
​Worship Guide 4/19/2026​

​Call to Worship​

​Since then we have a great high priest who has passed through the​
​heavens, Jesus, the Son of God, let us hold fast our confession.  For​
​we do not have a high priest who is unable to sympathize with our​
​weaknesses, but one who in every respect has been tempted as we​
​are, yet without sin.  Let us then with confidence draw near to the​
​throne of grace, that we may receive mercy and find grace to help in​
​time of need.​

​Hebrews 4:14-16​

​Worshiping God by Singing​

​Arise, My Soul, Arise​

​Arise, my soul, arise, ​
​shake off your guilty fears; ​

​The bleeding sacrifice, ​
​in my behalf appears; ​

​Before the throne my Surety stands, ​
​Before the throne my Surety stands, ​

​My name is written on His hands.​



​Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise​
​Arise, my soul, arise. ​

​Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise ​
​Arise, my soul, arise. ​

​Shake off your guilty fears and rise​

​He ever lives above, ​
​for me to intercede; ​

​His all redeeming love, ​
​His precious blood, to plead; ​

​His blood atoned for every race, ​
​His blood atoned for every race, ​

​And sprinkles now the throne of grace.​

​Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise​
​Arise, my soul, arise. ​

​Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise ​
​Arise, my soul, arise. ​

​Shake off your guilty fears and rise​

​Five bleeding wounds He bears;​
​received on Calvary;​

​They pour effectual prayers; ​
​they strongly plead for me:​

​“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry,​
​“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry,​

​“Nor let that ransomed sinner die!”​



​Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise​
​Arise, my soul, arise. ​

​Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise ​
​Arise, my soul, arise. ​

​Shake off your guilty fears and rise​

​My God is reconciled;​
​His pardoning voice I hear; ​
​He owns me for His child; ​

​I can no longer fear ​
​With confidence I now draw nigh, ​
​With confidence I now draw nigh, ​

​And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry.​

​Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise​
​Arise, my soul, arise. ​

​Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise ​
​Arise, my soul, arise. ​

​Shake off your guilty fears and rise​
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​Worshiping God by Confessing Our Sins​

​Lord of all,​
​You call us to seek first your kingdom, yet we confess that our lives​
​are crowded with lesser things. We are busy but not faithful,​
​distracted but not devoted. We give our attention to what is urgent​
​and neglect what is eternal. Forgive us for misplaced priorities.​
​Reorder our hearts, that we may seek you above all, through Jesus​
​Christ our Lord.​
​Amen.​

​Worshiping God by Confessing Our Hope​

​Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation. The old has​
​passed away; behold, the new has come.​​ ​​ ​​All this is​​from God, who​
​through Christ reconciled us to himself and gave us the ministry of​
​reconciliation;​​ ​​that is, in Christ God was reconciling the​​world to​
​himself, not counting their trespasses against them, and entrusting​
​to us the message of reconciliation.​​ ​​ ​​Therefore, we​​are ambassadors​
​for Christ, God making his appeal through us.​​ ​​For​​our sake he made​
​him to be sin who knew no sin, so that in him we might become the​
​righteousness of God.​

​based on 2 Corinthians 5:17-21​



​Worshiping God by Singing​

​Rock of Ages​

​Rock of Ages, cleft for me,​
​Let me hide myself in Thee;​
​Let the water and the blood,​

​From Thy wounded side which flowed,​
​Be of sin the double cure,​

​Save me from its guilt and power.​

​Not the labor of my hands​
​Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;​
​Could my zeal no respite know,​

​Could my tears forever flow,​
​All for sin could not atone;​

​Thou must save, and Thou alone.​

​Nothing in my hand I bring,​
​Simply to Thy cross I cling;​

​Naked, come to Thee for dress;​
​Helpless, look to Thee for grace;​

​Foul, I to the fountain fly;​
​Wash me, Savior, or I die.​



​While I draw this fleeting breath,​
​When my eyelids close in death,​
​When I rise to worlds unknown,​

​See Thee on Thy judgment throne,​
​Rock of Ages, cleft for me,​
​Let me hide myself in Thee.​

​© 1985 James Ward Music​
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​On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand​
​On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand,​

​and cast a wishful eye​
​To Canaan’s fair and happy land,​

​where my possessions lie.​

​All o’er those wide extended plains​
​shines one eternal day;​

​There God the Son forever reigns​
​and scatters night away.​

​I am bound​​(I am bound)​
​I am bound​​(I am bound)​

​I am bound for the promised land.​



​I am bound​​(I am bound)​
​I am bound​​(I am bound)​

​I am bound for the promised land.​

​No chilling winds nor poisonous breath​
​can reach that healthful shore;​

​Sickness, sorrow, pain and death,​
​are felt and feared no more.​

​I am bound​​(I am bound)​
​I am bound​​(I am bound)​

​I am bound for the promised land.​

​I am bound​​(I am bound)​
​I am bound​​(I am bound)​

​I am bound for the promised land.​

​When shall I reach that happy place​
​and be forever blessed?​

​When shall I see my Father’s face​
​and in His bosom rest?​

​I am bound​​(I am bound)​
​I am bound​​(I am bound)​

​I am bound for the promised land.​



​I am bound​​(I am bound)​
​I am bound​​(I am bound)​

​I am bound for the promised land.​

​©1997 Christopher Miner Music.​
​Words: Samuel Stennett. Music: Christopher Miner.​
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​Prayer​

​Missionary of the Week:​ ​Sammy Rhodes​
​RUF  USC​

​Community Church of the Week:​ ​Mt. Zion Missionary​​Baptist​
​Rev. James Blassingame​

​Presbytery Church of the Week:​ ​New Harmony Presbyterian​​Church​
​Rev. David Sanders​

​Worshiping God by Hearing His Word​

​Sermon:​ ​Searching For Donkeys​
​Text:​ ​Portions of 1 Samuel 8-10​



​Worshiping God by Singing​

​Yet Not I, But Through Christ in Me​

​What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer​
​There is no more for heaven now to give​

​He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom​
​My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace​

​To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus​
​For my life is wholly bound to his​

​Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine!​
​Yet not I, but through Christ in me​

​The night is dark but I am not forsaken​
​For by my side, the Savior He will stay​

​I labor on in weakness and rejoicing​
​For in my need, His power is displayed​

​To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me​
​Through the deepest valley He will lead​

​Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome!​
​Yet not I, but through Christ in me​

​No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven​
​The future sure, the price it has been paid​
​For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon​
​And He was raised to overthrow the grave​



​To this I hold, my sin has been defeated​
​Jesus now and ever is my plea​

​Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free!​
​Yet not I, but through Christ in me​

​With every breath I long to follow Jesus​
​For He has said that He will bring me home​

​And day by day I know He will renew me​
​Until I stand with joy before the throne​

​To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus​
​All the glory evermore to Him​

​When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:​
​Yet not I, but through Christ in me!​

​To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus​
​All the glory evermore to Him​

​When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:​
​Yet not I, but through Christ in me!​

​When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:​
​Yet not I, but through Christ in me!​
​Yet not I, but through Christ in me!​
​Yet not I, but through Christ in me!​
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​Benediction​ ​     ​ ​ ​

​May you 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. ​

​2 Peter 3:18​

​ ​


