
 

Benediction 

 

Postlude 

 

Musicians for this week: 

 David Henry – guitar, vocalist Grady Dickinson – alto sax 

Jac Villagonzalo – piano Sara Beth Wade – vocalist 

Scott Quatro – vocalist Luisa Dibernardo – vocalist 

NEW MEMBERS JOINING LMPC TODAY 

Krista Barnett 

Michael Devine 

Allie Sceggel 

Tim Sceggel 

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

Joe Novenson preaching from Jeremiah 3:21-4:2 

“What Does It Feel Like to Return to God?” 

Singing of favorite hymns 

WELCOME TO LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH 
February 22, 2015 

Our Mission: Glorifying God by growing in grace and giving our lives away  

on the mountain, in the city, and throughout the world 

 

Welcome and greetings  Frank Hitchings, senior associate pastor 

 

* Responsive call to worship  Psalm 145:1-3, 8-13 

  

Leader: I will exalt you, my God the King; I will praise your name for ever and ever. 

  

All: Every day I will praise you and extol your name for ever and ever. Great is the LORD 

and most worthy of praise; his greatness no one can fathom. 

  

Leader: The LORD is gracious and compassionate; slow to anger and rich in love. 

  

All: The LORD is good to all; he has compassion on all he has made. 

  

Leader: All you have made will praise you, O LORD; your saints will extol you. They will 

tell of the glory of your kingdom and speak of your might, so that all men may know 

of your mighty acts and the glorious splendor of your kingdom. 

  

All: Your kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and your dominion endures through all 

generations. 

 

* Hymn of praise “All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name” 

All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name! Let angels prostrate fall; 

bring forth the royal diadem, and crown him Lord of all; 

bring forth the royal diadem, and crown him Lord of all. 

  

Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, ye ransomed from the fall, 

hail him who saves you by his grace, and crown him Lord of all; 

hail him who saves you by his grace, and crown him Lord of all. 

  

Let every kindred, every tribe, on this terrestrial ball, 

to him all majesty ascribe, and crown him Lord of all; 

to him all majesty ascribe, and crown him Lord of all. 

 

O that with yonder sacred throng we at his feet may fall; 

we’ll join the everlasting song, and crown him Lord of all; 

we’ll join the everlasting song, and crown him Lord of all. 
words by Edward Perronet, 1779 

 

* Prayer of adoration 



Call to confession  Psalm 51:1-5 

  

Have mercy on me, O God, according to your unfailing love; according to your great 

compassion blot out my transgressions. Wash away all my iniquity and cleanse me from 

my sin. For I know my transgressions, and my sin is always before me. Against you, you 

only, have I sinned and done what is evil in your sight, so that you are proved right when 

you speak and justified when you judge.  

 

Silent prayers of confession 

 

Assurance of God’s pardoning grace  1 Timothy 1:15, Isaiah 53, 1 Peter 2:25 

  

Here is a trustworthy statement that deserves full acceptance: Christ Jesus came into 

the world to save sinners—he himself bore our sins in his body on the tree, so that we 

might die to sins and live for righteousness; for by his wounds we have been healed. For 

once we were like sheep going astray, but now we have returned to the Shepherd and 

overseer of our souls.  

 

* Hymn of assurance “My Hope is Built on Nothing Less” 

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

 

Refrain: On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand,  

all other ground is sinking sand. 

  

When darkness veils his lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace; 

in every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil. Refrain 

  

His oath, his covenant, his blood support me in the whelming flood; 

when all around my soul gives way, he then is all my hope and stay. Refrain 

 

When he shall come with trumpet sound, O may I then in him be found; 

dressed in his righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne. Refrain 
words by Edward Mote, 1834 

 

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

 

Offertory hymn “Be Thou My Vision” 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 

naught be all else to me, save that thou art— 

thou my best thought by day or by night, 

waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

  (cont.) 

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; 

I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 

thou my great Father, I thy true son; 

thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 

 

High King of heaven, my victory won, 

may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
Ancient Irish poem, ca. 8th cent. 

 

Sacrament of baptism 

 9:30 Rochelle and Cal Marshall bringing Jane Quincy Marshall 

 11:00 Joanna and Peter Vaughn bringing Augustine Elihu Vaughn 

 

* Scripture reading from Acts 4:32-35  9:30 Sara Beth Wade 

  11:00 Scott Quatro 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Prayer of preparation for the study of God’s Word 

 

Sermon “The Centrality of Community” 

 Jared Huffman, associate pastor 
The biblical repetition of ‘one another’ sets the tone for the Christian life. Therefore, we emphasize 

life together in relationships and in groups that are marked by truth, transparency, and loving 

care for each other. Our pastors lead as a team, establishing a culture for all our leaders of 

listening to one another and valuing the wisdom of the community. 

 

* Hymn of response “Take My Life, and Let It Be” 

Take my life, and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee. 

Take my moments and my days; let them flow in ceaseless praise, 

let them flow in ceaseless 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 love; my Lord, I pour at thy feet its treasure-store. 

Take my self, and I will be ever, only, all for thee, 

ever, only, all for thee. 
words by Frances Havergal, 1874 


