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INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE: “Come, People of the Risen King” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Keith Getty

WCALL TO WORSHIP: from Psalm 113 � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Todd Erickson

Praise the Lord! 
Praise, O servants of the Lord,  
praise the name of the Lord!

Blessed be the name of the Lord  
from this time forth and forevermore!

From the rising of the sun to its setting, 
the name of the Lord is to be praised!

The Lord is high above all nations, 
and his glory above the heavens! 
Praise the Lord! 

SINGING HIS PRAISE

W“Blessed Be Your Name”  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Matt Redman

Blessed be Your Name in the land that is plentiful,
Where Your streams of abundance flow
Blessed be Your Name.
And blessed be Your Name when I’m found in the desert place,
Though I walk through the wilderness
Blessed be Your Name.

Pre-chorus 
Every blessing You pour out I’ll 
Turn back to praise; 
And when the darkness closes in, Lord, 
Still I will say:

Chorus 
Blessed be the Name of the Lord; 
Blessed be Your Name. 
Blessed be the Name of the Lord; 
Blessed be Your glorious Name.
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Blessed be Your Name when the sun’s shining down on me,
When the world’s “all as it should be”
Blessed be Your Name.
And blessed be Your Name on the road marked with suffering,
Though there’s pain in the offering
Blessed be Your Name.

Pre-chorus and Chorus

You give and take away.
You give and take away.
My heart will choose to say
Lord, blessed be Your Name.

Chorus

W“Come, People of the Risen King”  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Keith Getty
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WPRAYER OF ADORATION

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

HEARING God’S woRd

SCRIPTURE READING � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Matthew 28:16-20

This is the Word of the Lord�

Thanks be to God.

SERMON                               Our Mission: To Make Disciples                                Mitchell Moore
 

THE PARTICIPATIoN oF THE BREAd ANd CUP

INVITATION TO THE TABLE 

PRAYERS OF CONFESSION

ASSURANCE OF DIVINE PARDON

WORDS OF INSTITUTION

PRAYER OF CONSECRATION

SONGS FOR THE TABLE

“Friend of a Wounded Heart” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Cloninger/Watson

Smile, make ‘em think you’re happy; 
Lie, and say that things are fine 
And hide that empty longing that you feel� 
Don’t ever show it, just keep your heart concealed�

Why are the days so lonely? 
I wonder where, where can a heart go free 
And who will dry the tears that no one’s seen? 
There must be someone to share your silent dreams�

Caught like a leaf in the wind 
Lookin’ for a friend, where can you turn? 
Whisper the words of a prayer and you’ll find Him there 
Arms open wide, love in His eyes�

Jesus, He meets you where you are� 
Jesus, He heals your secret scars� 
All the love you’re longing for 
Is Jesus, the friend of a wounded heart�



Joy comes like the morning, 
And hope deepens as you grow, 
And peace, beyond the reaches of your soul 
Comes blowing through you, for love has made you whole�

Once like a leaf in the wind 
Looking for a friend, where could you turn? 
You spoke the words of a prayer and you found Him there 
Arms open wide, love in His eyes�

Michael Varner, Geordy Wells, Gabe Statom

“On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Christopher Miner

No� 253: “There Is a Fountain Filled with Blood” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �William Cowper

stanzas 1, 2, 3 & 5

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING
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Words by Samuel Stennett, 1787
Music by Christopher Miner.  ©1997 Christopher Miner Music.
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W”Take My Life and Let It Be” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Chris Tomlin

Take my life and let it be, 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.
Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of Thy love.
Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee.

Here am I — all of me; 
Take my life, it’s all for Thee.

Take my voice, and let me sing
Always, only, for my King.
Take my lips, and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee.
Take my silver and my gold—
Not a mite would I withhold.
Take my intellect and use
Ev’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose.

Chorus

Take my will, and make it Thine;
It shall be no longer mine.
Take my heart, it is Thine own;
It shall be Thy royal throne.
Take my love, my Lord, I pour
At Your feet its treasure store.
Take my self, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee.

Chorus

Take my life and let it be  
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.

SENdING oUT God’S PEoPlE

WDISMISSAL

Let us go forth to serve Memphis and the world  
as those who love our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ�  

Thanks be to God!

WBENEDICTION

WIndicates congregation standing  
License #252778



SeRmOn nOteS

I.      Jesus Has All Authority

II.     Jesus Says to Make Disciples

III.    Jesus Promises He Is With Us

And Jesus came and said to them,  
“All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to me.  

Go therefore and make disciples of all nations,  
baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit,  

teaching them to observe all that I have commanded you.  
And behold, I am with you always, to the end of the age.”

Matthew 28:18-20

“It all started by Jesus calling a few men to follow Him ���  
His concern was not with programs to reach multitudes, but with men ���  

Men (people) were to be his method of winning the world to God�” 

Robert Coleman, The Master Plan of Evangelism


