
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS  
                           

Please let us know you're here today. Use the QR code below.  

 

 

 

GATHERING  
                           
 

*Come Thou Fount  
 

Come Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace  

Streams of mercy never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise  

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above  

Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love  

 

Here I raise my *Ebenezer, hither by Thy help I'm come  

And I hope by Thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home  

Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God  

He, to rescue me from danger, interposed His precious blood  

 

O to grace how great a debtor, daily I'm constrained to be!  

Let Thy goodness like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to Thee  

Prone to wander Lord I feel it, prone to leave the God I love  

Here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above  

 

Come Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace  

Streams of mercy never ceasing call for songs of loudest praise  

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above  

Here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above  

Here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above  

 
*an altar to remind of God's faithfulness in 1 Samuel 7  
TEXT: Robert Robinson, 1735 -1790 ; MUSIC: Traditional American melody; John Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music , 1813 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE  WORSHIP  OF  GOD  
FEBR UARY  15, 202 6  



 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP  
                           
 

*Psalm 65: 4 -5  
 

LEADER:   Blessed is the one You choose and bring near,  

  to dwell in Your courts!  

  We shall be satisfied with the goodness of Your house,  

  the holiness of Your temple!  

 

ALL:   By awesome deeds You answer us with righteousness,  

 O God of our salvation,  

 the hope of all the ends of the earth and of the farthest seas.  

 

 

 

PRAYER OF INVOCATION  
                           
 

 

 

*Thy Mercy, My God, Is the Theme of My Song  
 
Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song,  
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue.  
Thy free grace alone from the first to the last  
Hath won my affections and bound my soul fast.  
 
Without Thy sweet mercy I could not live here;  
Sin would reduce me to utter despair;  
But through Thy free goodness my spirits revive  
And He that first made me still keeps me alive.  
 
Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart  
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;  
Dissolved by Thy goodness I fall to the ground  
And weep for the praise of the mercy I’ve found.  
 
Great Father of mercies Thy goodness I own  
And the covenant love of Thy crucified Son;  
All praise to the Spirit whose whisper divine  
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine.  
 
All praise to the Spirit whose whisper divine  
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine!  
 
Words by John Stoker Music by Sandra McCracken ©2001Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP)UBP.ARR.CCLI#245668  

 
 



 

 

SCRIPTURE READING  
                           
 

1st  Peter 2: 1 -5  
 

So put away all malice and all deceit and hypocrisy and envy and all slander. Like newborn infants, 

long for the pure spiritual milk, that by it you may grow up into salvation — if indeed you have 

tasted that the Lord is good.  

 

As you come to him, a living stone rejected by men but in the sight of God chosen and precious, 

you yourselves like living stones are being built up as a spiritual house, to be a holy priesthood, to 

offer spiritual sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesu s Christ.  

 

 

 

PRAYERS OF CONFESSION  
                           
 

ALL : Almighty Father,  

In Your kindness, You have loved us and counted us as children in Your family.  

In Christ, we are invited to Your house of many rooms.  

 

And still, while we are adopted into Your family,  

   we often return to our sins.  

We may take Christ’s name but not His work.  

We may offer Him praise in His church but exalt ourselves outside of it.  

We may seek His benefits but not His cross.  

 

Forgive the sins of our words, thoughts, and deeds,  

   through the blood of Your son, Jesus Christ.  

 

PRIVATE CONFESSION  

 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON  

                           
 

*2 nd  Corinthians 5: 17 -18, 21 
 

LEADER: Therefore, if anyone is  in Christ, he is  a new creation.   

The old has passed away; behold, the new has come.   

All this is from God,  who through Christ reconciled us to Himself  

   and gave us  the ministry of reconciliation…  

 

For our sake he made him to be sin  who knew no sin,  

   so that in him we might become  the righteousness of God.  



 

 

*O Great God  
 
O great God of highest heaven, occupy my lowly heart.  
Own it all and reign supreme, conquer every rebel power.  
Let no vice or sin remain that resists Your holy war.  
You have loved and purchased me, make me Yours forevermore.  
 
I was blinded by my sin, had no ears to hear Your voice,  
Did not know Your love within, had no taste for heaven’s joys.  
Then Your Spirit gave me life, opened up Your Word to me  
Through the gospel of Your Son, gave me endless hope and peace.  
 
Help me now to live a life that’s dependent on Your grace.  
Keep my heart and guard my soul from the evils that I face.  
You are worthy to be praised with my every thought and deed.  
O great God of highest heaven, glorify Your Name through me.  
 
You are worthy to be praised with my every thought and deed.  
O great God of highest heaven, glorify Your Name through me.  
 
Words and music by Bob Kauflin as recorded on Valley of Vision ©2006 Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI) CCLI#245668  

 
 

 

 

*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.  
Till on that cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied.  
For every 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 by the precious blood of Christ.  
 
No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the power of Christ in me;  
From life's first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny.  
No power of hell, no scheme of man, can ever pluck me from His hand;  
Till He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I'll stand.  
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand!  
 
Keith Getty and Stuart Townend © 2001 Kingsway's Thankyou Music.CCLI#245668  

 
 



 

 

PROFESSION OF FAITH  

                           
 

Heidelberg Catechism 16 -19 
 

LEADER:  Why must our mediator be a true and righteous human?  

 

ALL:  God’s justice demands that human nature, which has sinned,  

  must pay for sin; but a sinful human could never pay for others.  

 

 

LEADER:  Why must our mediator also be truly God?  

 

ALL:  So that the mediator, by the power of His divinity,  

  might bear the weight of God’s wrath in His humanity  

  and earn for us – and restore to us – righteousness and life.  

