
 

Prelude 
 
Welcome 
 
ΎGathering Hymn  

Creation sings the Father’s song; He calls the sun to wake the dawn 
And run the course of day, till evening falls in crimson rays. 
His fingerprints on flakes of snow, His breath upon this spinning globe, 
He charts the eagle’s flight; commands the newborn baby’s cry. 
 
Hallelujah! Let all creation stand and sing, “Hallelujah!” 
Fill the earth with songs of worship; tell the wonders of creation’s King. 
 
Creation gazed upon His face; the ageless One in time’s embrace, 
Unveiled the Father’s plan of reconciling God and man. 
A second Adam walked the earth, whose blameless life would break the curse; 
Whose death would set us free to live with Him eternally. 
 
Creation longs for His return, when Christ shall reign upon the earth; 
The bitter wars that rage are birth pains of a coming age. 
When He renews the land and sky, all heav’n will sing and earth reply 
With one resplendent theme: the glory of our God and King! 
    Words and Music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend © 2008 Thankyou Music, CCLI Song No. 5333798, CCLI No. 789870� 

  
ΎCall to Worship Colossians 1:15-18 

He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn of all creation.  For by him all things were cre-
ated, in heaven and on earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones or dominions or rulers or 
authorities—all things were created through him and for him.  And he is before all things, and in 
him all things hold together.  And he is the head of the body, the church. He is the beginning, the 
firstborn from the dead, that in everything he might be preeminent. 
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May the Lord of love look into your very eyes with those eyes which once were red  
with weeping over human sin: may he touch your hands with those hands that were  

nailed to the cross, and impress the blessed nail-marks upon your feet, and then may he pierce  
your heart till it pour forth a life for love, and flow out in streams of kind desires,  

and generous deeds, and holy sacrifices for God and for his people. God grant it, for Jesus' sake. 
-Charles Spurgeon, from Commentary on 1 Corinthians 13:7 



 

ΎHymn of Praise 
 Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne;  
 Hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own: 
 Awake,  my soul, and sing of him who died for thee, 
 And hail him as thy matchless King through all eternity. 
 
 Crown him the Lord of love: behold his hands and side; 
 Rich wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified: 
 No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight, 
 But downward bends his wond’ring eye at mysteries so bright. 
 
 Crown him the Lord of life: who triumphed o’er the grave, 
 Who rose victorious to the strife for those he came to save. 
 His glories now we sing, who died and rose on high, 
 Who died eternal life to bring and lives that death may die. 
 
 Crown him the Lord of heaven: One with the Father known,  
 One with the Spirit thru him giv’n from yonder glorious throne. 
 To thee be endless praise, for thou for us hast died; 
 Be thou, O Lord, thru endless days adored and magnified. 
               Words: Matthew Bridges and Godfrey Thring, Public Domain, 1851,   Music: George Elvey, Public Domain, 1868 
  
ΎPrayer of Adoration 
 
Confession of Sin Hebrews 2:9-10, 18 

But we see him who for a little while was made lower than the angels, namely Jesus, crowned with 
glory and honor because of the suffering of death, so that by the grace of God he might taste death 
for everyone.  For it was fitting that he, for whom and by whom all things exist, in bringing many 
sons to glory, should make the founder of their salvation perfect through suffering. For because he 
himself has suffered when tempted, he is able to help those who are being tempted. 

 
Moment of Silent Confession 
 
Hymn of Worship 

O to see the dawn of the darkest day. Christ on the road to Calvary. 
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten then, nailed to a cross of wood. 
 
O to see the pain written on your face, bearing the awesome weight of sin. 
Every bitter thought, every evil deed, crowning your blood stained brow. 
 
This the power of the cross: Christ became sin for us. 
Took the blame, bore the wrath, we stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
Now the daylight flees, now the ground beneath, quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life. “Finished!” the victory cry. 
  Words and Music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend, © 2005 Thank You Music, Song No. 4490766, CCLI No. 789870 

  
 
 

   



 

 
*Words of Grace and Peace Hebrews 10:19-23 

Leader: Therefore, brothers, since we have confidence to enter the holy places by the blood of 
Jesus, by the new and living way that he opened for us through the curtain, that is, through his 
flesh, and since we have a great priest over the house of God,  
People: let us draw near with a true heart in full assurance of faith, with our hearts sprinkled clean 
from an evil conscience and our bodies washed with pure water. Let us hold fast the confession of 
our hope without wavering, for he who promised is faithful. 

