
 
Sunday, November 6, 2022 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “Across the Lands” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 

 

You’re the Word of God the Father from before the world began. 

Ev’ry star and ev’ry planet has been fashioned by Your hand. 

All creation holds together by the power of Your voice. 

Let the skies declare Your glory; let the land and seas rejoice! 

 

You’re the Author of creation; You’re the Lord of ev’ry man; 

and Your cry of love rings out across the lands. 

 

Yet You left the gaze of angels, came to seek and save the lost, 

and exchanged the joy of heaven for the anguish of a cross. 

With a prayer You fed the hungry; with a word You calmed the sea; 

Yet how silently You suffered that the guilty may go free! 

 

You’re the Author of creation; You’re the Lord of ev’ry man; 

and Your cry of love rings out across the lands. 

 

With a shout You rose victorious, wresting vict’ry from the grave, 

And ascended into heaven, leading captives in Your way. 

Now You stand before the Father, interceding for Your own; 

From each tribe and tongue and nation, You are leading sinners home! 

 

You’re the Author of creation; You’re the Lord of ev’ry man; 

and Your cry of love rings out across the lands. 

 

 

 

 



Song: “All I Have Is Christ” 

Words and music: Jordan Kauflin. 

 

I once was lost in darkest night, yet thought I knew the way. 

The sin that promised joy and life had led me to the grave. 

I had no hope that You would own a rebel to Your will. 

And if You had not loved me first, I would refuse You still. 

 

But as I ran my hell-bound race, indifferent to the cost, 

You looked upon my helpless state and led me to the cross. 

And I beheld God’s love displayed, You suffered in my place. 

You bore the wrath reserved for me, now all I know is grace. 

 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

 

Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone, and live so all might see 

the strength to follow Your commands could never come from me. 

Oh, Father, use my ransomed life in any way You choose, 

and let my song forever be my only boast is You. 

 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “The Lord Takes Thought for Me” 

Psalm 40 (ESV)  

 

TO THE CHOIRMASTER. A PSALM OF DAVID.  

 1  I waited patiently for the LORD;  

he inclined to me and heard my cry.  

 2  He drew me up from the pit of destruction,  

out of the miry bog,  

  and set my feet upon a rock,  

making my steps secure.  

 3  He put a new song in my mouth,  

a song of praise to our God.  

  Many will see and fear,  

and put their trust in the LORD.  



 4  Blessed is the man who makes  

the LORD his trust,  

  who does not turn to the proud,  

to those who go astray after a lie!  

 5  You have multiplied, O LORD my God,  

your wondrous deeds and your thoughts toward us;  

none can compare with you!  

  I will proclaim and tell of them,  

yet they are more than can be told.  

 6  In sacrifice and offering you have not delighted,  

but you have given me an open ear.  

  Burnt offering and sin offering  

you have not required.  

 7  Then I said, “Behold, I have come;  

in the scroll of the book it is written of me:  

 8  I delight to do your will, O my God;  

your law is within my heart.”  

 9  I have told the glad news of deliverance  

in the great congregation;  

  behold, I have not restrained my lips,  

as you know, O LORD.  

 10  I have not hidden your deliverance within my heart;  

I have spoken of your faithfulness and your salvation;  

  I have not concealed your steadfast love and your faithfulness  

from the great congregation.  

 11  As for you, O LORD, you will not restrain  

your mercy from me;  

  your steadfast love and your faithfulness will  

ever preserve me!  

 12  For evils have encompassed me  

beyond number;  

  my iniquities have overtaken me,  

and I cannot see;  

  they are more than the hairs of my head;  

my heart fails me.  

 13  Be pleased, O LORD, to deliver me!  

O LORD, make haste to help me!  

 14  Let those be put to shame and disappointed altogether  

who seek to snatch away my life;  

  let those be turned back and brought to dishonor  

who delight in my hurt!  

 15  Let those be appalled because of their shame  

who say to me, “Aha, Aha!”  



 16  But may all who seek you  

rejoice and be glad in you;  

  may those who love your salvation  

say continually, “Great is the LORD!”  

 17  As for me, I am poor and needy,  

but the Lord takes thought for me.  

  You are my help and my deliverer;  

do not delay, O my God!  

 

Hymn: “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” 

Words by Isaac Watts, music by Lowell Mason 

 

When I survey the wondrous cross 

on which the Prince of glory died, 

my richest gain I count but loss, 

and pour contempt on all my pride. 

 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 

save in the death of Christ, my God; 

all the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to His blood. 

 

See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 

sorrow and love flow mingled down; 

did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 

or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

that were an offering far too small; 

love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all.  

 

The Lord’s Supper 

 

Hymn: “Take My Life and Let It Be” 

Words by Frances R. Havergal, music by Henri A. C. Malan  

 

Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to Thee. 
Take my moments and my days; let them flow in endless praise,  
let them flow in endless praise. 

Take my hands and let them move at the impulse of Thy love. 
Take my feet and let them be swift and beautiful for thee,  
swift and beautiful for Thee. 

Take my voice and let me sing always, only, for my King. 
Take my lips and let them be filled with messages from Thee,  
filled with messages from Thee. 



Take my silver and my gold; not a mite would I withhold. 
Take my intellect and use every power as Thou shalt choose,  
every power as Thou shalt choose. 

Take my will and make it thine; it shall be no longer mine. 
Take my heart it is Thine own; it shall be Thy royal throne,  
it shall be Thy royal throne. 

Take my love; my Lord, I pour at Thy feet its treasure store. 
Take myself, and I will be ever, only, all for Thee,  
ever, only, all for Thee.  
 

Benediction  

2 Corinthians 13:14 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be 

with you all.  

 