 

 

LEADER:  Then who is this mediator – true God and at the same time  

   a true and righteous human?  

 

ALL:  Our Lord Jesus Christ, who was given to us to completely deliver us  

  and make us right with God.  

 

 

LEADER:  How do we come to know this?  

 

ALL:  The holy gospel tells me.  God began to reveal the gospel already in Paradise;  

  later, God proclaimed it by the holy patriarchs and prophets,  

  and foreshadowed it by the sacrifices and other ceremonies of the Law;  

  finally, God fulfilled it through His own beloved Son.  

 

 

 

PRAYER OF SUPPLICATION  
                           
Although giving is a significant part of worship, we do not collect the offering during our service. Two boxes are placed by the 

doors to receive your offering. Tithes and offerings for the General Fund are placed in the box without the “steeple.” Offeri ng s 

for the Building Fund are to be placed in the box with the “steeple.”   Please make checks payable to Grace PCA, with “Genera l” 

or “Building” included in the check memo.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

THE LORD’S PRAYER  

 

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be Your name.  

Your kingdom come, Your will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread,  

    and forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors.  

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  

For Yours is the kingdom and the power and the glory, forever. Amen.  

 

 

SERMON: HAGGAI 1                                                                 Ryan Mayo  

                           

ALL: T he grass withers and the flower falls,  

          but the word of the L ord remains forever.  

 

 
LORD’S SUPPER  
                           

 

Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken  
 
Jesus, I my cross have taken, all to leave and follow Thee;  
Destitute, despised, forsaken, Thou from hence my all shalt be.  
Perish every fond ambition, all I’ve sought or hoped or known;  
Yet how rich is my condition, God and heaven are still my own.  
 
Let the world despise and leave me, they have left my Savior too;  
Human hearts and looks deceive me; Thou art not, like them, untrue;  
Oh, while Thou dost smile upon me, God of wisdom, love and might,  
Foes may hate and friends disown me; show Thy face, and all is bright.  
 
Go then earthly fame and treasure, come disaster, scorn and pain;  
In Thy service pain is pleasure, with Thy favor loss is gain.  
I have called Thee Abba Father, I have stayed my heart on Thee;  
Storms may howl and clouds may gather, all must work for good to me.  
 
Soul, then, know thy full salvation, rise o’er sin and fear and care;  
Joy to find in every station, something still to do or bear;  
Think what Spirit dwells within thee, think what Father’s smiles are thine,  
Think that Jesus died to win thee: child of heaven, canst thou repine?  
 
Haste thee on from grace to glory, armed by faith and winged by prayer;  
Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee, God’s own hand shall guide thee there.  
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, soon shall pass thy pilgrim days;  
Hope shall change to glad fruition, faith to sight, and prayer to praise.  
 
Words by Henry Lyte;  Music ©2001 Bill Moore Music UBP ARR CCLI#245668  
 



 

 

Nothing But the Blood  
 
What can wash away my sin?  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;  
What can make me whole again?  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
 
(chorus)  
Oh! precious is the flow that makes me white as snow;  
No other fount I know,  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
 
For my pardon this I see,  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;  
For my cleansing, this my plea,  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
 
(repeat chorus)  
 
Nothing can for sin atone,  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;  
Naught of good that I have done,  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
 
(repeat chorus)  
 
This is all my hope and peace,  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;  
This is all my righteousness,  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
 
(repeat chorus 2x)  
 
TEXT and MUSIC: Robert Lowry  

 
 

 

 

His Glory and My Good  
 

I have seen my Father’s glory, revealed in Jesus Christ  

And the more that I behold Him, the more He satisfies  

When I gaze upon His beauty, when I see Him as I should  

Then my eyes are lifted upward, for His glory and my good  

 

There is hope in every trial, for I can trust the Lord  

He will turn my heart towards Him, and help me bear the thorn  

So in faith I follow Jesus, on the road not understood  

For I know that He is working, for His glory and my good  



 

 

 

(chorus)  

To our God be the glory, to our God be praise  

He alone, the name above all names  

I will boast ever only in the Lord my God  

For I know His glory is my good  

 

See the open arms of Jesus, upon the cross that day  

What they understood as weakness, deserves my every praise  

For the charge that was against me, it was nailed into the wood  

Yes I know that He has saved me, for His glory and my good  

 

(repeat chorus)  

 

Would I gladly be made nothing, that Christ would be made more  

Would I seek the only kingdom, that far outweighs them all  

I will stand before my Father, where the faithful saints have stood  

And with joy my heart shall praise Him, for His glory and my good  

And with joy my heart shall praise Him, for His glory and my good  

 

(repeat chorus 2x)  

 

Yes I know His glory is my good     

 
CityAlight / Words and Music by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson & Ben Fielding  

 

 

 

BENEDICTION  
                           
 

 

 

DOXOLOGY  
                           
 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;  

Praise Him, all creatures here below;  

Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host;  

Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.   Amen  

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

AFTER SERVICE PRAYER                     Phil Oberzan & Mark Lange  
                           
It is our sincere desire to pray effectively for the particular needs  of those worshipping with us this morning. If you 

have a prayer concern that you want shared with the congregation during the prayers of the people, please email 

prayer@ gpca.church  or contact one of the pastors prior to the service with your request. If you desire prayer on a 

personal matter, we invite you to meet with the elders in the front pews after the Benediction.  

 

 

 

*CONGREGATION WILL STAND  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Use this QR code to let us know you’re here today.  

 

 

 

  
 

 

 

Elders are available to pray and assist you at elders@ gpca.church . 


