
 
 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 
SUNDAY,  SEPTEMBER 4 ,  2022 

 
CALL TO WORSHIP                  Isaiah 40:9, 13-14, 28, 31 
 

Leader:  Go up to a high mountain, O Zion, herald the good news; say to the cities of Judah, “Behold your God!” 
 

People:  Who has measured the Spirit of the LORD or what man shows him his counsel? Whom did he consult, 
and who made him understand? 

 

Leader:  Have you not known? Have you know heard? The LORD is the everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of 
the earth. He does not faint or grow weary; his understanding is unsearchable. 

 

People:  They who wait for the LORD shall renew their strength; they shall mount up with wings like eagles; 
they shall run and not be weary; they shall walk and not faint. 

 
 
 
SONG OF ADORATION         Behold Our God 
 

1. Who has held the oceans in His hands? 
Who has numbered every grain of sand? 
Kings and nations tremble at His voice. 
All creation rises to rejoice: 
 

Chorus  
Behold our God, seated on His throne!  Come let us adore Him. 
Behold our King, nothing can compare!  Come let us adore Him. 
 

2. Who has given counsel to the Lord? 
Who can question any of His words? 
Who can teach the One who knows all things? 
Who can fathom all His wondrous deeds? 
Chorus 
 

3. Who has felt the nails upon His hands, 
Bearing all the guilt of sinful man? 
God eternal humbled to the grave, 
Jesus Savior risen now to reign! 
Chorus 
 

(Bridge) 
You will reign forever! (Let Your glory fill the earth!)  (4X) 
Chorus 2X 
 
Authors:  Jonathan Baird | Meghan Baird | Ryan Baird | Stephen Altrogge 
© 2011 Sovereign Grace Praise / Sovereign Grace Worship  
 
 
 
PRAYER OF ADORATION & 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. 



SONG OF AFFIRMATION            Christ Our Hope in Life and Death 
 

1. What is our hope in life and death? 
Christ alone, Christ alone 
What is our only confidence? 
That our souls to him belong 
Who holds our days within his hand? 
What comes, apart from his command? 
And what will keep us to the end? 
The love of Christ, in which we stand 
 

Chorus 
O sing hallelujah! 
Our hope springs eternal. 
O sing hallelujah! 
Now and ever we confess 
Christ our hope in life and death! 
 
 
Keith Getty, Matt Boswell, Jordan Kauflin,  
Matt Merker, Matt Papa 
2020 Getty Music Publishing 
 
 
 
 
 
WOMEN’S MINISTRY MINUTE 
 
 
 
PRAYER OF INTERCESSION 
 
 
 
SCRIPTURE READING    Ecclesiastes 2:1-11 
 
1 I said in my heart, “Come now, I will test you with pleasure; enjoy yourself.” But behold, this also was 
vanity. 2 I said of laughter, “It is mad,” and of pleasure, “What use is it?” 3 I searched with my heart how to cheer my 
body with wine—my heart still guiding me with wisdom—and how to lay hold on folly, till I might see what was 
good for the children of man to do under heaven during the few days of their life. 4 I made great works. I built 
houses and planted vineyards for myself. 5 I made myself gardens and parks, and planted in them all kinds of fruit 
trees. 6 I made myself pools from which to water the forest of growing trees. 7 I bought male and female slaves, and 
had slaves who were born in my house. I had also great possessions of herds and flocks, more than any who had 
been before me in Jerusalem. 8 I also gathered for myself silver and gold and the treasure of kings and provinces. I 
got singers, both men and women, and many concubines, the delight of the sons of man. 
9 So I became great and surpassed all who were before me in Jerusalem. Also my wisdom remained with me. 10 And 
whatever my eyes desired I did not keep from them. I kept my heart from no pleasure, for my heart found pleasure 
in all my toil, and this was my reward for all my toil. 11 Then I considered all that my hands had done and the toil I 
had expended in doing it, and behold, all was vanity and a striving after wind, and there was nothing to be gained 
under the sun. 
 
