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[*Stand, as you are able]
Prelude Nathan Lightbourne
*We stand as the Bible is brought into the sanctuary.
*Introit
Be still, for the presence of the Lord, the Holy One is here.
Come bow before Him now, with reverence and fear.
In Him no sin is found; we stand on holy ground.
Be still, for the presence of the Lord, the Holy One is here.

Welcome & Announcements Rev. Bryn MacPhail

*Hymn [see insert]: Praise To The Lord, The Almighty

[Following the hymn, those 12 and under are dismissed for Sunday School]
Prayer of Approach

Choir Anthem More Love To Thee

Scripture Reading: Romans 5:1-11

*Hymn #373: Jesus Loves Me

Scripture Reading: Galatians 2:15-21

*Hymn #371: Love Divine, All Loves Excelling

Message Series: THE GOSPEL LIFE
Today’s Message:  “Righteous By Faith”

Offering
*Sung Response:
We give thee but thine own, whate’er the gift may be

All that we have is thine alone, a trust, O Lord from thee.

May we thy bounties thus, as stewards true receive,
And gladly, as thou blessest us, to thee our firstfruits give.

Prayer of Thanksgiving & Intercession
*Hymn [see insert]: My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less
*Blessing

Postlude



Praise To The Lord The Almighty

Praise to the Lord the Almighty
The King of creation

O my soul praise Him

For He is thy health and salvation
All ye who hear

Now to His temple draw near
Join me in glad adoration

Praise to the Lord

Who o'er all things

So wondrously reigneth
Shelters thee under His wings
Yes so gently sustaineth

Hast Thou not seen

How all thy longings have been
Granted in what He ordaineth

Praise to the Lord

Who doth prosper

Thy work and defend thee
Surely His goodness and mercy
Here daily attend thee

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do

If with His love He befriend thee

Praise to the Lord
O let all that is in me adore Him
All that hath life and breath

Praise To The Lord The Almighty

Praise to the Lord the Almighty
The King of creation

O my soul praise Him

For He is thy health and salvation
All ye who hear

Now to His temple draw near
Join me in glad adoration

Praise to the Lord

Who o'er all things

So wondrously reigneth
Shelters thee under His wings
Yes so gently sustaineth

Hast Thou not seen

How all thy longings have been
Granted in what He ordaineth

Praise to the Lord

Who doth prosper

Thy work and defend thee
Surely His goodness and mercy
Here daily attend thee

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do

If with His love He befriend thee

Praise to the Lord
O let all that is in me adore Him
All that hath life and breath

Come now with praises before Him Come now with praises before Him
Let the amen sound from His people again Let the amen sound from His people again
Gladly for aye we adore Him Gladly for aye we adore Him



My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less

My hope is built on nothing less
than Jesus' blood and righteousness;
| dare not trust the sweetest frame,
but wholly lean on Jesus' name.

Refrain

On Christ, the solid rock, | stand;
all other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness veils His lovely face,
| 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 | then in Him be found;

dressed in His righteousness alone,

faultless to stand before the throne.

Refrain
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