
 

 Oh sing to the LORD a new song, for He has done marvelous things! His right hand and His holy arm have worked salvation for Him. 

 The LORD has made known His salvation; He has revealed His righteousness in the sight of the nations. He has remembered His 

 steadfast love and faithfulness to the house of Israel. All the ends of the earth have seen  the salvation of our God. 

[Kids from Preschool to Kindergarten (ages 3-6) may be dismissed to Kids’  Worship.  Teachers are waiting to lead them out of the sanctuary.] 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 



 
Jesus Shall Reign 
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,  
till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
 
Blessings abound where'er He reigns;  
the pris'ner leaps to lose his chains, 
the weary finds eternal rest, and all the sons of want are blest. 
 
Where He displays His healing pow'r,  
death and the curse are known no more. 
In Him, the tribes of Adam boast  
more blessings than their father lost. 
 
Let ev'ry creature rise and bring peculiar honors to our King; 
angels descend with songs again, and earth repeat the glad “Amen!” 
 
  

King Of Love 
The King of Love my Shepherd is, Whose goodness faileth never. 
I nothing lack if I am His and He is mine forever,  
and He is mine forever. 
 
Where streams of living water flow my ransomed soul He leadeth. 
And where the verdant pastures grow with food celestial feedeth. 
 
Never failing Ruler of my heart, Everlasting Lover of my soul. 
On the mountain high or in the valley low, the King of Love my Shepherd is. 
The King of Love my Shepherd is. 
 
Lost and foolish, off I strayed, but yet in love He sought me. 
And on His shoulder gently laid, and home rejoicing brought me. 
 
In death's dark veil I fear no ill with Thee, dear Lord, beside me. 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still; Thy cross before to guide me. 
 
Oh, Hallelujah, Hallelujah.  Oh, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 
 
And so through all the length of days Thy goodness faileth never. 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Your praise within Your house forever, 
within Your house forever. 

 
Corporate Confession of Sin 
Lord, you showed us true humility by becoming one of us, 
yet too often we practice pride. 
You cried alongside Your friends and for Jerusalem, 
yet too often we rush past the pain of others and are careless 
about our area. 
You loved those who were weak, despised, or cast out, 
yet too often we love those who are strong, respected,  
or popular. 
You lived a perfectly holy life, 
yet too often we do not yearn for righteousness. 
You freely forgave and healed, 
yet too often we hold grudges and cause pain. 
You prayed that we who believe in You should be united with  
You and each other, 
yet too often we focus on the differences that separate us  
from other believers. 
You were mocked, whipped, and even killed for us, 
yet too often we deny You. 
You called us to be the salt of the earth and the light of the world,  
yet too often we blend into or hide from our culture. 

 
 
[all] Forgive us, Lord, and make us more like You so that we 
shine with Your glory. Amen. 

 
Approach, My Soul, The Mercy Seat 
Approach, my soul, the mercy seat where Jesus answers prayer; 
there humbly fall before His feet, for none can perish there. 
 
Thy promise is my only plea; with this I venture nigh: 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, and such, O Lord, am I. 
 
Bowed down beneath a load of sin, by Satan sorely pressed, 
by wars without and fears within, I come to Thee for rest. 
 
Be Thou my shield and hiding place, that, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, and tell him Thou hast died. 
 
O wondrous love! to bleed and die, to bear the cross and shame, 
that guilty sinners, such as I, might plead Thy gracious name! 
  
 

Be Unto Your Name 
We are a moment, You are forever,  
Lord of the ages, God before time; 
We are a vapor, You are eternal,  
Love everlasting, reigning on high. 
 
Holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, worthy is the Lamb Who was slain; 
highest praises, honor and glory be unto Your name, be unto Your name. 
 
We are the broken, You are the healer,  
Jesus, Redeemer, mighty to save; 
You are the love song we'll sing forever,  
bowing before You, blessing Your name. 
 
 

The Power Of The Cross 
Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day,  
Christ on the road to Calvary. 
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten then  
nailed to a cross of wood. 
 
This the power of the cross. Christ became sin for us. 
Took the blame, bore the wrath. We stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
Oh to see the pain written on Your face,  
bearing the awesome weight of sin, 
every bitter thought, every evil deed  
crowning Your bloodstained brow, 
 
Now the daylight flees, now the ground beneath  
quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life,  
“Finished!” the victory cry. 
 
Oh to see my name written in the wounds,  
for through Your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live  
won through Your selfless love! 
 
This the power of the cross. Son of God, slain for us. 
What a love, what a cost! We stand forgiven at the cross. 


