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Prelude                              Gail Douglas  
 
Welcome                   Pastor Erik 
 
Greeting and Prayer                     Pastor Nelson 
 
 Once you lived in darkness. 
 Now the light of God has shone upon us. 
 Find what is pleasing to God and follow God’s ways. 
 The acts of darkness are left behind as we journey to God’s light. 
 Thanks be to God who gives us the light. 
 Open our eyes and our hearts to receive your light of salvation.                                                                            
 Come and journey near the cross. AMEN.  
 
 
Hymn                                      O God, Our Help in Ages Past 

Scripture Lesson                  Psalm 23                  Pastor Nelson 
 
 
Our Giving to God                   Pastor Erik 
 
 
Pastoral Prayer and Lord’s Prayer                      Pastor Nelson 
 
 
Solo                                     It is Well with My Soul                                                  Tonya Frank 
 
 
Scripture Lesson                               Philippians 3:1-11             Pastor Erik 
 
 
Sermon                     “Near the Cross: Prayer and Sacrifice”              Pastor Erik 
 
 
Hymn                Take My Life and Let it Be 

Benediction                     Pastor Erik 
 
Postlude                         Kenneth Payne 
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Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee.                                                                                                                       
Take my moments and my days; 

let them flow in endless praise. Take my hands, and                                                                                                                             
let them move at the impulse of thy love. 

Take my feet, and let them be swift and beautiful for thee. 
 

Take my voice and let me sing always, only,                                                                                                                                                                              
for my King. Take my lips and let them be 

filled with messages from thee. Take my silver 
and my gold; not a mite would I withhold. 

Take my intellect, and use every power as thou shalt choose, 
 

Take my will and make it thine; it shall be no                                                                                                                                           
longer mine. Take my heart it is thine own; 

it shall be thy royal throne. Take my love; my                                                                                                                                        
Lord, I pour at thy feet its treasure store. 

Take myself, and I will be ever, only, all for thee.  

O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, and our eternal home: 

 
Under the shadow of thy throne, thy saints have dwelt secure; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, and our defense is sure. 
 

Before the hills in order stood, or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, to endless years the same. 

 

A thousand ages in thy sight are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night before the rising sun. 

 
Time, like an ever-rolling stream, bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream dies at the opening day. 

 
O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come, 

Be thou our guide while troubles last, and our eternal home! 


