
November 23, 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



WCALL TO WORSHIP. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                            Dick Cain
Assistant Pastor

Pastoral Team Leader

SINGING HIS PRAISE

WNo. 296 “All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name!”������������������������������������������������������������������ CORONATION

W“His Love Can Never Fail”��������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������Christopher Miner

I do not ask to see the way  
My feet will have to tread;  
But only that my soul may feed  
Upon the living Bread.  

‘Tis better far that I should walk  
By faith close to His side;  
I may not know the way I go,  
But O, I know my Guide.

His love can never fail, His love can never fail,  
My soul is satisfied to know His love can never fail.  
My soul is satisfied to know His love can never fail.

And if my feet would go astray,  
They cannot, for I know  
That Jesus guides my falt’ring steps,  
As joyfully I go.  
And tho’ I may not see His face,  
My faith is strong and clear,  
That in each hour of sore distress  
My Savior will be near.

Chorus

I will not fear, tho’ darkness come  
Abroad o’er all the land,  
If I may only feel the touch  
Of His own loving hand.  
And tho’ I tremble when I think  
How weak I am, and frail,  
My soul is satisfied to know  
His love can never fail. 

Chorus

WPRAYER OF ADORATION
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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.

“Jesus, Lover of My Soul”. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                 Greg Thompson

Jesus, lover of my soul, Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, ’Til life’s storm is past; 
Safe into the haven guide; Receive my soul at last.

Other refuge have I none, I helpless, hang on Thee; 
Leave, O leave me not alone, Support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head In the shadow of Thy wing.

Thou, O Christ, are all I want, Here more than all I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy Name, I am all unrighteousness; 
False and full of sin I am; Thou art full of truth and grace.

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound; Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, Let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart; For all eternity.

WPRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

Hearing god’s word

SCRIPTURE READING. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                  Revelation 7:9-12
(page 1032 in the church Bible)

This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

SERMON           The Mission Becomes Your Purpose: Reaching the World           Todd Erickson
Associate Pastor

Pastoral Executive
 



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

“Before the Throne of God Above”�������������������������������������������������Charitie Lees Bancroft, Vikki Cook

Before the throne of God above, 
I have a strong, a perfect plea, 
A great High Priest whose name is “Love,” 
Who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on His hands, 
My name is written on His heart; 
I know that while in heav’n He stands 
No tongue can bid me thence depart. 
No tongue can bid me thence depart. 

When Satan tempts me to despair, 
And tells me of the guilt within, 
Upward I look and see Him there 
Who made an end to all my sin. 
Because the sinless Savior died, 
My sinful soul is counted free; 
For God, the Just, is satisfied 
To look on Him and pardon me. 
To look on Him and pardon me. 

Behold Him there the risen Lamb, 
My perfect, spotless Righteousness, 
The great unchangeable I AM, 
The King of glory and of grace! 
One with Himself I cannot die, 
My soul is purchased by His blood; 
My life is hid with Christ on high, 
With Christ, my Savior and my God. 
With Christ, my Savior and my God.



“You Are My King” �������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������� Christopher Miner

I’m forgiven because You were forsaken 
I’m accepted; You were condemned 
I’m alive and well, Your Spirit is within me 
Because You died and rose again.  Repeat

Amazing love, how can it be that You, my King, would die for me? 
Amazing love, I know it’s true — It’s my joy to honor You 
In all that I do, I honor You. 

I’m forgiven because You were forsaken 
I’m accepted; You were condemned 
I’m alive and well, Your Spirit is within me 
Because You died and rose again.

Chorus

You are my King. (4 times)

Chorus

“Lift High the Name of Jesus”��������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������� Keith Getty

Lift high the name of Jesus, of Jesus our King. 
Make known the power of His grace, the beauty of His peace. 
Remember how His mercy reached and we cried out to Him. 
He lifted us to solid ground, to freedom from our sin.

O sing my soul, and tell all He’s done, 
Till the earth and heavens are filled with His glory!

Lift high the name of Jesus, of Jesus our Lord. 
His power in us is greater than, is greater than this world. 
To share the reason for our hope, to serve with love and grace, 
That all who see Him shine through us might bring the Father praise.

Chorus

Lift high the name of Jesus, of Jesus our Light. 
No other name on earth can save, can raise a soul to life. 
He opens up our eyes to see the harvest He has grown. 
We labor in His fields of grace as He leads sinners home.

Chorus

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

Sending Out God’s People

WBENEDICTION                                                               
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