
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 24

FOR THE BEAUTY OF THE EARTH 
Folliott Sandford Pierpoint | © Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain 

For the beauty of the earth  
For the glory of the skies 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies 

Chorus  
Lord of all to Thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise 

For the joy of human love,  
Brother, sister, parent, child,  
Friends on earth and friends above,  
For all gentle thoughts and mild.  

For the wonder of each hour,  
Of the day and of the night,  
Hill and vale, and tree and flower,  
Sun and moon, and stars of light.  

For the church, that evermore  
Lifteth holy hands above,  
Offering up on every shore  
Her pure sacrifice of love.  

For Thyself, best Gift Divine.  
To our race so freely given,  
For that great, great love of Thine,  
Peace on earth and joy in Heaven.

The earth is the Lord's and the fullness thereof, 
the world and those who dwell therein,  

for he has founded it upon the seas and 
established it upon the rivers. 

Who shall ascend the hill of the Lord? And who 
shall stand in his holy place?  

He who has clean hands and a pure 
heart, who does not lift up his soul to what is 
false and does not swear deceitfully. 

He will receive blessing from the Lord and 
righteousness from the God of his salvation. 

Such is the generation of those who seek 
him, who seek the face of the God of Jacob. 

Lift up your heads, O gates! And be lifted up, O 
ancient doors, that the King of glory may come 
in. Who is this King of glory? 

The Lord, strong and mighty, the Lord, 
mighty in battle! 

Lift up your heads, O gates! And lift them up, O 
ancient doors, that the King of glory may come 
in. Who is this King of glory? 

The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory!



S E A T E D
  

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

Psalm 24:3-4; 
1 Peter 1:14-16

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

1 Peter 1:18-21

Merciful God, in your gracious presence we 
confess our sin and the sin of this world. We 
are a people divided against ourselves as 
we cling to the values of a broken world. We 
have not walked in the holiness of your 
character and have preferred our own ways. 
The fears and jealousies that we harbor set 
neighbor against neighbor and nation 
against nation. Lord, have mercy upon us; 
heal and forgive us. Set us free to serve you 
in the world as agents of your reconciling 
love in Jesus Christ. Amen.

Who shall ascend the hill of the Lord? And who 
shall stand in his holy place? He who has clean 
hands and a pure heart, who does not lift up his 
soul to what is false and does not swear 
deceitfully… As obedient children, do not be 
conformed to the passions of your former 
ignorance, but as he who called you is holy, you 
also be holy in all your conduct, since it is written, 
“You shall be holy, for I am holy.”

BEHOLD OUR GOD 
Jonathan Baird | Meghan Baird | Ryan Baird | Stephen Altrogge© 2011 Sovereign Grace Praise (Admin. by Capitol CMG 
Publishing (Integrity Music [DC Cook])) CCLI License # 2350831 

Who has held the oceans in His hands? 
Who has numbered every grain of sand? 
Kings and nations tremble at His voice 
All creation rises to rejoice 

Chorus 
Behold our God seated on His throne 
Come let us adore Him 
Behold our King nothing can compare 
Come let us adore Him! 

Who has given counsel to the Lord? 
Who can question any of His Words? 
Who can teach the One who knows all things? 
Who can fathom all His wondrous deeds? 

Who has felt the nails upon His hands? 
Bearing all the guilt of sinful man? 
God eternal humbled to the grave 
Jesus, Savior risen now to reign! 

Tag 
Men: You will reign forever! 
Women: Let Your glory fill the earth!

You were ransomed from the futile ways inherited 
from your forefathers, not with perishable things 
such as silver or gold, but with the precious 
blood of Christ, like that of a lamb without 
blemish or spot. He was foreknown before the 
foundation of the world but was made manifest in 
the last times for the sake of you who through 
him are believers in God, who raised him from the 
dead and gave him glory, so that your faith and 
hope are in God.



S T A N D I N G
  

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

NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD 
Robert Lowery | CCLI Song # 21332 | © Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain 

What can wash away my sin 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
What can make me whole again 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

Chorus  
Oh precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow 
No other fount I know 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

For my pardon this I see 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
For my cleansing this my plea 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

Nothing can for sin atone 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
Naught of good that I have done 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

This is all my hope and peace 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
This is all my righteousness 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

THERE IS A FOUNTAIN FILLED WITH BLOOD 
CCLI Song # 5580510 | William Cowper | © Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain 

There is a fountain filled with blood  
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood  
Lose all their guilty stains. 
Lose all their guilty stains,  
Lose all their guilty stains; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood  
Lose all their guilty stains. 

The dying thief rejoiced to see  
That fountain in his day; 
And there have I, though vile as he,  
Washed all my sins away. 
Washed all my sins away,  
Washed all my sins away; 
And there have I, though vile as he,  
Washed all my sins away.  

Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood  
Shall never lose its power 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 
Be saved, to sin no more,  
Be saved, to sin no more; 
Till all the ransomed church of God  
Be saved, to sin no more.  

E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme,  
And shall be till I die. 
And shall be till I die,  
And shall be till I die; 
Redeeming love has been my theme,  
And shall be till I die.  

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue  
Lies silent in the grave. 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I’ll sing Thy power to save, 
I’ll sing Thy power to save, 
I’ll sing Thy power to save, 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I’ll sing Thy power to save.



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

Colossians 3:1-4:6

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.

S T A N D I N G
  
S E N D I N G 1 Corinthians 15:58

Therefore, my beloved brothers, be steadfast, 
immovable, always abounding in the work of the 
Lord, knowing that in the Lord your labor is not 
in vain.

WE ARE NOT OVERCOME 
Words and Music: Isaac Wardell, Robert Heiskell | 2012 Bifrost Arts Music (Admin. by Isaac Wardell) | CCLI #7023232 

Flesh will fail, and bones will break; 
Thieves will steal, the earth will shake. 
Night will fall, the light will fade; 
The Lord will give, and take away: 

The SERMON on the MOUNT 

Text: Matthew 5:13 
Pastor Rick Witmer

Chorus 
Because of His, great Love 
We are not over - come! (x2) 

Put no trust, in the earth, 
In the sod, you stand upon. 
Flowers fade, into dust; 
The Lord will make, a place for us: 

Offer up, your shoes and shirt; 
Turn your cheek! Turn your cheek! 
Bear the yoke, of love and death; 
The Lord will give, all life and breath



The Conservative Christian
Matthew 5:13

I. The World’s Condition

II. The Christians Conservation

A. What Salt Does

B. How Christians Salt the Earth

III. The Christian’s Caution

A. Washed Out Salt

B. The Source of Our Saltiness

Christ’s people conserve a sin-decaying world.


