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PRELUDE Praise Band

WELCOME & GREETINGS Rev. Ray Cortese, Senior Pastor

SONG OF PRAISE Congregation
“O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing/How Marvelous”

Words by Charles Wesley, 1739/Charles Gabriel
O for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer’s praise,
The glories of my God and King, the triumphs of His grace.

Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, your loosened tongues employ;
Ye blind, behold your Savior come; and leap, ye lame, for joy.

REFRAIN: How marvelous, how wonderful,
And my song shall ever be.
How marvelous, how wonderful,
Is my Savior’s love for me.

Jesus! The name that charms our fears, that bids our sorrows cease;
‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears, ‘tis life and health and peace.

He breaks the pow’r of reigning sin, He sets the pris'ner free;
His blood can make the foulest clean, His blood availed for me.

My gracious Master and my God, assist me to proclaim,
To spread through all the earth abroad, the honors of Thy name.

CALL TO WORSHIP Leader & People
Philippians 2:1-11
Leader:
If you have any encouragement from being united with Christ, if any comfort
from His love, if any fellowship with the Spirit, if any tenderness and compassion,
then make my joy complete by being like-minded, having the same love, being
one in spirit and purpose. Do nothing out of selfish ambition or vain conceit, but
in humility consider others better than yourselves. Each of you should look not
only to your own interests, but also to the interests of others.
Your attitude should be the same as that of Christ Jesus:
People:
Who, being in very nature God,

did not consider equality with God something to be grasped,
but made Himself nothing,

taking the very nature of a servant,

being made in human likeness.
And being found in appearance as a man,

He humbled Himself

and became obedient to death

even death on a cross!
Therefore God exalted Him to the highest place

and gave Him the name that is above every name,
that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow,

in heaven and on earth and under the earth,
and every fongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord,

to the glory of God the Father.

SONGS OF PRAISE Congregation
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O Love Incomprehensible
Anne Steele/Augustus Montague Toplady/Kevin Twit © 2001 Kevin Twit Music/CCLI License #136148

CHORUS: O love incomprehensible,
That made Thee bleed for me.
The Judge of all has suffered death,

To set His prisoner free.

What pain, what soul oppressing pain, the Great Redeemer bore,
While bloody sweat like drops of rain, distilled from every pore.

Arraigned at Pilate’s shameful bar, unparalleled disgrace;
See spotless innocence appear in guilt’s detested place.

The spotless Savior lived for me, and died upon the mount;
The obedience of His life and death is placed to my account.

‘Tis finished now, aloud He cries, no more the law requires,
And now amazing sacrifice, the Lord of Life expires.

On Thee alone my hope relies, beneath Thy cross | fall;
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, my Savior and my all.

“Lamb Of God”

Twila Paris © 1985 Straightway Music/CCLI License #136148
Your only Son, no sin to hide, but You have sent Him from Your side,
To walk upon this guilty sod, and to become the Lamb of God.

Your gift of Love they crucified, they laughed and scomed Him as He died.
The humble King they named a fraud, and sacrificed the Lamb of God.

CHORUS: Oh Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God.
| love the Holy Lamb of God.
Oh wash me in His precious blood,

My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God.

| was so lost, | should have died, but You have brought me to Your side,
To be led by Your staff and rod, and to be called a Lamb of God.

TESTIMONY Edziu Pacana

TITHES & OFFERINGS Congregation
Welcome Pads Passed

OFFERTORY Dan Beilman, solo
“I Repent”

Derek Webb
| repent, | repent of my pursuit of America’s dream,
| repent, | repent of living like | deserve anything;
Of my house, my fence, my kids, my wife,
In our suburb where we’re safe and white,
| am wrong and of these things | repent.

| repent, | repent of parading my liberty,

| repent, | repent of paying for what | get for free
And for the way | believe that | am living right;
By trading sins for others that are easier to hide,
| am wrong and of these things | repent.

| repent judging by a law that even | can’t keep,
Of wearing righteousness like a disguise
To see through the planks in my own eyes.

| repent, | repent of trading truth for false unity,

| repent, | repent of confusing peace and idolatry,

By caring more of what they think than what | know of what we need,
By domesticating you until you look just like me,

| am wrong and of these things I...

