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PRELUDE: “There Is a Redeemer”  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Melodie Green

WCALL TO WORSHIP � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Barton Kimbro
Assistant Pastor, Young Adults

SINGING HIS PRAISE

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. 

This summer on Sunday nights, we are looking at some 
of the prayers of God’s people throughout Scripture —  
prayers in exile and in blessing, from mourning to joy.

“O Lord Jesus, we would bow at your feet, conscious of our utter inability to do anything without you, 
and in every favor which we are privileged to receive, we would adore your blessed name,  

and acknowledge your unexhausted love�”  Charles Spurgeon, Morning and Evening



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.

W“There Is a Redeemer” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �Melodie Green

There is a Redeemer, Jesus, God’s own Son: 
Precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One.

Jesus, my Redeemer, Name above all names: 
Precious Lamb of God, Messiah, O for sinners slain.

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son, 
And leaving Your Spirit ‘til the work on earth is done.

When I stand in glory, I will see His face; 
There I’ll serve my King, forever, in that Holy place.

Chorus

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

WORSHIP OF GOD WITH THE GIFTS OF GOD

Worshipers at the end of a row should pass the collection bag to those in the row behind them.

“Here I Am to Worship” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Tim Hughes

Light of the world: You stepped down into darkness, 
Opened my eyes, let me see. 
Beauty that made this heart adore You; 
Hope of a life spent with You.

Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down, 
Here I am to say that You’re my God. 
You’re altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 
Altogether wonderful to me.

King of all days: O so highly exalted, 
Glorious in Heaven above. 
Humbly You came to the earth You created; 
All for love’s sake became poor.

Chorus

I’ll never know how much it cost 
To see my sin upon that cross. 

Chorus



WPRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

HEARING GOD’S WORD

SCRIPTURE READING � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �I Chronicles 17:16-27
(page 348 in the church Bible)

This is the Word of the Lord�

Thanks be to God.

SERMON                          David’s Prayer: Humbled by God’s Promises                           Mike Stokke
Assistant Pastor, Middle Adults

 

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

“Fairest Lord Jesus”  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � CRUSADER’S HYMN

Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of all nature, Son of God and Son of Man! 
Thee will I cherish, Thee will I honor, Thou, my soul’s glory, joy, and crown.

Fair are the meadows, fair are the woodlands, robed in the blooming garb of spring:  
Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, Who makes the woeful heart to sing.

Fair is the sunshine, fair is the moonlight, and all the twinkling, starry host:  
Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer than all the angels heav’n can boast.

Beautiful Savior! Lord of the nations! Son of God and Son of Man! 
Glory and honor, praise, adoration, now and forevermore be Thine.



“Give Us Clean Hands”  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Charlie Hall

We bow our hearts, we bend our knees; Oh Spir it,- come make us hum ble.-

We turn our eyes from e vil- things; Oh Lord, we cast down our i dols.-

Give us clean hands, give us pure hearts; Let us not lift our souls

to an oth- er.- Give us clean hands, give us pure hearts; Let us

not lift our souls to an oth- er.- And O God, let us be a gen er- a- tion-

that seeks, that seeks Your face, O God of Ja cob;-

And O God, let us be a gen er- a- tion- that seeks, that seeks Your face,

O God of Ja cob.-
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“Hosanna” � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Brooke Ligertwood

I see the king of glory coming down the clouds with fire— 
The whole earth shakes, the whole earth shakes.

I see his love and mercy washing over all our sin— 
The people sing, the people sing.

Hosanna, Hosanna! Hosanna in the highest! 
Hosanna, Hosanna! Hosanna in the highest!

I see a generation rising up to take their place— 
With selfless faith, with selfless faith.

I see a near revival stirring as we pray and seek— 
We’re on our knees, we’re on our knees.

Chorus

Heal my heart and make it clean;
Open up my eyes to the things unseen.
Show me how to love like You  
Have loved me.

Break my heart for what breaks Yours
Everything I am for Your kingdom’s cause
As I walk from earth into eternity.

Chorus

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

SENDING OUT GOD’S PEOPLE

WBENEDICTION                                                               

 
WIndicates congregation standing            License #252778