 
Community Life 
 
Pastoral Prayer

 
Tithes and Generous Giving                  Give Me Jesus Adult Choir        

In the morning when I rise, in the morning when I rise, 
In the morning when I rise, give me Jesus. 
 
Give me Jesus, give me Jesus.  
You can have all this world, but give me Jesus. 
 
And when I am alone, Oh and when I am alone, 
And when I am alone, give me Jesus. 
 
And when I come to die, Oh and when I come to die, 
And when I come to die, give me Jesus. 
   Words and Music: traditional spiritual; arr. T. Manor 

 
To give tithes and offering visit  give.mitchellroad.org. 

Offerings will also be received by deacons as you exit the service today.  
 
Prayer of Dedication based on a Morning Prayer from 
 The Book of Common Prayer 

Leader: O gracious Father, in your mercy you have added another day to our lives. 
People: Today we dedicate our bodies and souls wholly to you,  
and seek to live a sober, righteous, and godly life.   
Leader: O merciful God, confirm and strengthen our resolve to serve you,  
People: that as we grow in age, we may grow in grace,  
and in the knowledge of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen. 

  
*Pulpit Hymn 

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, when sorrows like sea billows roll; 
 Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
  
 It is well with my soul; It is well, it is well with my soul. 
  
 My sin—O the bliss of this glorious thought!—my sin, not in part, but the whole, 
 Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more; praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul 
  
 O Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, the clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
 The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend; "even so"—it is well with my soul. 
    Words: Horatio Spafford, Public Domain, 1873; Music: Phillip Bliss, Public Domain, 1876. 

 
 
                          



 

Scripture Reading              I Corinthians 11:17-33  
 
Congregation’s Response 

  Reader:  This is the word of the Lord. 
  All:   Thanks be to God! 

 
Sermon                       Wait for One Another Andy Lewis 
                                                    Series: Known by Our Love
 
Communion Prayer based on The Valley of Vision prayer, “The Lord’s Supper" 

Leader: God of all good, You have prepared for us a feast; 
and because we are unworthy in ourselves to sit down as guests, 
we wholly rest on the merits of Jesus and hide ourselves in His righteousness. 
People: In this supper we remember the agony of the cross and the cost of redemption. 
We rejoice in Your eternal love, boundless grace, and infinite compassion. 
 
Leader: We proclaim Your death, O Lord, 
and profess your resurrection, until you come again.  
People: Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ will come again. 

 
The Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper 
 
ΎHymn of Response 

We will feast in the house of Zion.  We will sing with our hearts restored. 
"He has done great things," we will say together. We will feast and weep no more.  
 
We will not be burned by the fire. He is the LORD our God.  
We are not consumed by the flood. Upheld, protected, gathered up. 
 
In the dark of night, before the dawn, my soul be not afraid.  
For the promised morning; oh how long?  Oh God of Jacob, be my strength. 
 
Every vow we’ve broken and betrayed; You are the Faithful one;  
And from the garden to the grave, bind us together, bring shalom. 

             Words and Music: Sandra McCracken, Joshua Moore © 2015 Drink Your Tea Music. Song No.7041364. CCLI No. 789870 
 
*Prayer of Thanksgiving 
 
*Hymn of Thanksgiving 

O to see my name written in the wounds, for through Your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live, won through Your selfless love! 
This the power of the cross: Son of God slain for us. 
What a love, what a cost! We stand forgiven at the cross. 

               Words and Music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend, © 2005 Thank You Music, Song No. 4490766, CCLI No. 789870 
 
ΎBenediction 
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Sunday Electives online today at 11:00 am—visit mitchellroad.org/sundayschool 
(3 Zoom options and Youtube video option) 


