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The Call to Worship 
 

The Hymn   Speak, O Lord 
 

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You, to receive the food of Your holy word. 
Take Your truth, plant it deep in us; shape and fashion us in Your likeness 
that the light of Christ might be seen today, in our acts of love and our 
deeds of faith. Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us, all Your purposes for Your 
glory. 
 

Teach us, Lord, full obedience, holy reverence, true humility. Test our 
thoughts and our attitudes, in the radiance of Your purity. Cause our faith 
to rise; cause our eyes to see, Your majestic love and authority. Words of 
pow'r that can never fail—let their truth prevail over unbelief. 
 

Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds. Help us grasp the heights of Your 
plans for us. Truths unchanged from the dawn of time, that will echo 
down through eternity. And by grace we’ll stand on Your promises, and by 
faith we’ll walk as You walk with us. Speak, O Lord, till Your church is 
built, and the earth is filled with Your glory. 
 

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

The Invocation 
 

The Confession of Faith                    Westminster Shorter Catechism # 29  
                                                           Titus 3:4-7 
 

Leader: How are we made partakers of the redemption purchased by 
Christ? 
 

People: We are made partakers of the redemption purchased by 
Christ, by the effectual application of it to us by His Holy Spirit. 

 

Leader: How are we taught this truth in Titus 3:4-7? 
 
 

People: “When the goodness and loving kindness of God our 
Savior appeared, he saved us, not because of works done by us in 
righteousness, but according to his own mercy, by the washing 
of regeneration and renewal of the Holy Spirit, whom he 
poured out on us richly through Jesus Christ our Savior, so that 
being justified by his grace we might become heirs according to 
the hope of eternal life.” 

 

The Psalm  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 Scripture Reading II Corinthians 10 
Pew Bible Page 968 

 

The Hymn Spirit of God 
 

Have You not bid me love you, God and King with all my own, soul, heart 
and strength and mind.  I see Your cross, there teach my heart to cling; O 
let me seek You, and O let me find. 
 
 



Spirit of God, descend upon my heart.  Wean it from sin, through all its pulses 
move; stoop to my weakness, mighty as You are, and make me love You as I ought 
to love. 
 

Teach me to feel that You are always nigh, teach me the struggles of the 
soul to bear, to check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh, teach me the 
patience of unanswered prayer. Chorus 
 

I ask no dream, no prophet ecstasies, no sudden rending of the veil of 
clay, no angel visitant, no op’ning skies, but take the dimness of my soul 
away. Chorus 
 

Teach me to love You as Your angels love, one holy passion filling all my 
frame; the baptism of the heav’n descended Dove, my heart an altar and 
Your love the flame. Chorus 
George Croly, 1854, alt. Margaret Sprow.  Music by Margaret Sprow© 2006 Music from the Orchard  

 

The children are dismissed to their choirs. 
 

The Evening Prayer 
 

The Sermon            Rev. Dean Williams  
 

Ephesians 1:13-14 
Pew Bible Page 976 

 

Guaranteed Treasure 
 

The Song King of Saints  
 

Jesus Christ, God's holy lamb, we will laud Thy lovely name; we were 
saved by God's decree, and all our debt was paid by Thee. Thou has 
washed us in Thy blood, made us kings and priests to God; take this 
tribute of the poor; less we can't, we can't give more.  
 

Souls redeemed, your voices raise, sing your dear Redeemer's praise; worthy Thou of 
love and laud, King of saints, incarnate God. 
 

Righteous are Thy ways and true; endless honors are Thy due; grace and 
glory in Thee shine; matchless mercy, love divine. We for whom Thou 
once was slain, we Thy ransomed sinner train, in this one request agree, 

"Spirit, make us more like Thee." Chorus 
Words by Joseph Hart, music by Clint Wells © 2005 Red Mountain Music 

 

The Benediction 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 


