
 
Sunday, August 18, 2024 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Call to Worship 

Psalm 95:1–7 (ESV)  

 1  Oh come, let us sing to the LORD;  

let us make a joyful noise to the rock of our salvation!  

 2  Let us come into his presence with thanksgiving;  

let us make a joyful noise to him with songs of praise!  

 3  For the LORD is a great God,  

and a great King above all gods.  

 4  In his hand are the depths of the earth;  

the heights of the mountains are his also.  

 5  The sea is his, for he made it,  

and his hands formed the dry land.  

 6  Oh come, let us worship and bow down;  

let us kneel before the LORD, our Maker!  

 7  For he is our God,  

and we are the people of his pasture,  

and the sheep of his hand.  

    

Hymn: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 

Words and Music: Stuart Townend. 

 

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure, 

that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away 

as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 

 

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders. 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 



It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished. 

His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished. 

 

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer; 

But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 

Song: “Death Was Arrested” 

By Adam Kersh, Brandon Coker, Heath Balltzglier, and Paul Taylor Smith 

 

Alone in my sorrow and dead in my sin, 
lost without hope with no place to begin; 
Your love made a way to let mercy come in, 
when death was arrested and my life began. 
 
Ash was redeemed, only beauty remains. 
My orphan heart was given a name. 
My mourning grew quiet, my feet rose to dance, 
when death was arrested and my life began. 
 
Oh, Your grace so free washes over me, 
You have made me new, now life begins with You. 
It’s Your endless love pouring down on us, 
You have made us new, now life begins with You. 
 
Released from my chains, I’m a pris’ner no more, 
my shame was a ransom He faithfully bore. 
He cancelled my debt and He called me His friend, 
When death was arrested and my life began. 
 
Oh, Your grace so free washes over me, 
You have made me new, now life begins with You. 
It’s Your endless love pouring down on us, 
You have made us new, now life begins with You. 
 
Our Savior displayed on a criminal’s cross, 
darkness rejoiced as though Heaven had lost. 
But then Jesus arose with our freedom in hand, 
that’s when death was arrested and my life began. 
 
Oh, Your grace so free washes over me, 
You have made me new, now life begins with You. 
It’s Your endless love pouring down on us, 
You have made us new, now life begins with You. 
 
Oh, we’re free, free, forever we’re free, 
Come joint he song of all the redeemed. 
Yes, we’re free, free, forever amen, 
when death was arrested and my life began. 



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: “Be Transformed by the Renewal of Your Mind” 

Romans 12:1–2 (ESV)  
1 I appeal to you therefore, brothers, by the mercies of God, to present your bodies as a living 

sacrifice, holy and acceptable to God, which is your spiritual worship. 2 Do not be conformed to this 

world, but be transformed by the renewal of your mind, that by testing you may discern what is the 

will of God, what is good and acceptable and perfect.  

 

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 Peter 3:18 (ESV)  

But grow in the grace and knowledge of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. To him be the glory both 

now and to the day of eternity. Amen.  

 


