
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

Based on Psalm 103

PSALM 103 
Scott Olsen | Turn Your Eyes |  ℗ 2006 Scott Olsen Productions 

Praise the LORD, O my soul 
And all my inmost being, 
Praise His holy Name! 
Praise the LORD, O my soul 
Forget not all of His blessings 
Praise His holy Name! 

Chorus  
He Who forgives all my sins,  
heals my diseases 
Redeeming my life from the pit of despair 
Who crowns me with love 
Who crowns with compassion 
And satisfies all my desires  
With only good things 
Only good things

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within 
me, bless his holy name! 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all 
his benefits, who forgives all your 
iniquity, who heals all your 
diseases, who redeems your life from the 
pit, who crowns you with steadfast love and 
mercy, who satisfies you with good so that 
your youth is renewed like the eagle’s. 

For he knows our frame; he remembers that we 
are dust.  

As for man, his days are like grass;  he 
flourishes like a flower of the field; for the 
wind passes over it, and it is gone, and its 
place knows it no more. 

But the steadfast love of the Lord is from 
everlasting to everlasting on those who fear 
him,  and his righteousness to children's 
children,  to those who keep his 
covenant and remember to do his 
commandments. 

The Lord has established his throne in the 
heavens, and his kingdom rules over all.


Bless the Lord, O you his angels, 

you mighty ones who do his word, obeying 
the voice of his word! 

Bless the Lord, all his hosts, 

his ministers, who do his will! 

Bless the Lord, all his works, in all places of his 
dominion. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul!



S E A T E D
  

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

Matthew 10:37-39

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

1 John 4:9-10

S T A N D I N G
  

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

Whoever loves father or mother more than me is 
not worthy of me, and whoever loves son or 
daughter more than me is not worthy of me. And 
whoever does not take his cross and follow me is 
not worthy of me. Whoever finds his life will lose 
it, and whoever loses his life for my sake will find 
it. 

Gracious Father, you have called us to love 
you with all our heart, soul and mind. Yet we 
have strayed from your ways and have 
chosen the fleeting pleasures of this world. 
Forgive us for our wandering hearts. 
Remember your steadfast love towards us 
and renew us in Christ. It is through his 
name that we pray. Amen. 

In this the love of God was made manifest 
among us, that God sent his only Son into the 
world, so that we might live through him. In this is 
love, not that we have loved God but that he 
loved us and sent his Son to be the propitiation 
for our sins.

HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE FOR US 
Stuart Townend | CCLI Song # 1558110 | © 1995 Thankyou Music 

How deep the Father's love for us 
How vast beyond all measure 
That He would 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 guilt 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 powr's, 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



S E A T E D
  

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

S E A T E D
  

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

Psalm 119:137-144 and 
Revelation 2:1-7

The Word of the Lord 
Thanks be to God

It has been the practice of the Church for two thousand  years to 
have portions of the Bible read during worship services. The 

assumption behind this practice is that we are people who need to 
be shaped by all of God’s Word.

PSALM 119 
Text: Psalm 119:137-144 and Revelation 2:1-7 

Pastor John Schubert

YET NOT I BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME  
CCLI Song # 7121852 | Jonny Robinson | Rich Thompson | Michael Farren | © 2018 Farren Love And War Publishing | Integrity's 
Alleluia! Music | CityAlight Music 

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 

Refrain 1 
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 Saviour He will stay 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need, His power is displayed 

Refrain 2 
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 

Refrain 3 
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



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 Hebrews 13:20-21

Now may the God of peace who brought again 
from the dead our Lord Jesus, the great 
shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the 
eternal covenant, equip you with everything 
good that you may do his will, working in us that 
which is pleasing in his sight, through Jesus 
Christ, to whom be glory forever and ever. 
Amen.

JESUS, THOU JOY OF LOVING HEARTS 
Bernard of Clairvaux | Ray Palmer Public Domain  CCLI Song # 2648417 

Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts 
Thou fount of life, Thou light of men 
From the best bliss that earth imparts  
We turn unfilled to Thee again.  

Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood 
Thou saves those that on Thee call 
To them that seek Thee Thou art good 
To them that find the all in all  

We taste of Thee, O living Bread 
And long to feast upon Thee still 
We drink of Thee, the Fountainhead 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill  

Our restless spirits yearn for Thee 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast 
Glad when Thy gracious smile we see 
Blessed when our faith can hold Thee fast  

O Jesus ever with us stay 
Make all our moments calm and bright 
Chase the dark night of sin away 
Shed over the world the holy light 


