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The Prelude     Brethren, We Have Met to Worship 
Praise Troop 

 

Brethren, we have met to worship and adore the Lord our God; 
Will you pray with all your power while we try to preach the Word? 
All is vain unless the Spirit of the Holy One comes down. Brethren, 
pray and holy manna will be showered all around. 
  

Sisters, will you join and help us? Moses' sister aided him; Will you 
help the trembling mourners who are struggling hard with sin? Tell 
them all about the Savior; tell them that He will be found. Brethren, 
pray and holy manna will be showered all around. 
  

Let us love our God supremely, let us love each other, too; Let us 
love and pray for sinners 'til our God makes all things new. Then 
He'll call us home to heaven; at His table we'll sit down. Christ will 
gird himself and serve us with sweet manna all around. 
 

Words by George Atkins, music by William Moore arr. by Heather Sorenson 
© 2011 Fred Bock Music Co. 

 
The Call to Worship 
 
The Hymn No. 447 Christ for the World We Sing 
 
The Invocation 
 
The Hymn    Facing a Task Unfinished 
 

Facing a task unfinished that drives us to our knees, a need that, 
undiminished, rebukes our slothful ease.  We who rejoice to know 
Thee, renew before Thy throne the solemn pledge we owe Thee – to 
go and make Thee known.   

 
Where other lords beside Thee hold their unhindered sway; where 
forces that defied Thee, defy Thee still today, with none to heed 
their crying for life and love and light, unnumbered souls are dying 
and pass into the night.  We go to all the world with kingdom hope 
unfurled.  No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ the Lord. 
 

We bear the torch that, flaming, fell from the hands of those who 
gave their lives proclaiming that Jesus died and rose.  Ours is the 
same commission, the same glad message ours; fired by the same 
ambition, to Thee we yield our powers.  We go to all the world, with 
kingdom hope unfurled.  No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ 
the Lord. 
 

O Father who sustained them, O Spirit who inspired, Savior whose 
love constrained them to toil with zeal untired, from cowardice 
defend us, from lethargy awake; forth on Thine errands send us to 
labor for Thy sake.  We go to all the world, with kingdom hope unfurled.  
No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ the Lord.   
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The Evening Prayer 
 
The Song Am I a Soldier of the Cross 
 

Am I a soldier of the cross, a foll’wer of the Lamb?  And shall I fear 
to own His cause, or blush to speak His name?  Must I be carried to 
the skies on flow’ry beds of ease while others fought to win the prize 
and sailed through bloody seas? 
 

Are there no foes for me to face, must I not stem the flood?  Is this 
vile world a friend to grace, to help me on to God?  Sure I must 
fight if I would reign:  increase my courage, Lord; I’ll bear the toil, 
endure the pain, supported by Thy word. 



 
Thy saints, in all this glorious war, shall conquer though they die; 
they view the triumph from afar, and seize it with their eye.  When 
that illustrious day shall rise and all Thine armies shine in robes of 
vict’ry through the skies, the glory shall be Thine. 
 

Words by Isaac Watts, Trad. Irish folk tune arr. W. Williams 
© 1969 Tiparm Music Publishers 

 
The children are dismissed. 

 
The Sermon              Dr. David Strain 
 

1 Corinthians 2:1-5 
Pew Bible Page 952 

 

Together on Mission Part 2: 
 

"Our Message, Method, and Motive" 
 
The Song of Response To Be God’s People 
 

Almighty Father, give us a vision of a dying world that needs Your 
love and care.  We see the need, the yearning for a Savior, in Jesus’ 
name, grant this our prayer.  
  

To be God’s people in this place, live His goodness, share His grace, 
proclaim God’s mercy through His Son, be His love to everyone. 
 

And when we falter be Thou our comfort; guide us as Your children 
that our lives may be a beacon in this darkness that surrounds us, a 
light that others then may see. 
 

Words and music by Charles F. Brown © 1974 Word Music,  
CCLI License 600485 

 
The Benediction 
 


