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He speaks, and the sound of His voice,
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing,
And the melody that He gave to me
Within my heart is ringing.
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Refrain
THE CONFESSION AND ABSOLUTION

To Our Guests and Visitors
We WELCOME all our friends in Christ who have come to worship with us. If you
are a guest, please feel at home with us, sign our guest register, and worship with
us whenever you are able. If you do not have a church home, we invite you to
consider becoming a part of our church family.

FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY
SERVICE OF SONG
JANUARY 29, 2012
DIVINE SERVICE (Setting 3) WITHOUT HOLY COMMUNION
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(Worshipers who have difficulty rising and standing during our services
may remain seated with our complete understanding.)

Upon entering the Sanctuary, please turn off cell phones, pagers, etc. and use the time
as a quiet time for personal reflection and meditation in preparation for worship. This
is a time for anyone to join in praying for the service, and for the church in general.

Verse for mediation: Alleluia. They were astonished at His teaching, for He
taught them as one who had authority. Alleluia. (Mark 1:22a)

WE COME BEFORE GOD WITH PRAISE AND CONFESSION
OPENING HYMNS

In The Garden
I come to the garden alone
While the dew is still on the roses
And the voice I hear falling on my ear
The Son of God discloses.

Refrain
And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
And He tells me I am His own;
And the joy we share as we tarry there,
None other has ever known.

HYMNS

The Old Rugged Cross
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suff'ring 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.
In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see;
For 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died
To pardon and sanctify me.
Refrain

Let Us Ever Walk with Jesus
Let us ever walk with Jesus,
Follow His example pure,
Flee the world, which would deceive us,
And to sin our souls allure.
Ever in His footsteps treading,
Body here, yet soul above,
Full of faith and hope and love,
Let us do the Father's bidding.
Faithful Lord, abide with me;
Savior, lead, I follow Thee.
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As The Deer
Let us gladly live with Jesus;
Since He's risen from the dead,
Death and grave must soon release us.
Jesus, Thou art now our Head,
We are truly Thine own members;
Where Thou livest, there live we.
Take and own us constantly,
Faithful Friend, as Thy dear brethren.
Jesus, here I live to Thee,
Also there eternally.

As the deer panteth for the water,
So my soul longeth after thee
You alone are my hearts desire,
And I long to worship thee
Chorus
You alone are my strength my shield,
To You alone may my spirit yield
You alone are my hearts desire,
And I long to worship thee

SALUTATION AND COLLECT FOR THE DAY
SCRIPTURE READINGS
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You're my friend and You are my brother,
Even though you are a king.
I love you more than any other,
So much more than anything.

Worship Insert

APOSTLES’ CREED
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CHILDREN’S MESSAGE
HYMNS

There is a Fountain Filled with Blood
There is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel's veins,
And sinners plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.

Chorus
SERMON
OFFERTORY

Glory Be to God the Father
Glory be to God the Father,
Glory be to God the Son,
Glory be to God the Spirit:
Great Jehovah, Three in One!
Glory, glory,
While eternal ages run!

The dying thief rejoiced to see,
That fountain in his day;
And there have I, as vile as he,
Washed all my sins away.

Glory be to Him who loved us,
Washed us from each spot and stain;
Glory be to Him who bought us,
Made us kings with Him to reign!
Glory, glory,
To the Lamb that once was slain!

Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood,
Shall never lose its power
Till all the ransomed Church of God,
Be saved to sin no more.

OFFERING

Choir Hymn
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OFFERING HYMN

Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus
Stand up, stand up for Jesus,
Ye soldiers of the Cross!
Lift high His royal banner,
It must not suffer loss.
From vict'ry unto vict'ry
His army shall He lead
Till ev'ry foe is vanquished
And Christ is Lord indeed.
Stand up, stand up for Jesus!
The strife will not be long;
This day the noise of battle,
The next, the victor's song.
To him that overcometh
A crown of life shall be;
He with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally.

BENEDICTION
TRIPLE AMEN
CLOSING HYMNS

Beautiful Savior
Beautiful Savior,
King of Creation,
Son of God and Son of Man!
Truly I'd love Thee,
Truly I'd serve Thee,
Light of my soul, my Joy, my Crown.
Beautiful Savior,
Lord of the nations,
Son of God and Son of Man!
Glory and honor,
Praise, adoration,
Now and forevermore be Thine!

PRAYER OF THE CHURCH
Soli Deo Gloria

THE LORD’S PRAYER
HYMNS

I’m but a Stranger Here
I'm but a stranger here,
Heav'n is my home;
Earth is a desert dread,
Heav'n is my home.
Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand;
Heav'n is my fatherland,
Heav'n is my home.
There at my Savior's side
Heav'n is my home;
I shall be glorified,
Heav'n is my home;
There are the good and blest,
Those I love most and best;
And there I, too, shall rest,
Heav'n is my home.

SERVING IN GOD’S HOUSE TODAY
Organist
Joanne Brower
Elder of the Month
Jimmie Little
Usher
David Geis
Lay Reader
Monty Moeller
Counters for the Month
Bryan Roth, Kenneth Geis, Terry Henry
Altar Guild
Hazel Beyer & Betty Robinson
Altar Care
Hazel Beyer, Becky Geis, Nancy Hammer, Robin Reynolds

Please note: The start of pre-service music is the sign that our worship
has begun and prayerful quiet is observed inside the church area.
Please respect other people’s time of quiet prayer and preparation for
worship, as in our worship we come first and foremost to meet with
God.

Heaven Came Down and Glory Filled My Soul
John W. Peterson
O what a wonderful, wonderful day - Day I will never forget;
After I'd wandered in darkness away, Jesus my Saviour I met.
O what a tender, compassionate friend - He met the need of my heart;
Shadows dispelling, With joy I am telling,
He made all the darkness depart!
Chorus:
Heaven came down and glory filled my soul,
When at the cross the Saviour made me whole;
My sins were washed away And my night was turned to day Heaven came down and glory filled my soul!
Born of the Spirit with life from above Into God's fam'ly divine,
Justified fully thru Calvary's love, O what a standing is mine!
And the transaction so quickly was made When as a sinner I came,
Took of the offer Of grace He did proffer - He saved me, O praise His
dear name!
Now I've a hope that will surely endure After the passing of time;
I have a future in heaven for sure, There in those mansions sublime.
And it's because of that wonderful day When at the cross I believed;
Riches eternal And blessings supernal From His precious hand I received.
Chorus:
Heaven came down and glory filled my soul,
When at the cross the Saviour made me whole;
My sins were washed away And my night was turned to day Heaven came down and glory filled my soul!
Heaven came down and glory filled my soul!

