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INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE: “Arise, My Soul, Arise” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Charles Wesley, Kevin Twit

WRESPONSIVE CALL TO WORSHIP: Psalm 9:1-2  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Michael Davis

We will give thanks to you, O Lord, with our whole heart; 
we will tell of all your wonderful deeds�

We will be glad and exult in you; 
we will sing praise to your name, O Most High.

SINGING HIS PRAISE

W“Arise, My Soul, Arise” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Charles Wesley, Kevin Twit

Arise, my soul, arise, shake off your guilty fears; 
The bleeding sacrifice, on my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety stands,  
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on His hands.

Arise, arise, arise. 
Arise, my soul, arise. 
Arise, arise, arise. 
Arise, my soul, arise. 
Shake off your guilty fears and rise.

He ever lives above, for me to intercede; 
His all redeeming love, His precious blood, to plead; 
His blood atoned for every race, 
His blood atoned for every race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

Chorus

Five bleeding wounds He bears; received on Calvary; 
They pour effectual prayers; they strongly plead for me: 

“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry,  
“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry, 
“Nor let that ransomed sinner die!”

Chorus



My God is reconciled; His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for His child; I can no longer fear 
With confidence I now draw nigh,  
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry.

Chorus

WNo� 679 “‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Louisa M� R� Stead

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

HEARING God’S woRd

SCRIPTURE READING � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Psalm 77

This is the Word of the Lord�

Thanks be to God.

SERMON                                        The Value of Remembrance:                              Barton Kimbro
Seeking God During Spiritual Despair  
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PRAYER OF CONSECRATION

SONGS FOR THE TABLE

“Beautiful Things” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Michael and Lisa Gungor

Wilson Good, soloist

No� 648 “My Jesus, I Love Thee” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � William R� Featherstone



“Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus”  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Helen H� Lemmel

Turn your eyes upon Jesus,  
Look full in His wonderful face; 
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 
In the light of His glory and grace.

Repeat

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

W“Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder”  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � John Newton

Let us love and sing and wonder,
Let us praise the Savior’s Name!
He has hushed the law’s loud thunder,
He has quenched Mount Sinai’s flame.
He has washed us with His blood, 
He has washed us with His blood, 
He has washed us with His blood,
He has brought us nigh to God.

Let us love the Lord Who bought us,
Pitied us when enemies,
Called us by His grace, and taught us,
Gave us ears and gave us eyes:
He has washed us with His blood, 
He has washed us with His blood, 
He has washed us with His blood,
He presents our souls to God.

Let us sing, though fierce temptation
Threaten hard to bear us down!
For the Lord, our strong Salvation,
Holds in view the conqueror’s crown:
He, Who washed us with His blood, 
He, Who washed us with His blood, 
He, Who washed us with His blood,
Soon will bring us home to God.

Let us wonder; grace and justice
Join and point to mercy’s store;
When through grace in Christ our trust is,
Justice smiles and asks no more:
He, Who washed us with His blood, 
He, Who washed us with His blood, 
He, Who washed us with His blood,
Has secured our way to God.



Let us praise, and join the chorus
Of the saints enthroned on high;
Here they trusted Him before us,
Now their praises fill the sky:
Thou hast washed us with Your blood; 
Thou hast washed us with Your blood; 
Thou hast washed us with Your blood;
Thou art worthy, Lamb of God!
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