
Musicians for this week: 

David Henry – vocalist, guitar Regan Huisman – vocalist 

Emmie Thompson – vocalist Sam Miller – violin 

James Bevill – guitar Bob Wharton – piano 

David Kang – violin 

Evening prayer in the chapel—6:00 p.m. 
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NEW CLASS OF 2018 OFFICERS 

WELCOME TO LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH 
May 24, 2015—Pentecost Sunday 

 

Welcome and greetings  Len Teague, associate pastor 

 

* Responsive call to worship  taken from Psalm 89 

  

Leader: O LORD God Almighty, who is like you? 

  

All: You are mighty, O LORD, and your faithfulness surrounds you. You rule over the 

surging sea; when its waves mount up, you still them. The heavens are yours, and 

yours also the earth; you founded the world and all that is in it.  

 

Leader: Righteousness and justice are the foundation of your throne; love and 

faithfulness go before you.  

 

All: Praise be to the LORD forever! Amen and Amen. 

  

* Hymn of praise “This is My Father’s World” 

This is my Father’s world, and to my list’ning ears,  

all nature sings, and round me rings the music of the spheres. 

This is my Father’s world: I rest me in the thought 

of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; his hand the wonders wrought. 

  

This is my Father’s world, the birds their carols raise, 

the morning light, the lily white, declare their Maker’s praise. 

This is my Father’s world: he shines in all that’s fair;  

in the rustling grass I hear him pass, he speaks to me everywhere. 

  

This is my Father’s world, O let me ne’er forget 

that though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the Ruler yet. 

This is my Father’s world: the battle is not done; 

Jesus who died shall be satisfied, and earth and heav’n be one. 
words by Maltbie D. Babcock, 1901 

 

* Prayer of adoration 

 

Call to confession  Psalm 32:1-6a 

  

Blessed is he whose transgressions are forgiven, whose sins are covered. Blessed is the 

man whose sin the LORD does not count against him and in whose spirit is no deceit. 

When I kept silent, my bones wasted away through my groaning all day long. For day 

and night your hand was heavy upon me; my strength was sapped as in the heat of 

summer.  (cont.) 



Then I acknowledged my sin to you and did not cover up my iniquity. I said, “I will 

confess my transgressions to the LORD”—and you forgave the guilt of my sin. Therefore 

let everyone who is godly pray to you while you may be found. 

 

Silent prayers of confession 

 

Assurance of God’s pardoning grace taken from 2 Corinthians 5 and Zephaniah 3 

  

God made him who had no sin to be sin for us, so that in him we might become the 

righteousness of God. Sing, O Daughter of Zion; shout aloud, O Israel! Be glad and 

rejoice with all your heart, O Daughter of Jerusalem! The LORD has taken away our 

punishment. The LORD our God is with us, he is mighty to save. He will take great delight 

in us, he will quiet us with his love, he will rejoice over us with singing. 

 

* Hymn of assurance “‘Tis So Sweet To Trust In Jesus” 

‘Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, just to take him at his word; 

just to rest upon his promise, and to know, “Thus saith the Lord.” 

  

Refrain: Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! How I’ve proved him o’er and o’er! 

Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! O for grace to trust him more!  

  

O how sweet to trust in Jesus, just to trust his cleansing blood; 

just in simple faith to plunge me 'neath the healing, cleansing flood! Refrain 

  

Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in Jesus, just from sin and self to cease; 

just from Jesus simply taking life and rest, and joy and peace. Refrain 

 

I’m so glad I learned to trust thee, precious Jesus, Savior, Friend; 

and I know that thou art with me, wilt be with me to the end. Refrain 
words by Louis M. R. Stead, 1882 

 

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

 

Offertory hymn “Jesus, Thou Joy of Loving Hearts” 

Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts, thou fount of life, thou light of men; 

from the best bliss that earth imparts we turn unfilled to thee again. 

  

Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; thou savest those that on thee call; 

to them that seek thee thou art good, to them that find thee all in all. 

 

Our restless spirits yearn for thee where’er our changeful lot is cast; 

glad when thy gracious smile we see, blessed when our faith can hold thee fast. 

  

O Jesus ever with us stay, make all our moments calm and bright; 

chase the dark night of sin away, shed o’er the world thy holy light. 
words by Bernard of Clairvaux, ca. 1150 

Ordination and Installation of Officers 

Questions to the candidates 

Question to the congregation 

Ordination and installation 

Laying on of hands and prayer 

Declaration and pronouncement 

Giving of the right hand of fellowship 

  

* Scripture reading from Habakkuk 3:16-19  9:30 Eleanor Caines 

  11:00 Linda Dacus 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Prayer of preparation for the study of God’s Word 

 

Sermon “The Anatomy of Faith in a Fallen World” 

 Brian Salter, associate pastor 

 

* Hymn of response “Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken” 

Jesus, I my cross have taken, all to leave and follow thee; 

destitute, despised, forsaken, thou from hence my all shalt be. 

Perish every fond ambition, all I’ve sought or hoped or known; 

yet how rich is my condition, God and heav’n are still my own. 

 

Let the world despise and leave me, they have left my Savior, too; 

human hearts and looks deceive me; thou art not, like them, untrue. 

O while thou dost smile upon me, God of wisdom, love and might, 

foes may hate and friends disown me, show thy face and all is bright. 

  

Soul then know thy full salvation, rise o’er sin and fear and care; 

joy to find in every station, something still to do or bear.  

Think what Spirit dwells within thee, think what Father’s smiles are thine! 

Think that Jesus died to win thee, child of heav’n, cans’t thou repine? 

  

Hasten on from grace to glory, armed by faith and winged by prayer; 

heav’n’s eternal days before me, God’s own hand shall guide me there. 

Soon shall close my earthly mission, swift shall pass my pilgrim days, 

hope shall change to glad fruition, faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
Words by Henry F. Lyte, 1824, 1833 

 

Benediction 

 

 

 


