to the 
only God, our Savior, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord, be glory, majesty, dominion, and authority, 
before all time and now and forever. Amen.

PSALM 119 
Text: Psalm 119:161-162 

Pastor John Schubert

Come, see the cross,  
Where love and mercy meet, 
As the Son of God is stricken; 
Then see His foes  
Lie crushed beneath His feet, 
For the Conqueror has risen! 
And as the stone is rolled away, 
And Christ emerges from the grave, 
This victory march continues till the day 
Ev’ry eye and heart shall see Him. 

So Spirit, come, put strength in every stride; 
Give grace for every hurdle. 
That we may run with faith to win the prize 
Of a servant good and faithful. 
As saints of old, still line the way, 
Retelling triumphs of His grace, 
We hear their calls, and hunger for the day 
When with Christ we stand in Glory. 

O CHURCH ARISE 
CCLI Song # 4611992 | Keith Getty | Stuart Townend | © 2005 Thankyou Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) | CCLI 
License # 2350831 

“O church, arise, and put your armor on; 
Hear the call of Christ our captain. 
For now the weak  
Can say that they are strong 
In the strength that God has given. 
With shield of faith and belt of truth, 
We’ll stand against the devil’s lies. 
An army bold, whose battle cry is love, 
Reaching out to those in darkness. 

Our call to war, to love the captive soul, 
But to rage against the captor; 
And with the sword  
That makes the wounded whole, 
We will fight with faith and valor. 
When faced with trials on every side, 
We know the outcome is secure. 
And Christ will have  
The prize for which He died:  
An inheritance of nations.  



Fighting For Joy 
Psalm 119:162 

I. Getting joy requires a fight 

a. Joyful Christianity is a ______________


Against:


the ____________


the ____________


the ____________

	 	 

1. The fight requires _____________ action


2. This fight requires _____________ action


3. This fight requires _____________ action


b. Joyful Christianity is a fight of _____________


c. Joyful Christianity is a ____________ fight


i. We have a good ________________


ii. We have good ________________


iii. We are promised good _______________


iv. We are fighting _______________ battles


v. We _____________ from fighting


vi. The ____________ benefits from our fighting


II. Getting joy requires God’s word


