
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 italics 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 91

He who dwells in the shelter of the Most 
High  will abide in the shadow of the Almighty. I 
will say to the Lord,  

“My refuge and my fortress, my God, in 
whom I trust.” 

For he will deliver you from the snare of the 
fowler and from the deadly pestilence. He will 
cover you with his pinions, and under his wings 
you will find refuge; his faithfulness is a shield 
and buckler. 

You will not fear the terror of the night, nor 
the arrow that flies by day, nor the 
pestilence that stalks in darkness, nor the 
destruction that wastes at noonday. 

A thousand may fall at your side, ten thousand 
at your right hand, but it will not come near you. 

You will only look with your eyes and see 
the recompense of the wicked. 

Because you have made the Lord your dwelling 
place— the Most High, who is my refuge— no 
evil shall be allowed to befall you, no plague 
come near your tent.

For he will command his angels concerning 
you to guard you in all your ways. 

On their hands they will bear you up, lest you 
strike your foot against a stone.


You will tread on the lion and the adder; the 
young lion and the serpent you will trample 
underfoot. 

“Because he holds fast to me in love, I will 
deliver him; I will protect him, because he 
knows my name. When he calls to me, I will 
answer him; I will be with him in trouble; I will 
rescue him and honor him.


With long life I will satisfy him and show 
him my salvation.”

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. 



S E A T E D
  

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

1 Corinthians 6:18-20

Flee from sexual immorality. Every other sin a 
person commits is outside the body, but the 
sexually immoral person sins against his own 
body. Or do you not know that your body is a 
temple of the Holy Spirit within you, whom you 
have from God? You are not your own, for you 
were bought with a price. So glorify God in your 
body. 

Father in heaven, we have let our eyes 
wander and our hearts be drawn to our 
fleshly desires. Forgive us for our sexual 
immorality, whether that be through our 
thoughts, our words, or our actions. Help 
us to see the beauty and purity of our 
Savior. Wash us clean. It's through his 
name we pray. Amen.

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.  

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. 

THE SOLID ROCK  
CCLI Song # 2684529 | Edward Mote | Public Domain | CCLI License # 2350831 

My hope is built on nothing less  
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness  
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,  
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name  

When darkness seems to hide His face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace 
In every high and stormy gale,  
My anchor holds within the veil 

Chorus 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand  
All other ground is sinking sand,  
All other ground is sinking sand. 

His oath, His covenant, His blood  
Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay.  

When He shall come with trumpet sound,  
Oh may I then in Him be found 
Dressed in His righteousness alone  
Faultless to stand before the throne.



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

Hebrews 4:15-16

S T A N D I N G
  

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

For we do not have a high priest who is unable 
to sympathize with our weaknesses, but one 
who in every respect has been tempted as we 
are, yet without sin. Let us then with confidence 
draw near to the throne of grace, that we may 
receive mercy and find grace to help in time of 
need. 

BEFORE THE THRONE OF GOD ABOVE 
CCLI Song # 4116703 Charitie Lees Bancroft © Words: Public Domain  Music: Public Domain  CCLI License # 2350831 

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 heav’n 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 to 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 

JESUS! WHAT A FRIEND FOR SINNERS 
CCLI Song # 4989686 | John Wilbur Chapman | Matthew S. Smith | Rowland Hugh Prichard | © Words: 2004 detuned 
radio music |  Music: Public Domain | CCLI License # 2350831 

Jesus! What a Friend for sinners! 
Jesus! Lover of my soul; 
Friends may fail me, foes assail me, 
He, my Savior, makes me whole. 

Chorus 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
Hallelujah! What a Friend! 
Saving, helping, keeping, loving 
He is with me to the end. 

Jesus! What a strength in weakness!  
Let me hide myself in Him. 
Tempted, tried, and sometimes failing,  
He, my strength, my victory wins 

Jesus! what a Help in sorrow!  
While the billows over me roll, 
Even when my heart is breaking,  
He, my Comfort, helps my soul. 

Jesus! I do now receive Him, 
More than all in Him I find. 
He hath granted me forgiveness, 
I am His, and He is mine 



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 E A T E D
  

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

Proverbs 5

The Word of the Lord 
Thanks be to God

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.

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word 
I ever with Thee, and Thou with me, Lord 
Thou my great Father, and I Thy true Son 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 

Be thou my Battle-shield, Sword for my fight 
Be Thou my dignity, Thou my Delight 
Thou my soul's shelter, Thou my high tower 
Raise Thou me heavenward, 
O power of my power 

Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart 
High King of heaven, my treasure thou art.  

High King of heaven, after victory won 
May I reach heaven's joys, 
O bright heaven's sun 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O ruler of all

S T A N D I N G
  

T H E  L O R D ’ S  S U P P E R

The SERMON on the MOUNT 

Text: Matthew 5:27-30 
Pastor Rick Witmer

BE THOU MY VISION 
Words: Mary Elizabeth Byrne Eleanor Henrietta Hull Music: Irish Folk Tune Copyright: Public Domain 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart 
Naught be all else to me save that Thou art 
Thou my best thought by day or by night 
Waking or sleeping Thy presence my light.



How to Have a Sexual Reformation 
Matthew 5:27-30 

I. The Truth About Adultery (vv 27-28) 

A. The ___________________ for God’s Command 

B. The __________________ of Adultery 

II. The Sexual Reformation (vv 29-30) 

R____________________ the cost of lust – vv 29-30; Lev 20:20; 1 Cor 6:9-10 

R____________________ of sexual sin – vv 29-30; 1 Cor 6:11, 13-15 

R____________________ that you are dead to sin – Rom 6:11-13


R____________________ rid yourself of your pitfalls – vv 29-30; Deut 30:6 

R____________________ not to sin sexually – Job 31:1 

R____________________ from temptation – Gen 39:11-12; 1 Cor 6:18 

R____________________ in your spouse – Prov 5:15-21 

R____________________ honorably to others – 1 Tim 5:1-2; 1 Thess 4:3-8 

R____________________ in the goodness of Jesus and the power of the Holy Spirit – 
Rom 8:13 

___________ is heart adultery and leads to ____________, so leave lust and love 

_______________.


