
Song of Approach: “Better Is One Day” 
Words & Music: Matt Redman. ©1995  Thankyou Music. CCLI Song #1097451 
 

How lovely is Your dwelling place, 
O Lord Almighty; 
For my soul longs and even faints for You. 
For here my heart is satisfied 
Within Your presence; 
I sing beneath the shadow of Your wings. 
 

CHORUS: 
Better is one day in Your courts 
Better is one day in Your house 
Better is one day in Your courts 
Than thousands elsewhere 
 

One thing I ask and I would seek: 
To see Your beauty; 
To find You in the place Your glory dwells. 
One Thing I ask and I would seek: 
To see Your beauty; 
To find You in the place Your glory dwells. 
(Repeat Chorus) 
 

BRIDGE: 
My heart and flesh cry out 
For You the living God, 
Your Spirit’s water to my soul; 
I’ve tasted and I’ve seen, 
Come once again to me; 
I will draw near to You, 
I will draw near to You.  (Repeat Chorus) 

 
God Calls Us to Come:  Psalm 85:1-7     

 

TO THE CHOIRMASTER. A PSALM OF THE SONS OF KORAH. 
 

LORD, you were favorable to your land; you restored the fortunes of Jacob. 
You forgave the iniquity of your people; you covered all their sin. Selah   
You withdrew all your wrath; you turned from your hot anger. Restore us 
again, O God of our salvation, and put away your indignation toward us! 
Will you be angry with us forever? Will you prolong your anger to all 
generations? Will you not revive us again, that your people may rejoice in 
you? Show us your steadfast love, O LORD, and grant us your salvation.   
 

Prayer of Invocation 

 

“Before the Throne of God Above” 
Words: Charitie L. Bancroft, 1863; Music: Vikki Cook, 1993.©1997 PDI Worship (Admin. By The 
Copyright Company) 
 

Before the throne of God above 
I have a strong, a perfect plea: 
A great High Priest, whose name is Love, 
Who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on his hands, 
my name is written on his heart; 
I know that while in heaven he stands 
no tongue can bid me thence depart. 
 

When Satan tempts me to despair, 
and tells me of the guilt within, 
upward I look, and see him there 
Who made an end of all my sin. 
Because the sinless Savior died, 
my sinful soul is counted free; 
For God, the Just, is satisfied 
to look on him and pardon me. 
 

Behold him there, the risen Lamb! 
My perfect, spotless Righteousness, 
The great unchangeable I AM, 
the King of glory and of grace! 
One with Himself, I cannot die; 
My soul is purchased by his blood; 
My life is hid with Christ on high, 
with Christ, my Savior and my God. 
 

Prayers of Confession: Psalm 85:8-13   
 

Let me hear what God the LORD will speak, for he will speak peace to his 
people, to his saints; but let them not turn back to folly. Surely his salvation 
is near to those who fear him, that glory may dwell in our land.  Steadfast 
love and faithfulness meet; righteousness and peace kiss each other. 
Faithfulness springs up from the ground, and righteousness looks down 
from the sky. Yes, the LORD will give what is good, and our land will yield 
its increase. Righteousness will go before him and make his footsteps a way. 
 

Prayer of Confession and Silent Prayers 
 
 

 

“Laden with Guilt and Full of Fears” 
©2001 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP). Words: Isaac Watts, 1709. Music: Sandra McCracken. CCLI 
Song #3421712 
 

Laden with guilt and full of fears, 
I fly to Thee, my Lord, 
And not a glimpse of hope appears, 
But in Thy written Word 
The volume of my Father’s grace 
Does all my griefs assuage 
Here I behold my Savior’s face 
In every page. 
 

This is the field where, hidden, lies 
The pearl of price unknown 
That merchant is divinely wise 
Who makes the pearl his own 
Here consecrated water flows 
To quench my thirst of sin 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
No danger dwells within. 
 

This is the judge that ends the strife, 
Where wit and reason fail 
My guide to everlasting life 
Through all this gloomy vale 
Oh may Thy counsels, mighty God, 
My roving feet command, 
Nor I forsake the happy road 
That leads to Thy right hand. 
 

