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Prelude                                                                     Wonderful Peace                                        Arr. By Dino Kartsonakis 
 

Welcome                                                                                                                                                

 

Call to Worship – Psalm 29:1-2, 11 

 

LEADER: Ascribe to the Lord, O might ones, ascribe to the Lord glory and strength.  

PEOPLE: Ascribe to the Lord the glory due His name; worship the Lord in the splendor of His holiness.  

ALL: The Lord gives strength to His people; the Lord blesses His people with peace.  

 

Hymn #8                                                          Come, Thou Almighty King                                                    Congregation 

 

 

Come, Thou Almighty King, 

Help us Thy name to sing; 

Help us to praise. 

Father all glorious, O’er all victorious, 

Come, and resign over us, Ancient of Days. 

 

Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 

Gird on Thy mighty sword; 

Our prayer attend. 

Come, and Thy people bless, And give Thy word success. 

   Spirit of holiness, On us descend. 

 

 Come, Holy Comforter, 

Thy sacred witness bear 

In this glad hour. 

Thou, who almighty art, Now rule in every heart 

And ne’er from us depart, Spirit of pow’r.  

 

To Thee, great One in Three, 

Eternal praises be, 

Hence evermore; 

Thy sov’reign majesty May we in glory see, 

And to eternity Love and adore.  

 

Invocation 

 

Confession of Sin 

 

God of everlasting love, we confess that we have been unfaithful to our covenant with You and with one another. 

We have worshiped other gods: money, power, greed, and convenience. We have served our own self-interest 

instead of serving only You and Your people. We have not loved our neighbor as You have commanded. Forgive 

us, gracious God, and bring us back into the fullness of our covenant with You and one another. May we know 

the joy of living as Your faithful children. Through Christ our lord, we pray. Amen 

 



Hymn                                                                        The Mercy Seat                                                              Congregation 
                                                                                                                                                                            

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                              

From every stormy wind that blows, from every swelling tide of woes,  

There is a calm, a sure retreat - 'tis found beneath the mercy seat.  
 

There is a place where Jesus sheds the oil of gladness on our heads,  

A place than all besides more sweet - it is the blood-bought mercy seat.  
 

There is a scene where spirits blend, where friend holds fellowship with friend;  

Though sundered far, by faith they meet around one common mercy seat.  
 

There, there on eagle's wings we soar, and time and sense seem all no more,  

And heaven comes down our souls to greet, and glory crowns the mercy seat. 
 

O May my hand forget her skill, my tongue be silent, cold and still; 

This bounding heart forget to beat, if I forget the mercy seat. 

 

 
 

Statement of Faith – Isaiah 66:12-14  

 

This is what the Lord says, “I will extend peace to her like a river, and the wealth of nations like a flooding 

stream; you will nurse and be carried on her arm and dandled on her knees. As a mother comforts her child, so 

I will comfort you; and you will be comforted over Jerusalem.” When you see this, your heart will rejoice and 

you will flourish like grass; the hand of the Lord will be made known to His servants, but His fury will be shown 

to His foes.   
 

 
 

Hymn #737                                                            Like a River Glorious                                                       Congregation 
 

 

Like a river glorious Is God's perfect peace, 

Over all victorious In its bright increase; 

Perfect, yet it floweth Fuller every day; 

Perfect, yet it groweth Deeper all the way. 
 

Stayed upon Jehovah, Hearts are fully blest- 

Finding, as He promised, Perfect peace and rest. 
 

Hidden in the hollow Of His blessed hand, 

Never foe can follow, Never traitor stand; 

Not a surge of worry, Not a shade of care, 

Not a blast of hurry- Touch the spirit there. 
 

Stayed upon Jehovah, Hearts are fully blest- 

Finding, as He promised, Perfect peace and rest. 
 

Every joy or trial Falleth from above, 

Traced upon our dial By the Sun of Love; 

We may trust Him fully All for us to do; 

They who trust Him wholly Find Him wholly true. 
 

Stayed upon Jehovah, Hearts are fully blest- 

Finding, as He promised, Perfect peace and rest. 



Anthem                                                                             Grace                                                                                 Choir  

 

 

Your grace that leads this sinner home 

From death to life forever 

And sings the song of righteousness 

By blood and not by merit 

 

Your grace that reaches far and wide 

To every tribe and nation 

Has called my heart to enter in 

The joy of Your salvation 

 

By grace I am redeemed 

By grace I am restored 

And now I freely walk 

Into the arms of Christ my Lord 

 

Your grace that I cannot explain 

Not by my earthly wisdom 

The prince of life, without a stain 

Was traded for this sinner 

 

Let praise rise up and overflow 

My song resound forever 

For grace will see me welcomed home 

To walk beside my Saviour 

 

 
 

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                                                      The Perfect Wisdom of Our God 

 

 

"Oh grant me wisdom from above,  

To pray for peace and cling to love,  

And teach me humbly to receive  

The sun and rain of Your sovereignty.  

Each strand of sorrow has a place  

Within this tapestry of grace;  

So through the trials I choose to say:  

“Your perfect will in your perfect way.'"                                                 



Reading of God’s Word – Psalm 112 

 

Preaching of the Word                                     “A Psalm of Wisdom”                                            Rev. Skip Gillikin 

 

 
 
Hymn #571                                                    Trust and Obey                                                                   Congregation 

 

 

When we walk with the Lord in the light of His Word, 

What a glory He sheds on our way! 

While we do His good will, He abides with us still, 

And with all who will trust and obey. 

 

Trust and obey, For there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, But to trust and obey. 

 

Not a shadow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, 

But His smile quickly drives it away; 

Not a doubt or a fear, Not a sigh nor a tear 

Can abide while we trust and obey. 

 

Trust and obey, For there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, But to trust and obey. 

 

Not a burden we bear, Not a sorrow we share, 

But our toil He doth richly repay; 

Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor a cross 

But is blest if we trust and obey. 

 

Trust and obey, For there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, But to trust and obey. 

 

But we never can prove The delights of His love 

Until all on the altar we lay; 

For the favor He shows And the joy He bestows 

Are for them who will trust and obey. 

 

Trust and obey, For there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, But to trust and obey. 

 

Then in fellowship sweet We will sit at His feet. 

Or we'll walk by His side in the way. 

What He says we will do, Where He sends we will go; 

Never fear, only trust and obey. 

 

Trust and obey, For there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, But to trust and obey. 

 

Benediction                 
 

Postlude  

used with permission: CCLI# 824979 

 



 “A Psalm of Wisdom” Psalm 112 

 
Introduction:  

 

 

1. v1 True wisdom brings __________ 

 

A.   

 

 

B.  

 

 

 

2. v 2-9 True wisdom brings _____________ 

 

A. v2-3  

 

 

B. v4 

 

 

C. v5  

 

 

 

D. v6-8  

 

 

 

E. v9  

 

 

 

3. v10 ____________ wisdom brings ____________  

 

A.  

 

 

B.   

 

 

C.  

 

 

Questions to Ponder???    
 

  


