The Orchestral Prelude...................................................................arr. Neilson & Young / Pylant
Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee & Amazing Grace!
When In Our Music God Is Glorified..................................................................Charles Stanford
When in our music God is glorified, and adoration leaves no room for pride,
It is as though the whole creation cried, Hallelujah!
How often, making music, we have found a new dimension in the world of sound,
As worship moved us to a more profound Hallelujah!
So has the church, in liturgy and song, in faith and love, through centuries of wrong,
Borne witness to the truth in every tongue: Hallelujah!
And did not Jesus sing a Psalm that night when utmost evil strove against the Light?
Then let us sing, for Whom He won the fight: Hallelujah!
Let every instrument be tuned for praise! Let all rejoice who have a voice to raise!
And may God give us faith to sing always: Hallelujah! Amen.

The Opening Scripture...............................................................................................Psalm 95:1–6
Oh come, let us sing to the Lord; let us make a joyful noise to the Rock of our salvation! Let us
come into His presence with thanksgiving; let us make a joyful noise to Him with songs of praise!
For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all gods. In His hand are the depths of the earth;
the heights of the mountains are His also. The sea is His, for He made it, and His hands formed the
dry land. Oh come, let us worship and bow down; let us kneel before the Lord, our Maker!

The Heavens Are Telling.......................................................................................................Josef Haydn
Trio: Kay Lovingood, Richard Turner, and Stan Pylant
The heavens are telling the glory of God. The wonder of His work displays the firmament.
Today that is coming speaks it the day; The night, that is gone, to following night.
The heavens are telling the glory of God; The wonder of His work, displays the firmament.
In all the lands resounds the Word, Never unperceived ever understood, ever understood.
The heavens are telling the glory of God, The wonder of His work, the wonder of His work displays the firmament.

The Prayer of Invocation............................................................................. Billy Hatcher, Ruling Elder
The Hymn of Praise – Holy, Holy, Holy (Trinity Hymnal, No. 100).................setting: Benjamin Harlan
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.
Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee, Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! Though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see,
Only Thou are 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!

The Welcome...............................................................................................................Billy Hatcher, Ruling Elder
My Shepherd Will Supply My Need.........................................................................................arr. Mack Wilberg
My Shepherd will supply my need; Jehovah is His Name; in pastures fresh He makes me feed beside the living stream.
He brings my wand’ring spirit back when I forsake His ways, and leads me, for His mercy’s sake, in paths of truth and grace.
When I walk thru the shades of death, Thy presence is my stay; One word of Thy supporting breath drives all my fears away.
Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, doth still my table spread; My cup with blessings overflows; Thine oil anoints my head.
The sure provisions of my God attend me all my days; O may Thy house be mine abode, and all my work be praise!
There would I find a settled rest while others go and come, no more a stranger nor a guest, but like a child at home.
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I Know My Redeemer Lives...........................................................................................................arr. Dan Forrest
I know that my Redeemer lives, Glory, hallelujah!
What comfort this sweet sentence gives. Glory, hallelujah!
Shout on, press on, we’re gaining ground, Glory, hallelujah!
The dead’s alive, and the lost is found, Glory, hallelujah!
He lives to bless me with His love; Glory, hallelujah! He lives above, hallelujah!
He lives, Glory, hallelujah! He lives to plead my cause above; Glory, hallelujah!
Shout on, pray on, we’re gaining ground. Glory, hallelujah!
The dead’s alive, and the lost is found, Glory, hallelujah!
Shout on, pray on, He lives to crush the fiends of hell; Glory, hallelujah!
He lives and doth within me dwell; Glory, hallelujah!
Shout on, pray on, we’re gaining ground. Glory, hallelujah!
The dead’s alive, and the lost is found, Glory, hallelujah!

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms............................................................................................setting: Eric Nelson
What a fellowship, what a joy divine, leaning on the everlasting arms;
What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, leaning on the everlasting arms.
Refrain: Leaning, leaning, safe and secure from all alarms; leaning, leaning, leaning on the everlasting arms.
O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, leaning on the everlasting arms;
O how bright the path grows from day to day, leaning on the everlasting arms. Refrain
What have I to dread, what have I to fear, leaning on the everlasting arms?
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, leaning on the everlasting arms. Refrain

The Evening Prayer.................................................................................................... Billy Hatcher, Ruling Elder
He’s Got the Whole World in His Hands................................................................................arr. Moses Hogan
Melanie Buckner, soprano soloist
He’s got the whole world in His hands, He’s got the whole world in His hands,
He’s got the whole world in His hands, He’s got the whole world in His hands.
He’s got all the power in His hands, He’s got all the power in His hands,
He’s got all the power in His hands, He’s got the whole world in His hands.
He’s got a–you and me brother in His hands, He’s got a–you and me sister in His hands,
He’s got the little baby in His hands, He’s got the whole world in His hands.
He’s got mother and father in His hands, He’s got the stars and the moon right in His hands,
He’s got everybody in His hands, He’s got the whole world in His hands.

The Offering & the Offertory

Bound for the Promised Land...........................................................................................................arr. Mack Wilberg
On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand and cast a wishful eye
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, where my possessions lie.
There generous fruits that never fail on trees immortal grow;
There rocks and hills and brooks and vales with milk and honey flow.
Refrain: I am bound for the promised land, I am bound for the promised land
O who will come and go with me, I am bound for the promised land.
O the transporting rapt’rous scene that rises to my sight;
Sweet fields arrayed in living green and rivers of delight.
When shall I reach that happy place, and be forever blessed,
When shall I see my Father’s face, and in His bosom rest. Refrain

The Hymn of Preparation – All Creatures of Our God and King..................................... lasst uns erfreuen
On the final verse, children in K4 through Grade 5 may exit for the Children’s Program.
All creatures of our God and King, lift up your voice and with us sing alleluia, alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam, Thou silver moon with softer gleam,
O praise Him, O praise Him alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
Thou rushing wind that art so strong, Ye clouds that sail in heav’n along, O praise Him, alleluia!
Thou rising morn in praise rejoice, Ye lights of evening find a voice,
O praise Him, O praise Him, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
And all ye men of tender heart, forgiving others, take your part, O sing ye, alleluia!
Ye who lon g pain and sorrow bear, praise God and on Him cast your care,
O praise Him, O praise Him, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
Let all things their Creator bless, and worship Him in humbleness, O praise Him, alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, and praise the Spirit, three in one,
O praise Him, O praise Him, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

The New Testament Lesson.................................................................................. Ephesians 5:15–21 (page 978)
The Response
		 Pastor: This is the Word of God

People: Thanks be to Thee, O God

The Sermon – TRUE SPIRITUALITY.....................................................................The Rev. Rick Hammond, guest
The Closing Hymn – Come, Let Us Sing unto the Lord......................................................................... duke street
Come, let us sing unto the Lord new songs of praise with sweet accord;
For wonders great by Him are done, His hand and arm have vict’ry won.
Praise God with harp, with harp sing praise, with voice of psalms His glory raise;
With trumpets, cornets, gladly sing and shout before the Lord, the King.
All lands, to God lift up your voice; sing praise to Him with shouts rejoice;
With voice of joy and loud acclaim let all unite and praise His name.

The Benediction
The Organ Postlude – Toccata in E minor............................................................................................Pachelbel

