
Make me like a little child, of my strength and wisdom spoiled. Seeing 
only in Thy light, walking only in Thy might.  
 

Leaning on Thy loving breast, where a weary soul can rest. Feeling well 
the peace of God, flowing from His precious blood.  
 

In this posture let me live, and hosannas daily give. In this temper let me 
die, and hosannas ever cry!  

Words by John Berridge, music by Matthew Perryman Jones © MPJ Music CCLI 600485 
 

The children are dismissed to their choirs. 
 

The Evening Prayer 
 
The Sermon Rev. Christian Brewer 

Ezekiel 36:22-32 
 The New World of the Spirit  
 

The Song Holy Spirit 
 

Holy Spirit, living Breath of God, breathe new life into my willing soul; 
bring the presence of the Risen Lord to renew my heart and make me 
whole.  Cause Your Word to come alive in me; give me faith for what I 
cannot see.  Give me passion for Your purity; Holy Spirit, breathe new 
life in me. 
 

Holy Spirit, come abide within; may Your joy be seen in all I do.  Love 
enough to cover every sin in each thought and deed and 
attitude.  Kindness to the greatest and the least; gentleness that sows the 
path of peace; turn my striving into works of grace: breath of God, show 
Christ in all I do.  
 

Holy Spirit, from creation’s birth, giving life to all that God has made, 
show Your power once again on Earth, cause Your church to hunger for 
Your ways.  Let the fragrance of our prayers arise; lead us on the road of 
sacrifice, that in unity the face of Christ will be clear for all the world to 
see.  

Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend © 2006 Thankyou Music 
 

The Benediction  
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The Call to Worship 
 
The Song O Love That Will Not Let Me Go 
 

O love that will not let me go, I rest my weary soul in Thee. I give Thee 
back the life I owe, that in Thine ocean depths its flow may richer fuller 
be.  
 

O light that foll'west all my way, I yield my flick'ring torch to Thee. My 
heart restores its borrowed ray, that in Thy sunshine's blaze its day may 
brighter fairer be.  
 

O joy that seekest me through pain, I cannot close my heart to Thee. I 
trace the rainbow through the rain and feel the promise is not vain, that 
morn shall tearless be.  
 

O cross that lifteth up my head, I dare not ask to fly from Thee. I lay in 
dust life's glory dead, and from the ground there blossoms red life that 
shall endless be.  

Words by George Matheson ©1997 Christopher Miner Music CCLI 600485 

 
The Invocation 
 
The Confession of Faith The Heidelberg Catechism #83-84 
 
Leader: What are the keys of the kingdom? 
 

Leader and People: The preaching of the holy gospel and 
Christian discipline toward repentance. Both of them open 
the kingdom of heaven to believers and close it to unbelievers. 
 

Leader:  How does preaching the holy gospel open and close the 
kingdom of heaven? 
 

Leader and People: According to the command of Christ: The 
kingdom of heaven is opened by proclaiming and publicly 
declaring to all believers, each and every one, that, as often as 

they accept the gospel promise in true faith, God, because of 
Christ’s merit, truly forgives all their sins. The kingdom of 
heaven is closed, however, by proclaiming and publicly 
declaring to unbelievers and hypocrites that, as long as they do 
not repent, the wrath of God and eternal condemnation rest 
on them. God’s judgment, both in this life and in the life to 
come, is based on this gospel testimony. 
 

The Psalm God Be Merciful to Me (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 

 
The Scripture Reading       Exodus 33:12-34:10 
 

The Song Jesus Cast a Look on Me 
 

Jesus cast a look on me, give me sweet simplicity. Make me poor and 
keep me low, seeking only Thee to know.  
 

All that feeds my busy pride, cast it evermore aside. Bid my will to Thine 
submit, lay me humbly at Thy feet.  
 

 


