Sunday Night Worship

Second Presbyterian Church - March 12,2017 - 6:00 p.m.

$#Scriptural Callto Worship . ... Tim Johnson
Pastoral Resident

“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 | 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.

"Let the Redeemed of the Lord Say So”

What does it mean to be saved? Isn’t it more than just a prayer to pray?
More than just a way to heaven?

What does it mean to be His — to be formed in His likeness,

Know that we have a purpose?

To be salt and light in the world, in the world,
To be salt and light in the world.

Let the redeemed of the Lord say so — say so, say so!

O that the Church will arise; O that we would see with Jesus’ eyes —
We could show the world heaven.

Show what it means to be His, to be formed in His likeness,

Show them they have a purpose.

I am redeemed.
To be salt and light in the world.

Let the redeemed of the Lord rise up - rise up, rise up!

¢ Praver of Adoration



Worship of God with the Gifts of God

"What a Friend We Have in Jesus”

What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear.
What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer.

O what peace we often forfeit, O what needless pain we bear.
All because we do not carry everything to God in prayer.

Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged - take it to the Lord in prayer.
Can we find a friend so faithful, who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness — take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy laden, cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Savior, still our refuge — take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer.

In His arms He'll take and shield thee — thou wilt find a solace there.

Blessed Savior, Thou hast promised, Thou wilt all our burdens bear.
May we ever, Lord, be bringing all to Thee in earnest prayer.

Soon in glory bright unclouded there will be no need for prayer.
Rapture, praise, and endless worship will be our sweet portion there.

#Prayer of Thanksgiving .. ... Barton Kimbro
Assistant Pastor, Young Adults

Greetings and Announcements

Scripture Reading: Matthew 6:5-14 ... ... ... ... .. ... .. ... .. ..... Jon McGuirt
(page 811 in the pew Bible)

This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Sermon: “The Righteous Life: A Praying People” . .................... Michael Davis
Assistant Pastor, Young Adults

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

"There Is a Fountain”

There is a fountain filled with blood drawn from Immanuel’s veins
And sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains,
Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains,

And sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains.

The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in his day
And there may |, though vile as he, wash all my sins away,
Wash all my sins away, wash all my sins away.

And there may |, though vile as he, wash all my sins away.

Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood, shall never lose its pow'r,
Till all the ransomed Church of God be saved to sin no more,
Be saved to sin no more, be saved to sin no more.

Till all the ransomed Church of God be saved to sin no more.

E'er since by faith | saw the stream Thy flowing wounds supply.
Redeeming love has been my theme and shall be till | die,
And shall be till | die, and shall be till | die.

Redeeming love has been my theme and shall be till | die.

When this poor lisping stamm’ring tongue lies silent in the grave
Then in a nobler sweeter song I'll sing Thy pow'r to save,

I'll sing Thy pow'r to save, I'll sing Thy pow'r to save.

Then in a nobler sweeter song I'll sing Thy pow'r to save.

"Carried to the Table”

Wounded and forsaken, | was shattered by the fall.
Broken and forgotten, feeling lost and all alone;
Summoned by the King into the Master’s courts;
Lifted by the Savior and cradled in His arms.

| was carried to the table, seated where | don’t belong,
Carried to the table, swept away by His love.

And | don't see my brokenness anymore

When I'm seated at the table of the Lord.

I'm carried to the table, the table of the Lord.

Fighting thoughts of fear, wond'ring why He called my name;
Am | good enough to share this cup? This world has left me lame.
Even in my weakness the Savior called my name.

In His holy presence, I'm healed and unashamed.

As I'm carried to the table, seated where | don’t belong,
Carried to the table, swept away by His love.

And | don't see my brokenness anymore

When I'm seated at the table of the Lord.

I'm carried to the table, the table of the Lord.

You carried me, my God, You carried me.



“How Deep the Father's Love for Us"”

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure,
That He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss; the Father turns His face away,
As wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory.

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders;
Ashamed, | hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers.
It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished;
His dying breath has brought me life. | know that it is finished.

I will not boast in anything — no gifts, no power, no wisdom;

But | will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection.

Why should | gain from His reward? | cannot give an answer.

But this | know with all my heart: His wounds have paid my ransom.

#Prayer of Thanksgiving

¢Benediction

¢Indicates standing License #252778

Connect with a Pastor

To find out more about who we are and how you can become part of our church
community, or for help with specific concerns, you may contact a member of our pastoral
team directly using the information below.

David Bowen, Pastor to Middle Adults
(901) 507-4489, david.bowen@2pc.org

Dan Burns, Pastor of World Missions
(901) 531-6182, dan.burns@2pc.org

Dick Cain, Pastoral Team Leader
(901) 507-7883, dick.cain@2pc.org

Michael Davis, Pastor to Young Adults
(901) 454-0034, michael.davis@2pc.org

Todd Erickson, Pastoral Executive
(901) 531-8895, todd.erickson@2pc.org

Tim Johnson, Pastoral Resident
(901) 454-0034, tim.johnson@2pc.org

Barton Kimbro, Pastor to Young Adults
(901) 531-6182, barton.kimbro@2pc.org

Gerry Peak, Pastor to Senior Adults
(901) 531-6175, gerry.peak@2pc.org

Ron Sadlow, Pastor of World Missions
(901) 507-7886, ron.sadlow@2pc.org

Mike Stokke, Pastor to Middle Adults
(901) 531-6181, mike.stokke@2pc.org

Brett Wynne, Pastoral Resident
(901) 454-0034, brett.wynne@2pc.org

Josh Yates, Pastoral Resident
(901) 454-0034, josh.yates@2pc.org
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