
PRELUDES                                                         Finale/ G. F. Handel 
     Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound (Hymn #460)/ arr. R. Hobby  

WORDS OF GREETING    

WE APPROACH GOD  
I� W���                                              Psalm 103:1-5 (!"#) 

Leader: Bless the L���, O my soul, and all that is within me, 
bless his holy name! 

People: Bless the L���, O my soul, and forget not all his 
benefits, who forgives all your iniquity, who heals 
all your diseases, 
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Leader: Who redeems your life from the pit,  
who crowns you with steadfast love and mercy, 

People: Who satisfies you with good  
so that your youth is renewed like the eagle’s.  

I� P�<=!�   

*WE PRAISE OUR GOD  
 H=>� �? P�<@"!  472      Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Wretched 

*WE CONFESS OUR FAITH                   The Apostles’ Creed 
Leader: Christian, what do you believe? 

People: I believe in God the Father Almighty,  
Maker of heaven and earth. 

I believe in Jesus Christ,  
his only Son, our Lord,  
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,  
and born of the virgin Mary. He suffered 
under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, 
and was buried; he descended into hell.  
The third day he rose again from the 
dead. He ascended into heaven and is  
seated at the right hand of God the Father 
Almighty. From there he will come to 
judge the living and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit,  
the holy catholic church, the communion 
of saints, the forgiveness of sins,  
the resurrection of the body,  
and the life everlasting. Amen 

*WE EXALT OUR LORD 

W��"C@D S��E"                                                             Hosanna 
                                                                           In Christ Alone 

Leader:  “For God so loved the world, that he gave his only 
Son, that whoever believes in him should not perish 
but have eternal life. For God did not send his Son 
into the world to condemn the world, but in order 
that the world might be saved through him. Whoever 
believes in him is not condemned, but whoever does 
not believe is condemned already, because he has not 
believed in the name of the only Son of God.                                   
                                              John 3:16-18 (!"#)  
                                                       Lord Have Mercy 



WELCOME TO ALL 
C��E�!E<J@��<K E�!!J@�E 
W!KL�>! J� V@"@J��" 

WE OFFER OUR GIFTS  

O??!�@�E/ O??!�J��=                                     

WE HEAR GOD’S WORD 
SL�@DJN�! R!<�@�E                                          I John 1:8-2:2 (!"#) 
S!�>��                                                           That You May Not Sin  

                                                              The Letters of John series 
                                                                            Rev. Kevin Sheahan 

 
WE COME TO THE LORD’S TABLE 
 P�!D<�<J@�� 
 TC! I�#@J<J@�� 

TC! B�!<� <�� TC! CND                       How Deep the Father‘s Love 
Please Note: An elder is available in the rear of the sanctuary during com-

munion to pray with you regarding any needs or issues in your life. 

WE REMEMBER THOSE IN NEED 

TC! L�#! O??!�@�E/CK�"@�E H=>�   521      
                                                                 My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less 

*W���" �? P!<L!                                    Numbers 6:24-26 (�@#) 
The L��� bless you and keep you; the L��� make his  

face shine upon you and be gracious to you;  
the L��� turn his face toward you and give you peace. 

A���N�L!>!�J" 
P�"JKN�!                                                      Echo Alleluia/ H. Purcell  
                         



Song Lyrics 

472 Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Wretched 

 

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, Full of pity, joined with pow’r: 
He is able, He is able, He is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more.  
He is willing, doubt no more. 
 
Come, ye needy, come and welcome; God’s free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repentance, Ev'ry grace that brings you nigh, 
Without money, without money, without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.  
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
 
Come, ye weary, heavy laden, Bruised and broken by the fall; 
If you tarry till you’re better, You will never come at all: 
Not the righteous, not the righteous, not the righteous, 
Sinners Jesus came to call.  
Sinners Jesus came to call. 
 
Let not conscience make you linger, Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness He requireth Is to feel your need of Him: 
This He gives you, this He gives you, this He gives you, 
’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam.  
’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 
 
Lo! th’ incarnate God, ascended, Pleads the merit of His blood; 
Venture on Him, venture wholly; Let no other trust intrude: 
None but Jesus, none but Jesus, none but Jesus, 
Can do helpless sinners good.  
Can do helpless sinners good. 

