
 
Sunday, August 13, 2023 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “All Glory Be to Christ” 

Words: Dustin Kensrue. Music: Traditional Scottish tune (“Auld Lang Syne”). 

 

Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive; 

unless the Lord does raise the house, in vain its builders strive. 

To you who boast tomorrow’s gain, tell me what is your life? 

A mist that vanishes at dawn, all glory be to Christ! 

 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 

 

His will be done, His kingdom come, on earth as is above; 

Who is Himself our daily bread, praise Him the Lord of love. 

Let living water satisfy the thirsty without price, 

we’ll take a cup of kindness yet, all glory be to Christ! 

 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 

 

When on the day the great I Am, the Faithful and the True, 

the Lamb who was for sinners slain, is making all things new. 

Behold our God shall live with us and be our steadfast light,  

and we shall e’er His people be, all glory be to Christ! 

 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 

 

 

 

 



Hymn: “O Father, You Are Sovereign” 

Words: Margaret Clarkson. Music: Melchior Teschner. 

 

Your mighty Word was spoken and light and life obeyed. 

Your voice commands the seasons and bounds the ocean’s shore, 

sets stars within their courses and stills the tempest’s roar. 

 

O Father, You are sovereign in all affairs of man; 

no powers of death or darkness can thwart Your perfect plan. 

All chance and change transcending, supreme in time and space, 

You hold your trusting children secure in Your embrace. 

 

O Father, You are sovereign, the Lord of human pain, 

transmuting earthly sorrows to gold of heavenly gain. 

All evil overruling, as none but Conqu’ror could, 

Your love pursues its purpose, our souls’ eternal good. 

 

O Father, You are sovereign! We see You dimly now, 

but soon before Your triumph earth’s every knee shall bow. 

With this glad hope before us our faith springs up anew: 

Our Sovereign Lord and Savior, we trust and worship You! 

 

Hymn: “God Moves in a Mysterious Way” 

Original words by William Cowper, refrain and music by K. Jason French 

 

God moves in a mysterious way! His wonders to perform; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea and rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mine of never-failing skill, 

He treasures up His bright designs and works His sov’reign will. 

 

God of mercy! God of grace! Give us eyes to see! 

Eyes to see Your smiling within the mystery, 

within the mystery! 

 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take! The clouds ye so much dread 

are big with mercy and shall break in blessings on your head! 

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, but trust Him for His grace; 

behind a frowning providence He hides a smiling face! 

 

God of mercy! God of grace! Give us eyes to see! 

Eyes to see Your smiling within the mystery, 

within the mystery! 

 

His purposes will ripen fast, unfolding every hour, 

the bud may have a bitter taste, but sweet will be the flow’r! 



Blind unbelief is sure to err and scan His work in vain; 

God is His own interpreter and He will make it plain! 

 

God of mercy! God of grace! Give us eyes to see! 

Eyes to see Your smiling within the mystery, 

within the mystery! 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “If the Lord Wills”  

James 4:13–17 (ESV)  
13 Come now, you who say, “Today or tomorrow we will go into such and such a town and spend 

a year there and trade and make a profit”— 14 yet you do not know what tomorrow will bring. What 

is your life? For you are a mist that appears for a little time and then vanishes. 15 Instead you ought to 

say, “If the Lord wills, we will live and do this or that.” 16 As it is, you boast in your arrogance. All 

such boasting is evil. 17 So whoever knows the right thing to do and fails to do it, for him it is sin.  

 

Hymn: “My Worth Is Not in What I Own” 

Words and music by Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Graham Kendrick 

 
My worth is not in what I own, 

not in the strength of flesh and bone, 

but in the costly wounds of love at the cross. 

 

My worth is not in skill or name,  

in win or lose, in pride or shame, 

but in the blood of Christ that flowed at the cross. 

 

I rejoice in my Redeemer, Greatest Treasure, 

Wellspring of my soul,  

I will trust in Him, no other; 

my soul is satisfied in Him alone. 

 

As summer flowers we fade and die; 

fame, youth, and beauty hurry by,  

but life eternal calls to us at the cross. 

 

I will not boast in wealth or might, 

or human wisdom's fleeting light, 

but I will boast in knowing Christ at the cross. 

 

I rejoice in my Redeemer, Greatest Treasure, 

Wellspring of my soul,  

I will trust in Him, no other; 

my soul is satisfied in Him alone. 

 



Two wonders here that I confess: 

my worth and my unworthiness, 

my value fixed, my ransom paid at the cross. 

 

Benediction  

Hebrews 13:20–21 (ESV) 
20 Now may the God of peace who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, the great 

shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the eternal covenant, 21 equip you with everything good that 

you may do his will, working in us that which is pleasing in his sight, through Jesus Christ, to whom 

be glory forever and ever. Amen. 

 