 
 
SERMON  “The Emptiness of Pleasure”    

- Rev. Bryan Rigg 
 
 

2. What truth can calm the troubled soul? 
God is good, God is good. 
Where is his grace and goodness known? 
In our great Redeemer's blood 
Who holds our faith when fears arise? 
Who stands above the stormy trial? 
Who sends the waves that bring us nigh 
Unto the shore, the rock of Christ? 
Chorus 
 

3. Unto the grave, what will we sing? 
"Christ, he lives; Christ, he lives!" 
And what reward will heaven bring? 
Everlasting life with him 
There we will rise to meet the Lord, 
Then sin and death will be destroyed, 
And we will feast in endless joy 
When Christ is ours forevermore! 
Chorus (2x) 
 

Now and ever we confess 
Christ our hope in life and death! 
 



COLLECTION OF TITHES & OFFERINGS 
 
 
 
OFFERTORY SONG                    The Goodness of Jesus 
 

1. Come you weary heart now to Jesus, 
Come you anxious soul now and see. 
There is perfect love and comfort in your tears; 
Rest here in His wondrous peace. 
 

Chorus 
Oh the goodness, the goodness of Jesus 
Satisfied, He is all that I need. 
May it be, come what may, that I rest all my days 
In the goodness of Jesus. 
 

2. Come find what this world cannot offer, 
Come and find your joy here complete. 
Taste the living water, never thirst again; 
Rest here in His wondrous peace. 
Chorus 
 

3. Come and find your hope now in Jesus; 
He is all He said He would be. 
Grace is overflowing from the Savior's heart; 
Rest here in His wondrous peace. 
Chorus (2x) 
 

May it be, come what may, that I rest all my days 
In the goodness of Jesus. 
 
Rich Thompson, Michael Farren,  Jonny Robinson, Jaywan Maxwell, Fiona Aghajanian, Harrison Druery 
© 2018 CityAlight Music 
 
 
 
CONFESSION OF SIN 
 

Gracious Father, we doubt your love and resist your discipline, though you’ve promised to work all things for our 
good in Christ Jesus.  Glorious Son, you humbled yourself and became obedient to the point of death, even death on 
a cross.  And yet we belittle your suffering as we persist in our sins, rather than taking up our cross to follow you.  Holy 
Spirit, you are the seal of our salvation as you enliven us in Christ.  And yet we grieve you in our lack of unity and our 
refusal to forgive others.  Father, Son, and Holy Spirit: Bear with us, we pray, in your steadfast love.  Forgive our sins, 
and bring your great work of redemption to completion, for the glory of your name.  
 
 
 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON         Philippians 1:6 
 

And I am sure of this, that he who began a good work in you will bring it to completion at the day of Jesus Christ. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



THE LORD’S SUPPER                                    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 wanting 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 into 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 forever 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, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
 
Authors: Words by William True Sleeper; Music by Greg Thompson 
© 2000 Greg Thompson 
 
 

                             Nothing But the Blood 
 

1. What can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

Chorus 
O precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow! 
No other fount I know, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

2. For my cleansing this I see: 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
For my pardon this my plea: 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Chorus 
 

 

3. Nothing can for sin atone, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Naught of good that I have done, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Chorus 
 

4. This is all my hope and peace, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
This is all my righteousness, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Chorus 2X 
 
Author: Words and Music - Robert Lowry 
© Public Domain  

 



                             Jesus Paid it All 
 

1. I hear the Savior say, 
“Thy strength indeed is small. 
Child of weakness, watch and pray; 
Find in Me thine all in all.” 
 

Chorus  
Jesus paid it all, 
All to Him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 
 

2. Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy pow'r, and Thine alone, 
Can change the leper's spots 
And melt the heart of stone. 
Chorus 
 

3. And when, before the throne, 
I stand in Him complete: 
“Jesus died, my soul to save,” 
My lips shall still repeat! 
Chorus 
 
 
 
DOXOLOGY 
 

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

Minister:  Let us go forth to serve the world as those who love our Lord and  
Savior, Jesus Christ. 
 

People:  THANKS BE TO GOD! 
 
 
POSTLUDE 
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Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 
He washed it white as snow. 
He washed it white as snow. 
 

(BRIDGE) 
Oh, praise the One Who paid my debt 
And raised this life up from the dead. 
(REPEAT 4X) 
 

Chorus 
Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 
He washed it white as snow. 
 
Authors: Alex Nifong | Elvina M. Hall | John Thomas Grape 
© 2006 worshiptogether.com songs | sixsteps Music 

 


