
Prelude 

Prelude  
(Th. Dubois)

Give to Our God 
Immortal Praise 

(#16 vv. 1,2,4,5)

Give to our God immortal praise; 
mercy and truth are all his ways: 

wonders of grace to God belong; 
repeat his mercies in your song.

He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
and fixed the starry lights on high: 
wonders of grace to God belong; 
repeat his mercies in your song.



He sent his Son with power to save 
from guilt, and darkness and the grave: 

wonders of grace to God belong; 
repeat his mercies in your song.

Through this vast world he guides our feet, 
and leads us to his heavenly seat: 

his mercies ever shall endure, 
when this our world shall be no more.

#

Life Together

Life Together
• Noon Today: Membership Lunch 
• Tonight: Youth Group, End of Summer, 6pm 
• Sept. 13: Fall Kickoff 
• Sept. 20: Senior Workshop/Lunch, 11:30 
• Every Sunday: Visit Dora at Welcome Table

Children’s Moment



Jeremiah 1:4-12

The word of the Lord came to me, saying, 

“Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, 
    before you were born I set you apart; 
    I appointed you as a prophet to the nations.” 

“Alas, Sovereign Lord,” I said, “I do not know how 
to speak; I am too young.”

Jeremiah 1:4-12

But the Lord said to me, “Do not say, ‘I am too 
young.’ You must go to everyone I send you to and say 
whatever I command you. Do not be afraid of them, 
for I am with you and will rescue you,” declares the 
Lord. 
Then the Lord reached out his hand and touched my 
mouth and said to me, “I have put my words in your 
mouth. See, today I appoint you over nations and 
kingdoms to uproot and tear down, to destroy and 
overthrow, to build and to plant.” Jeremiah 1:4-12

The word of the Lord came to me: “What do you   
   see, Jeremiah?” 

“I see the branch of an almond tree,” I replied. 

The Lord said to me, “You have seen correctly, for I  
   am watching to see that my word is fulfilled.”

This is the Word of the Lord, 
Thanks be to God. Jeremiah 1:4-12



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.

God, Whose Giving 
Knows No Ending  

(R. L. Edwards)

God, whose giving knows no ending, 
from your rich and endless store: 
nature's wonder, Jesus' wisdom, 

costly cross, grave's shattered door,



gifted by you, we turn to you, 
offering up ourselves in praise; 
thankful song shall rise forever, 

gracious donor of our days.

Skills and time are ours for pressing 
toward the goals of Christ, your Son: 
all at peace in health and freedom, 
races joined, the Church made one,

now direct our daily labor, 
lest we strive for self alone: 

born with talents, make us servants 
fit to answer at your throne.

Treasure, too, you have entrusted, 
gain through powers  
your grace conferred; 

ours to use for home and kindred, 
and to spread the Gospel Word.

Open wide our hands in sharing, 
as we heed Christ's ageless call, 

healing, teaching, and reclaiming, 
serving you by loving all.

#



May the Peace of Christ  
be with you, 

And also with you!

Takeaway 
The God who formed Jeremiah and 
forgave Paul is the same God who 
strengthens and appoints us to 
work in grace.

1 Timothy 1:12-17

I thank Christ Jesus our Lord, who has given me 
strength, that he considered me trustworthy, 
appointing me to his service. Even though I was once 
a blasphemer and a persecutor and a violent man, I 
was shown mercy because I acted in ignorance and 
unbelief. The grace of our Lord was poured out on 
me abundantly, along with the faith and love that are 
in Christ Jesus.

Jeremiah 1:4-12

Here is a trustworthy saying that deserves full 
acceptance: Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
sinners—of whom I am the worst. But for that very 
reason I was shown mercy so that in me, the worst of 
sinners, Christ Jesus might display his immense 
patience as an example for those who would believe in 
him and receive eternal life. Now to the King eternal, 
immortal, invisible, the only God, be honor and glory 
for ever and ever. Amen.

This is the Word of the Lord, 
Thanks be to God. 1 Timothy 1:12-17



Takeaway 
The God who formed Jeremiah and 
forgave Paul is the same God who 
strengthens and appoints us to 
work in grace.

