
Prelude 

Rhosymedre  
(J.D. Edwards)

Praise Him! Praise Him! 
(#96)

Praise him! praise him! 
Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 

Sing, O Earth, his  
wonderful love proclaim! 

Hail him! hail him! highest archangels  
in glory; 

strength and honor give to his holy name!

Like a shepherd,  
Jesus will guard his children, 

in his arms he carries them all day long:



Praise him! praise him! 
tell of his excellent greatness; 

praise him! praise him 
ever in joyful song!

Praise him! praise him! 
Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 

For our sins he suffered, and bled and died; 
he our Rock, our hope of eternal salvation, 

hail him! hail him! Jesus the Crucified.

Sound his praises!  
Jesus who bore our sorrows; 
love unbounded, wonderful,  

deep and strong:

Praise him! praise him! 
tell of his excellent greatness; 

praise him! praise him 
ever in joyful song!

Praise him! praise him! 
Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 

Heavenly portals loud with hosannas ring! 
Jesus, Savior, reigneth forever and ever; 

crown him! crown him! 
Prophet and Priest and King!

Christ is coming!  
over the world victorious, 

power and glory unto the Lord belong:



Praise him! praise him! 
tell of his excellent greatness; 

praise him! praise him 
ever in joyful song!

#

Life Together

Life Together
• Tonight: Youth Group - 6pm 
• Sermon Study 

• Wednesdays 9:30am, Pastor’s office 
• Recent Member Lunch: Aug. 30 after church 
• Fall Kickoff: Sep. 13 
• Senior’s workshop: Sep. 20 
• Get “The Weekly” newsletters

Children’s Moment



Isaiah 6:1-10

n the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord, high 
and exalted, seated on a throne; and the train of his 
robe filled the temple. Above him were seraphim, each 
with six wings: With two wings they covered their 
faces, with two they covered their feet, and with two 
they were flying. And they were calling to one another: 

“Holy, holy, holy is the Lord Almighty; 
    the whole earth is full of his glory.”

Isaiah 6:1-10

At the sound of their voices the doorposts and 
thresholds shook and the temple was filled with smoke. 

“Woe to me!” I cried. “I am ruined! For I am a man of 
unclean lips, and I live among a people of unclean lips, 
and my eyes have seen the King, the Lord Almighty.” 

Then one of the seraphim flew to me with a live coal in 
his hand, which he had taken with tongs from the altar. 
With it he touched my mouth and said, “See, this has 
touched your lips; your guilt is taken away and your sin 
atoned for.” Isaiah 6:1-10

Then I heard the voice of the Lord saying, “Whom shall 
I send? And who will go for us?” 

And I said, “Here am I. Send me!”

Isaiah 6:1-10

He said, “Go and tell this people: 
“‘Be ever hearing, but never understanding; 
    be ever seeing, but never perceiving.’ 
Make the heart of this people calloused; 
    make their ears dull 
    and close their eyes. 
Otherwise they might see with their eyes, 
    hear with their ears, 
    understand with their hearts, 
and turn and be healed.”

Isaiah 6:1-10
This is the Word of the Lord, 
Thanks be to God.



Our Father,  
who art in heaven,  

hallowed be thy name. 
Thy kingdom come,  

thy will be done,  
on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day  
our daily bread;  

and forgive us our debts,  
as we forgive our debtors;

And lead us not into temptation,  
but deliver us from evil.  
For thine is the kingdom  

and the power 
and the glory, forever, 

AMEN.

Only Trust Him  
(J. H. Stockton)

Come, every soul by sin oppressed, 
there's mercy with the Lord; 

and he will surely give you rest 
by trusting in his word.



Only trust him, only trust him, 
only trust him now. 

He will save you, he will save you, 
he will save you now.

For Jesus shed his precious blood 
rich blessings to bestow; 

plunge now into the crimson flood 
that washes bright as snow.

Only trust him, only trust him, 
only trust him now. 

He will save you, he will save you, 
he will save you now.

Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way, 
that leads you into rest: 

believe in him without delay, 
and you are fully blest.

Only trust him, only trust him, 
only trust him now. 

He will save you, he will save you, 
he will save you now.

Come, then, and join this holy band, 
and on to glory go, 

to dwell in that celestial land 
where joys immortal flow.



Only trust him, only trust him, 
only trust him now. 

He will save you, he will save you, 
he will save you now.
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May the Peace of Christ  
be with you, 

And also with you!

