
 

Prayer of thanksgiving 

 

*Hymn of praise “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 for the Promised Land (x2) 

     

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 for the Promised Land (x2) 

  

When shall I reach that happy place and be forever blessed; 

where shall I see my Father’s face, and in his bosom rest? 

I am bound, I am bound, I am bound for the Promised Land (x2) 

We are bound, we are bound, we are bound for the Promised Land (x2) 
words by Samuel Stennett, 1787 

  

*Benediction 

 

Musicians for this week: 

David Henry – vocalist, guitar Hannah Lutz – viola 

Kara Funke — piano Ellie Henry — vocalist 

Charlie Crichton — bass James Bevill — guitar 

Grady Dickinson — alto saxophone      Maria Dassow — vocalist 

IN MEMORIAM 

Alice Howell 

November 14, 1920 - April 30, 2015 

Spring Choral Concert in the sanctuary—6:00 p.m. 

“Amazing Love” 
A hymn festival with choir, brass, and congregational singing 

WELCOME TO LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH 
May 3, 2015 

 

Welcome and greetings  Len Teague, associate pastor 

 

* Responsive call to worship  Psalm 103:1-2, 20-22 

  

Leader:  Praise the LORD, O my soul; all my inmost being, praise his holy name.   

 

All: Praise the LORD, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits. Praise the LORD, you 

his angels, you mighty ones who do his bidding, who obey his word.   

 

Leader: Praise the LORD, all his heavenly hosts, you his servants who do his will.  

 

All: Praise the LORD, all his works everywhere in his dominion. Praise the LORD,  

O my soul. 

 

 

* 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. 

 

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 

 

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

 

Offertory hymn “O Love That Will Not Let Me Go” 

O Love that will not let me go, I rest my weary soul in thee; 

I give thee back the life I owe, that in thine ocean depths its flow 

may richer, fuller be. 

  

O Light that follow’st all my way, I yield my flick'ring torch to thee; 

my heart restores its borrowed ray, that in thy sunshine's blaze its day 

may brighter, fairer be. 

(cont.) 



O Joy that seekest me through pain, I cannot close my heart to thee; 

I trace the rainbow through the rain, and feel the promise is not vain, 

that morn shall tearless be. 

  

O Cross that liftest up my head, I dare not ask to fly from thee; 

I lay in dust life's glory dead, and from the ground there blossoms red 

life that shall endless be. 
words by George Matheson, 1882 

  

* Scripture reading from Habakkuk 1:12-2:1  Jonathan VanderHart 9:30 

   Dick Fowler 11:00 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Prayer of preparation for the study of God’s Word 

 

Sermon “Praying Our Pain” 

 Brian Salter, associate pastor 

 

Invitation to the Lord’s Table 

Lookout Mountain Presbyterian Church welcomes all baptized Christians 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, to receive the Sacrament of the 

Lord’s Supper. 

 

Hymn of confession “Come Ye Sinners” 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, full of pity, love and pow’r: 

he is able, he is able, he is willing; doubt no more; 

he is able, he is able, he is willing; doubt no more. 
 

Let not conscience make you linger, nor of fitness fondly dream; 

all the fitness he requireth is to feel your need of him; 

this he gives you, this gives you; ‘tis the spirit’s rising beam; 

this he gives you, this gives you; ‘tis the spirit’s rising beam. 
 

Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, lost and ruined by the fall; 

if you tarry till you’re better, you will never come at all: 

not the righteous, not the righteous—sinners Jesus came to save; 

not the righteous, not the righteous—sinners Jesus came to save. 
words by Joseph Hart, 1759 

  

Silent prayers of confession 

 

Assurance of God’s pardoning grace  Romans 5:8; Colossians 1:13-14; Romans 5:1 

  

God demonstrates his own love for us in this: While we were still sinners, Christ died for us. 

For he has rescued us from the dominion of darkness and brought us into the kingdom 

of the Son he loves, in whom we have redemption, the forgiveness of sins. Therefore, 

since we have been justified through faith, we have peace with God through our Lord 

Jesus Christ. 
  

Words of institution  

 

Prayer of consecration  

 

Distribution of the elements     Songs for meditation   

  “In Feast or Fallow” 

When the fields are dry, and the winter is long, 

blessed are the meek the hungry the poor; 

when my soul is downcast, and my voice has no song, 

for mercy, for comfort, I wait on the Lord. 

 

Refrain: In the harvest feast or the fallow ground,  

my certain hope is in Jesus found;  

my lot, my cup, my portion sure, whatever comes, we shall endure, 

whatever comes, we shall endure. 

 

On a cross of wood, where his blood was outpoured,  

he rose from the ground, like a bird to the sky; 

bringing peace to our violence, and crushing death’s door, 

our Maker incarnate, our God who provides. (refrain) 

 

Come, oh come, Emmanuel; come, oh come, Emmanuel. 

 

When the earth beneath me crumbles and quakes, 

not a sparrow falls, nor a hair from my head; 

without his hand to guide me, my shield and my strength,  

in joy or in sorrow, in life or in death. (refrain) 
Words Sandra McCracken ©2010 Drink Your Tea Music, ARR, UBP, CCLI Lic. #152036 

  

“Jesus Keep Me Near the Cross” 

Jesus, keep me near the cross; there a precious fountain, 

free to all a healing stream flows from Calv’ry’s mountain. 
 

Refrain: In the cross, in the cross, be my glory ever; 

till my raptured soul shall find rest beyond the river. 
 

Near the cross, a trembling soul, love and mercy found me; 

there the Bright and Morning Star shed its beams around me. (refrain) 
 

Near the cross, O Lamb of God, bring its scenes before me; 

help me walk from day to day with its shadow o’er me. (refrain) 
 

Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, hoping, trusting ever, 

till I reach the golden strand just beyond the river. (refrain) 


