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PRELUDE Praise Band

WELCOME & GREETINGS Rev. Ray Cortese

GATHERING SONG Choir
“Mighty To Save”

Ben Fielding/Reuben Morgan; Aranged by Dan Galbraith © 2006 Hillsong Publishing/CCL License #136148
Everyone needs compassion, love that’s never failing;

Let mercy fall on me, everyone needs forgiveness,
The kindness of a Savior, the hope of nations.

Savior, He can move the mountains;

My God is mighty to save, He is mighty to save, forever.
Author of salvation, He rose and conquered the grave.
Jesus conquered the grave.

So take me as You find me, all my fears and failures;
Fill my life again, | give my life to follow,
Everything | believe in, now | surrender.

Shine your light and let the whole world see,
We're singing for the glory of the risen King Jesus.
Shine your light and let the whole world see,
We're singing for the glory of the risen King.

CALL TO WORSHIP Leader & People

Revelation 19:4-8

Leader: The twenty-four elders and the four living creatures fell down and
worshiped God, who was seated on the throne. And they cried: “Amen,
Hallelujah!” Then a voice came from the throne, saying: “Praise our
God, all you His servants, you who fear Him, both small and great!”
Then | heard what sounded like a great multitude, like the roar of
rushing waters and like loud peals of thunder, shouting:

People: “Hallelujah! For our Lord God Almighty reigns. Let us rejoice and be
glad and give Him glory! For the wedding of the Lamb has come, and
His bride has made herself ready. Fine linen, bright and clean, was
given her to wear.”

SONGS OF PRAISE Congregation
“Arise, My Soul, Arise”

Words: Charles Wesley, 1742/Music: Kevin Twit © 1996 Kevin Twit Music/CCLI Licence #136148
Arise, my soul, arise, shake off your guilty fears;
The bleeding Sacrifice in my behalf appears;
Before the throne my surety stands, before the throne my surety stands,
My name is written on His hands!

CHORUS:  Arisel (echo) Arisel (echo)
Arise! Arise, my soul arise!
Arise!l (echo) Arise! (echo)
Arise! Arise, my soul arise!
Shake off your guilty fears and rise!

He ever lives above, for me to intercede.

His all-redeeming love, His precious blood to plead;

His blood atoned for every race, His blood atoned for every race,
And sprinkles now the throne of gracel!

Five bleeding wounds He bears, received on Calvary;

They pour effectual prayers, they strongly plead for me:

“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry, “Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry.
“Nor let that ransomed sinner diel”

My God is reconciled; His pardoning voice | hear;

He owns me for His child, | can no longer fear;

With confidence | now draw nigh, with confidence | now draw nigh,
And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry!

“Let Us Love And Sing And Wonder”

Words: John Newton, 1774/Music: Laura Taylor
Let us love, and sing, and wonder, let us praise the Savior’'s Namel!
He has hushed the law’s loud thunder, He has quenched Mount Sinai’s flame;
He has washed us with His blood, He has washed us with His blood,
He has washed us with His blood, He has brought us nigh to God.

Let us love the Lord Who bought us, pitied us when enemies.

Called us by His grace and taught us, gave us ears and gave us eyes.
He has washed us with His blood, He has washed us with His blood,
He has washed us with His blood, He presents our souls to God.

Let us wonder grace and justice, join and point o mercy’s store.

When through grace in Christ our trust is, justice smiles and asks no more.
He Who washed us with His blood, He Who washed us with His blood,
He Who washed us with His blood, Has secured our way to God.

Let us praise and join the chorus of the saints enthroned on high.

Here they trusted Him before us, now their praises fill the sky.

Thou hast washed us with Thy blood, Thou hast washed us with Thy blood,
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood, Thou art worthy Lamb of God.

CONFESSION OF SIN Leader & People

“Continual Repentance” from Valley of Vision
O Gob OF GRACE,

You have imputed my sin to my substitute,
and have imputed His righteousness to my soul,
clothing me with a bridegroom'’s robe,
decking me with jewels of holiness.
But in my Christian walk | am still in rags;
my best prayers are stained with sin;
my penitential tears are so much impurity;
my confessions of wrong are so many aggravations of sin;
my receiving the Spirit is tinctured with selfishness.

| need to repent of my repentance;
| need my tears to be washed;

| have no robe to bring to cover my sins,
no loom to weave my own righteousness;

| am always standing clothed in filthy garments,
and by grace am always receiving change of raiment,
for You always justify the ungodly;
| am always going into the far county,
and always returning home as a prodigal,
always saying, Father, forgive me,
and You are always bringing forth the best robe.

