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”Glory, Glory, Glory”

Glory, glory, glory to our King! 
To the Lamb who was slain for my being. 
We cry glory to our King.

Holy, holy, holy to our King! 
To the Lamb who was slain for my being. 
Hallelujah! Lord, You’re worthy.

Sing a new song to our King. 
To the Lamb who was slain for my being.

Lord, You’re worthy! 
You’re so worthy! We adore You!

Lord, we love You! 
Lord, You’re holy! You’re so holy!

Lord, You’re righteous! O, so righteous! 
And we love You! Yes, we love You!

”Bless the Lord”

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul. Worship His holy name. 
Sing like never before, O my soul. I’ll worship Your holy name.

The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning. 
It’s time to sing Your song again. 
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me, 
Let me be singing when the evening comes.

You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger, 
Your name is great and Your heart is kind. 
For all Your goodness I will keep on singing, 
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find.

And on that day when my strength is failing, 
The end draws near and my time has come. 
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending, 
Ten thousand years and then forevermore.
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Getting Connected at Second

To find out more about who we are and how you can become part of our  
church community, contact Todd Erickson at (901) 531-8895 or todd.erickson@2pc.org.

“Just for Me”

What does the cross of Jesus mean? 
It’s more than songs we sing, much more than that emblem on your chain. 
But it means I’m free, yes, from the chains of slavery. 
And the blood it shed won’t let my sins remain.

Upon the cross my Savior died, the Lamb was crucified, 
Showed us love that His world had never known. 
O what love divine, so divine, truer love you’ll never find. 
So that we may live, Love came and died alone.

Well, the cross will always represent the love God had for me, 
When the Lord of glory, heaven-sent, gave all on Calvary. 
Just for me, just for me. Jesus came and did it just for me.

“The Wonderful Cross”

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!

Love so amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my life, my all!
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Worship of God with the Gifts of God

”I Surrender All”

All to Jesus I surrender, all to Him I freely give. 
I will ever love and trust Him — in His presence daily live.

I surrender all, I surrender all, 
All to Thee, my blessed Savior, I surrender all.

All to Jesus I surrender, humbly at His feet I bow. 
Worldly pleasures all forsaken, take me Jesus, take me now.

All to Jesus I surrender, make me, Savior, wholly Thine. 
Let me feel the Holy Spirit, truly know that Thou art mine.

All to Jesus I surrender, Lord, I give myself to Thee. 
Fill me with Thy love and power, let Thy blessing fall on me.

All to Jesus I surrender, now I feel the sacred flame 
O the joy of full salvation, glory, glory to His name.

WPrayer of Thanksgiving

Greetings and Announcements  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Dick Cain

Scripture Reading: Matthew 5:21-26 � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Stephen Owenby 
                                (page 810 in the pew Bible)

Sermon: “The Righteous Life: Anger”  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �Barton Kimbro

Invitation to the Table
All who have publicly professed their faith and joined a Christian church are welcomed to 
receive communion tonight. We encourage children not to take communion until they have 
joined the church but do welcome them to come forward with their parents to receive a 
blessing. Gluten-free bread is offered in the center aisle.

Prayers of Confession

Assurance of Divine Pardon

Words of Institution

Prayer of Consecration

Songs for the Table

“Be Thou My Vision”

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart; 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art.  
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word; 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son, 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.

Be Thou my Battleshield, Sword for my fight; 
Be Thou my dignity, Thou my delight,  
Thou my soul’s shelter, Thou my high tow’r: 
Raise Thou me heav’nward, O Pow’r of my pow’r.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always; 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my Treasure Thou art.

High King of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright hea’vn’s Sun! 
Heart of mine own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.

“Mighty to Save”

Everyone needs compassion, a love that’s never failing — let mercy fall on me.

Everyone needs forgiveness, the kindness of a Savior, the hope of nations.

Savior, He can move the mountains. 
My God is mighty to save, He is mighty to save. 
Forever, Author of salvation — He rose and conquered the grave, 
Jesus conquered the grave.

So take me as you find me, all my fears and failures — fill my life again.

I give my life to follow — everything I believe in, now I surrender.

Shine your light and let the whole world see, 
We’re singing for the glory of the risen king: Jesus.



WPrayer of Adoration � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Michael Parsons

Worship of God with the Gifts of God

”I Surrender All”

All to Jesus I surrender, all to Him I freely give. 
I will ever love and trust Him — in His presence daily live.

