
Communion in The Park – August 30th 
 
Welcome 
 
Communal Reading of Isaiah 53 and Singing of The Old Rugged Cross 
 
Who has believed our message? 
    To whom has the Lord revealed his powerful arm? 
2 My servant grew up in the Lord’s presence like a tender green shoot, 
    like a root in dry ground. 
There was nothing beautiful or majestic about his appearance, 
    nothing to attract us to him. 
3 He was despised and rejected— 

    a man of sorrows, acquainted with deepest grief. 
We turned our backs on him and looked the other way. 
    He was despised, and we did not care. 
4 Yet it was our weaknesses he carried; 

    it was our sorrows[a] that weighed him down. 
And we thought his troubles were a punishment from God, 
    a punishment for his own sins! 
5 But he was pierced for our rebellion, 
    crushed for our sins. 
He was beaten so we could be whole. 
    He was whipped so we could be healed. 
6 All of us, like sheep, have strayed away. 
    We have left God’s paths to follow our own. 
Yet the Lord laid on him 
    the sins of us all. 
 

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 
the emblem of suffering and shame; 
and I love that old cross where the dearest and best 
for a world of lost sinners was slain. 

Refrain: 
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
and exchange it some day for a crown. 

 



7 He was oppressed and treated harshly, 
    yet he never said a word. 
He was led like a lamb to the slaughter. 
    And as a sheep is silent before the shearers, 
    he did not open his mouth. 
8 Unjustly condemned, 
    he was led away.[b] 
No one cared that he died without descendants, 
    that his life was cut short in midstream.[c] 
But he was struck down 
    for the rebellion of my people. 
9 He had done no wrong 

    and had never deceived anyone. 
But he was buried like a criminal; 
    he was put in a rich man’s grave. 
 

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, 
has a wondrous attraction for me; 
for the dear Lamb of God left his glory above 
to bear it to dark Calvary. 

Refrain: 
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
and exchange it some day for a crown. 

10 But it was the Lord’s good plan to crush him 

    and cause him grief. 
Yet when his life is made an offering for sin, 
    he will have many descendants. 
He will enjoy a long life, 
    and the Lord’s good plan will prosper in his hands. 
11 When he sees all that is accomplished by his anguish, 
    he will be satisfied. 
And because of his experience, 
    my righteous servant will make it possible 
for many to be counted righteous, 
    for he will bear all their sins. 
12 I will give him the honors of a victorious soldier, 
    because he exposed himself to death. 
He was counted among the rebels. 
    He bore the sins of many and interceded for rebels. 



To that old rugged cross I will ever be true, 
its shame and reproach gladly bear; 
then he'll call me some day to my home far away, 
where his glory forever I'll share. 

Refrain: 
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
and exchange it some day for a crown. 

How Great is Our God 

The splendor of a King, clothed in majesty 
Let all the Earth rejoice 
All the Earth rejoice 

He wraps himself in light 
And darkness tries to hide 
And trembles at His voice 
Trembles at His voice 

How great is our God, sing with me 
How great is our God, and all will see 
How great, how great is our God 

Age to age He stands 
And time is in His hands 
Beginning and the end 

The Godhead Three in One 
Father Spirit Son 
The Lion and the Lamb 
The Lion and the Lamb 

How great is our God, sing with me 
How great is our God, and all will see 
How great, how great is our God 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 

 

Communion Reflection 

 

 

 



Glorify Thy Name 

Father, we love you 
We worship and adore you 
Glorify thy name in all the earth 

Glorify thy name 
Glorify thy name 
Glorify thy name in all the earth 

Jesus, we love you 
We worship and adore you 
Glorify thy name in all the earth 

Spirit, we love you 
We worship and adore you 
Glorify thy name in all the earth 

Behold Our God 

Who has held the oceans in his hands? 
Who has numbered every grain of sand? 
Kings and nations tremble at his voice 
All creation rises to rejoice 

Behold our God, seated on his throne 
Come, let us adore him 
Behold our king, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore him 

Who has given counsel to the Lord? 
Who can question any of his words? 
Who can teach, the one who knows all things? 
Who can fathom all his wondrous deeds? 

Behold our God, seated on his throne 
Come, let us adore him 
Behold our king, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore him 

Who has felt the nails upon his hands? 
Bearing all the guilt of sinful man 
God eternal, humbled to the grave 
Jesus, Savior, risen now to reign 

Behold our God, seated on his throne 
Come, let us adore him 
Behold our king, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore him 

 

 
 



Benediction and Sending 
 
You are the God of Justice, 
The God of Wisdom, 
The God of Mercy, 
The God of Redemption. 
 
You are the Lord of Love. 
 
All of this is true. 
But our thoughts of you are too few, 
for our minds are too small  
to conceive of them all, 
let alone to contain all of who you are.  
 
You were before all things,  
you created all things,  
and in you all things are held together.  
There is no corner of creation you will fail to redeem. 
 
As we eagerly wait for the day  
that all of creation will be redeemed,  
may we be people who are devoted to prayer.  
Being alert of the promptings of the Holy Spirit in our lives. 
Father, give us many opportunities to speak about your mysteries  
concerning Jesus Christ within our spheres of influence. 
We ask, Father, that you will give us boldness to proclaim your message clearly, 
as we seek to be people who live wisely among those who do not know you.  
May we make the most of every opportunity that the Holy Spirit gives us. 
Let our speech be full of grace and love as we seek to glorify your great name! 
 
You are Lord of Lords, 
And King of Kings, 
O Jesus Christ, our King of Everything. 
Amen. 
 
 

 
 
 


