Morning Worship 12 July 2020

Preparing Our Hearts for Worship Evie Morris
Announcements Dr. Rich Hutchens
Prayer Dr. Rich Hutchens
Call to Worship Here | Am to Worship Hymn 130

Light of the world, You stepped down into darkness
Opened my eyes, let me see

Beauty that made this heart adore You

Hope of a life spent with You

Here | am to worship, here | am to bow down
Here | am to say that You’re my God

You’re altogether lovely, altogether worthy
Altogether wonderful to me

King of all days, oh so highly exalted
Glorious in heaven above

Humbly You came to the earth You created
All for love’s sake became poor

Chorus

I’ll never know how much it cost
To see my sin upon that cross
I’ll never know how much it cost
To see my sin upon that cross

Chorus

O Church, Arise Hymn 663

O church, arise and put your armor on

Hear the call of Christ our captain

For now the weak can say that they are strong
In the strength that God has given

With shield of faith and belt of truth

We’ll stand against the devil’s lies

An army bold whose battle cry is “Love!”
Reaching out to those in darkness

So Spirit, come, put strength in ev’ry stride
Give grace for ev’ry hurdle



That we may run with faith to win the prize
Of a servant good and faithful

As saints of old still line the way

Retelling triumphs of His grace

We hear their calls and hunger for the day
When, with Christ, we stand in glory

Welcome Dr. Jim Cooley
*Children’s Message Nathan Lyon
All That Thrills My Soul Hymn 551

Who can cheer the heart like Jesus
By His presence all divine?

True and tender, pure and precious
O how blest to call Him mine!

All that thrills my soul is Jesus
He is more than life to me

And the fairest of ten thousand
In my blessed Lord | see

Love of Christ so freely given
Grace of God beyond degree
Mercy higher than the heaven
Deeper than the deepest sea

I’d Rather Have Jesus Hymn 530

Id rather have Jesus than silver or gold
I’d rather be His than have riches untold
I’d rather have Jesus than houses or lands
I’d rather be led by His nail-pierced hand

Than to be the king of a vast domain
Or be held in sins dread sway

I’d rather have Jesus than anything
This world affords today

Chorus

Morning Scripture Matthew 17:1-8 Dr. Rich Hutchens

Loving My Jesus Matt Snow



I was a wandering soul
Traveling a well worn road

A sinner so far from home

No second chance in sight

I heard You call my name

| felt You lift my shame

And | made a vow that day

That I'd spend the rest of my life

Loving my Jesus

Showing my scars

Telling my story of how mercy
Can reach You where You are
And | pray the whole world hears
The cry of my heart

Is to see all the ones | love
Loving my Jesus

Sin tries to make you hide
Whispers that same old lie

Keep all your pain inside

‘Cause no one will understand

The last thing this lost world needs
Is someone I'm trying to be

Truth that has set me free

Is that I'm just a broken man

Chorus

When all is said and done

When my last song's been sung
| stand face to face with the One
Who gave all for me

May all | have to show

Be all that mattered most
Making Your great name known
Let this be my only legacy

Chorus

My Jesus | Love Thee

My Jesus, | love Thee, | know Thou art mine
For Thee all the follies of sin I resign

My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now

Hymn 552



Message

Invitation

Benediction Prayer

Closing Song

Postlude

Finding Your North Star Dr. Jim Cooley
Whiter than Snow Hymn 464

Lord Jesus, | long to be perfectly whole

I want Thee forever to ransom my soul

Break down ev’ry idol, cast out ev’ry foe

Now wash me, and | shall be whiter than snow

White than snow, yes, whiter than snow
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow

Lord Jesus, for this | most humbly entreat

| wait, blessed Lord, at Thy crucified feet

By faith, for my cleansing | see Thy blood flow
Now wash me, and | shall be whiter than snow

Chorus

Lord Jesus, Thou knowest | patiently wait

Come now, and within me a new heart create

To those who have sought Thee, Thou never said “no”
Now wash me, and | shall be whiter than snow

Chorus

Doxology Hymn 668

Praise God from whom all blessings flow
Praise Him all creatures here below
Praise Him above ye heav’nly hosts
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
Amen

Nathan Lyon

*Only in the 10:15 service



