
PRELUDE                     Let All Things Now Living/ arr. L. Larson 

WORDS OF GREETING    

WE APPROACH GOD  
I� W��                                            Psalm 145:1-9 (���) 

Leader: I will extol you, my God and King, and bless your 
name forever and ever. 

People: Every day I will bless you and praise your name 
forever and ever. Great is the L()*, and greatly 
to be praised, and his greatness is unsearchable. 

Leader: One generation shall commend your works to  
another, and shall declare your mighty acts. On  
the glorious splendor of your majesty, and on your 
wondrous works, I will meditate. 
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People: They shall speak of the might of your awesome 
deeds, and I will declare your greatness.  
They shall pour forth the fame of your  
abundant goodness and shall sing aloud of  
your righteousness. 

Leader: The L�� is gracious and merciful, slow to anger 
and abounding in steadfast love. 

People: The L()* is good to all, and his mercy is over 
all that he has made. 

I� P�:;�� 

*WE PRAISE OUR GOD  
 H;=� > P�:?��   1            All People That on Earth Do Dwell 
 
SACRAMENT OF BAPTISM            

*WE EXALT OUR LORD 
W��@?A S�B�                                     How Great is Our God 

                                                                          I Surrender All 

Leader:  You are the light of the world. A city set on a 
hill cannot be hidden. Nor do people light a 
lamp and put it under a basket, but on a stand, 
and it gives light to all in the house. In the 
same way, let your light shine before others, 
so that they may see your good works and 
give glory to your Father who is in heaven.                                              
                          Matthew 5:14-16 (���)  

                             May the Peoples Praise You 
WELCOME TO ALL 
 
MISSION MOMENT                                 Jake and Sarah Grasser                                                                                      
 
WE SEEK GOD’S FACE            Prayers of God's People 

  
WE HEAR GOD’S WORD 
 SJ�?AKL�� R�:�?�B                                     I Peter 2:9-10 (���) 

9 But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy 

nation, a people for his own possession, that you may  

proclaim the excellencies of him who called you out of  



darkness into his marvelous light. 10 Once you were not a 

people, but now you are God's people; once you had not  

received mercy, but now you have received mercy. 

          

S��=�                                            Proclaim His Excellencies 
                                                      Spiritual Disciplines series 
                                                      Rev. Kevin Sheahan 

 

*WE GO FORTH TO SERVE 

H;=� > R��A���   521     My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less 

*W��� > P�:J� 
 A��L�J�=��K�     
 P�KSL��                 Great is Thy Faithfulness/ arr. D. Wagner 
  



SONG LYRICS 
 

1  All People That on Earth Do Dwell 

All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell; 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed; 
Without our aid He did us make; 
We are His folk, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

O enter then His gates with praise; 
Approach with joy His courts unto; 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why? the Lord our God is good; 
His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
All People That on Earth Do Dwell, Words by William Kethe, Music by Louis Bourgeois’s Genevan 

Psalter ©Public Domain CCLI License # 79597 



How Great Is Our God 

The splendor of the King  
Clothed in majesty 
Let all the earth rejoice,  
All the earth rejoice 
He wraps Himself in light  
And darkness tries to hide 
And trembles at His voice 
And trembles at His voice 

How great is our God,  
Sing with me 
How great is our God,  
And all will see how great 
How great is our God 

And age to age He stands,  
And time is in His hands 
Beginning and the End,  
Beginning and the End 
The Godhead three in one,  
Father Spirit Son 
The Lion and the Lamb 
The Lion and the Lamb 

How great is our God,  
Sing with me 
How great is our God,  
And all will see how great 
How great is our God 

Name above all names,  
Worthy of all praise 
My heart will sing,  
How great is our God 

How great is our God,  
Sing with me 
How great is our God,  
And all will see how great 
How great is our God 
 

Chris Tomlin | Ed Cash | Jesse Reeves © 2004 sixsteps Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publish-
ing) Vamos Publishing (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) worshiptogether.com songs 

(Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing)  
CCLI License # 79597 



I Surrender All 
 
All to Jesus I surrender 
All to Him I freely give 
I will ever love and trust Him 
In His presence daily live 

I surrender all, I surrender all 
All to Thee my blessed Savior 
I surrender all 

All to Jesus I surrender 
Humbly at His feet I bow 
Worldly pleasures all forsaken 
Take me, Jesus, take me now, 

I surrender all, I surrender all 
All to Thee my blessed Savior 
I surrender all 

All to Jesus I surrender 
Make me Savior wholly Thine 
Let me feel the Holy Spirit,  
truly know that Thou art mine. 

I surrender all, I surrender all 
All to Thee my blessed Savior 
I surrender all 

All to Jesus I surrender,  
Lord, I give myself to Thee; 
Fill me with Thy love and power,  
let Thy blessing fall on me. 

I surrender all, I surrender all 
All to Thee my blessed Savior 
I surrender all 

 

 

 

 
I Surrender All, CCLI Song # 23189, Words Public Domain, Music Public Domain CCLI License # 79597 



May the Peoples Praise You 

You have called us out of darkest night Into Your glorious light 
That we may sing the wonders of The risen Christ 

May our every breath retell the grace That broke into our strife 
With boundless love and deepest joy With endless life 

May the peoples praise You  
Let the nations be glad 
All Your blessing comes  
That we may praise 
May praise the Name of Jesus 

All the earth is Yours and all within Each harvest is Your own 
And from Your hand we give to You To make Christ known 

May the seeds of mercy grow in us For those who have not heard 
May songs of praise build lives of grace To spread Your Word 

May the peoples praise You 
Let the nations be glad 
All Your blessing comes   
That we may praise 
May praise the Name of Jesus 

This our holy privilege to declare Your praises and Your name 
To every nation, tribe and tongue, Your church proclaims 

May the peoples praise You 
Let the nations be glad 
All Your blessing comes  
That we may praise 
May praise the Name of Jesus 

Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty 
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb Who was slain 
Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty 
All creation praise Your glorious Name 

May the peoples praise You 
Let the nations be glad 
All Your blessing comes  
That we may praise 
May praise the Name of Jesus 



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  
CCLI License # 79597 


