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Beloved, let us love:  
Love is of God; In God alone hath love Its true abode. 

Beloved, let us love:  
For they who love, they only, are His sons, Born from above. 

Beloved, let us love:  
For love is rest, And he who loveth not Abides unblest. 

Beloved, let us love:  
In love is light, And he who loveth not, Dwelleth in night. 

Beloved, let us love:  
For only thus Shall we behold that God Who loveth us. 

(Horatius Bonar, 1808-89) 
 
Welcome and Announcements 
 
Scripture Reading                              1 Corinthians 13                              Sean McMackin 
 
Confession of Sin 

O SOVEREIGN LORD, 
Thou are the creator-Father of all men, for Thou hast made and dost support them; 

Thou art the special Father of those who know, love and honour Thee, 
who find Thy yoke easy, and Thy burden light, 

Thy work honourable, Thy commandments glorious. 
But how little Thy undeserved goodness has affected me! 
how imperfectly have I improved my religious privileges! 



how negligent have I been in doing good to others! 
I am before Thee in my trespasses and sins, 

have mercy on me, and may Thy goodness bring me to repentance. 
Help me to hate and forsake every false way, 
to be attentive to my condition and character, 

to bridle my tongue, to keep my heart with all diligence, 
to watch and pray against temptation, to mortify sin, 

to be concerned for the salvation of others. 
O God, I cannot endure to see the destruction of my kindred. 

Let those that are united to me in tender ties 
be precious in Thy sight and devoted to Thy glory. 

Sanctify and prosper my domestic devotion, 
instruction, discipline, example, 

that my house may be a nursery for heaven, 
my church the garden of the Lord, 

enriched with trees of righteousness of Thy planting, for Thy glory; 
Let not those of my family who are amiable, moral, attractive, 

fall short of heaven at last; 
Grant that the promising appearances of a tender conscience, 

soft heart, the alarms and delights of Thy Word, 
be not finally blotted out, 

but bring forth judgment unto victory in all whom I love. 
(The Family, The Valley of Vision) 

 
Call to Worship                                                                                                              Choir 

“More Love” 
 

More love, more love; The heavens are blessing,  
the angels are calling, O Zion, more love.  

More love, more love;  
The heavens are blessing, the angels are calling,  

O Zion, more love.  
If ye love not each other in daily communion,  
how can ye love God, whom ye have not seen?  

 
 

Hymn 1                                                                                                                Congregation 
“Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee” 

 
Pastoral Prayer 
 
Hymn 363                                                                                                            Congregation 

“More Love to Thee” 
 
Responsive Reading                       Ephesians 5:15-33 
 

PASTOR: Look carefully then how you walk, not as unwise but as wise, making the best 
use of the time, because the days are evil. 
CONGREGATION: Therefore do not be foolish, but understand what the will of 
the Lord is. 
PASTOR: And do not get drunk with wine, for that is debauchery, 



CONGREGATION: but be filled with the Spirit, addressing one another in 
psalms and hymns and spiritual songs, singing and making melody to the Lord 
with all your heart, 
PASTOR: giving thanks always and for everything to God the Father in the name of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, 
CONGREGATION: submitting to one another out of reverence for Christ. 
PASTOR: Wives, submit to your own husbands, as to the Lord. For the husband is the 
head of the wife even as Christ is the head of the church, His body, and is Himself its 
Savior. 

CONGREGATION: Now as the church submits to Christ, so also wives should 
submit in everything to their husbands. 
PASTOR: Husbands, love your wives, as Christ loved the church and gave Himself up 
for her, that He might sanctify her, having cleansed her by the washing of water with the 
word, 

CONGREGATION: so that He might present the church to Himself in splendor, 
without spot or wrinkle or any such thing, that she might be holy and without 
blemish. 
PASTOR: In the same way husbands should love their wives as their own bodies. 
CONGREGATION: He who loves his wife loves himself. 
PASTOR: For no one ever hated his own flesh, but nourishes and cherishes it, just as 
Christ does the church, because we are members of his body. 

CONGREGATION: "Therefore a man shall leave his father and mother and hold 
fast to his wife, and the two shall become one flesh." 
PASTOR: This mystery is profound, and I am saying that it refers to Christ and the 
church. 
CONGREGATION: However, let each one of you love his wife as himself, and 
let the wife see that she respects her husband. 
 
Hymn 374                                                                                                            Congregation 

“O Love That Will Not Let Me Go” 
 

Message in Music                                                                                                             Choir 
“The Greatest Gift Is Love” 

 

Though I speak with tongues of angels, Though my voice is touched with gold,  
Without love each word is discord, clanging brass and cymbals bold. 

Though I know as much as prophets, Though my faith is strong and sure,  
Without love these are as nothing, Neither words nor work endure.  

Though I give my goods to others, And my flesh I give to burn,  
Without love each gift is worthless, till the gift of love I learn.  

Love is always kind and patient, Neither jealous, boastful, rude;  
Neither selfish nor conceited, but with every grace imbued.  

Love releases all resentment, Takes no pleasure in the wrong;  
Love finds truth delightful always And endures what comes along. 

Though not easily offended, Love is eager to forgive,  
Always trusting, always hoping, Precious love will always live! 



In a world that is imperfect, Many gifts will pass away; 
Faith and hope and love are endless; These, and these alone will stay.  

To a world where all is changing Comes this promise from above: 
Faith and hope will last forever, But the greatest gift is love.  

 
Message                                                                                                          Dr. Phil Newton 

“Reordering the Home” 
Colossians 3:18-21 

Hymn 535                                                                                                            Congregation 
“A Christian Home” 

 
Worship with Tithes and Offerings 
 
Benediction 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Evening Service 

May 10, 2009 
6:00 p.m. 

 
 
 

 
Welcome and Announcements 

Scripture Reading                          Ephesians 4:17-24                               Butch Sharp 
 
Hymn (Handout)                                                                                             Congregation 

“Lead Us Back” 
 
Prayer 
 
Hymn (Handout)                                                                                             Congregation 

“All Must Be Well” 
 
Message                                                                                                            Ben Cripps 

“Speaking the Truth in Love” 
Ephesians 4:25 

 
Hymn 293                                                                                                     Congregation 

“Rise Up, O Church of God” 
 
Benediction 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

LEAD US BACK  
 
 

Falling down upon our knees,  
Sharing now in common shame,  

We have sought security, 
Not the cross that bears Your name. 

Fences guard our hearts and homes -- 
Comfort sings a siren tune. 
We’re a valley of dry bones;  
Lead us back to life in You. 

 
Lord we fall upon our knees,  

We have shunned the weak and poor,  
Worshipped beauty, courted kings  
And the things their gold affords, 

Prayed for those we’d like to know-- 
Favor sings a siren tune. 

We’ve become a talent show; 
Lead us back to life in You. 

 
You have caused the blind to see, 

We have blinded him again 
With our man-made laws and creeds, 

Eager, ready to condemn. 
Now we plead before Your throne-- 

Power sings a siren tune. 
We’ve been throwing heavy stones; 

Lead us back to life in You. 
 

We’re a valley of dry bones 
Lead us back to life in You. 

We’ve become a talent show 
Lead us back to life in You. 

We’ve been throwing heavy stones  
Lead us back to life in You. 
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