
Prayer of preparation for the study of God’s Word 

 

Sermon “Who Do We Think We Are?” 

 Brian Salter, associate pastor 

 

* Hymn of response  “My Faith Has Found a Resting Place” 

My faith has found a resting place, from guilt my soul is freed; 

I trust the ever living One, his wounds for me shall plead. 

 

Refrain: I need no other argument, I need no other plea, 

              it is enough that Jesus died, and that he died for me. 

 

Enough for me that Jesus saves, this ends my fear and doubt; 

a sinful soul I come to him, he’ll never cast me out. Refrain 

 

My heart is leaning on the Word, the written Word of God: 

salvation by my Savior’s name, salvation through his blood. Refrain 

 

My great Physician heals the sick, the lost he came to save; 

for me his precious blood he shed, for me his life he gave. Refrain 
words by Lidie Edmunds, 1891 

 

Benediction 

 

Postlude 

 

Musicians for this week: 

David Henry – guitar, vocalist  Hannah Lutz – viola 

Sam Miller – violin Noah Barnett – cello 

Kayla Mitchell – vocalist Regan Huisman – vocalist 

Megan Wingard – vocalist  Kara Funke – piano 

Evening prayer in the chapel – 6:00 p.m. 

WELCOME TO LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH 
September 28, 2014 

 

Welcome and greetings  Joe Novenson, senior teaching pastor 

 

* Responsive call to worship   taken from 1 Peter 2:4-5, 9-10 
 

Leader: As we come to him, the living Stone—rejected by humans but chosen by God 

and precious to him—we also, like living stones, are being built into a spiritual house to 

be a holy priesthood, offering spiritual sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus Christ. 

 

All: We are a chosen people, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a people belonging to 

God, that we may declare the praises of him who called us out of darkness into his 

wonderful light. Once we were not a people, but now we are the people of God; once 

we had not received mercy, but now we have received mercy. 

 

* Hymn of praise “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty” 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 

O my soul, praise him, for he is thy health and salvation! 

All ye who hear, now to his temple draw near, 

join me in glad adoration. 

 

Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so wondrously reigneth, 

shelters thee under his wings, yea, so gently sustaineth! 

Hast thou not seen how thy desires e’er have been 

granted in what he ordaineth? 

 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee! 

surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend thee; 

ponder anew what the Almighty will do, 

if with his love he befriend thee. 

 

Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore him! 

All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before him! 

Let the amen sound from his people again; 

gladly fore’er we adore him. 
words by Joachim Neander, 1680 

 

* Prayer of adoration and the Lord’s prayer 

 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be 

done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our 

debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from 

evil: for thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 

 



Prayers of intercession  

 

Call to confession  Luke 18:10-14  

 

"Two men went up to the temple to pray, one a Pharisee and the other a tax collector. 

The Pharisee stood up and prayed about himself: 'God, I thank you that I am not like 

other men—robbers, evildoers, adulterers—or even like this tax collector. I fast twice a 

week and give a tenth of all I get.’ But the tax collector stood at a distance. He would 

not even look up to heaven, but beat his breast and said, 'God, have mercy on me, a 

sinner.' I tell you that this man, rather than the other, went home justified before God. 

For everyone who exalts himself will be humbled, and he who humbles himself will be 

exalted." 

 

Hymn of confession “Nothin’” 

Nothin' can wash away my sin (x3) 

Nothin', nothin', nothin' but the blood of Jesus 

 

Nothin' can make the devil run (x3) 

Nothin', nothin', nothin' but the blood of Jesus 

 

Nothin' can bring me peace with God (x3) 

Nothin', nothin', nothin' but the blood of Jesus 

 

Nothin' can lead me to your throne (x3) 

Nothin', nothin', nothin' but the blood of Jesus 

 

Nothin' can make your people one (x3) 

Nothin', nothin', nothin' but the blood of Jesus 

 

Nothin' can wash away my sin (x3) 

Nothin', nothin', nothin' but the blood of Jesus 
words Chris Rice © 1994 Clumsy Fly Music, ARR, UBP, CCLI Lic.# 152036 

 

Silent prayers of confession 

 

Assurance of God’s pardoning grace  taken from Colossians 2:10-14 

 

You have been given fullness in Christ, who is the head over every power and authority. 

In him you were also circumcised, in the putting off of the sinful nature, not with a 

circumcision done by the hands of men but with the circumcision done by Christ, 

having been buried with him in baptism and raised with him through your faith in the 

power of God, who raised him from the dead. When you were dead in your sins and in 

the uncircumcision of your sinful nature, God made you alive with Christ. He forgave us 

all our sins, having canceled the written code, with its regulations, that was against us 

and that stood opposed to us; he took it away, nailing it to the cross. 

* Hymn of assurance “Before the Throne of God Above” 

Before the throne of God above I have a strong and perfect plea, 

a great High Priest whose name is “Love,” who ever lives and pleads for me. 

My name is graven on his hands, my name is written on his heart; 

I know that while in heav’n he stands no tongue can bid me thence depart; 

no tongue can bid me thence depart. 

  

When Satan tempts me to despair, and tells me of the guilt within, 

upward I look and see him there, who made an end to all my sin. 

Because the sinless Savior died, my sinful soul is counted free; 

for God, the Just, is satisfied to look on him and pardon me; 

to look on him and pardon me. 

  

Behold him there the risen Lamb, my perfect spotless righteousness, 

the great unchangeable I AM, the King of glory and of grace! 

One with himself I cannot die, my soul is purchased by his blood; 

my life is hid with Christ on high, with Christ my Savior and my God; 

with Christ my Savior and my God. 
Words by Charitie Lees Bancroft, 1863 

 

Worship in the giving of God’s tithe and our offerings 

 

Offertory hymn “Jesus, Lover of My Soul” 

Jesus, lover of my soul, let me to thy bosom fly, 

while the nearer waters roll, while the tempest still is high: 

hide me, O my Savior, hide, till the storm is past; 

safe into the haven guide, receive my soul at last! 

  

Thou, O Christ, art all I want; more than all in thee I find: 

raise the fallen, cheer the faint, heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is thy name; I am all unrighteousness; 

false and full of sin I am, thou art full of truth and grace. 

  

Plenteous grace with thee is found, grace to cover all my sin; 

let the healing streams abound; make and keep me pure within: 

thou of life the fountain art, let me take of thee; 

spring thou up within my heart, to all eternity. 
words by Charles Wesley, 1740 

 

* Scripture reading from Romans 2:17-29  9:30 Chris Devaney 

  11:00 Charles Aiken 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 


