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The Call to Worship 
 

Covenant Choir What A Friend We Have In Jesus 
 

The Hymn  Psalm 51 
 

God, be merciful to me, on Thy grace I rest my plea; Plenteous in 
compassion Thou, blot out my transgressions now; Wash me, make me 
pure within, cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin. 
 

My transgressions I confess, grief and guilt my soul oppress; I have sinned 
against Thy grace, and provoked Thee to Thy face; I confess Thy judgment 
just, speechless, I Thy mercy trust. 
 

Broken, humbled to the dust, by Thy wrath and judgment just, let my 
contrite heart rejoice, and in gladness hear Thy voice; from my sins O hide 
Thy face, blot them out in boundless grace. 
 

Gracious God, my heart renew, make my spirit right and true; Cast me 
not away from Thee, let Thy Spirit dwell in me; Thy salvation’s joy impart, 
steadfast make my willing heart. 
 

Sinners then shall learn from me, and return, O God, to Thee. Savior, all 
my guilt remove and my tongue shall sing Thy love.  Touch my silent lips, 
O Lord, and my mouth shall praise accord. 
 

Words from Scottish Psalter, music by Christopher Miner, ©1997 
 Christopher Miner Music. Used by permission. All rights reserved. 

 

The Invocation 
 

The Confession of Faith        Westminster Shorter Catechism #27, 
               Galatians 4:4, Philippians 2:8 
 

Leader: Wherein did Christ’s humiliation consist? 
 

People: Christ’s humiliation consisted in his being born, and that 
in a low condition, made under the law, undergoing the miseries of 
this life, the wrath of God, and the cursed death of the cross; in 
being buried, and continuing under the power of death for a time. 

Leader: How are we taught this truth in Galatians 4:4? 
 

People: “When the fullness of time had come, God sent forth his 
Son, born of a woman, born under the law…” 

 

Leader: How are we taught this truth in Philippians 2:8? 
 

People: “Being found in human form, he humbled himself by 
becoming obedient to the point of death, even death on a cross.” 

 

The Hymn Grace Greater Than Our Sin 
 

Marvelous grace of our loving Lord, grace that exceeds our sin and our 
guilt! Yonder on Calvary’s mount out-poured—there where the blood of 
the Lamb was spilt.  
 

Grace, grace, God’s grace, grace that will pardon and cleanse within; Grace, grace, 
God’s grace, grace that is greater than all our sin! 
 

Sin and despair, like the sea waves cold, threaten the soul with infinite 
loss; Grace that is greater—yes, grace untold—points to the refuge, the 

mighty cross.  Chorus 
 

Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace, freely bestowed on all who believe! 
You that are longing to see His face, will you this moment His grace 

receive?   Chorus 
 

The Scripture Reading II Corinthians 6 
Pew Bible Page 966 

 

The Song May The Peoples Praise You  
 

You have called us out of darkest night into Your glorious light that we 
may sing the wonders of the risen Christ. May our every breath retell the 
grace that broke into our strife with boundless love and deepest joy with 
endless life. 
 

May the peoples praise You, let the nations be glad! All Your blessing comes that 
we may praise, may praise the Name of Jesus! 
 

All the earth is Yours and all within, each harvest is Your own, and from 
Your hand we give to You to make Christ known. May the seeds of mercy 
grow in us for those who have not heard. May songs of praise build lives of 
grace to spread Your word.  Chorus 



 

This our holy privilege to declare Your praises and Your name to every 
nation, tribe and tongue, your church proclaims.  Chorus 

 

   Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty! Worthy, worthy is the Lamb Who was 
slain! Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty! All creation praise Your glorious 

Name! Chorus 
 

Words and Music By Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, David Zimmer, Stuart Townend and Ed Cash  
©2016 Getty Music Publishing (Bmi) 

 

The children are dismissed to their choirs. 
  

   The Evening Prayer 
 
   The Sermon          Rev. Caleb Cangelosi 

 

Selected passages from Ephesians 
 

Union with Christ is for Unity in Christ:  
How God's Sovereign Grace Renovates His Church 

 
  The Hymn My Worth Is Not In What I Own  
 

   My worth is not in what I own; not in the strength of flesh and bone, 
but in the costly wounds of love at the cross.  My worth is not in skill or 
name, in win or lose, in pride or shame, but in the blood of Christ that 
flowed at the cross. 

 

   I rejoice in my Redeemer, greatest treasure, well-spring of my soul.  I will trust in 
Him, no other; my soul is satisfied in Him alone. 

 

   As summers flowers we fade and die; fame, youth and beauty hurry by, 
but life eternal calls to us at the cross.  I will not boast in wealth or 
might, or human wisdom’s fleeting light; but I will boast in knowing 

Christ at the cross. Chorus   
 

   Two wonders here that I confess:  my worth and my unworthiness; my 
value fixed, my ransom paid at the cross. Chorus   

 

Words and music by Keith and Kristyn Getty and Graham Kendrick 
© 2014 Getty Music Publishing and Makeway Music 

 

   The Benediction 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 


