Please quiet your hearts
for worship.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Worship Leader: Oh sing to the LORD a new song; sing to the
LORD, all the earth! Sing to the LORD, bless his name; tell of his

salvation from day to day.

All: Declare his glory among the nations, his marvelous
works among all the peoples! For great is the LORD, and
greatly to be praised; he is to be feared above all gods.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

W.L.: For all the gods of the peoples are worthless idols, but the
LORD made the heavens. Splendor and majesty are before him;
strength and beauty are in his sanctuary.

All: Ascribe to the LORD, O families of the peoples, ascribe
to the LORD glory and strength! Ascribe to the LORD the

glory due his name; bring an offering, and come into his
courts!



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

W.L.: Worship the LORD in the splendor of holiness; tremble
before him, all the earth! Say among the nations, “The LORD
reigns! Yes the world is established; it shall never be moved; he wiill
judge the peoples with equity.”

All: The LORD reigns! Let us worship the LORD!



Isaac Watts (1719), altered;
based on Psalm 72

Jesus Shall Reign

John Hatton (1793)
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Jesus Shall Reign. Text by Isaac Waltts, altered. Music by John Hatton.
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Jesus Shall Reign. Text by Isaac Waltts, altered. Music by John Hatton.
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Great King Of Nations, Hear Our Prayer

Text by John H. Gurney, 1838 Music by William Croft, 1687-1727
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All I Have Is Christ

Jordan Kauflin
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All I Have Is Christ. Words and music by Jordan Kauflin.
© 2008 Sovereign Grace Praise (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (Integrity Music [DC Cook]))
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.
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All I Have Is Christ. Words and music by Jordan Kauflin.
© 2008 Sovereign Grace Praise (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (Integrity Music [DC Cook]))
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.




O Church, Arise

Keith Getty and Stuart Townend

%;', g ® d'd, ——

..:f
/
s s
O Church,a - rise, and put your ar-mour on; Hear the
_ % —
%_‘ d & ‘ A 3 &
1Y) - . — & 5 € 1 &
L d L J
call of Christ our Cap - tain. For now the weak can say that
t"? — — = <
; e o
e ° > e -

they are strong in the strength that God has giv - en.




2 |
N e —
' . . T .ff ] .
& &
&

!) —
With shield of faith and belt of truth we'll stand a -
%4 F = —
s o f R ) o

Q) — o 5 o —1" e
L 4 4

gainst the dev - 1l's lies; an ar - my bold, whose bat-tle

< i

tﬂ . dl —y o = - = ¢

cry 1s Love, reach-ing out to those in dark - ness.




3
' I p— q .y =:|
é_g 3 h\ & i' & : '_tl
) — 4 o & — o
L4 L J _
Our call to war: to love the cap-tive soul but to
= == ==
e 3 T 4 - s ® e ®
(4 4
rage a-gainst the cap - tor, and withthe sword that makes the
b= ;
. £ > o /
e g * - * Fl

wound-ed whole, we will fight with faith and val - our.




4 — \
i & & .” . ] &

P
<  — o £

—
When faced with trials on ev-ry side we know the
. < m——
! ﬁ
L — 3 3 o
) L4 —1 e 5 e — &
 J  J
out-come 1S S€ - cure.

And Christ will have

the prize for
b= . :
. '—i -

v &

=i =N
an 1n - her - 1-tance of na - tions.

which He died:




5
%J'Nﬁ —F e ==

~y T e g & I & o .
[ 4 [ 4
Come see the cross, where love and mer-cy meet, as the
é < pre—
! -1
3 3
e - o - e o & 4 & °
L d . d
Son of God 1s strick - en; Then see His foes  lie crushed be-
b rf
Y o * 'l * >

neath His feet, for the Con-quer-or has ris - en.




.

6 p—— —
d & m "f ‘| ) » &
. & - &

—
And as the stone is rolled a - way and Christ e -
% > > > e
st o ! 3 3 o
Q) — & - —1 &
L J L J
merg-es from the grave, this vic -t'ry march con-tin-ues
ﬁ’.‘i e :
Y o o M =L

till the day ev-ty eye and heart shall see  Him.




M

R e R o
- -

So Spir-it,come, put strength in ev-'ry stride, give us

" /
==t — .o
D N A — o

o * o o o . - _‘Ll v k\; & -
v o -
grace for ev-ry hur - dle that we may run  with faith to
> - e e o

win the prize of a ser-vant, good and faith - ful.




> » . .y \" > P
- o e - ——
— (j & ——
As saints of  old still line the way, re - tell -ing

e@;
|

N
— i & ] r K IR
& &

tri-umphs of His grace, we hear their calls, and hun-ger

p” ﬁ ‘? =— i I
- P — L . - = ¢

Z o < p——1
Xf ® &» 7 !_1
o oo e

for the day when, with Christ, we stand 1n glo - ry.

O Church, Arise. Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend.
© 2005 Thankyou Music
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The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be
done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our
debts as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from
evil, for Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever. Amen.



Doxology

Music: "Old Hundredth"

Text: Thomas Ken (1674) from the Genevan Psalter, 1551.
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$ | John 20:19 ESV

On the';vening of that day, the first day of the week, the doors being
locked where the disciples were for fear of the Jews, Jesus came and
stood among them and said to them, “Peace be with you.”
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How Sweet and Awesome Is the Place

Text: Isaac Watts, 1707 traditional Irish tune
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