
Prayer of thanksgiving 

 

* Hymn of praise “There Is a Fountain Filled with Blood” 

There is a fountain filled with blood, drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 

and sinners, plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains: 

lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains; 

and sinners plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains. 

 

The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in his day; 

and there have I, as vile as he, washed all my sins away: 

washed all my sins away, washed all my sins away; 

and there have I, as vile as he, washed all my sins away. 

 

E’er since by faith I saw the stream thy flowing wounds supply, 

redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die: 

and shall be till I die, and shall be till I die; 

redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die. 

 

Dear dying Lamb, your precious blood shall never lose its pow’r, 

till all the ransomed church of God be saved, to sin no more: 

be saved, to sin no more, be saved, to sin no more; 

till all the ransomed church of God be saved, to sin no more. 
words by William Cowper, 1771 

 

* Benediction 

 

Postlude 

 

Musicians for this week: 

Calvin Garriot – piano  David Henry – guitar, vocalist  

Ellie Henry – vocalist  David Kang – violin  

Hannah Lutz – viola Laura Rader – guitar, vocalist 

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

WELCOME TO LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH 
October 5, 2014 

 

Welcome and greetings  Frank Hitchings, senior associate pastor 

 

* Responsive call to worship   1 Chronicles 29:10b-12 

 

Leader: Praise be to you, O Lord, God of our father Israel, from everlasting to everlasting.  

 

All: Yours, O Lord, is the greatness and the power and the glory and the majesty and the 

splendor, for everything in heaven and earth is yours. Yours, O Lord, is the kingdom; 

you are exalted as head over all.  

 

Leader: Wealth and honor come from you; you are the ruler of all things. In your hands 

are strength and power to exalt and give strength to all.  

 

All: Praise be to you, O Lord, God of our father Israel, from everlasting to everlasting. 

 

* Hymn of praise “Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven” 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, to his feet thy tribute bring; 

ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, who, like me, his praise should sing? 

Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, praise the everlasting King. 

Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, praise the everlasting King. 

  

Praise him for his grace and favor to our fathers in distress; 

praise him, still the same forever, slow to chide and swift to bless. 

Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, glorious in his faithfulness. 

Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, glorious in his faithfulness. 

 

Fatherlike he tends and spares us; well our feeble frame he knows; 

in his hands he gently bears us, rescues us from all our foes. 

Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, widely as his mercy goes. 

Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, widely as his mercy goes. 
words by Henry Lyte, 1834 

 

* Prayer of adoration 

 

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

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. 

  (cont.) 



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. 
Words Stuart Townend © 1995 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 

ARR, UBP, CCLI Lic. #152036 

 

* Scripture reading from Romans 3:1-8  9:30 Miles Caines 

  11:00 Maria Dassow 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Prayer of preparation for the study of God’s Word 

 

Sermon “Religious Objections Overruled” 

 Brian Salter, associate pastor 

 

Invitation to the Lord’s Table 

  

Lookout Mountain Presbyterian Church welcomes all baptized Christians to 

receive the Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper who actively trust in Jesus Christ for 

salvation, who are willing to forsake their sin, and who are members of 

congregations that proclaim the Gospel.  

 

Hymn of confession “Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul” 

Dear refuge of my weary soul, on thee when sorrows rise, 

on thee when waves of trouble roll, my fainting hope relies. 

To thee I tell each rising grief, for thou alone canst heal. 

Thy word can bring a sweet relief, for every pain I feel. 

  

But oh! When gloomy doubts prevail, I fear to call thee mine. 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, and all my hopes decline. 

Yet gracious God where shall I flee? Thou art my only trust. 

And still my soul would cleave to thee though prostrate in the dust. 

 

Thy mercy seat is open still, here let my soul retreat. 

With humble hope attend thy will, and wait beneath thy feet. 

Thy mercy seat is open still, here let my soul retreat. 

With humble hope attend thy will, and wait beneath thy feet. 
Anne Steele, 1716-1778 

 

Silent prayers of confession 

 

Assurance of God’s pardoning grace  Acts 2:22-24, 1 Peter 2:24 

 

Jesus of Nazareth was a man accredited by God to you by miracles, wonders and 

signs, which God did among you through him, as you yourselves know. This man was 

handed over to you by God's set purpose and foreknowledge; and you, with the help 

of wicked men, put him to death by nailing him to the cross. But God raised him from 

the dead, freeing him from the agony of death, because it was impossible for death to 

keep its hold on him. He himself bore our sins in his body on the tree, so that we might 

die to sins and live for righteousness; by his wounds you have been healed. 

 

Words of institution 

 

Prayer of consecration 

 

Distribution of the elements  songs for meditation 

 “Alas, and Did My Savior Bleed” 

Alas, and did my Savior bleed and did my Sov’reign die? 

Would he devote that sacred head for such a worm as I?  

Was it for sins that I had done he groaned upon the tree?  

Amazing pity, grace unknown, and love beyond degree. 

My God, why would you shed your blood, so pure and undefiled, 

to make a sinful one like me your chosen, precious child? 

  

Well might the sun in darkness hide, and shut his glories in,  

when Christ, the mighty Maker, died for man the creature's sin.  

Thus might I hide my blushing face while his dear cross appears, 

dissolve my heart in thankfulness, and melt my eyes to tears.  

My God, why would you shed your blood, so pure and undefiled, 

to make a sinful one like me your chosen, precious child? 
words by Isaac Watts, 1707 

  

 “Softly and Tenderly Jesus Is Calling” 

Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling, calling for you and for me; 

see, on the portals he’s waiting and watching, watching for you and for me. 

 

Refrain: Come home, come home, ye who are weary, come home; 

            earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, calling, O sinner, come home! 

Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, pleading for you and for me? 

Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, mercies for you and for me? 

Refrain 

 

O for the wonderful love he has promised, promised for you and for me! 

Though we have sinned, he has mercy and pardon, pardon for you and for me. 

Refrain 
words by Will L. Thompson, 1880 


