
Prayer of Thanksgiving & Application 

*Hymn of Response       “The Church’s One Foundation”               #404 
 

The church's one foundation is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 
she is his new creation by water and the Word: 

from heav'n he came and sought her to be his holy bride; 
with his own blood he bought her, and for her life he died. 

 

Elect from ev'ry nation, yet one o'er all the earth, 
her charter of salvation one Lord, one faith, one birth; 

one holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food, 
and to one hope she presses, with ev'ry grace endued. 

 

Though with a scornful wonder men see her sore oppressed, 
by schisms rent asunder, by heresies distressed, 

yet saints their watch are keeping, their cry goes up, "How long?" 
And soon the night of weeping shall be the morn of song. 

 

The church shall never perish! Her dear Lord to defend, 
to guide, sustain, and cherish, is with her to the end; 

though there be those that hate her, and false sons in her pale, 
against both foe and traitor she ever shall prevail. 

 

'Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war, 
she waits the consummation of peace forevermore; 

till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest, 
and the great church victorious shall be the church at rest. 

 

Yet she on earth hath union with the God the Three in One, 
and mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won: 

O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we, 
like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with thee. 

                                                                                                                                                                                                           Samuel Wesley 1864                                                                                                                                         
                                                                                                                                                                                Used by Permission CCLI #11601174 

 
*Benediction & Threefold Amen 
 
 
 

*Please stand if you are able. 
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~  Lord’s Day Evening Worship  ~ 
 Sunday, September 27, 2020 

 

 Welcome & Announcements 
      

    Silent Prayers & Preparation for Worship                   Psalm 127:1a 
 

“Unless the LORD builds the house, those who build it labor in vain.” 
 

 

                         COMMENCEMENT of WORSHIP  
 

 *Call to Worship                                                            Psalm 95:1-3             
 

 *Hymn of Praise       “Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation”            #402 
 

Christ is made the sure foundation, 
Christ the head and cornerstone, 
chosen of the Lord and precious, 

binding all the church in one; 
holy Zion's help forever, 
and her confidence alone. 

 

All that dedicated city, 
dearly loved of God on high, 

in exultant jubilation 
pours perpetual melody; 

God the One in Three adoring 
in glad hymns eternally. 

 

To this temple, where we call thee, 
come, O Lord of hosts, today: 

with thy wonted loving-kindness 
hear thy people as they pray; 
and thy fullest benediction 
shed within its walls alway. 
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*Please stand if you are able. 
1 
 

Laud and honor to the Father, 
laud and honor to the Son, 

laud and honor to the Spirit, 
ever Three and ever One, 

One in might, and One in glory, 
while unending ages run. 

                                                                                                                                                                                                       Henry Purcell (1659-1695) 
Used by Permission CCLI #11601174 

 

*Prayer of Invocation 
 

*Reading of Scripture                                                     1 Peter 2:4-10 
 

*Psalm of Praise  “Unless the LORD Builds Up the House”   Psalm 127B 
 

Unless the LORD builds up the house,  
the weary builders toil in vain; 
unless he keeps the city safe,  

the guards a useless watch maintain. 
 

In vain you rise before the dawn,  
and late your nightly vigils keep; 

while you eat bread of anxious toil,  
God gives to his beloved sleep. 

 

Lo, children are a heritage,  
a gift from God in very truth. 

Like arrows in a warrior’s hand  
are all the children of one’s youth. 

 

The man whose quiver’s full of them  
is blessed by God; his name is great. 

He shall not fear his enemies  
when he speaks with them in the gate. 
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Prayer of Intercession 
 

Preaching of God’s Word                              “I Will Build My Church” 
     Pastor Chad Mullinix               Matthew 16:18 

 
*Please stand if you are able. 
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