
August 7, 2016

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.





God Calls Us Into His Presence and Receives Our Praises

CALL TO WORSHIP . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Josh Yates 
Pastoral Resident

W“Arise, My Soul, Arise” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Charles Wesley, Kevin Twit

Arise, my soul, arise, shake off your guilty fears; 
The bleeding sacrifice, on my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety stands,  
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on His hands.

Chorus 
Arise, arise, arise. Arise, my soul, arise. 
Arise, arise, arise. Arise, my soul, arise. 
Shake off your guilty fears and rise.

He ever lives above, for me to intercede; 
His all redeeming love, His precious blood, to plead; 
His blood atoned for every race, 
His blood atoned for every race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

Chorus

Five bleeding wounds He bears; received on Calvary; 
They pour effectual prayers; they strongly plead for me: 

“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry,  
“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry, 
“Nor let that ransomed sinner die!”

Chorus

My God is reconciled; His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for His child; I can no longer fear 
With confidence I now draw nigh,  
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry.

Chorus



W“I Need Thee Every Hour”  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Annie Sherwood Hawks, Kevin Twit

I need Thee every hour, most gracious Lord;  
No tender voice like Thine can peace afford. 

I need Thee every hour, stay Thou nearby;  
Temptations lose their power when Thou art nigh.

Chorus: 
I need Thee, O I need Thee;  
O I need Thee every hour;  
I need You Lord, O bless me now,  
My Savior, I come to Thee.

I need Thee every hour, in joy or pain;  
Come quickly and abide, or life is vain  
I need Thee every hour, teach me Thy will;  
And Thy rich promises in me fulfill.

Chorus

I need Thee every hour, most Holy One;  
O make me Thine indeed, Thou blessed Son.

Chorus

PRAYER OF ADORATION AND CONFESSION OF SIN

ASSURANCE OF DIVINE PARDON

W“You Are My King” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chris Tomlin

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

Chorus: 
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



God Calls Us to Offer Ourselves to Him

WORSHIP OF GOD WITH THE GIFTS OF GOD

“By Grace Alone”  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Martin Luther, David Ward

Out of the depths I cry to You, Lord, hear my voice of pleading; 
Bend down Your gracious ear, I pray, Your humble servant heeding. 
If You remember each misdeed, and of each thought and word take heed, 
Who can remain before You? Only by grace, by grace alone.

Your pardon is a gift of love, Your grace alone must save us, 
Our works will not remove our guilt, the strictest life would fail us. 
Let none in deeds or merits boast, but let us own the Holy Ghost 
For He alone can change us: Only by grace, by grace alone.

Though great our sins and sore our woes His grace much more aboundeth; 
His helping love no limit knows, our utmost need it soundeth.  
Our kind and faithful Shepherd He, who will set all His people free
From all their sin and sorrow: Only by grace, by grace alone.

WPRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

WGREETINGS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

We ask that everyone, including members and visitors, write their names, addresses, and other 
information in the spaces provided on the attendance pad as it is passed down the row.

 God Speaks to Us His Word

SCRIPTURE READING . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Psalm 130
                                      (page 518 in the church Bible)

This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

SERMON                                          Waiting and Hoping                                            Brett Wynne
Pastoral Resident



W”Psalm 130/From the Depths of Woe” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Martin Luther, Christopher Miner

From the depths of woe I raise to Thee  
The voice of lamentation;  
Lord, turn a gracious ear to me  
And hear my supplication;  
If Thou iniquities dost mark,  
Our secret sins and misdeeds dark, 
O who shall stand before Thee? (Who shall stand before Thee?)  
O who shall stand before Thee? (Who shall stand before Thee?)

To wash away the crimson stain,  
Grace, grace alone availeth;  
Our works, alas! Are all in vain;  
In much the best life faileth;  
No man can glory in Thy sight,  
All must alike confess Thy might, 
And live alone by mercy. (Live alone by mercy.)  
And live alone by mercy. (Live alone by mercy.)

Therefore my trust is in the Lord,  
And not in mine own merit;  
On Him my soul shall rest, His word  
Upholds my fainting spirit;  
His promised mercy is my fort,  
My comfort and my sweet support; 
I wait for it with patience. (Wait for it with patience.)  
I wait for it with patience. (Wait for it with patience.)

What though I wait the live-long night,  
And ‘til the dawn appeareth,  
My heart still trusteth in His might;  
It doubteth not nor feareth;  
Do thus, O ye of Israel’s seed,  
Ye of the Spirit born indeed; 
And wait ‘til God appeareth. (Wait ‘til God appeareth.)  
And wait ‘til God appeareth. (Wait ‘til God appeareth.)

Though great our sins and sore our woes  
His grace much more aboundeth;  
His helping love no limit knows,  
Our upmost need it soundeth.  
Our Shepherd good and true is He,  
Who will at last His Israel free 
From all their sin and sorrow. (All their sin and sorrow.)  
From all their sin and sorrow. (All their sin and sorrow.)



Please leave your bulletin in the pew if you’d like it to be recycled.

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.

Sermon Notes

God Blesses Us and Sends Us Out to Serve

WBENEDICTION . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Dan Burns
Associate Pastor
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