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Spirit divine, attend our prayers, And make our hearts Thy home;
Descend with all Thy gracious powers; Come, Holy Spirit, come!
Come as the light, to us reveal Our emptiness and woe;

And lead us in those paths of life Where all the righteous go..
Come as the fire, and purge our hearts Like sacrificial flame;
Let our whole soul an offering be To our Redeemer’s Name.
Come as the dew, and sweetly bless This consecrated hour;
May barrenness rejoice to own Thy fertilizing power.

Come as the dove, and spread Thy wings, The wings of peaceful love;
And let Thy Church on earth become Blest as Thy Church above.
Come as the wind, with rushing sound And Pentecostal grace;
That all of woman born may see The glory of Thy face.
Spirit divine, attend our prayers; Make a lost world Thy home;
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, O come, great Spirit, come!
(Andrew Reed, 1787-1862)

Welcome and Announcements
Scripture Reading Psalm 61 Sean McMackin

Confession of Sin

O GOD OF MY DELIGHT,
Thy throne of grace is the pleasure ground of my soul.
Here I obtain mercy in time of need,
here see the smile of Thy reconciled face,
here joy pleads the name of Jesus, here I sharpen the sword of the Spirit,
anoint the shield of faith, put on the helmet of salvation,



gather manna from Thy Word, am strengthened for each conflict,
nerved for the upward race, empowered to conquer every foe;

Help me to come to Christ as the fountain head of descending blessings, as a wide

open flood-gate of mercy.
I marvel at my insensate folly,
that with such enriching favours within my reach
I am slow to extend the hand to take them.

Have mercy upon my deadness for Thy Name’s sake.
Quicken me, stir me, fill me with holy zeal.
Strengthen me that I may cling to Thee and not let Thee go.
May Thy Spirit within me draw all blessings from Thy hand.
When I advance not, I backslide.

Let me walk humbly because of good omitted and evil done.
Impress on my mind the shortness of time, the work to be engaged in,
the account to be rendered, the nearness of eternity,
the fearful sin of despising thy Spirit.

May I never forget that Thy eye always sees,

Thy ear always hears, Thy recording hand always writes.
May I never give Thee rest until Christ is the pulse of my heart;
the spokesman of my lips, the lamp of my feet.

(The Throne, The Valley of Vision)

Call to Worship Choir
“Hear Us, Lord”
Hear us, hear us, Lord.
We are more music when we pray, than spheres, or angels singing alleluia.
Hear us, Lord, for till you hear us, we know not what to say;
your ear to our sighs, our thoughts, and tears give voice and word.
Hear yourself, for you in us do pray.
Hymn 267 Congregation
“Come, Thou Almighty King”

Pastoral Prayer

Hymn 433 Congregation

“Sweet Hour of Prayer”

Responsive Reading Psalm 139:1-12, 23-24

PASTOR: O LORD, You have searched me and known me. You know when I sit down

and when I rise up; You understand my thought from afar.

CONGREGATION: You scrutinize my path and my lying down, And are

intimately acquainted with all my ways.



PASTOR: Even before there is a word on my tongue, Behold, O LORD, You know it
all. You have enclosed me behind and before, And laid Your hand upon me. Such
knowledge is too wonderful for me; It is too high, I cannot attain to it.

CONGREGATION: Where can I go from Your Spirit? Or where can I flee
from Your presence?

PASTOR: If I ascend to heaven, You are there; If I make my bed in Sheol, behold,
You are there.

CONGREGATION: If I take the wings of the dawn, If I dwell in the remotest
part of the sea, Even there Your hand will lead me, And Your right hand
will lay hold of me.

PASTOR: If I say, "Surely the darkness will overwhelm me, And the light around me
will be night,” Even the darkness is not dark to You, And the night is as bright as the
day Darkness and light are alike to You.

CONGREGATION: Search me, O God, and know my heart; Try me and
know my anxious thoughts; And see if there be any hurtful way in me, And
lead me in the everlasting way.

Hymn 432 Congregation
“From Every Stormy Wind That Blows”

Message in Music Men’s Choir
“Steal Away”

Steal away to Jesus.
Steal away home,
I ain’t got long to stay here.
My Lord, He calls me by the thunder,
The trumpet sounds within my soul.

Message Dr. Phil Newton
“The Spirit’s Help - Part 1”
Romans 8:26-27

Hymn 439 Congregation
“Cleanse Me”

Worship with Tithes and Offerings

Benediction



Evening Service
July 5, 2009
6:00 p.m.

Mighty Christ from time eternal,
Mighty, He man’s nature takes,
Mighty, when on Calv’ry dying,
Mighty, death itself He breaks.

See His might,
Infinite,

King of heaven and earth by right!
Mighty was He in heaven’s purpose,
Mighty, in the pledge to save,
Mighty, from His birth to Calv’ry,
Mighty, bursting from the grave.
Still will He
Mighty be
When things hidden now we see.
Great my Jesus in His Person,
Great as God and man is He,
Great His comeliness and beauty,
White and ruddy, fair to see.
Great that sight,
Sovereign Mighty,
Throned secure on heaven’s height!

(vv. 1 & 3, Titus Lewis, 1773-1811; v. 2, Anonymous,
tr. By Graham Stuart Harrison, 1935-)

Welcome and Announcements

Scripture Reading Colossians 1:15-23 Matt Gentry

Hymn (Handout)

Prayer

“O Worship the King”

Congregation

Hymn (Handout) Congregation
“Come Ye Sinners”
Message Adam Pitt
“The Word and Light: Our Hope for Salvation”
John 1:1-5
Hymn (Handout) Congregation

Benediction

“I Will Glory In My Redeemer”
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& O WORSHIP THE KING

Words by Robert Grant
Based on Psalm 104
Music by Johann Haydn
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COME YE SINNERS

1. Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, sick and sore;
Jesus ready stands to save you, Full of pity, love and power.
Refrain
1 will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in His arms;

In the arms of my dear Savior, O there are ten thousand charms.

2. Come, ye thirsty, come, and welcome, God’s free bounty glorify;
True belief and true repentance, Every grace that brings you nigh.
Refrain

3. Come, ye weary, heavy laden, Lost and ruined by the fall;
If you tarry till you're better, You will never come at all.
Refrain

4. View Him prostrate in the garden; On the ground your Maker lies.
On the bloody tree behold Him; Sinner, will this not suffice?
Refrain

5. Lo! th’ incarnate God ascended, Pleads the merit of His blood:
Venture on Him, venture wholly, Let no other trust intrude.
Refrain

6. Let not conscience make you linger, Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness He requireth Is to feel your need of Him.
Refrain



| WILL GLORY IN MY REDEEMER

I will glory in my Redeemer
Whose priceless blood has ransomed me
Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails
And hung Him on that judgment tree
I will glory in my Redeemer
Who crushed the power of sin and death
My only Savior before the Holy Judge
The Lamb Who is my righteousness
The Lamb Who is my righteousness

I will glory in my Redeemer

My life He bought, my love He owns

I have no longings for another
I'm satisfied in Him alone
I will glory in my Redeemer
His faithfulness my standing place
Though foes are mighty and rush upon me
My feet are firm, held by His grace
My feet are firm, held by His grace

I will glory in my Redeemer

Who carries me on eagle’s wings

He crowns my life with lovingkindness
His triumph song I'll ever sing

I will glory in my Redeemer

Who waits for me at gates of gold

And when He calls me it will be paradise

His face forever to behold
His face forever to behold

by: Steve & Vickki Cook
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