
August 17, 2014

Welcome to Second Presbyterian Church. May our worship 
 open our hearts to God’s love, our eyes to God’s beauty,  

our minds to God’s truth, and our will to God’s service.

O R D E R  F O R  T H E

PUBLIC WORSHIP of GOD

Second PreSbyterian church



PRELUDE: “O Worship the King”  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . arr. Dan Galbraith

WCALL TO WORSHIP . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Todd Erickson
Pastoral Executive

SINGING HIS PRAISE

W“The Wonderful Cross” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chris Tomlin, Isaac Watts

When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and blood flow mingled down:
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
Bids me come and die and find that I may truly live.
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
All who gather here, by grace draw near
And bless Your name.

Were the whole realm of Nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all!

Chorus

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all!

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.



W”Give Us Clean Hands” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Charlie Hall

WPRAYER OF ADORATION

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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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.

“O Great God” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bob Kauflin

WPRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

HEARING God’S woRd

SCRIPTURE READING . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jonah 2:1-10
(page 774 in the church Bible)

This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

SERMON                                               Jonah’s Prayer                                             Barton Kimbro
Assistant Pastor, Pastor to Young Adults
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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

“Bless the Lord” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jonas Myrin, Matt Redman

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Wor ship- His ho ly- name.

Chorus

Sing like nev er- be fore,- O my soul; I'll

wor ship- Your ho ly- name.

1.  The sun comes up, it's a new day dawn ing,- it's time to sing Your song

Verse 1

a gain.- What ev- er- may pass, and what ev- er- lies be fore- me,

let me be sing ing- when the eve ning- comes.
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No. 402: “Abide with Me: Fast Falls the Eventide”  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . EVENTIDE

“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.

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

SENdING oUT God’S PEoPlE

WBENEDICTION                                                               

WIndicates congregation standing            License #252778

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Wor ship- His ho ly- name.

Chorus

Sing like nev er- be fore,- O my soul; I'll

wor ship- Your ho ly- name.

1.  The sun comes up, it's a new day dawn ing,- it's time to sing Your song

Verse 1

a gain.- What ev- er- may pass, and what ev- er- lies be fore- me,

let me be sing ing- when the eve ning- comes.
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