
First Evangelical Church Sunday, July 7, 2019

Lord of Creation
PRELUDE

CALL TO WORSHIP     Psalm 145:10-13

“All things were made through Him, and without Him was not any thing made that was made.” John 1:3

SONGS OF ADORATION

At Your name the mountains shake and crumble. 
At Your name the oceans roar and tumble.

At Your name angels will bow, the earth will rejoice,
Your people cry out.

Lord of all the earth, we shout Your name, shout Your name;
Filling up the skies with endless praise, endless praise.
Yahweh, Yahweh, we love to shout Your name, O Lord.

At Your name the morning breaks in glory.
At Your name creation sings Your story.

At Your name angels will bow, the earth will rejoice,
Your people cry out.

Lord of all the earth, we shout Your name, shout Your name;
Filling up the skies with endless praise, endless praise.
Yahweh, Yahweh, we love to shout Your name, O Lord.

For the beauty of the earth, for the glory of the skies,
For the love which from our birth over and around us lies:

Lord of all, to Thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.

For the wonder of each hour of the day and of the night,
Hill and vale and tree and flower, sun and moon and stars of light:

Lord of all, to Thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.

For the joy of human love, brother, sister, parent, child,
Friends on earth and friends above; for all gentle thoughts and mild:

Lord of all, to Thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.

For Thyself, best gift divine, to our race so freely given;
For that great, great love of Thine, peace on earth and joy in heaven:

Lord of all, to Thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.

(all, standing)



Girls’ Getaway 

WELCOME

His praise appears in all I see, the stars declare His hands to be;
Creation speaks in sky and sea and shore,

Proclaiming forth their sovereign Maker, “Lord.”

High mountains rising to the sky bow down before their Author’s eye;
Sea depths now echoing the land’s refrain,

Their vast expanse too small to hold His name,
He is Lord.

But though I see, my heart cries out,
“So great a God, cares He for me?”

Yes, He who rules the hosts above, surrendered, yet, His life in love,
Embraced me on a mountain full of pain,

Released me from an ocean’s debt of shame;
He is Lord.

Yes, now I see, my heart cries out,
“So great a God, He cares for me,

He cares for me!”

And, thus, a new creation made, I see Him more and more each day;
With all the wonders that His hands have laid,

I rise to glory in the Son, and say,
“He’s my Lord! He’s my Lord!”

There is no one like our God; we will praise You, praise You.
There’s no one like our God; we will sing, we will sing.

There is no one like our God; we will praise You, praise You.
There’s no one like our God; we will sing:

Lord of all the earth, we shout Your name, shout Your name;
Filling up the skies with endless praise, endless praise.

Yahweh, Yahweh, we love to shout Your name!

Lord of all the earth, we shout Your name, shout Your name;
Filling up the skies with endless praise, endless praise.
Yahweh, Yahweh, we love to shout Your name, O Lord!

Yahweh, Yahweh, we love to shout Your name, O Lord!

(please be seated)

SCRIPTURE READING

CHORAL PRAISE

Andrew Beach, Pastor of Memphis Ministries

PASTORAL PRAYER

(choir)

GOD AT WORK

2 Corinthians 4:4-6



In Christ alone, my hope is found, He is my light, my strength, my song;
This Cornerstone, this solid ground, firm through the fiercest drought and storm.

What heights of love, what depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease;

My comforter, my all in all, here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone, who took on flesh, fullness of God in helpless Babe—
This gift of love and righteousness, scorned by the ones He came to save.

Till on that cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied.
For every sin on Him was laid; here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground His body lay, Light of the world by darkness slain;
Then, bursting forth in glorious day, up from the grave He rose again.

And as He stands in victory, sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;
For I am His and He is mine, bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the power of Christ in me;
From life’s first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man, can ever pluck me from His hand;
Till He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I’ll stand.

No power of hell, no scheme of man, can ever pluck me from His hand;
Till He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I’ll stand!

(please be seated)

SONG OF WORSHIP
(all, standing)

SUNG PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION  (asking the Holy Spirit to instruct us)

(seated)

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.

DISMISSAL OF CHILDREN (K–3rd grade)

The Savior and the Sea
John 6:16-21

SERMON Jamie Trussell, Harvest Church
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(all, standing)

BENEDICTION

SONG OF RESPONSE

God, the uncreated One, the Author of salvation,
Who wrote the laws of space and time, Who fashioned worlds to His design.

The One whom angel hosts revere, hung the stars like chandeliers,
Numbered every grain of sand, knows the heart of every man.

He is King forever, He is King forever,
He is King forevermore.

God, our fortress and our strength, the Rock on which we can depend;
Matchless in His majesty, His power and authority,

Unshaken by the schemes of man, never changing, Great I Am.
Kingdoms rise and kingdoms fall, He is faithful through it all.

Crown Him King forever, crown Him King forever,
Crown Him King forevermore.

Mighty God in mortal flesh, forsaken by a traitor’s kiss,
The curse of sin and centuries did pierce the lowly Prince of Peace.

Lifted high, the sinless man, crucified, the spotless Lamb,
Buried by the sons of man, rescued by the Father’s hand,

To reign as King forever, reign as King forever, reign as King forevermore.

King eternal, God of grace, we crown You with the highest praise.
Heaven shouts and saints adore, “You’re holy, holy, holy, Lord!”

What joy in everlasting life, all is love and faith is sight.
Justice rolls and praises rise at the name of Jesus Christ.

King of kings forever, King of kings forever, King of kings forevermore.


