
EVENING WORSHIP 
OCTOBER 9, 2022 

 
The Call to Worship 
 

The Song Only a Holy God 
Who else commands all the hosts of heaven? Who else could make 
every king bow down? Who else can whisper and darkness trembles? 
Only a Holy God. 
 

What other beauty demands such praises? What other splendor 
outshines the sun? What other majesty rules with justice? Only a Holy 
God. 
 

Come and behold Him the One and the Only. Cry out, sing holy, forever a 
Holy God. Come and worship the Holy God. 
 

What other glory consumes like fire? What other power can raise the 
dead? What other name remains undefeated? Only a Holy God. 
Chorus (2x) 
 

Who else could rescue me from my failing? Who else would offer His 
only Son? Who else invites me to call Him Father? Only a Holy God. 
Only my Holy God!  
 

Come and behold Him the One and the Only. Cry out, sing holy, forever a 
Holy God. Come and worship the Holy God. (Repeat) Come and worship the 
Holy God. Come and worship the Holy God. 
 

Words and Music Michael Farren, Jonny Robinson, Dustin Smith, Rich Thompson 
 ©2016 CityAlight 

  
The Invocation 
 

The Confession of Faith Westminster Larger Catechism #12-13  
 

Leader: What are the decrees of God? 
 

Leader and People: God's decrees are the wise, free, and holy 
acts of the counsel of his will, whereby, from all eternity, he 
has, for his own glory, unchangeably foreordained 

whatsoever comes to pass in time, especially concerning 
angels and men. 

 

Leader: What has God especially decreed concerning angels and men? 
 

Leader and People: God, by an eternal and immutable 
decree, out of his mere love, for the praise of his glorious 
grace, to be manifested in due time, has elected some angels 
to glory; and in Christ has chosen some men to eternal life, 
and the means thereof: and also, according to his sovereign 
power, and the unsearchable counsel of his own will 
(whereby he extends or withholds favor as he pleases), has 
passed by and foreordained the rest to dishonor and wrath, 
to be for their sin inflicted, to the praise of the glory of his 
justice. 

  
The Psalm Oh Give Thanks (Psalm 107)  
 

We were wand’ring in the desert with our souls so starved and weak. 
We were hungry for a homeland we did not know how to seek. But 
we lifted up our voices to the only One who hears; and the God of 
mercy came and brought us near.    
 

We were locked out of the garden, and our backs bent down with 
pain. In the shadow of death's darkness, we were slaves to sin and 
blame. Then we cried out in our labor to the only One who hears, 
and the God of mercy wiped away our tears.   
 

Oh give thanks to the LORD for His love endures forever! We were wandering 
and lost, and our Father brought us home, to a safe dwelling place, to a feast 
of joy and laughter. Oh give thanks to the LORD, for He is good!  
 

We were fools in our rebellion, with our hunger strike of pride. We 
were sick and growing closer to the death we should have died. Then 
he heard of our condition, and he called us by our names; and the 
God of glory took away our shame. Chorus  
 

We were far out on the ocean, making wealth and chasing dreams, 
But the waves of great destruction brought us tremb’ling to our knees. 



Then we cried like drunken sailors to the only One who hears, and 
the God of comfort took away our fears. Chorus (2x)  
 

Words and Music: © 2014 Wendell Kimbrough. CCLI 600845 
 

The Scripture Reading Judges 17 
 Page 216 
 

The Song My Worth Is Not in What I Own 
 

My worth is not in what I own; not in the strength of flesh and bone, 
but in the costly wounds of love at the cross.  My worth is not in skill 
or name, in win or lose, in pride or shame, but in the blood of Christ 
that flowed at the cross.  
 

I rejoice in my Redeemer, greatest treasure, well-spring of my soul.  I will trust 
in Him, no other; my soul is satisfied in Him alone.  
 

As summers flowers we fade and die; fame, youth and beauty hurry 
by, but life eternal calls to us at the cross.  I will not boast in wealth 
or might, or human wisdom’s fleeting light; but I will boast in 
knowing Christ at the cross. Chorus    
 

Two wonders here that I confess:  my worth and my unworthiness; 
my value fixed, my ransom paid at the cross. Chorus 

Words and music by Keith and Kristyn Getty and Graham Kendrick 
© 2014 Getty Music Publishing and Makeway Music 

  

The children are dismissed to their choirs. 
 
The Evening Prayer 
 

The Sermon Rev. Christian Brewer 
 

Learning Light Through Darkness 
Micah 3:1-12 

 
The Hymn No. 460 Amazing Grace
 Stanzas 1, 2, 3 and 6
  
The Benediction 

 
 
 
 


