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Prelude                                                                             JODIE BASSETT
“Beneath the Cross”

Call to Worship Psalm 67 (Standing, Responsive)              TE KEITH HOWARD
Pastor:
May God be gracious to us and bless us and make his face shine upon us,
People:
that your ways may be known on earth, your salvation among all nations.
Pastor:
May the peoples praise you, O God; may all the peoples praise you.
People:
May the nations be glad and sing for joy,  
Pastor:
for you rule the peoples justly and guide the nations of the earth.
People:
May the peoples praise you, O God; may all the peoples praise you.
Pastor:
Then the land will yield its harvest, and God, our God, will bless us.

People:
God will bless us, and all the ends of the earth will fear him.  
Hymn: (Standing)                                                                             JODIE BASSETT
     Jesus, I Come

1. Out of my bondage, sorrow and night,
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come;
Into Thy freedom, gladness, and light,
Jesus, I come to Thee;
Out of my sickness, into Thy health,
Out of my want and into Thy wealth,
Out of my sin and into Thyself,
Jesus, I come to Thee.

2. Out of my shameful failure and loss,
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come;
Into the glorious gain of Thy cross,
Jesus, I come to Thee;
Out of earth’s sorrows, into Thy balm,
Out of life’s storms and into Thy calm,
Out of distress to jubilant psalm,
Jesus, I come to Thee.

3. Out of unrest and arrogant pride,
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come;
Into Thy blessed will to abide,
Jesus, I come to Thee;
Out of myself to dwell in Thy love,
Out of despair, into raptures above,
Upward for aye on wings like a dove,
Jesus, I come to Thee.

4. Out of the fear and dread of the tomb,
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come;
Into the joy and light of Thy home,
Jesus, I come to Thee;
Out of the depths of ruin untold,
Into the peace of Thy sheltering fold,
Ever Thy glorious face to behold,
Jesus, I come to Thee.

Confession of Sin (Seated, Unison)                                              RE MIKE SIMPSON
Most patient and loving Father, You have given me the treasure of your son, a gift far beyond my feeble, sin-fractured understanding.  But because I am a child so short of attention, I often take my eyes off Jesus and drift back to the religion that I am somehow worthy to be called your child by virtue of the fig leaves of my own works.  When I am graceless, you still abound in grace to me. When I am unloving, your love for me still overflows.  Father, refresh me with the wonder of your Gospel and rescue me from simply doing the business church.

Silently Confessing Our Personal Sins (Seated, Privately)  

Assurance of Pardon (Seated)                                                    RE MIKE SIMPSON
See what kind of love the Father has given to us, that we should be called children of God; and so we are. The reason why the world does not know us is that it did not know him. Beloved, we are God’s children now, and what we will be has not yet appeared; but we know that when he appears﻿ ﻿we shall be like him, because we shall see him as he is. And everyone who thus hopes in him purifies himself as he is pure. (1 Jn. 3:1-3)

Prayer for South Texas Presbytery (Seated)                                 
Season of Prayer  (Seated)           
Responding to God’s Pardon (Standing)                                 JODIE BASSETT
Lord, I Believe                                                                                     
Words by Isaac Wardell

Additional Words by Daniel Howard and George Croley

Music by Isaac Wardell and Joseph Pensak

Lord, I believe; help Thou mine unbelief.

I see Thy cross, Oh teach my heart to cling.

Hast Thou not bid me love Thee, God and King?

Spirit, help my unbelief!

Lord, I believe; the hold of sin is strong.

And stout it's heart to pluck me from Thy love;

but stronger is Thy Grace! Oh, brace me up!

Spirit, help my unbelief!

I ask no dream, no prophet ecstacies.

I have no constant heart, no kindled faith.

But  take the dimness of my soul away!

Spirit, help my unbelief!

Teach me to feel that Thou art always nigh.

Teach me the struggles of the soul to bear.

Teach me the patience of unanswered prayer.

Spirit, help my unbelief!

Lord, I believe; in mercy grant me grace

to know Thee blessed Savior more and more.

I can do naught without Thee; show Thy face!

Spirit help my unbelief!

