
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS  
                           

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

 

 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP  
                           
 

*Psalm 145: 3 -5  
 

Leader:  Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised,  

                   and His greatness is unsearchable.  

 

All:   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.  

 

 

 

 

PRAYER OF INVOCATION  
                           
 

 

 

GATHERING  
                           
 

*Holy, Holy, Holy  
 

Holy, holy, holy!  Lord God Almighty!  

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee;  

Holy, holy, holy!  merciful and mighty!  

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!  
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Holy, holy, holy!  all the saints adore Thee,  

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;  

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,  

Which wert and art and evermore shalt be.  

 

Holy, holy, holy!  though the darkness hide Thee,  

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see;  

Only Thou art holy -   there is none beside Thee,  

Perfect in pow'r, in love and purity.  

 

Holy, holy, holy!  Lord God almighty!  

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea;  

Holy, holy, holy!  merciful and mighty!  

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!  

 
TEXT: Reginald Heber  MUSIC: John B. Dykes  

 

 

 

 

*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  

 
*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 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

SCRIPTURE READING  
                           
 

Philippians 1:18b -30  
 

“Yes, and I will rejoice, for I know that through your prayers and the help of the Spirit of Jesus 
Christ this will turn out for my deliverance, as it is my eager expectation and hope that I will not be 
at all ashamed, but that with full courage now as alwa ys Christ will be honored in my body, 
whether by life or by death. For to me to live is Christ, and to die is gain. If I am to live in the flesh, 
that means fruitful labor for me. Yet which I shall choose I cannot tell. I am hard pressed between 
the two. M y desire is to depart and be with Christ, for that is far better. But to remain in the flesh is 
more necessary on your account. Convinced of this, I know that I will remain and continue with you 
all, for your progress and joy in the faith, so that in me yo u may have ample cause to glory in Christ 
Jesus, because of my coming to you again.  
 
Only let your manner of life be worthy of the gospel of Christ, so that whether I come and see you 
or am absent, I may hear of you that you are standing firm in one spirit, with one mind striving side 
by side for the faith of the gospel, and not frightened  in anything by your opponents. This is a clear 
sign to them of their destruction, but of your salvation, and that from God. For it has been granted 
to you that for the sake of Christ you should not only believe in him but also suffer for his sake, 
engaged  in the same conflict that you saw I had and now hear that I still have.”  
 

 

 

PRAYERS OF CONFESSION  
                           
 

All:  My Lord and my Savior,  

I have sinned against You in my thoughts, words, and deeds.  

I have looked to created things to find the joy that only comes from You,  

   and I have not loved my neighbor as myself.  

 

Bring conviction and repentance to me for these things.   

Whenever my sin overtakes me, give Your Spirit as the stronger cure.  

Whenever I sit in doubt and despair, remind me of my Father’s love.  

 

Forgive what is past, and fill me with Your Spirit  

   to follow You all the days of my future.  

PRIVATE CONFESSION  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON  

                           
 

*Isaiah 1: 18,27  
 

Leader: Come now, let us reason together, says the Lord:  

Though your sins are like scarlet, they shall be white as snow;  

Though they are red like crimson, they shall become like wool.  

 

Zion shall be redeemed by justice,  

And those in her who repent, by righteousness.  

 

 

 

*There is Hope  
 
There is hope in grace unceasing, You withhold your wrath from me  
Poured it out upon my Savior, on the cross of Calvary  
 
There is hope now for the hopeless, there is victory all can know  
For the tomb lies bare and broken, and deaths pow’r is overthrown  
 
(chorus)  
Jesus Christ my hope forever, hope unlike the world can bring  
Your steadfast love beyond all measure, there is hope in Christ my king  
 
There is hope for sons and daughters, who have wandered on their own  
Hear the songs of joy from heaven, as the lost are welcomed home  
 
(repeat chorus)  
 
I will wait until I see him, though the twilight turns to night  
For my hope is not defeated, it will greet His dawning light  
 
(repeat chorus)  
 
There is hope in Christ my king  
 
Words and Music by Niki Shepherd & Paris Shepherd ©2022 CityAlight Music  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

*Whate’er My God Ordains Is Right  
 
Whate’er my God ordains is right: Holy His will abideth;  
I will be still whate’er He does, and follow where He guideth.  
He is my God; though dark my road He holds me that I shall not fall:  
Wherefore to Him I leave it all.  
Whate’er my God ordains is right.  
 
