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The Call to Worship 
  

We Are Singing for the Lord Is Our Light 
Covenant and Praise Troop  

Sophie Morgan, Josh Randall, Beth Ann Cangelosi and  
Emma Grace Johnson, soloists, Miller Ethridge, drum 

 

We are singing for the Lord is our light, we are singing for the Lord 
is our light.  
 
The Lord is the strength of our lives; of whom shall we be afraid? 
Though foes may be near to destroy; the Lord will be our light. 
 
One thing we have asked of the Lord, yes, this is the thing we seek: 
to dwell in the house of the Lord; to live with God forever.  
 
When burdens are heavy to bear, our shelter is God alone. Our feet 
are lifted high, yes, high upon a rock. 
 
We walk in the strength of the Lord, God's love is ever sure. We 
shout that the world may hear, we sing a joyful song.  
 

Based on Psalm 27:1-4, Zulu Traditional Song arr. Hal Hopson 

 
The Invocation 
 

The Hymn                                                                             For The Cause 
 
For the cause of Christ the King we give our lives, an offering ’til all the 
earth resounds with ceaseless praise to the Son. For the cause of Christ we 
go with joy to reap, with faith to sow as many see and many put their trust 
in the Son. 
 
Christ we proclaim, the Name above every name: for all creation, ev’ry nation, 
God’s salvation through the Son! 
 

For the King once lifted high to cries of rage, of ‘crucify!’ endured the 
cross as every sin was laid on the Son. To the King who conquered death 
to free the poor and the oppressed, for lasting peace, for life and liberty in 
the Son.  Chorus 
 
Let it be my life’s refrain: to live is Christ, to die is gain; deny myself, take 
up my cross and follow the Son. (repeat) Chorus 
 

Words and Music by Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Stuart Townend (C) 2016 Getty Music 
Publishing (BMI) and Townend Songs (PRS)  

 

The Missions Report       Mr. John Williams – Sons of the King 
 

The Evening Prayer 
 
The Psalm O Church Arise 
 

O Church, arise, and put your armor on; hear the call of Christ our 
Captain.  For now the weak can say that they are strong in the strength 
that God has given.  With shield of faith and belt of Truth we’ll stand 
against the devil’s lies; an army bold, whose battle cry is love, reaching out 
to those in darkness. 
 

Our call to war – to love the captive soul, but to rage against the captor; 
and with the sword that makes the wounded whole, we will fight with 
faith and valor.  When faced with trials on ev’ry side, we know the 
outcome is secure, and Christ will have the prize for which He died – an 
inheritance of nations. 
 

Come see the cross, where love and mercy meet, as the Son of God is 
stricken; then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet, for the Conqueror 
has risen!  And as the stone is rolled away and Christ emerges from the 
grave, this victory march continues till the day ev’ry eye and heart shall see 
Him. 
 

So Spirit come, put strength in ev’ry stride, give grace for ev’ry hurdle, that 
we may run with faith to win the prize of a servant good and faithful.  As 
saints of old still line the way, retelling triumphs of His grace, we hear 
their calls and hunger for the day when with Christ we stand in glory. 
 

Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend © 2005 Thankyou Music 

  

The children are dismissed to their choirs. 



 
 
The Sermon                   Rev. Wes Baker 
 

II Corinthians 12:9-10 
Pew Bible Page 970 

 

“Paul’s ‘Foolish’ Revolution” 
 
The Song Jesus With Thy Church Abide  
 

Jesus, with Thy church abide; be her Savior, Lord, and Guide, while 
on earth her faith is tried. We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech 
Thee, hear us.  
 
May she guide the poor and blind, seek the lost until she finds, and 
the broken-hearted bind. We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech 
Thee, hear us.  
 
Save her love from growing cold, make her watchmen strong and 
bold, fence her round, Thy peaceful fold.  We beseech Thee, hear 
us. We beseech Thee, hear us.  
 
May she holy triumphs win, overthrow the host of sin, gather all the 
nations in. We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us.   
 

Words by Thomas Benson Pollock, music by Christopher Miner© 1997 Christopher Miner Music 
 
The Benediction 

 


