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The Call to Worship 
 
The Song                                             His Love Can Never Fail  
 

I do not ask to see the way my feet will have to tread; but only that 
my soul may feed upon the living Bread. ’Tis better far that I should 
walk by faith close to His side; I may not know the way I go, but oh, 
I know my Guide.   
 

His love can never fail, His love can never fail. My soul is satisfied to know 
His love can never fail. My soul is satisfied to know His love can never fail.  
 
And if my feet would go astray, they cannot, for I know that Jesus 
guides my falt’ring steps, as joyfully I go. And tho’ I may not see His 
face, my faith is strong and clear, that in each hour of sore distress my 
Savior will be near. Chorus  
 
I will not fear, tho’ darkness come abroad o’er all the land if I may 
only feel the touch of His own loving hand. And tho’ I tremble when 
I think how weak I am and frail, my soul is satisfied to know His love 
can never fail. Chorus  
 

Words by E. S. Hall, music by Christopher Miner © 2004 Christopher Miner Music 

 
The Invocation 
 
The Confession of Faith      Westminster Shorter Catechism #73-75 
 

Leader: Which is the eighth commandment? 
 

Leader and People: The eighth commandment is, “You 
shall not steal.”  

 

Leader: What is required in the eighth commandment? 
 

Leader and People: The eighth commandment requires the 
lawful procuring and furthering the wealth and outward 
estate of ourselves and others. 
 

Leader: What is forbidden in the eighth commandment? 
 

Leader and People: The eighth commandment forbids 
whatsoever does, or may, unjustly hinder our own, or our 
neighbor’s, wealth or outward estate. 

 
The Hymn                       O Come and Mourn with Me a While  
 

O come and mourn with me a while; O come ye to the Savior’s side; 
O come together let us mourn. Jesus our Lord is crucified. Sev’n times 
he spake sev’n words of love, and all three hours the silence cried for 
mercy on the souls on men. Jesus our Lord is crucified.   
 

O break, O break hard heart of mine! Thy weak self-love and guilty pride His 
Pilate and His Judas were!  
 

A broken heart, a fount of tears, ask, and they will not be denied. A 
broken heart love’s cradle is. Jesus our Lord is crucified. O love of 
God! O sin of man! In this dread act your strength is tried, and victory 
remains with love. Jesus our Lord is crucified. Chorus  
 

O come and mourn with me a while; O come ye to the Savior’s side; 
O come together let us mourn. Jesus our Lord is crucified.  
 

Words by Frederick William Faber, music by Margaret Sprow ©2015 Music from the Orchard 

 
The Scripture Reading                                          Mark 5:21-43 
 
The Song                                                       Help My Unbelief  
 

I know the Lord is nigh, and would but cannot pray, for Satan meets 
me when I try, and frights my soul away, and frights my soul away. I 
would but can’t repent, though I endeavor oft; this stony heart can 
ne’er relent till Jesus makes it soft, till Jesus makes it soft.   
 

Help my unbelief. (3x) My help must come from Thee.   
 

I would but cannot love, though wooed by love divine; no arguments 
have power to move a soul as base as mine, a soul so base as mine. I 
would but cannot rest, in God’s most holy will; I know what He 
appoints is best, and murmur at it still, I murmur at it still. Chorus 
 

Words by John Newton, chorus by Clint Wells, music by Clint Wells © 2006 Red Mountain Music 



 
The Evening Prayer 
 
The Sermon          Mr. Jonatas Cunha 
 

Proverbs 6:12-19 
 

How NOT to Destroy Your Life 
 
The Song                            On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand  
 

On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, and cast a wishful eye to Canaan’s 
fair and happy land, where my possessions lie.  
 

All o’er those wide, extended plains, shines one eternal day; there 
God, the Son forever reigns, and scatters night away.   
 

I am bound, I am bound, I am bound for the Promised Land. I am bound, I 
am bound, I am bound for the Promised Land.  
 

No chilling winds, nor poisonous breath, can reach that healthful 
shore.  Sickness, sorrow, pain and death, are felt and feared no more. 
Chorus  
 

When shall I reach that happy place, and be forever blest? When shall 
hI see my Father’s face, and in His bosom rest? Chorus (repeat) 
 

Words by Samuel Stennett, music by Christopher Miner © 1997 Christopher Miner Music 
CCLI License 600485 

 
The Benediction 


