
The Call to Worship 
 

Upon A Life I Did Not Live 
 

Upon a life I have not lived, upon a death I did not die, another’s 
life, another’s death I stake my whole eternity.  
 

Not on the tears which I have shed; not on the sorrows I have 
known. another’s tears, another’s griefs, on these I rest, on these 
alone. 
 

O Jesus, Son of God, I build on what Thy cross has done for me. There both 
my life and death I read, my guilt, my pardon there I see. There I see. 
 

Lord, I believe, O deal with me as one who has Thy Word believed! 
I take the gift, Lord, look on me as one who has Thy gift received. 

Chorus 
 

Upon a life I have not live, upon a death I did not die, another’s 
life, another’s death I stake my whole eternity. 

 

Words by Horatius Bonar, music by Kevin Twit ©2012 Kevin Twit Music (ASCAP) 

 
The Invocation 
 

Across the Lands 
 

You’re the Word of God the Father from before the world began; 
every star and every planet has been fashioned in Your hand.  All 
creation holds together by the power of Your voice.  Let the skies 
declare Your glory; let the land and seas rejoice.   
 

You’re the Author of creation, You’re the Lord of every man, and Your cry 
of love rings out across the lands.   
 

Yet You left the gaze of angels, came to seek and save the lost and 
exchanged the joy of heaven for the anguish of a cross.  With a 

prayer You fed the hungry, with a word You calmed the sea; yet how 

silently You suffered, that the guilty may go free.  Chorus   
 

With a shout You rose victorious, wresting vic’try from the grave 
and ascended into Heaven, leading captives in Your way.  Now You 
stand before the Father, interceding for Your own; from each tribe 

and tongue and nation You are leading sinners home.  Chorus 
Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend © 2003 Thankyou Music 
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The Scripture Reading I John 3 

 

Psalm 18 
 

I love You, Lord! You are my strength, the Lord, my rock, my fort, 
my power, my God, my hiding place, my shield, my horn of safety, 
and my tower. Because He’s ever to be praised, unto the Lord I lift 
my cry; for I shall be delivered thus from all the foes who me defy.  
 

With cords of death on every side, I was assailed by floods of sin. 
Entangled by the grave’s strong cords, my way with snares of death 
hemmed in. In my distress I called the Lord; my cry to God for help 
was clear. He from His temple heard my voice; my cry before Him 
reached His ear.  
 

The earth then quivered to its depths; the mountains rocked with 
trembling frame. The whole world’s firm foundations shook, 
because He in His anger came. His nostrils smoked, His mouth 
breathed fire; and glowing coals flamed forth from Him. He bent 
the sky as He came down; thick darkness hovered under Him.  
 

I therefore will give thanks to You among the nations all, O Lord; 
and I will sing the psalms of praise, to Your great name will praise 
accord. He to His king salvation gives, to His anointed show His 
grace; His mercy evermore extends to David and his promised race. 



The children are dismissed. 
 
The Evening Prayer 
 
The Sermon       Rev. Caleb Cangelosi 
 

Deuteronomy 20 
 

How God’s People Fight 
 

Crown Him with Many Crowns 
 

Crown Him with many crowns, the Lamb upon His throne.  Hark, 
how the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own!  Awake, my 
soul, and sing of Him who died for thee, and hail Him as thy 
matchless King through all eternity. 
 

Crown Him the Lord of love:  Behold His hands and side; rich 
wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified. No Angel in the sky 
can fully bear that sight, but downward bends his wond’ring eye at 
mysteries so bright.  
 

Crown Him the Lord of life:  Who triumphed o’er the grave, who 
rose victorious to the strife for those He came to save. His glories 
now we sing, who died and rose on high, who died eternal life to 
bring and lives that death may die. 
 

Crown Him the Lord of heav’n:  One with the Father known, One 
with the Spirit thru Him giv’n from yonder glorious throne. To 
Thee be endless praise, for thou for us hast died; Be Thou, O Lord, 
thru endless days adored and magnified. 
 
The Benediction 
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