
 
Sunday, July 17, 2022 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 9:15 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing” 

Words: Robert Robinson. Music: traditional American melody. 

 

Come, Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise. 

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above; 

Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love. 

 

Hither to Thy love has blest me; Thou has brought me to this place; 

And I know Thy hand will bring me safely home by Thy good grace. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God, 

He, to rescue me from danger, bought me with His precious blood. 

 

Oh, to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be! 

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to Thee. 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love; 

Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above. 

 

O that day when freed from sinning, I shall see Thy lovely face, 

Clothed then in the blood-washed linen how I’ll sing Thy sovereign grace. 

Come, my Lord, no longer tarry, take my ransomed soul away; 

Send Thine angels now to carry me to realms of endless day. 

 

Song: “His Mercy Is More” 

Words and music: Matt Papa and Matt Boswell 

 

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? 

Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum. 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore, 

Our sins they are many; His mercy is more. 



 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam? 

What Father, so tender, is calling us home? 

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

What riches of kindness He lavished on us. 

His blood was the payment; His life was the cost. 

We stood ’neath a debt we could never afford. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

  

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

Hymn: “Speak, O Lord” 

Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 

 

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You  

to receive the food of Your Holy Word. 

Take Your truth, plant it deep in us;  

shape and fashion us in Your likeness, 

that the light of Christ might be seen today 

in our acts of love and our deeds of faith. 

Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us  

all Your purposes for Your glory. 

 

Teach us, Lord, full obedience,  

holy reverence, true humility. 

Test our thoughts and our attitudes  

in the radiance of Your purity. 

Cause our faith to rise; cause our eyes to see  

your majestic love and authority. 

Words of pow’r that can never fail,  

let their truth prevail over unbelief. 

 

 

 



Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds;  

help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us. 

Truths unchanged from the dawn of time  

that will echo down through eternity. 

And by grace we’ll stand on Your promises,  

and by faith we’ll walk as You walk with us. 

Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built  

and the earth is filled with Your glory. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “The Humble” 

Psalm 25 (ESV)  

A PSALM OF DAVID.  

 1  To you, O LORD, I lift up my soul.  

 2  O my God, in you I trust;  

let me not be put to shame;  

let not my enemies exult over me.  

 3  Indeed, none who wait for you shall be put to shame;  

they shall be ashamed who are wantonly treacherous.  

 4  Make me to know your ways, O LORD;  

teach me your paths.  

 5  Lead me in your truth and teach me,  

for you are the God of my salvation;  

for you I wait all the day long.  

 6  Remember your mercy, O LORD, and your steadfast love,  

for they have been from of old.  

 7  Remember not the sins of my youth or my transgressions;  

according to your steadfast love remember me,  

for the sake of your goodness, O LORD!  

 8  Good and upright is the LORD;  

therefore he instructs sinners in the way.  

 9  He leads the humble in what is right,  

and teaches the humble his way.  

 10  All the paths of the LORD are steadfast love and faithfulness,  

for those who keep his covenant and his testimonies.  

 11  For your name’s sake, O LORD,  

pardon my guilt, for it is great.  

 12  Who is the man who fears the LORD?  

Him will he instruct in the way that he should choose.  

 13  His soul shall abide in well-being,  

and his offspring shall inherit the land.  



 14  The friendship of the LORD is for those who fear him,  

and he makes known to them his covenant.  

 15  My eyes are ever toward the LORD,  

for he will pluck my feet out of the net.  

 16  Turn to me and be gracious to me,  

for I am lonely and afflicted.  

 17  The troubles of my heart are enlarged;  

bring me out of my distresses.  

 18  Consider my affliction and my trouble,  

and forgive all my sins.  

 19  Consider how many are my foes,  

and with what violent hatred they hate me.  

 20  Oh, guard my soul, and deliver me!  

Let me not be put to shame, for I take refuge in you.  

 21  May integrity and uprightness preserve me,  

for I wait for you.  

 22  Redeem Israel, O God,  

out of all his troubles.  

 

Hymn: “God of Grace and God of Glory” 

Words: Harry Emerson Fosdick. Music: John Hughes. 

 

God of grace and God of glory, on thy people pour Thy power; 

crown Thine ancient church’s story, bring her bud to glorious flower. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, for the facing of this hour, 

for the facing of this hour. 

 

Lo! the hosts of evil round us scorn Thy Christ, assail His ways! 

Fears and doubts too long have bound us, free our hearts to work and praise. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, for the living of these days, 

for the living of these days. 

 

Cure Thy children’s warring madness; bend our pride to Thy control; 

shame our wanton, selfish gladness, rich in things and poor in soul. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, lest we miss Thy kingdom’s goal, 

lest we miss Thy kingdom’s goal. 

 

Set our feet on lofty places; gird our lives that they may be 

armored with all Christ-like graces in the fight to set men free. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, that we fail not man nor Thee, 

that we fail not man nor Thee! 

 

Benediction  

Philippians 4:23 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with your spirit.  


