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Prelude (Preparing Our Hearts for Worship) 
 
Welcome and Announcements 
                                                                              
Call to Worship*                                                                  Psalm 135:1-3  

 

Hymn of Adoration*     
Praise to the Lord the Almighty     
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy health and salvation! 
All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near; Praise Him in glad adoration! 
  
Praise to the Lord, who over all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under His wings, yes, so gently sustaineth! 
Hast Thou not seen how all your longings have been. Granted in what He ordaineth? 
  
Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee; 
Surely His goodness and mercy here daily attend thee. 
Ponder anew, what the Almighty can do; if with His love He befriend thee. 
  
Praise to the Lord, O let all that is in me adore Him! 
All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before Him. 
Let the amen sound from His people again: Gladly for aye we adore Him. 
Let the amen sound from His people again: Gladly for aye we adore Him. 

 
Prayer of Adoration and Confession* 

 
Words of Assurance*                        Heidelberg Catechism Q. 1 

Q. What is your only comfort in life and death? 
A: That I with body and soul, both in life and death, am not my own, but belong unto my 
faithful Savior Jesus Christ; who, with his precious blood, has fully satisfied for all my sins, 
and delivered me from all the power of the devil; and so preserves me that without the will of 
my heavenly Father, not a hair can fall from my head; yea, that all things must be subservient 
to my salvation, and therefore, by his Holy Spirit, He also assures me of eternal life, and 
makes me sincerely willing and ready, henceforth, to live unto him.   

 
Songs of Praise* 
There is a Fountain Filled With Blood            
There is a fountain filled with blood, drawn from Immanuel's veins 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains 
Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains 
and sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains 
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Acts: Patience, Promise, Power 
Passage:  Acts 1:1-12 
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The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in His day 
and there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away 
wash all my sins away, wash all my sins away 
and there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away. 
 
Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood shall never lose its power 
till all the ransomed Church of God be saved to sin no more 
be saved to sin no more, be saved to sin no more 
till all the ransomed Church of God be saved to sin no more 
 
When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue lies silent in the grave 
then in a nobler, sweeter song I'll sing thy power to save 
I'll sing Thy power to save, I'll sing thy power to save 
then in a nobler, sweeter song I'll sing thy power to save. 
 
King of Saints 
Jesus Christ, God's holy lamb, we will laud Thy lovely name; 
We were saved by God's decree, and all our debt was paid by Thee. 
Thou has washed us in Thy blood, made us kings and priests to God; 
Take this tribute of the poor; less we can't, we can't give more. 
 
Chorus     Souls redeemed, your voices raise, Sing your dear Redeemer's praise; 
                  Worthy Thou of love and laud, King of saints, incarnate God. 
  
Righteous are Thy ways and true; endless honors are Thy due; 
Grace and glory in Thee shine; matchless mercy, love divine. 
We for whom Thou once was slain, we Thy ransomed sinner train, 
In this one request agree, “Spirit make us more like Thee."  
(chorus, back to first verse, chorus 2x) 

 
Recognition of Graduates 

 

Katherine Hobbet, Grace Academy 

Seth Shearin, Kirks Grove Christian Academy 

Anne Carroll, North Carolina State University 

Anna Compton, Anderson University  

Luke Harvey, Covenant College 

Caroline Knox, University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill 

Spencer Peterson, Virginia Polytechnic Institute and State University 

Jenna Shearin, Wake Technical Community College (December)  

Maddie Siegel, Appalachian State University 

Charlie Smith, University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill 

 
Moment for Missions                              Rev. Josh Grimm 

                  RUF  - Queens University, Charlotte 
(Children PreK-2nd grade may exit for Ambassador Kids afterwards)       
     
 

Offering Our Gifts to God* 
On Jordan’s Stormy Banks 
On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, and cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, where my possessions lie. 
 All o'er those wide extended plains shines one eternal day; 
There God, the Son forever reigns, and scatters night away. 

Chorus:  I am bound, I am bound, I am bound for the Promised Land 
  I am bound, I am bound, I am bound for the Promised Land 
  
No chilling wind nor poisonous breath can reach that healthful shore; 
Where sickness, sorrow, pain and death are felt and feared no more. (chorus) 
  
When shall I see that happy place, and be forever blessed, 
When shall I see my Father's face, and in His bosom rest. (chorus 2x) 
 

Pastoral Prayer 
 

Message from God’s Word                     Patience, Promise, Power 
        Acts  1:1-12   

Hymn of Response* 
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 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 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. 
 

Benediction*                                Hebrews 13:20-21 