I surrender all, I surrender all, 
All to Thee, my blessed Savior, I surrender all.

All to Jesus I surrender, humbly at His feet I bow. 
Worldly pleasures all forsaken, take me Jesus, take me now.

All to Jesus I surrender, make me, Savior, wholly Thine. 
Let me feel the Holy Spirit, truly know that Thou art mine.

All to Jesus I surrender, Lord, I give myself to Thee. 
Fill me with Thy love and power, let Thy blessing fall on me.

All to Jesus I surrender, now I feel the sacred flame 
O the joy of full salvation, glory, glory to His name.

WPrayer of Thanksgiving

Greetings and Announcements  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Dick Cain

Scripture Reading: Matthew 5:21-26 � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Stephen Owenby 
                                (page 810 in the pew Bible)

Sermon: “The Righteous Life: Anger”  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �Barton Kimbro

Invitation to the Table
All who have publicly professed their faith and joined a Christian church are welcomed to 
receive communion tonight. We encourage children not to take communion until they have 
joined the church but do welcome them to come forward with their parents to receive a 
blessing. Gluten-free bread is offered in the center aisle.

Prayers of Confession

Assurance of Divine Pardon

Words of Institution

Prayer of Consecration

Songs for the Table

“Be Thou My Vision”

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart; 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art.  
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word; 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son, 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.

Be Thou my Battleshield, Sword for my fight; 
Be Thou my dignity, Thou my delight,  
Thou my soul’s shelter, Thou my high tow’r: 
Raise Thou me heav’nward, O Pow’r of my pow’r.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always; 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my Treasure Thou art.

High King of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright hea’vn’s Sun! 
Heart of mine own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.

“Mighty to Save”

Everyone needs compassion, a love that’s never failing — let mercy fall on me.

Everyone needs forgiveness, the kindness of a Savior, the hope of nations.

Savior, He can move the mountains. 
My God is mighty to save, He is mighty to save. 
Forever, Author of salvation — He rose and conquered the grave, 
Jesus conquered the grave.

So take me as you find me, all my fears and failures — fill my life again.

I give my life to follow — everything I believe in, now I surrender.

Shine your light and let the whole world see, 
We’re singing for the glory of the risen king: Jesus.



WCall to Worship� � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Tim Johnson

”Glory, Glory, Glory”

Glory, glory, glory to our King! 
To the Lamb who was slain for my being. 
We cry glory to our King.

Holy, holy, holy to our King! 
To the Lamb who was slain for my being. 
Hallelujah! Lord, You’re worthy.

Sing a new song to our King. 
To the Lamb who was slain for my being.

Lord, You’re worthy! 
You’re so worthy! We adore You!

Lord, we love You! 
Lord, You’re holy! You’re so holy!

Lord, You’re righteous! O, so righteous! 
And we love You! Yes, we love You!

”Bless the Lord”

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul. Worship His holy name. 
Sing like never before, O my soul. I’ll worship Your holy name.

The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning. 
It’s time to sing Your song again. 
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me, 
Let me be singing when the evening comes.

You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger, 
Your name is great and Your heart is kind. 
For all Your goodness I will keep on singing, 
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find.

And on that day when my strength is failing, 
The end draws near and my time has come. 
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending, 
Ten thousand years and then forevermore.

Sunday Night Worship
Second Presbyterian Church  ·  January 8, 2017  ·  6:00 p.m.

Getting Connected at Second

To find out more about who we are and how you can become part of our  
church community, contact Todd Erickson at (901) 531-8895 or todd.erickson@2pc.org.

“Just for Me”

What does the cross of Jesus mean? 
It’s more than songs we sing, much more than that emblem on your chain. 
But it means I’m free, yes, from the chains of slavery. 
And the blood it shed won’t let my sins remain.

Upon the cross my Savior died, the Lamb was crucified, 
Showed us love that His world had never known. 
O what love divine, so divine, truer love you’ll never find. 
So that we may live, Love came and died alone.

Well, the cross will always represent the love God had for me, 
When the Lord of glory, heaven-sent, gave all on Calvary. 
Just for me, just for me. Jesus came and did it just for me.

“The Wonderful Cross”

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!

Love so amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my life, my all!
 
WPrayer of Thanksgiving

WBenediction

WIndicates standing                                                                      License #252778

4055 Poplar Avenue, Memphis, TN 38111 
www.2pc.org · (901) 454-0034


