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Order of Worship
Call to Worship & Prayer of Praise

Psalm 62

For God alone my soul waits in silence; from him comes my salvation.
He alone is my rock and my salvation,
my fortress; I shall not be greatly shaken.
How long will all of you attack a man to batter him, like a leaning wall, a tottering fence?
They only plan to thrust him down from his high position. They take pleasure in falsehood.
They bless with their mouths, but inwardly they curse.
For God alone, O my soul, wait in silence,
for my hope is from him.
He only is my rock and my salvation, my fortress; I shall not be shaken. On God rests
my salvation and my glory; my mighty rock, my refuge is God.
Trust in him at all times, O people;
pour out your heart before him;
God is a refuge for us.
Those of low estate are but a breath; those of high estate are
a delusion; in the balances they go up; they are together lighter than a breath. Put no trust in
extortion; set no vain hopes on robbery; if riches increase, set not your heart on them.
Once God has spoken;
twice have I heard this:
that power belongs to God,
and that to you, O Lord, belongs steadfast love.
For you will render to a man
according to his work.

Hymns of Praise
THE SOLID ROCK (Hymn #511)
1. My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name.
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand –
All other ground is sinking sand,
All other ground is sinking sand.
2. When darkness seems to hide His face, I rest on His unchanging grace;
In every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil.
3. 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.
4. When He shall come with trumpet sound, Oh may I then in Him be found;
Dressed in His righteousness alone, Faultless o stand before the throne.

THERE IS A FOUNTAIN (Hymn #224)
There is a fountain filled with blood drawn from Immanuel’s veins;
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains;
Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains;
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains;
The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in his day;
And there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away;
Wash all my sins away, wash all my sins away;
And there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away.
Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood shall never lose its power
Till all the ransomed church of God be saved, to sin no more;
Be saved, to sin no more, be saved, to sin, no more;
Till all the ransomed church of God be saved, to sin no more.
E’er since by faith I saw the stream Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die;
And shall be till I die, and shall be till I die;
Redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die.
CCLI #224799

Word of Grace

Psalm 40:1-3

I waited patiently for the LORD; he inclined to me and heard my cry.
2
He drew me up from the pit of destruction, out of the miry bog,
and set my feet upon a rock, making my steps secure.
3
He put a new song in my mouth, a song of praise to our God.
Many will see and fear, and put their trust in the LORD.

Prayer of Confession
Hymn of Reflection
AT CALVARY (Hymn 245)
Years I spent in vanity and pride, Caring not my Lord was crucified,
Knowing not it was for me He died On Calvary.
Mercy there was great, and grace was free;
Pardon there was multiplied to me;
There my burdened soul found liberty, At Calvaryk.
By God’ Word at last my sin I learned; Then I trembled at the law I spurned,
Till my guilty soul imploring turned To Calvary
Now I’ve giv’n to Jesus everything, Now I gladly own Him as my King;
Now my raptured soul can only sing Of Calvary
Oh, the love that drew salvation’s plan! Oh, the grace that brought it down to man!
Oh, the mighty gulf that God did span At Calvary.
CCLI #224799

Scripture Readings
HEBREWS 13:8-16
Finally, my brothers, rejoice in the Lord. To write the same things to you is no trouble to
me and is safe for you.
2

Look out for the dogs, look out for the evildoers, look out for those who mutilate the
flesh. 3 For we are the circumcision, who worship by the Spirit of God and glory in
Christ Jesus and put no confidence in the flesh— 4 though I myself have reason for
confidence in the flesh also. If anyone else thinks he has reason for confidence in the
flesh, I have more: 5 circumcised on the eighth day, of the people of Israel, of the tribe of
Benjamin, a Hebrew of Hebrews; as to the law, a Pharisee; 6 as to zeal, a persecutor of
the church; as to righteousness under the law, blameless. 7 But whatever gain I had, I
counted as loss for the sake of Christ. 8 Indeed, I count everything as loss because of the
surpassing worth of knowing Christ Jesus my Lord. For his sake I have suffered the loss
of all things and count them as rubbish, in order that I may gain Christ 9 and be found in
him, not having a righteousness of my own that comes from the law, but that which
comes through faith in Christ, the righteousness from God that depends on faith— 10 that
I may know him and the power of his resurrection, and may share his sufferings,
becoming like him in his death, 11 that by any means possible I may attain the
resurrection from the dead.
2 PETER 1:1-2
Simeon Peter, a servant and apostle of Jesus Christ,
To those who have obtained a faith of equal standing with ours by the righteousness of
our God and Savior Jesus Christ:
2

May grace and peace be multiplied to you in the knowledge of God and of Jesus our
Lord.

Sermon
I.

“The Words of an Apostle”

THE CALLING OF AN APOSTLE (1:1a)
A. Peter - a Bond-Servant of Jesus Christ
• Bought at a P__________ and for a P____________
B. Peter – an Apostle of Jesus Christ
• C__________ and S_________ by Christ
• Given A_____________ over D____________ in the Church

II.

THE TEACHING OF AN APOSTLE (1:1b)
A. Concerning the Person of Jesus
• First and Foremost: Our G_______ and S___________
B. Concerning the Gospel of Jesus
• We have G_________ S______________ with God…
• … by Christ’s R_________________ Alone
• …received by our F___________ Alone

III.

THE PRAYER OF AN APOSTLE (1:2)
A. May God Multiply Grace and Peace …
• The Grace we R_________ and S____________
(1 Pet. 1:13; 4:10)
• The Peace we H________ and S__________ (1 Pet. 3:8-11)
B. …in the Knowledge of God
• The E________________ of Jesus as Our L________

Hymn of Response
KNOWING YOU (Hymn #487)
All I once held dear, built my life upon
All this world reveres, and wars to own
All I once thought gain I have counted loss
Spent and worthless now, compared to this
Knowing you, Jesus
Knowing you, there is no greater thing
You're my all, you're the best
You're my joy, my righteousness
And I love you, Lord
Now my heart's desire is to know you more
To be found in you and known as yours
To possess by faith what I could not earn
All-surpassing gift of righteousness
Oh, to know the power of your risen life
And to know You in Your sufferings
To become like you in your death, my Lord
So with you to live and never die

Prayers of the Church
Doxology & Dedication of Tithes & Offerings
Closing Hymn
IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL (HYMN #447)
1. When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say, It is well, it is well, with my soul.
It is well, with my soul…It is well, with my soul, It is well, it is well, with my soul.
2. Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.
3. My sin, oh, 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!
4. And Lord, haste the day when my 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.

Benediction

