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A Sov’reign Protector I have, Unseen, yet forever at hand, 
Unchangeably faithful to save, Almighty to rule and command. 

He smiles, and my comforts abound; His grace as the dew shall descend; 
And walls of salvation surround The soul He delights to defend. 

Inspirer and Hearer of prayer, Thou Shepherd and Guardian of Thine, 
My all to Thy covenant care I sleeping and waking resign.  

If Thou art my Shield and my Sun, The night is no darkness to me; 
And fast as my moments roll on, They bring me but nearer to Thee. 

Kind Author, and ground of my hope, Thee, Thee, for my God I avow; 
My glad Ebenezer set up, And own Thou hast helped me till now. 

I muse on the years that are past, Wherein my defense Thou hast proved; 
Nor wilt Thou relinquish at last A sinner so signally loved! 

(Augustus Montague Toplady, 1740-78) 

 
Welcome and Announcements 
 
Scripture Reading                          Colossians 3:1-17                                    Adam Pitt 
 
Confession of Sin 

O DIVINE LAWGIVER, 
  

I take shame to myself for open violations of Thy law, for my secret faults, 
my omissions of duty, my unprofitable attendance upon means of grace, 
my carnality in worshipping Thee, and all the sins of my holy things. 



My iniquities are increased over my head: 
My trespasses are known in the heavens, and there Christ is gone also, my advocate 

with the Father, my propitiation for sins,  
and I hear His word of peace. 

At present it is a day of small things with me, 
I have light enough to see my darkness,  

sensibility enough to feel the hardness of my heart, 
spirituality enough to mourn my want of a heavenly mind; 

but I have had more, I ought to have had more,  
I have never been straitened in Thee, 

Thou has always packed before me an infinite fullness, 
and I have not taken it. 

I confess and bewail my deficiencies and backslidings: 
I mourn my numberless failures, my incorrigibility under rebukes, 

my want of profiting under ordinances of mercy, 
my neglect of opportunities for usefulness. 

It is not with me as in months past: 
O recall me to Thyself, and enable me to feel my first love. 

May my improvements correspond with my privileges, 
May my will accept the decisions of my judgment, 

my choice be that which conscience approves, 
and may I never condemn myself in the things I allow! 

(Mortification, The Valley of Vision) 
 
 

Call to Worship                                                                                                         Choir 
“Assurance” 

 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! O what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of salvation, purchase of God,  
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.  

 

This is my story, this is my song, Praising my Savior, all the day long;  
 

Perfect submission, all is at rest, I in my savior am happy and blest,  
Watching and waiting, looking above,  

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 
 
 

Hymn 275                                                                                                     Congregation 
“How Firm a Foundation” 

 
Pastoral Prayer 
 
Hymn 56 (Insert/Booklet)                                                                                 Congregation 

“Holy Ghost, We Look to Thee” 
 
Responsive Reading                       Galatians 5:13-24 
 



PASTOR: You, my brothers, were called to be free. But do not use your freedom to 
indulge the sinful nature; rather, serve one another in love. 
 
CONGREGATION: The entire law is summed up in a single command: "Love 
your neighbor as yourself." 
 
PASTOR: If you keep on biting and devouring each other, watch out or you will be 
destroyed by each other. 
 
CONGREGATION: So I say, live by the Spirit, and you will not gratify the 
desires of the sinful nature. 
 
PASTOR: For the sinful nature desires what is contrary to the Spirit, and the Spirit 
what is contrary to the sinful nature. They are in conflict with each other, so that you 
do not do what you want. 
 
CONGREGATION: But if you are led by the Spirit, you are not under law. 
 
PASTOR: The acts of the sinful nature are obvious: sexual immorality, impurity and 
debauchery; idolatry and witchcraft; 
 
CONGREGATION: hatred, discord, jealousy, fits of rage, selfish ambition, 
 
PASTOR: dissensions, factions and envy; drunkenness, orgies, and the like. 
 
CONGREGATION: I warn you, as I did before, that those who live like this 
will not inherit the kingdom of God. 
 
PASTOR: But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, 
faithfulness, gentleness and self-control. Against such things there is no law. 
 
CONGREGATION: Those who belong to Christ Jesus have crucified the 
sinful nature with its passions and desires. 

 
Hymn 348                                                                                                     Congregation 

“Hiding in Thee” 
 
Message in Music                                                                                                      Choir 

“Song of the Apostle” 
 

All things work together for good to those who love God,  
to those who are called according to His purpose. 

All things work together for good to those who love God. 
He that spared not his own Son, but delivered him up for us all,  

How will He not also with Him freely give us all things? 
All things work together, shall work for good to those who love God. 

 
 
 



Message                                                                                                   Dr. Phil Newton 
“How God Gives Believers Assurance - Part 1” 

Romans 8:12-17 
 
Hymn 478                                                                                                     Congregation 

“Soldiers of Christ, Arise” 
 
Worship with Tithes and Offerings 
 
Benediction 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Evening Service 
June 7, 2009 

6:00 p.m. 
 
 

Not all the blood of beasts On Jewish altars slain 
Could give the guilty conscience peace Or wash away the stain. 

But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, Takes all our sins away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name And richer blood than they. 
My faith would lay its hand On that dear head divine, 

As penitently here I stand, Confessing guilt is mine. 
My soul looks back to see The burden You did bear 

When hanging on the cursed tree; I know my guilt was there. 
Believing, we rejoice To see the curse remove; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice And sing His bleeding love. 
(Isaac Watts, 1674-1748) 

 
 
Welcome and Announcements 
 
Scripture Reading                           Hebrews 9:11-14                                Drew Harris 
 
Hymn (Insert)                                                                                              Congregation 

“Before the Throne of God Above” 
 
Prayer 
 
Hymn (Insert)                                                                                              Congregation 

“What Wondrous Love Is This” 
 
Message                                                                                                   Dr. Phil Newton 

“Guilt and Grace” 
Ezra 9:1-15 

 
Hymn (Insert/Booklet 27)                                                                            Congregation 

“Not What My Hands Have Done” 
 
Benediction 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

BEFORE THE THRONE  
OF GOD ABOVE 

 
  

 Before the throne of God above 
I have a strong and perfect plea: 

a great High Priest, whose name is Love, 
who ever lives and pleads for me. 

 
My name is graven on His hands, 
my name is written on His heart; 

I know that while in heaven He stands 
no tongue can bid me thence depart. 

 
 

When Satan tempts me to despair, 
and tells me of the guilt within, 

upward I look, and see Him there 
Who made an end of all my sin. 

 
Because the sinless Savior died, 
my sinful soul is counted free; 
for God, the Just, is satisfied 

to look on Him and pardon me. 
 
 

Behold Him there! the risen Lamb! 
My perfect, spotless Righteousness, 

the great unchangeable I AM, 
the King of glory and of grace! 

 
One with Himself, I cannot die; 

my soul is purchased by His blood; 
my life is hid with Christ on high, 

with Christ, my Savior and my God. 
 
 

Words: Charitie Lees De Chenez  
(also Charitie Lees Bancroft, né Smith)  

(1841-1923) 
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