His Mercy is More  
(M. Boswell / M. Papa)



Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn 

Our sins they are many,  
His mercy is more

What love could remember no wrongs  
we have done? 

Omniscient, all knowing, He counts  
not their sum 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn 

Our sins they are many,  
His mercy is more

What patience would wait  
as we constantly roam 

What Father, so tender, is calling us home 
He welcomes the weakest,  

the vilest, the poor 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn 

Our sins they are many,  
His mercy is more

What riches of kindness He lavished on us 
His blood was the payment,  

His life was the cost 
We stood 'neath a debt we could  

never afford 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more



Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn 

Our sins they are many,  
His mercy is more

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn 

Our sins they are many,  
His mercy is more

Our sins they are many,  
His mercy is more
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Opportunities 
to 
Serve

• Join WPC Leadership: See Pastors Faith or Dave 
• Session: Wednesday, Sep. 26, 7:30pm 
• Worship Planning 

• Next meeting 11:30, August 23 
• Harbor House Hot Meals: Aug. 27

Opportunities to Serve
Our operating budget comes from: 
• checks mailed to the church office 
• Church Center Giving 
• legacy gifts. 
• collection during services on Sundays.

Give Financially

More information in Pew Racks



Offertory 

I Want to See Jesus  
(R. Freeland)

I want to see Jesus, riding in glory,  
down from the cloud majestic and white 

splendid and righteous,  
Thy kingdom coming  

never again will I see the night 

I want to see Jesus,  
the sooner the better  

I have an ache to be taken on home where 
never the trials of  
this sorry station 

can tear me away from rest at His throne 

Riding in love, riding in hope 
riding to gather all of His own 

riding with fire, riding with sword, 
riding in truth and the strength  

of His Word

I want to see children spellbound  
before Him,  

I want to see old men down  
on their knees,  

I want to see all men, shouting  
His praises,  

cry to the Savior, "Come set us free"  

Riding in love, riding in hope 
riding to gather all of His own 

riding with fire, riding with sword, 
riding in truth and the strength  

of His Word



I want to see Jesus calling His angels,  
to justice and glory on that final day  

and all of the fallen raised in forgiveness, 
marching before Him into the fray

Riding in love, riding in hope 
riding to gather all of His own 

riding with fire, riding with sword, 
riding in truth and the strength  

of His Word

Doxology

Praise God from whom  
all blessings flow, 

praise God, all creatures  
here below,

Praise God above,  
ye heavenly host; 
praise Father, Son,  

and Holy Ghost. 
Amen.



Christ Our Hope in Life and Death 
(M. Boswell / M. Papa / K. Getty /  

M. Merker / J. Kauflin)

What is our hope in life and death? 
Christ alone, Christ alone 

What is our only confidence? 
That our souls to Him belong

Who holds our days within His hand? 
What comes, apart from His command 

And what will keep us to the end? 
The love of Christ in which we stand

Oh, sing hallelujah! 
Our hope springs eternal 

Oh, sing hallelujah! 
Now and ever we confess 

Christ, our hope in life and death

What truth can calm the troubled soul? 
God is good, God is good 

Where is His grace and goodness known? 
In our great Redeemer's blood

Who holds our faith when fears arise? 
Who stands above the stormy trial? 

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh 
Unto the shore? The rock of Christ



Oh, sing hallelujah! 
Our hope springs eternal 

Oh, sing hallelujah! 
Now and ever we confess 

Christ, our hope in life and death

Unto the grave, what will we sing? 
"Christ, He lives, Christ, He lives!" 

And what reward will Heaven bring? 
Everlasting life with Him

There we will rise to meet the Lord 
Then sin and death will be destroyed 

And we will feast in endless joy 
When Christ is ours forevermore

Oh, sing hallelujah! 
Our hope springs eternal 

Oh, sing hallelujah! 
Now and ever we confess 

Christ, our hope in life and death

Oh, sing hallelujah! 
Our hope springs eternal 

Oh, sing hallelujah! 
Now and ever we confess 

Christ, our hope in life and death,

Now and ever we confess 
Christ, our hope in life and death

#



Oh, sing hallelujah! 
Our hope springs eternal 

Oh, sing hallelujah! 
Now and ever we confess 

Christ, our hope in life and death.

Postlude 

Rise, Men Courageous 
(W. Chenoweth)


