
Missions presentation in the chapel—6:00 p.m. 

African Bible College of Uganda choir performance 

Missions presentation—Palmer Robertson 

Prayer of thanksgiving 

 

* Hymn of praise “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 

 

* Benediction 

 

 

Musicians for this week: 

David Henry – guitar, vocalist Hannah Lutz – viola 

John Reeder – piano Laura Childers – vocalist 

Ellie Henry – vocalist David Kang – violin 
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Welcome and greetings  Len Teague, associate pastor 

 

* Responsive call to worship  taken from Psalm 97 
  

Leader: The LORD reigns, let the earth be glad; let the distant shores rejoice. 

  
All: Clouds and thick darkness surround him; righteousness and justice are the foundation of 

his throne. 

  

Leader: The heavens proclaim his righteousness, and all the peoples see his glory. All who 

worship images are put to shame, those who boast in idols—worship him, all you gods! 

Zion hears and rejoices and the villages of Judah are glad because of your judgments, 

O LORD. For you, O LORD, are the Most High over all the earth; you are exalted far 

above all gods. 

  
All: Let those who love the LORD hate evil, for he guards the lives of his faithful ones and 

delivers them from the hand of the wicked. Light is shed upon the righteous and joy on 

the upright in heart. Rejoice in the LORD, you who are righteous, and praise his holy 

name. 

  

* Hymn of praise “Rejoice, The Lord is King” 

Rejoice, the Lord is King; your Lord and King adore! 

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing, and triumph evermore. 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice! Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 

 

His kingdom cannot fail, he rules o’er earth and heav’n; 

the keys of death and hell are to our Jesus giv’n. 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice! Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 

 

Rejoice in glorious hope! Our Lord, the Judge shall come, 

and take his servants up to their eternal home. 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice! Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
words by Charles Wesley, 1746 

 

* Prayer of adoration  

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

 

Offertory Hymn “Beneath the Cross of Jesus” 

Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand, 

the shadow of a mighty Rock within a weary land; 

 (men: the shadow in a weary land) 

a home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way, 

 (men: a home of rest, upon the way) 

from the burning of the noon-tide heat and the burden of the day. (cont.) 

  



Upon that cross of Jesus my eyes at times can see 

the very dying form of One who suffered there for me: 

 (men: the very dying One for me) 

and from my smitten heart with tears two wonders I confess, 

 (men: and from my heart I confess) 

the wonders of redeeming love and my unworthiness. 

  

I take, O cross, thy shadow for my abiding place: 

I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of his face; 

 (men: I ask, no other than his face) 

content to let the world go by, to know no gain or loss, 

 (men: content to know no gain nor loss) 

my sinful self, my only shame; my glory all the cross, 

my sinful self, my only shame; my glory all the cross. 
words by Elizabeth C. Clephane, 1872 

 

Prayer of preparation for the study of God’s Word  

 

Sermon  “Our True Trouble and the One True God” 

 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  “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 1:19-22 

 

For God was pleased to have all his fullness dwell in Christ, and through him to reconcile to 

himself all things, whether things on earth or things in heaven, by making peace through his 

blood, shed on the cross. Once we were alienated from God and were enemies in our 

minds because of our evil behavior. But now he has reconciled us by Christ’s physical body 

through death to present us holy in his sight, without blemish and free from accusation. 

 
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 

 

 “Our Great God” 

Eternal God, unchanging, mysterious and unknown; 

your boundless love unfailing, in grace and mercy shown; 

bright seraphim in endless flight around your glorious throne, 

they raise their voices day and night in praise to you alone. 

Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God! (2x) 

 

Lord, we are weak and frail, helpless in the storm; 

surround us with your angels, hold us in your arms; 

our cold and ruthless enemy, his pleasure is our harm, 

rise up, O Lord, and he will flee before our sovereign God. 

Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God! (2x) 

 

Let every creature in the sea and every flying bird;  

let every mountain, every field and valley of the earth;  

let all the moons and all the stars in all the universe 

sing praises to the living God, who rules them by his word. 

Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God! (2x) 
words and music Fernando Ortega and Mac Powell © 2002 Word Music, LLC, ARR, ICS, UBP, CCLI Lic.#152036 