ALL:  Every morning let me wear it,
every evening return in it,
go out to the day’s work in it,
be married in it,
be wound in death in it,
stand before the great white throne in it,
enter heaven in it shining as the sun.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON Leader
Ephesians 5:25-28

Christ loved the church and gave Himself up for her to make her holy, cleansing
her by the washing with water through the word, and to present her to Himself
as a radiant church, without stain or wrinkle or any other blemish, but holy and
blameless.

SONG OF PRAISE Congregation

“w . ”
How Beautiful
Twila Paris ©1990 Ariose Music/CCLI License #136148

How beautiful the hands that served the wine and the bread
And the sons of the earth.

How beautiful the feet that walked the long dusty roads
And the hill to the cross.

CHORUS:  How beautiful, how beautiful,
How beautiful is the body of Christ.

How beautiful the heart that bled, that took all my sin
And bore it instead.

How beautiful the tender eyes that chose to forgive
And never despise.

And as He laid down His life, we offer this sacrifice
That we will live just as He died,
Willing to pay the price, willing to pay the price.

How beautiful the radiant Bride who waits for her Groom
With His light in her eyes.

How beautiful when humble hearts give the fruit of pure lives
So that others may live.

How beautiful the feet that bring the sound of good news
And the love of the King.

How beautiful the hands that serve the wine and the bread
And the sons of the earth.

BAPTISMS

TITHES & OFFERINGS Congregation
Welcome Pads Passed

OFFERTORY Dan Beilman & Shannon Loughridge
“Jesus, The Lord My Savior Is”

Words by William Gadsby/Music by Sandra McCracken © 2001 Same Old Dress Music/CCLI License #136148
Jesus, the Lord, my Savior is, my Shepherd, and my God;
My light, my strength, my joy, my bliss; and | His grace record.



Whate’er | need in Jesus dwells, and there it dwells for me;
“Tis Christ my earthen vessel fills with treasure rich and free.

CHORUS:  Mercy and truth and righteousness,
And peace, most richly meet
In Jesus Christ, the King of grace,
In Whom [ stand complete.

As through the wilderness | roam, His mercies I’ll proclaim;
And when | safely reach my home, I'll still adore His name.

“Worthy the Lamb,” my song shall be, for He for me was slain;
And me with all the heavenly throng shall join, and say, “Amen.”

CHILDREN'’S CHURCH Grades K-2
SERMON Rev. Steve Brown
CLOSING SONG Congregation

“Days Of Elijah”

Robin Mark © 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd./CCLI License #136148
These are the days of Elijah, declaring the Word of the Lord;
And these are the days of Your servant, Moses,
Righteousness being restored;
And though these are days of great trials,
Of famine and darkness and sword;
Still we are the voice in the desert crying,
“Prepare ye the way of the Lord.”

CHORUS:  Behold, He comes, riding on the clouds,
Shining like the sun at the trumpet call;
Lift your voice, it's the year of Jubilee
And out of Zion's hill salvation comes.

And these are the days of Ezekiel, the dry bones becoming as flesh;

And these are the days of Your servant, David,
Rebuilding a temple of praise;

And these are the days of the harvest,

The fields are as white in the world;

And we are the laborers in Your vineyard,
Declaring the Word of the Lord.

BRIDGE:  There’s no god like Jehovah.
There’s no god like Jehovah.

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 o 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

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.

WORSHIP SERVICES
SATURDAY EVENING . . .. ... .. ... ........ 6:00 P.M.
SUNDAY MORNING*. . ... ... ... .. 9:00 & 10:50 A.M.
*September - May
NURSERY LOCATIONS
Infants. . ... .o Room 400
1-Year-Olds. . . ... ... Room 403
28&3YearOlds. . ... ... ... ... .. ... .. Room 401
4Near-Olds. . . ... Room 402
CHILDREN’S CHURCH
Kindergarten through Second Grade. . .. ... ... Room 405

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
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“My children, I will be with you only a little longer. You
will look for Me, and just as | told the Jews, so | tell you
now: Where | am going, you cannot come. A new
command | give you: Love one another. As | have loved
you, so you must love one another. By this all men will
know that you are My disciples, if you love one another.”
JOHN 13:33-35
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