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Prelude                                                    Come Let Us Worship and Bow Down 
 

*As the prelude begins, we invite you to quietly prepare your heart for worship* 

 

Welcome  

 

Call to Worship – Psalm 67:1-5 
 

LEADER: May God be gracious to us and bless us and make His face shine upon us.  

PEOPLE: May Your ways be known on earth, Your salvation among all nations. 

LEADER: May the peoples praise You, O God; may all the peoples praise You. 

PEOPLE: May the nations be glad and sing for joy, for You rule the peoples justly and guide the nations of the earth.  

ALL: May the peoples praise you, O God; may all the peoples praise You.  

 

Hymn #97                      Sing Praise to God Who Reigns Above                               Congregation 
 

 

Sing praise to God who reigns above,  

The God of all creation, 

The God of pow’r, The God of love,  

The God of our salvation. 

With healing balm my soul He fills,  

And every faithless murmur stills: 

To God all praise and glory! 

 

The Lord is never far away,  

But, thro’ all grief distressing, 

An ever-present help and stay,  

Our peace and joy and blessing. 

As with a mother’s tender hand,  

He leads His own, His chosen band: 

To God all praise and glory! 

 

Thus all my toilsome way along  

I sing aloud His praises, 

That all may hear the grateful song  

My voice unwearied raises. 

Be joyful in the Lord, my heart!  

Both soul and body bear your part: 

To God all praise and glory! 

 

Let all who name Christ’s holy name  

Give God all praise and glory; 

Let all who own His pow’r proclaim  

Aloud the wondrous story. 

Cast every idol from its throne,  

For Christ is Lord and Christ alone: 

To God all praise and glory! 



Invocation 

 
Confession of Sin – Psalm 25:6-7, 20 

 

Remember, O Lord, Your great mercy and love, for they are from of old. Remember not the sins of my youth and 

my rebellious ways; according to Your love remember me, for you are good, O Lord…Guard my life and rescue 

me; let me not be put to shame, for I take refuge in You.   

 
Hymn                                                                       His Mercy is More                                                  Congregation 

 

 

What love could remember, no wrongs we have done 

Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness 

New every morn’ 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam 

What Father so tender is calling us home 

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness 

New every morn’ 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 

What riches of kindness He lavished on us 

His blood was the payment His life was the cost 

We stood ‘neath a debt we could never afford 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness 

New every morn’ 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness 

New every morn’ 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 

 
 

 

 



Statement of Faith – The Apostles’ Creed 

 

I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth;  

And in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord, who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, 

suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead and buried, He descended into hell, the third day He rose again 

from the dead. He ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty; from thence 

He shall come to judge the quick and the dead; 

I believe in the Holy Ghost, the holy catholic church, the communion of the saints, the forgiveness of sins, the 

resurrection of the body and the life everlasting. Amen.  

 

 
 
Hymn #539                                                       My Faith Looks Up to Thee                                            Congregation 

 

 

My faith looks up to Thee,  

Thou Lamb of Calvary,  

Savior Divine! 

Now hear me while I pray,  

Take all my guilt away, 

O let me from this day  

Be wholly Thine! 

 

May Thy rich grace impart  

Strength to my fainting heart,  

My zeal inspire; 

As Thou hast died for me,  

O may my love to Thee 

Pure, warm, and changeless be,    

A living fire! 

 

While life’s dark maze I tread  

And griefs around me spread,  

Be Thou my guide; 

Bid darkness turn to day,  

Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 

Nor let me ever stray   

From Thee aside. 

 

When ends life’s passing dream,  

When death’s cold, threatening stream  

Shall o’er me roll, 

Blest Savior, then, in love,  

Fear and distrust remove; 

O lift me safe above,  

A ransomed soul! 
 

 



Anthem                                                                     Redeemed Medley                                                            Choir 

 

 

Redeemed, how I love to proclaim it! 

Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb; 

Redeemed through His infinite mercy, 

His child and forever I am. 

 

Redeemed, redeemed, 

Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb; 

Redeemed, redeemed, 

His child and forever I am. 

 

Redeemed, and so happy in Jesus, 

No language my rapture can tell; 

I know that the light of His presence 

With me doth continually dwell. 

 

Redeemed, redeemed, 

Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb; 

Redeemed, redeemed, 

His child and forever I am. 

 

Sweet is the song I'm singing today: 

I'm redeemed! I'm redeemed! 

Trouble and sorrow have vanished away: 

I have been redeemed! 

 

I'm redeemed by love divine! 

Glory, glory! Christ is mine! 

All to Him I now resign. 

I have been redeemed! 

 
Congregational Prayer  

 

Hymn #815                                                                    Doxology                                                                   Congregation
                                             
 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow.   

Praise Him, all creatures here below. 

Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host. 

Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.  Amen 

 

Giving of God’s Tithe and Our Offerings  

 

Offertory                                                                Revive Us Again  
                                                

 
 

Reading of God’s Word – Psalm 107 

 

Preaching of the Word                              “Who Needs a Missionary?”                                  Rev. Skip Gillikin  

 



Hymn                                          May the Peoples Praise You                                                         Congregation 

 

  

You have called us out of darkest night 

Into Your glorious light 

That we may sing the wonders of 

The risen Christ 

 

May our every breath retell the grace 

That broke into our strife 

With boundless love and deepest joy 

With endless life 

 

(CHORUS) 

May the peoples praise You 

Let the nations be glad 

All Your blessing comes 

That we may praise  

May praise the Name of Jesus 

 

All the earth is Yours and all within 

Each harvest is Your own 

And from Your hand we give to You 

To make Christ known 

 

May the seeds of mercy grow in us 

For those who have not heard 

May songs of praise build lives of grace 

To spread Your Word (CHORUS) 

 

This our holy privilege to declare 

Your praises and Your name 

To every nation, tribe and tongue, 

Your church proclaims (CHORUS) 

 

Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty 

Worthy, worthy is the Lamb Who was slain 

Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty 

All creation praise Your glorious Name (CHORUS) 

 
Benediction  
 

Postlude              

 

 

 
 
 

To all who are spiritually weary and seek rest; to all who mourn and long for comfort; to all who struggle  

and desire victory; to all who sin and need a Savior; to all who are strangers and want fellowship;  

to all who hunger and thirst after righteousness; and to all who will come, this church opens  

wide her doors and offers welcome in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

 



“Who Needs a Missionary?” Psalm 107 
 

Introduction:  

 

 

1. v1-3 Those Who Will Be __________ 

 

 
A. v1 Those who know the ____________ and ________ of God.  

 

 
B. v2-3, 1 Cor. 6:20.  Those Who Have Been ____________ 

 

 
2. Those Who Can Give ______ _________ 

 

 
A. v4-9 Those Who ___________    Response:  

 

 

 
B. v10-16 Those in __________    Response:  

 

 

 
C. v17-22 Those Who Are _________   Response:  

 

 

 
D. v23-32, Mark 4:35-41 Those Who ___________  Response:  

 

 
3. v43 Those Who Are ________ ______  

 

 
A. Ps. 1 ________ and ________ God’s truth. 

 

 
B. 1 John 4:10 ________ in the _______ of God 

 

 
Questions to Ponder???   

 

 