Whate’er my God ordains is right: He never will deceive me;  
He leads me by the proper path; I know He will not leave me.  
I take, content, what He hath sent; His hand can turn my griefs away,  
And patiently I wait His day.  
Whate’er my God ordains is right.  
 
Whate’er my God ordains is right: though now this cup, in drinking,  
May bitter seem to my faint heart, I take it, all unshrinking  
My God is true; each morn anew sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart,  
And pain and sorrow shall depart.  
Whate’er my God ordains is right.  
 
Whate’er my God ordains is right: here shall my stand be taken;  
Though sorrow, need, or death be mine, yet I am not forsaken.  
My Father’s care is round me there; He holds me that I shall not fall:  
And so to Him I leave it all.  
Whate’er my God ordains is right.  
 
©Words: Samuel Rodigast.  Music: Tyler Clements and Ryan Mayo.UBP  

 
 

 

PROFESSION OF FAITH  

                           
 

*Heidelberg  Catechism  52   
 

Leader:  How does Christ’s return “to judge the living and the dead” comfort us?  

 

All:  In all distress and persecution, with uplifted head,  

            I confidently await the very judge who has already offered himself  

            to the judgment of God in my place and removed the whole curse from me.  

       Christ will cast all His enemies and mine into everlasting condemnation,  

            but will take me and all his chosen ones to Himself                                                   

            into the joy and glory of heaven.  

 



 

 

 

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: NEHEMIAH  3                                                             George Boomer  

                           

ALL: T he grass withers and the flower falls,  

          but the word of the L ord remains forever.  

 

 

LORD’S SUPPER  
                           

 

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  

 
 

 

 

 

Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder  
 
Let us love and sing and wonder, let us praise the Savior's name!  
He has hushed the law's loud thunder, He has quenched Mount Sinai's flame:  
He has washed us with His blood, (3x)  
He has brought us nigh to God.  
 
Let us love the Lord Who bought us, pitied us when enemies,  
Called us by His grace, and taught us, gave us ears and gave us eyes:  
He has washed us with His blood, (3x)  
He presents our souls to God.  
 
Let us sing, though fierce temptation threatens hard to bear us down!  
For the Lord, our strong salvation, holds in view the conqu'ror's crown:  
He Who washed us with His blood, (3x)  
Soon will bring us home to God.  
 
Let us wonder; grace and justice join and point to mercy's store;  
When through grace in Christ our trust is, justice smiles and asks no more:  
He Who washed us with His blood, (3x)  
Has secured our way to God.  
 
Words by John Newton  Music by Laura Taylor  ©2001 Laura Taylor Music UBP.ARR. CCLI#245668  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Yet Not I, But Through Christ in Me  
 
What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer  
There is no more for heaven now to give  
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom  
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace  
 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus  
For my life is wholly bound to his  
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine!  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me  
 
The night is dark but I am not forsaken  
For by my side, the Savior He will stay  
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing  
For in my need, His power is displayed  
 
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me  
Through the deepest valley He will lead  
Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome!  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me  
 
No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven  
The future sure, the price it has been paid  
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon  
And He was raised to overthrow the grave  
 
To this I hold, my sin has been defeated  
Jesus now and ever is my plea  
Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free!  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me  
 
With every breath I long to follow Jesus  
For He has said that He will bring me home  
And day by day I know He will renew me  
Until I stand with joy before the throne  
 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus  
All the glory evermore to Him  
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!  (repeat)  
 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!  
 
Copyright © 2018 Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, Michael Farren; CityAlight Music  

 
 

 



 

 

 

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        Mike Wuthrich  & Kevin Hinegardner  
                           
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 . 


