
The Call to Worship 
 

Put Your Idols Down 
Praise Troop and Worship Team 

 

Worship God and Him alone; nothing else in your heart enthrone.  
He is Lord and we are His own; worship only Him.  Other gods will 
not satisfy though they seem to quench your heart’s cry; they deceive 

you, they always lie; idols lead to death.  So put your idols down by the 

Holy Spirit’s power; live with joy abundant life.  Put your idols down, they 
can never satisfy; turn away and follow Christ.  When the Lord is our 
heart’s king, courage, peace and joy He brings, turning our hearts 
from other things; He is our delight.  He gives willingness to obey; 
He will teach our hearts His way and He walks with us day by day, 
Savior, Shepherd, Friend.  But as the Holy Spirit changes my heart, 
I see the hardness my idols impart.  He’s working in me to worship 
only Him.   
 

Words and music by Margaret Sprow 
©2016 Music from the Orchard 

 
The Invocation 
 

Come Ye Disconsolate 
 

Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish, come to the mercy 
seat, fervently kneel. Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your 
anguish; earth has no sorrows that heav’n cannot heal. 
 

Joy of the comfortless, light of the straying, hope of the penitent, 
fadeless and pure! Here speaks the Comforter, in mercy saying, 
“Earth has no sorrows that heav’n cannot cure.” 
 

Here see the Bread of Life, see waters flowing forth from the throne 
of God, pure from above. Come to the feast prepared; come, ever 
knowing earth has no sorrows that heav’n can’t remove. Earth has 
no sorrows that heav’n can’t remove. 
 

Words by Thomas Moore and Thomas Hastings, music by Trey Adams 

The Scripture Reading           Ephesians 3:14-21 
Pew Bible, 977 

 
Psalm 146 

 
Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, O my soul, Jehovah praise; I will sing the 
glorious praises of my God through all my days. Put no confidence 
in princes, nor for help on man depend; He shall die, to dust 
returning, and his purposes shall end. 
 

Happy is the man that chooses Israel’s God to be his aid; He is 
blessed whose hope of blessing on the Lord his God is stayed. 
Heav’n and earth the Lord created, seas and all that they contain; 
He delivers from oppression, righteousness he will maintain.  
 

Food he daily gives the hungry, sets the mourning pris’ner free, 
Raises those bowed down with anguish, makes the sightless eye to 
see. Well Jehovah loves the righteous, and the stranger he befriends, 
Helps the fatherless and widow, judgment on the wicked sends.  
 

Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, O my soul, Jehovah praise; I will sing the 
glorious praises of my God through all my days. Over all God reigns 
forever, through all ages he is King; Unto him, your God, O Zion, 
joyful hallelujahs sing. 
 

The children are dismissed following the hymn. 
 
The Evening Prayer 
 

The Sermon                  Rev. Caleb Cangelosi 
 

II Thessalonians 2:13-17 
 

Tiny Passage, Big Truths 
 



 
 

O Love That Will Not Let Me Go 
 

O love that will not let me go, I rest my weary soul in Thee.  I give 
Thee back the life I owe, that in Thine ocean depths its flow may 
richer fuller be. 
  
O light that foll'west all my way, I yield my flick'ring torch to Thee. 
My heart restores its borrowed ray, that in Thy sunshine's blaze its 
day may brighter fairer be. 
  
O joy that seekest me through pain, I cannot close my heart to 
Thee.  I trace the rainbow through the rain and feel the promise is 
not vain, that morn shall tearless be. 
  
O cross that lifteth up my head, I dare not ask to fly from Thee.  I 
lay in dust life's glory dead, and from the ground there blossoms red 
life that shall endless be. 
 

Words by George Matheson, music by Christopher Miner ©1997 Christopher Miner Music 
CCLI 600485 

 
The Benediction 
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