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WO for a Thousand Tongues to Sing

O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace�

My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honors of thy name�

Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease; 
‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
‘Tis life and health and peace�

He breaks the pow’r of reigning sin, 
He sets the pris’ner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me�

He speaks and, list’ning to his voice, 
New life the dead receive; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice; 
The humble poor believe�

Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosen’d tongues employ; 
Ye blind, behold your Savior come; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy�
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The Church’s One Foundation

The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ her Lord,  
She is His new creation by water and the Word�  
From heaven He came and sought her to be His holy bride;  
With His own blood He bought her, and for her life He died�

Elect from every nation, yet one over all the earth;  
Her charter of salvation, one Lord, one faith, one birth;  
One holy Name she blesses, partakes one holy food,  
And to one hope she presses, with every grace endued�

‘Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war,  
She waits the consummation of peace forevermore;  
‘Til, with the vision glorious, her longing eyes are blessed,  
And the great church victorious shall be the church at rest�

Yet she on earth hath union with God the Three in One,  
And mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won�  
O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we  
Like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with Thee�

On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand

On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, and cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, where my possessions lie�

All o’er those wide extended plains, shines one eternal day; 
There God the Son forever reigns, and scatters night away�

I am bound (I am bound), I am bound (I am bound), 
I am bound for the promised land.

No chilling winds nor poisonous breath can reach that healthful shore; 
Sickness, sorrow, pain, and death are felt and feared no more�

When shall I reach that happy place and be forever blessed? 
When shall I see my Father’s face, and in His bosom rest?

WPrayer of Thanksgiving

WBenediction (please raise hands)
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Your Great Name

Lost are saved, find their way, at the sound of Your great Name. 
All condemned feel no shame at the sound of Your great Name� 
Ev’ry fear has no place at the sound of Your great Name� 
The enemy, he has to leave, at the sound of Your great Name�

Jesus, worthy is the Lamb that was slain for us! 
The Son of God and man, You are high and lifted up, 
And all the world will praise Your great Name!

All the weak find their strength at the sound of Your great Name. 
Hungry souls receive grace at the sound of Your great Name� 
The fatherless find their rest at the sound of Your great Name. 
The sick are healed, the dead are raised, at the sound of Your great Name�

Redeemer, my Healer, Lord Almighty! Defender, my Savior, You are my King!               

WPrayer of Thanksgiving

WGreetings and Announcements

Scripture Reading � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Romans 12:1-2
(page 947 in the pew Bible)

This is the Word of the Lord�

Thanks be to God.

Sermon: Saved for Cruciformity � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � Todd Erickson
Pastoral Executive

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. If you are unable to come forward, 
please raise your hand and an elder will serve you in your seat. All communion wafers are gluten free.

Prayers of Confession

Assurance of Divine Pardon
 
Words of Institution

Prayer of Consecration

 
Songs for the Table

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�

Speak, O Lord

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You 
To receive the food of Your Holy Word� 
Take Your truth, plant it deep in us; 
Shape and fashion us in Your likeness, 
That the light of Christ might be seen today 
In our acts of love and our deeds of faith� 
Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us  
All Your purposes for Your glory�

Teach us, Lord, full obedience, 
Holy reverence, true humility; 
Test our thoughts and our attitudes 
In the radiance of Your purity� 
Cause our faith to rise; cause our eyes to see 
Your majestic love and authority� 
Words of pow’r that can never fail— 
Let their truth prevail over unbelief�

Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds; 
Help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us— 
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time 
That will echo down through eternity� 
And by grace we’ll stand on Your promises, 
And by faith we’ll walk as You walk with us� 
Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built 
And the earth is filled with Your glory.
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