
Let us prepare our hearts for

Worship

Prelude: ’Tis the Blessed Hour of Prayer



Call to Worship



Pastor:

We are all called into ministry with our Lord.
Response:

Our baptism calls us to be the Body of Christ.

Pastor:

We are all called to proclaim the good news.
Response:

Our Lord invites all to come and share in our 
fellowship of faith!



Pastor:

But we are also called to serve one another, 
just as Christ served us.

Response:

Jesus washed the feet of his disciples, help us 
do the same to one another this day.

Pastor:

We worship today because God is Good...
Response:

All the Time...



Prayer



The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come.
Thy will be done on earth,
As it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,
But deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
The power, and the glory,
For ever and ever.   Amen.



Becoming Disciples through Bible Study

Nancy Fenton Tony Long
Jim Fleagle Ashley Mullinex
Cyndy Goldsworthy Mary Peyton
Randi Gray Sonja Tallman
Erin Long Bob Tallman



My Hope is Built
#368



My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus' blood 

and righteousness. I dare not trust the sweetest 

frame, but wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

On Christ the solid rock I stand, all other ground is 

sinking sand; all other ground is sinking sand.



When Darkness veils his lovely face, I rest on his 

unchanging grace. In every high and stormy gale, my 

anchor holds within the veil.

On Christ the solid rock I stand, all other ground is 

sinking sand; all other ground is sinking sand.



His oath, his covenant, his blood supports me in the 

whelming flood. When all around my soul gives way, 

he then is all my hope and stay.

On Christ the solid rock I stand, all other ground is 

sinking sand; all other ground is sinking sand.



When he shall come with trumpet sound, O may I 

then in him be found! Dressed in his righteousness 

alone, faultless to stand before the throne!

On Christ the solid rock I stand, all other ground is 

sinking sand; all other ground is sinking sand.



I believe in God, the Father Almighty,

the Maker of heaven and earth,
and in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord:

Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, dead, and buried;

Apostle’s Creed



The third day He arose again from the dead;

He ascended into heaven, and sitteth at the 

right hand of God the Father Almighty; from 

thence he shall come to judge the quick and 

the dead.



I believe in the Holy Spirit;

the holy catholic church;

the communion of saints;

the forgiveness of sins;

the resurrection of the body;

and the life everlasting. Amen.



Gloria Patri

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ghost; As it was in the 
beginning, is now, and ever shall be,
World without end. Amen, Amen.



Young Disciples



Gifts of Gratitude
“Thou who hast given so much to me, yet one 

thing more I ask – a grateful heart!”



Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 

Praise God all creatures here below; 

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;

Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen

Doxology



How Great Thou Art
#77



O Lord my God, When I in awesome wonder,

Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made;

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,

Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art.

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art!



When through the woods, and forest glades I wander,

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees.

When I look down, from lofty mountain grandeur

And see the brook, and feel the gentle breeze.

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art.

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art!



And when I think, that God, His Son not sparing;

Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;

That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing,

He bled and died to take away my sin.

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art.

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art!



When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart.

Then I shall bow, in humble adoration,

And then proclaim: "My God, how great Thou art!“

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art.

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, How great Thou art!



Benediction
The LORD bless you and keep you;
the LORD make his face shine upon you

and be gracious to you;
the LORD turn his face toward you

and give you peace. 
Numbers 6:24



Shalom to you now, shalom, my friends. 

May God’s full mercies bless you, my friends. 

In all your living and through your loving, 

Christ be your shalom, 

Christ be your shalom.



Postlude
“Go Ye Blessed" 