Who You Say I Am  
(R. Morgan / B. Fielding)

Who am I that the highest King  
would welcome me, 

I was lost but He brought me in 
Oh His love for me,  
Oh His love for me 

Who the Son sets free, 
Oh is free indeed  

I'm a child of God, yes I am 

Free at last He has ransomed me 
His grace runs deep 

While I was a slave to sin 
Jesus died for me,  
Yes He died for me  



Who the Son sets free, 
Oh is free indeed  

I'm a child of God, yes I am 

In my Father's house 
There's a place for me    

I'm a child of God, yes I am 

I am chosen, not forsaken 
I am who You say I am 

You are for me, not against me 
I am who You say I am

I am chosen, not forsaken 
I am who You say I am 

You are for me, not against me 
I am who You say I am, 
I am who You say I am

Who the Son sets free, 
Oh is free indeed  

I'm a child of God, yes I am 

In my Father's house 
There's a place for me    

I'm a child of God, yes I am 



In my Father's house 
There's a place for me    

I'm a child of God, yes I am 

#
Opportunities 
to 
Serve

• Harbor House 
• Thank-you 
• Lunch Making next Sunday 

• Moments for Mission, 4 weeks, Sept. 13 - Oct. 4 
• Nominating: Looking for Elders and Deacons

Opportunities to Serve

• Harbor House 
• Thank-you 
• Lunch Making next Sunday 

• Moments for Mission, 4 weeks, Sept. 13 - Oct. 4 
• Nominating: Looking for Elders and Deacons

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 

Counting My Blessings  
(J. Gamble / J. Sapp / S. Schlueter)

It's like it was yesterday 
I was a praying for a miracle 
scared to have a little hope. 

And now looking back today 
seeing all the things You've done 

I can't even add them up,

One, two, three, up to infinity 
I'd run out of numbers 

Before I could thank You for everything

God, I'm still counting my blessings 
For all that You've done in my life 
The more that I look in the details 
The more of Your goodness I find

Father, on this side of heaven 
I know that I'll run out of time 

But I will keep counting my blessings 
Knowing I can't count that high

And I know that seasons  
never last forever 

so, God I will remember  
All of the reasons 

my heart has to be grateful 
all the times You've been faithful to me



God, I'm still counting my blessings 
For all that You've done in my life 
The more that I look in the details 
The more of Your goodness I find

Father, on this side of heaven 
I know that I'll run out of time 

But I will keep counting my blessings 
Knowing I can't count that high, 

Oh, I can’t count that high…

One, two, three, up to infinity 
I'd run out of numbers 

Before I could thank You for everything

God, I'm still counting my blessings 
For all that You've done in my life 
The more that I look in the details 
The more of Your goodness I find

Father, on this side of heaven 
I know that I'll run out of time 

But I will keep counting my blessings 
Knowing I can't count that high,

I will keep counting my blessings 
Knowing I can't count that high



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.

Yet Not I, But Through 
Christ in Me 

(M. Farren / R. Thompson / J. Robinson)

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 
There is no more for heaven now to give 

He is my joy, my righteousness,  
and freedom 

My steadfast love,  
my deep and boundless peace



To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
For my life is wholly bound to His 

Oh how strange and divine,  
I can sing, "All is mine" 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 
For by my side, the Savior He will stay 
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing 

For in my need, His power is displayed

To this I hold, my Shepherd  
will defend me 

Through the deepest valley He will lead 
Oh the night has been won,  

and I shall overcome 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven 
The future sure, the price  

it has been paid 
For Jesus died and suffered for my pardon 
And He was raised to overthrow the grave

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever is my plea 

Oh the chains are released,  
I can sing, "I am free" 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For He has said that He will  

bring me home 
And day by day I know He will renew me 

Until I stand with joy before the throne



To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to Him 

When the race is complete,  
still my lips shall repeat 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me

When the race is complete,  
still my lips shall repeat 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

#

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to Him 

When the race is complete,  
still my lips shall repeat 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me

Postlude 

Marche-Sortie 
(Th. Dubois)