 
 
Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Wretched, Words by Joseph Hart, Music by William Owen ©Public Domain CCLI 
License # 79597 



Hosanna 

Praise is rising, eyes are turning to You, we turn to You 
Hope is stirring, hearts are yearning for You, we long for You 
'Cause when we see You we find strength to face the day 
In Your presence all our fears are washed away, washed away 

Hosanna, Hosanna 
You are the God who saves us  
Worthy of all our praises 
Hosanna, Hosanna 
Come have Your way among us 
We welcome You here, Lord Jesus 

Hear the sound of hearts returning to You, we turn to You 
In Your Kingdom broken lives are made new, You make us new 
'Cause when we see You we find strength to face the day 
In Your presence all our fears are washed away, washed away 

Hosanna, Hosanna 
You are the God who saves us  
Worthy of all our praises 
Hosanna, Hosanna 
Come have Your way among us  
We welcome You here, Lord Jesus 

'Cause when we see You, we find strength to face the day 
In Your Presence all our fears are washed away 

Hosanna, Hosanna 
You are the God who saves us  
Worthy of all our praises 
Hosanna, Hosanna 
Come have Your way among us  
We welcome You here, Lord Jesus 

Hosanna, Hosanna 
You are the God who saves us  
Worthy of all our praises 
Hosanna, Hosanna 
Come have Your way among us  
We welcome You here, Lord Jesus 

Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna 
 
Songwriters: Paul Baloche / Brenton G. Brown, Hosanna lyrics © Capitol Christian Music Group 



In Christ Alone 
 

In Christ alone my hope is found 
He is my light, my strength, my song 
This Cornerstone, this solid ground 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 
What heights of love, what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 
My Comforter, my all in all 
Here in the love of Christ I stand 

In Christ alone, who took on flesh 
Fullness of God in helpless babe 
This gift of love and righteousness 
Scorned by the ones He came to save 
'Til on that cross as Jesus died 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For ev'ry sin on Him was laid 
Here in the death of Christ I live 

There in the ground His body lay 
Light of the world by darkness slain 
Then bursting forth in glorious Day 
Up from the grave He rose again 
And as He stands in victory 
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me 
For I am His and He is mine 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ 

No guilt in life, no fear in death 
This is the pow'r of Christ in me 
From life's first cry to final breath 
Jesus commands my destiny 
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand 
'Til He returns or calls me home 
Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand 

 
 

Stuart Townsend and Keith Getty 



Lord Have Mercy 
 
Lord have mercy 
Christ have mercy 
Lord have mercy on me 
Lord have mercy 
Christ have mercy 
Lord have mercy on me 
 
I have longed to know You 
And all Your tender mercies 
Like a river of forgiveness 
Ever flowing without end 
So I bow my heart before You 
In the goodness of Your presence 
Your grace forever shining 
Like a beacon in the night 
 
Lord have mercy 
Christ have mercy 
Lord have mercy on me 
Lord have mercy 
Christ have mercy 
Lord have mercy on me 



How Deep the Father’s Love 
 

How deep the father’s love for us, 
How vast beyond all measure, 
That he should give his only Son, 
And make a wretch his treasure.  
 
How great the pain of searing loss, 
The father turns his face away,  
As wounds which mar the Chosen one,  
Bring many sons to glory. 
 
Behold the man upon the cross,  
My sin upon his shoulders, 
Ashamed I hear my mocking voice  
Call out among the scoffers. 
 
It was my sin that held him there  
Until it was accomplished. 
His dying breath has brought me life 
I know that it is finished. 
 
I will not boast of anything  
No gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom. 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
His death and resurrection. 
 
Why should I gain from his reward? 
I cannot give an answer. 
But this I know with all my heart, 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 



521 My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less 

My hope is built on nothing less 
than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
but wholly lean on Jesus' name. 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
all other ground is sinking sand, 
all other ground is sinking sand. 

When darkness veils his lovely face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 
in ev'ry high and stormy gale, 
my anchor holds within the veil. 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
all other ground is sinking sand, 
all other ground is sinking sand. 

His oath, his covenant, his blood 
support me in the whelming flood; 
when all around my soul gives way, 
he then is all my hope and stay. 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
all other ground is sinking sand, 
all other ground is sinking sand. 

When he shall come with trumpet sound, 
O may I then in him be found, 
dressed in his righteousness alone, 
faultless to stand before the throne 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
all other ground is sinking sand, 
all other ground is sinking sand. 

 

 

 

My Hope is Built on Nothing Less, Words by Edward Mote,  
Music by William B. Bradbury © Public Domain 



Scripture Reading 

I John 1:8-2:2 (!"#) 

8 If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the 
truth is not in us. 9 If we confess our sins, he is faithful and just to 
forgive us our sins and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 
10 If we say we have not sinned, we make him a liar, and his word 
is not in us. 

2:1 My little children, I am writing these things to you so that 
you may not sin. But if anyone does sin, we have an advocate 
with the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous. 2 He is the propitiation 
for our sins, and not for ours only but also for the sins of the 
whole world. 