Reading God’s Word (Standing)                                         DR. CHARLES DUNAHOO
Revelation 12
And a great sign appeared in heaven: a woman clothed with the sun, with the moon under her feet, and on her head a crown of twelve stars. 2She was pregnant and was crying out in birth pains and the agony of giving birth.3And another sign appeared in heaven: behold, a great red dragon, with seven heads and ten horns, and on his heads seven diadems. 4His tail swept down a third of the stars of heaven and cast them to the earth. And the dragon stood before the woman who was about to give birth, so that when she bore her child he might devour it.5She gave birth to a male child, one who is to rule all the nations with a rod of iron, but her child was caught up to God and to his throne, 6and the woman fled into the wilderness, where she has a place prepared by God, in which she is to be nourished for 1,260 days. 7Now war arose in heaven, Michael and his angels fighting against the dragon. And the dragon and his angels fought back, 8but he was defeated, and there was no longer any place for them in heaven. 9And the great dragon was thrown down, that ancient serpent, who is called the devil and Satan, the deceiver of the whole world—he was thrown down to the earth, and his angels were thrown down with him. 10And I heard a loud voice 
in heaven, saying, "Now the salvation and the power and the kingdom of our God and the authority of his Christ have come, for the accuser of our brothers has been thrown down, who accuses them day and night before our God. 11And they have conquered him by the blood of the Lamb and by the word of their testimony, for they loved not their lives even unto death. 12Therefore, rejoice, O heavens and you who dwell in them! But woe to you, O earth and sea, for the devil has come down to you in great wrath, because he knows that his time is short!" 13And when the dragon saw that he had been thrown down to the earth, he pursued the woman who had given birth to the male child. 14But the woman was given the two wings of the great eagle so that she might fly from the serpent into the wilderness, to the place where she is to be nourished for a time, and times, and half a time. 15The serpent poured water like a river out of his mouth after the woman, to sweep her away with a flood.16But the earth came to the help of the woman, and the earth opened its mouth and swallowed the river that the dragon had poured from his mouth. 17Then the dragon became furious with the woman and went off to make war on the rest of her offspring, on those who keep the commandments of God and hold to the testimony of Jesus. And he stood on the sand of the sea.
Responding to God’s Word in Song: (Standing)                     JODIE BASSETT
     Psalm 130 (From Depths of Woe)

1. From the depths of woe I raise to Thee
The voice of lamentation;
Lord, turn a gracious ear to me
And hear my supplication;
If Thou iniquities dost mark,
Our secret sins and misdeeds dark,

   O who shall stand before Thee?
(Who shall stand before Thee?)
O who shall stand before Thee?
(Who shall stand before Thee?)
2. To wash away the crimson stain,
Grace, grace alone availeth;
Our works, alas! Are all in vain;
In much the best life faileth;
No man can glory in Thy sight,
All must alike confess Thy might,

   And live alone by mercy
(Live alone by mercy)
And live alone by mercy
(Live alone by mercy)
3. Therefore my trust is in the Lord,
And not in mine own merit;
On Him my soul shall rest, His word
Upholds my fainting spirit;
His promised mercy is my fort,
My comfort and my sweet support;              (over)

   I wait for it with patience
(Wait for it with patience)
I wait for it with patience
(Wait for it with patience)

4. What though I wait the live-long night,
And ’til the dawn appeareth,
My heart still trusteth in His might;
It doubteth not nor feareth;
Do thus, O ye of Israel’s seed,
Ye of the Spirit born indeed;
   And wait ’til God appeareth
(Wait ’til God appeareth)
And wait ’til God appeareth
(Wait ’til God appeareth)

5. Though great our sins and sore our woes
His grace much more aboundeth;
His helping love no limit knows,
Our upmost need it soundeth.
Our Shepherd good and true is He,
Who will at last His Israel free

   From all their sin and sorrow
(All their sin and sorrow)
From all their sin and sorrow
(All their sin and sorrow)

Proclaiming the Word of the Lord (Seated)          DR. CHARLES DUNAHOO
The King & the Kingdom 
God Communes with Us in the Lord’s Supper           DR. ALLEN TAHA
Preparing for the Lord’s Supper  (Seated)                            
Words of Institution   

      Partaking of the Bread 
             Hymn: 252 (Seated)                                                              SCOTT MACKEY
“When I Survey the Wondrous Cross”

Vv. 1-2
Partaking of the Cup 
             Hymn: 252 (Seated)                                                              SCOTT MACKEY

“When I Survey the Wondrous Cross”

Vv. 3-4
Closing Hymn: No. 164 (Standing)                                                  SCOTT MACKEY
     “O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing”

Benediction (Standing)                                                     DR. ALLEN TAHA
Singing the Threefold Amen (Standing)          
