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INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE: “All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name” � � � � � � � � � � � � � Edward Perronet

WRESPONSIVE CALL TO WORSHIP: Hebrews 1:1-3 � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Mitchell Moore

Long ago, at many times and in many ways,  
God spoke to our fathers by the prophets, 

but in these last days he has spoken to us by his Son,  
whom he appointed the heir of all things,  
through whom also he created the world. 

He is the radiance of the glory of God  
and the exact imprint of his nature,  
and he upholds the universe by the word of his power� 

After making purification for sins,  
he sat down at the right hand of the Majesty on high.

SINGING HIS PRAISE

W“All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Edward Perronet

All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name!  Let angels prostrate fall.
Bring forth the royal diadem, and crown Him Lord of all,
Bring forth the royal diadem, and crown Him Lord of all.

Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, ye ransomed from the fall,
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, and crown Him Lord of all.
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, and crown Him Lord of all.

Let every kindred, every tribe on this terrestrial ball
To Him all majesty ascribe, and crown Him Lord of all.
To Him all majesty ascribe, and crown Him Lord of all.

O that with yonder sacred throng, we at His feet may fall!
We’ll join the everlasting song, and crown Him Lord of all.
We’ll join the everlasting song, and crown Him Lord of all.



W“By Faith” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Keith Getty, Stuart Townend

By faith we see the hand of God 
In the light of creation’s grand design;  
In the lives of those who prove His faithfulness—  
Who walk by faith and not by sight. 

By faith our fathers roamed the earth  
With the power of His promise in their hearts;  
Of a holy city built by God’s own hand—  
A place where peace and justice reign 

We will stand as children of the promise.  
We will fix our eyes on Him, our soul’s reward.  
Till the race is finished and the work is done;  
We’ll walk by faith and not by sight. 

By faith the prophets saw a day  
When the longed-for Messiah would appear;  
With the power to break the chains of sin and death,  
And rise triumphant from the grave. 

By faith the church was called to go,  
In the power of the Spirit to the lost;   
To deliver captives and to preach good news  
In every corner of the earth. 

By faith this mountain shall be moved,  
And the power of the gospel shall prevail.  
For we know in Christ all things are possible  
For all who call upon His Name.

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

HEARING God’S woRd

EPISTLE READING: Galatians 3:1-14 � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Davis Sweatt 
Second Presbyterian Church Fellow

SERMON                               “Called to Freedom Through Faith”                            Todd Erickson
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“He’s Always Been Faithful” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Sara Groves

Morning by morning I wake up to find 
The power and comfort of God’s hand in mine 
Season by season I watch Him, amazed 
In awe of the mystery of His perfect ways 
All I have need of, His hand will provide 
He’s always been faithful to me� 

I can’t remember a trial or a pain 
He did not recycle to bring me gain 
I can’t remember one single regret 
In serving God only, and trusting His hand 
All I have need of, His hand will provide 
He’s always been faithful to me� 

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father,
There is no shadow of turning with Thee;
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be�

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided— 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

This is my anthem, this is my song 
The theme of the stories I’ve heard for so long 
God has been faithful, He will be again 
His loving compassion, it knows no end 
All I have need of, His hand will provide 
He’s always been faithful, He’s always been faithful  
He’s always been faithful to me�

Gracie Donoghue, soloist; Molly Johnson, accompanist



“All in All” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �Dennis Jernigan

You are my strength when I am weak,
You are the treasure that I seek,
You are my all in all.
Seeking You as a precious jewel,
Lord to give up, I’d be a fool,
You are my all in all.

Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is Your name. 
Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is Your name.

Taking my sin, my cross, my shame,
Rising again, I bless Your name;
You are my all in all.
When I fall down, You pick me up,
When I am dry, You fill my cup,
You are my all in all.

“Satisfied” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Clara Tear Williams, Tom Matsumura

All my life long I had panted
For a drink from some cool spring;
That I hoped would quench the burning
Of the thirst I felt within.

Feeding on the filth around me
Till my strength was almost gone;
Longed my soul for something better
Only still to hunger on.

Hallelujah! He has found me
The One my soul so long has craved!
Jesus satisfies all my longings
Through His blood I now am saved.

Poor I was and sought for riches,
Something that would satisfy;
But the dust I gathered round me,
Only mocked my soul’s sad cry.

Chorus

Well of water, ever springing,
Bread of life so rich and free;
Untold wealth that never faileth
My Redeemer is to me.

Chorus

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING
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WSONG OF RESPONSE: “Be Thou My Vision” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � 8th Century Irish Poem

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.

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word; 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;  
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son,  
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.

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, my victory won,  
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright hea’vn’s Sun! 
Heart of mine own heart, whatever befall,  
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.
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