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Call to Worship

Prayer of Invocation

The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ, her Lord; She is his new creation by water and
the Word. From heav’n he came and sought her to be his holy bride; With his own blood he

bought her, and for her life he died. 
 

Elect from ev’ry nation, yet one o’er all the earth. Her charter of salvation one Lord, on faith,
one birth; One holy name she blesses, partakes on holy food, and to one hope she presses,

with ev’ry grace endued. 

Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war, she waits the consummation of peace
forevermore; Till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest, and the great church

victorious shall be the church at rest. 
 

Yet she on earth hath union with God the Three in One, and mystic sweet communion with
those whose rest is won; O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we, like them, the

meek and lowly, on high may dwell with thee. 
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“The Church’s One Foundation” arr. Paul/Wilkin



“Ancient of Days” Reeves / Robinson / Farren / Thompson 

Though the nations rage, kingdoms rise and fall There is still one King reigning over all 
So I will not fear for this truth remains That my God is the Ancient of Days 

 
None above Him none before Him, All of time in His hands 

For His throne it shall remain and ever stand, All the power all the glory 
I will trust in His name for my God is the Ancient of days 

 
Though the dread of night overwhelms my soul He is here with me I am not alone 

O His love is sure and He knows my name For my God is the Ancient of Days 
 

Though I may not see what the future brings I will watch and wait for the Saviour king 
Then my joy complete standing face to face In the presence of the Ancient of Days 
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“Man of Sorrows” Ligertwood / Crocker 

Man of sorrows, Lamb of God, his own betrayed. The sin of man and wrath of God has
been on Jesus laid. 

Silent as he stood accused, beaten, mocked and scorned. Bowing to the Father's will he
took a crown of thorns. 

Chorus: Oh, that rugged cross my salvation, where your love poured out over me. Now
my soul cries out hallelujah, praise and honor unto thee. 

Sent of heaven, God's own Son to purchase and redeem. And reconcile the very ones who
nailed him to that tree. 

Bridge: Now my debt is paid, it is paid in full by the precious blood that my Jesus spilled.
Now the curse of sin has no hold on me. Whom the Son sets free, oh is free indeed. 

See the stone is rolled away, behold the empty tomb. Hallelujah, God be praised, he's
risen from the grave. 

© 2012 Hillsong Music Publishing, CCLI# 74901 

 



Instruction In God’s Word

Old Testament 

New Testament

Exodus 18:13-23 

Acts 6:1-7 
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What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer. There is no more for heaven now to give 

He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom. My steadfast love, my deep and boundless
peace 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus, for my life is wholly bound to His 
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing, "All is mine" 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
The night is dark but I am not forsaken. For by my side, the Saviour He will stay 

I labor on in weakness and rejoicing for in my need, His power is displayed 
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me through the deepest valley He will lead 

Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven. The future sure, the price it has been paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon, and He was raised to overthrow the grave 

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated, Jesus now and ever is my plea 
Oh the chains are released, I can sing, "I am free" 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
With every breath I long to follow Jesus for He has said that He will bring me home 

And day by day I know He will renew me until I stand with joy before the throne 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus all the glory evermore to Him 

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

“Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me”
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Response Song

Benediction


