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The Call to Worship 
 

The Hymn  Across The Lands 
 

You’re the Word of God the Father from before the world began; every 
star and every planet has been fashioned by 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 
 

The Invocation 
 

The Confession of Faith                    Westminster Shorter Catechism #28,  
                    Psalm 110:1, Matthew 16:27 

 

Leader: Wherein consists Christ’s exaltation? 
 

People: Christ’s exaltation consists in his rising again from the 
dead on the third day, in ascending up into heaven, in sitting at 
the right hand of God the Father, and in coming to judge the 
world at the last day. 
 

Leader: How are we taught this truth in Psalm 110:1? 
 

People: “The LORD says to my Lord: ‘Sit at my right hand, 
until I make your enemies your footstool.’”  

 

Leader: How are we taught this truth in Matthew 16:27? 
 

People: “The Son of Man is going to come with his angels in the 
glory of his Father, and then he will repay each person 
according to what he has done.” 

 

The Psalm Psalm 34 
 

In every time I’ll always bless the Lord; His praise will ever be within my 
mouth. My soul will make its boasting in the Lord; let all the humble hear 
it and be glad. O join with me to magnify the Lord! Let us together raise 
His name on high! 
 

I sought the Lord and He has answered me, and he from all my terrors set 
me free. O look to Him be radiant, unashamed! This poor man cried; the 
Lord from trouble saved. The Lord’s own angel constantly encamps 
around those fearing Him, and rescues them. 
 

O taste and you will see the Lord is good! How happy is the man who 
trusts in Him! O fear the Lord, all you He has redeemed! For those who 
fear Him never suffer want. Young lions hunger; they may lack their food; 
but those who seek the Lord shall have no want. 
 

O come, you children, listen unto me; and I will teach you how to fear the 
Lord. Who longs for life and loves to see good days? From evil keep your 
tongue, your lips from lies. Depart from evil and be doing good; seek 
peace and strive for it with all your heart. 
 

The Scripture Reading   II Corinthians 8 
Pew Bible Page 967 

 

The Hymn Nothing But The Blood 
 

What can wash away my sin? Nothing but the blood of Jesus; What can 
make me whole again? Nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
 

Oh! Precious is the flow that makes me white as snow; No other fount I know, 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

For my pardon this I see, nothing but the blood of Jesus; For my 

cleansing, this my plea, nothing but the blood of Jesus. Chorus 
 



Nothing can for sin atone, nothing but the blood of Jesus; Naught of good 

that I have done, nothing but the blood of Jesus. Chorus 
 

This is all my hope and peace, nothing but the blood of Jesus; This is all 

my righteousness, nothing but the blood of Jesus. Chorus 
 

Words and music by Robert Lowry 
  

The children are dismissed to their choirs. 
 

The Evening Prayer  
 

The Sermon          Rev. Caleb Cangelosi 
 

Ephesians 1:3-6 
Pew Bible Page 976 

 

 "The P Word and the Five Ws" 
 

The Song The Church’s One Foundation  
 

The church's one foundation is Jesus Christ her Lord. She is His new 
creation by water and the Word. From heaven He came and sought her to 
be His holy bride; with His own blood He bought her, and for her life He 
died. 
 

Though with a scornful wonder men see her sore oppressed, by schisms 
rent asunder, by heresies distressed, yet saints their watch are keeping; 
their cry goes up, "How long?" and soon the night of weeping shall be the 
morn of song. 
 

Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war, she waits the 
consummation of peace forevermore; 'til, with the vision glorious, her 
longing eyes are blessed, and the great church victorious shall be the 
church at rest.  
 

Yet she on earth hath union with God the Three in One, and mystic sweet 
communion with those whose rest is won. O happy ones and holy! Lord, 
give us grace that we like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell 
with Thee. 
 

Words by Samuel John Stone, music by Brian Moss ©1996 Parson John Publishing (ASCAP).  
Used by permission. All rights reserved. CCLI600485 

 

The Benediction 

 