Doxology: Ephesians 3:13-21   
 

So I ask you not to lose heart over what I am suffering for you, which is 
your glory. For this reason I bow my knees before the Father, from whom 
every family in heaven and on earth is named, that according to the riches 
of his glory he may grant you to be strengthened with power through his 
Spirit in your inner being, so that Christ may dwell in your hearts through 
faith- that you, being rooted and grounded in love, may have strength to 
comprehend with all the saints what is the breadth and length and height 
and depth, and to know the love of Christ that surpasses knowledge, that 
you may be filled with all the fullness of God.  
Now to him who is able to do far more abundantly than all that we 
ask or think, according to the power at work within us, to him be 
glory in the church and in Christ Jesus throughout all generations, 
forever and ever. Amen. 

 



      

“O, In the Grace That Calls Me Home” 
Words: Combined texts from the Gadsby Hymnal: Watts (752), Swain (738), Hart (740), c. 1838; 
Chorus & arr. by Cameron Gray, 2006; Music: Cameron Gray, 2006. ©2006 Rough Harbor Music. 
 

O, in the grace that calls me home 
See how my Lord’s bright glory shines. 
There on the cross ’tis fairest drawn 
In precious blood and crimson lines, 
In precious blood and crimson lines. 
 

O, the sweet wonders of that cross, 
Where God my Savior loved and died; 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From His dear wounds and bleeding side, 
From His dear wounds and bleeding side. 
 

O, the vast mystery of that love; 
How high, how deep, how wide it rolls. 
It’s fountain springs in heav’n above, 
It’s streams revive my sorrowing soul, 
It’s streams revive my sorrowing soul. 
 

CHORUS: 
My treasure is Thy precious blood; 
Fix there my heart, fix there my heart; 
Thy righteousness my own, my God; 
Fix there my heart, fix there my heart. 
 

I shall forever speak His name 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown. 
With angels join to praise the Lamb 
And worship at my Father’s throne, 
And worship at my Father’s throne. 
 

Sermon: “The Glorious Blessings of God in Christ” 
Ephesians 1:1-14 (p. 1703) 
Jared Jeter, Pastoral Intern 

 
“Be Thou My Vision” 
Words: Attributed to Dallan Forgaill, 8th Century. Music: Irish folk melody. 
 

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 
 

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true Word 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord 
Thou my great Father, and I Thy true son, 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 
 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 
High king of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 
 

High king of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Son! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O ruler of all. 

 

Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession 
 

“Indescribable” 
©2004 worshiptogether.com songs (Admin. by EMI Christian Music Publishing). Words & Music: 
Laura Story.  
 

From the highest of heights to the depths of the sea 
Creation’s revealing Your majesty 
From the colors of Fall to the fragrance of Spring 
Every creature unique in the song that it sings 
All exclaiming 
 

CHORUS: 
Indescribable, uncontainable,  
You placed the stars in the sky; And You know them by 
name; You are amazing, God. 
All powerful, untameable, 
Awestruck we fall to our knees; As we humbly proclaim 
You are amazing, God. 
 

Who has told every lightning bolt where it should go? 
Or seen heavenly storehouses laden with snow? 
Who imagined the sun and gives source to its light? 
Yet conceals it to bring us the coolness of night? 
None can fathom,  (Repeat Chorus) 
 

ENDING CHORUS: 
Incomparable, unchangeable, 
You see the depths of my heart 
And you love me the same; You are amazing, God. 
 

† Benediction  
(We invite you to stretch out your hands as you receive the Lord’s blessing) 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 

 
Worship Service 

Sunday, March 18, 2018 
10:00 AM 

 
 

Welcome to Parkside Church 
We’re glad you’re with us today.  Our hope is that through worship today 
you will meet with the Living God. As God has called us his children, we 
also hope you will experience the Parkside community as you would a 
friendly family who has invited you for a holiday meal. Whether you are a 
longtime member of the family, or curious and coming with questions and 
skepticism, welcome.   

 

Children and Childcare 
We love children at Parkside and welcome the noise of little ones in the 
worship service as they learn to sing, listen, and participate in the service. 
Our first half hour of worship is for all ages and all peoples. During the 
sermon, we have: 
 

- An audio feed of the service in the picnic pavilion 
- A nursery for ages 1-4 in room B35 
- A coloring page for early elementary students 
- A note page for older elementary students. 
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