PRAYER

CHILDREN’S CHURCH Grades K-2
SERMON Rev. Cortese
CLOSING SONG Congregation

“Psalm 1307

Martin Luther (1483-1546), Christopher Miner © 1997 Christopher Miner Music/CCLI License #136148
From the depths of woe | raise to Thee the voice of lamentation.

Lord, turn a gracious ear to me and hear my supplication.

If Thou iniquities dost mark our secret sins and misdeeds dark,
Oh, who shall stand before Thee? Oh, who shall stand before Thee?

To wash away the crimson stain, grace, grace alone availeth.
Our works, alas, are all in vain, in much the best life faileth.

No man can glory in Thy sight. All must alike confess Thy might,
And live alone by mercy. And live alone by mercy.

Therefore my trust is in the Lord and not in my own merit.

On Him my soul shall rest, His word upholds my fainting spirit.
His promised mercy is my fort, my comfort, and my sweet support.
| wait for it with patience. | wait for it with patience.

What though | wait the live-long night, and till the dawn appeareth,
My heart still trusteth in His might; it doubteth not, nor feareth:

Do thus, O Ye of Israel’s seed, Ye of the spirit born indeed;

And wait till God appeareth. And wait till God appeareth.

Though great our sins and sore our woes, His grace much more aboundeth.
His helping love no limit knows, our utmost need it soundeth.

Our Shepherd good and true is He, who will at last His Israel free,

From all their sin and sorrow. From all their sin and sorrow.

CLOSING PRAYER
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To all who are spiritually weak 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 whomsoever will come,
this church opens wide her doors and offers welcome
in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ.

SRPC CORE VALUES mmmmmmm

GOSPEL TRANSFORMATION
In a world of brokenness, SRPC seeks to be a place
where hearts and homes are healed by the love of God.

MISSIONAL LIVING
In a world of self-absorption, SRPC seeks to bless our world
with deeds of compassion, mercy and grace.

AUTHENTIC COMMUNITY
In a world of disconnection, SRPC seeks to be a place
of unusual devotion to one another.

W ORSHIP SERVICES e

SATURDAY EVENING . . . ... .. .. . 6:00 P.M.

SUNDAY MORNING*. . ... ... ..... 9:00 & 10:50 A.M.
*September - May

. NURSERYLOCAT[ONS .

Ages O-T .. .. ... Room 400

Age 1 . Room 403

Ages2-3. .. . Room 401

Aged . Room 402
CHILDREN’S CHURCH

Kindergarten through Second Grade. . . .. .. Florida Room*

*Children’s Church meeting in the Florida Room during children’s wing makeover

SEVEN RIVERS PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH SEVEN RIVERS CHRISTIAN SCHOOL

4221 W. Gulf to Lake Hwy. a ministry of Seven Rivers Presbyterian Church
Lecanto, FL 34461 352.746.5696
352.746.6200 fax: 352.746.6299 email: srcs@sevenrivers.org
email: srpc@sevenrivers.org (or staff member’s first initial last
(or staff member’s first initial last name@sevenrivers.org)
name@sevenrivers.org) Office Hours: Monday-Friday, 8:00-4:30
Office Hours: Monday-Friday, 8:30-5:00 WWW.Sevenriverscs.org

www.sevenrivers.org
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But this is how God fulfilled what He had foretold
through all the prophets, saying that His Christ would
suffer. Repent, then, and turn to God, so that your sins
may be wiped out, that times of refreshing may come
from the Lord, and that He may send the Christ, who

has been appointed for you—even Jesus.
ACTS 3:18-20
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