Gen yon sél legliz,

Wi se vre |

Gen yon sél batem,
Wi se vre |

Gen yon sél lafwa tou,
Wi, wi se sa menm.

Jezi renmen novu,
Wi se vre |

Li vin sou te-q,

Wi se vre |

Epil mouri pou novu,
Wi, wi se sa menm.

BonDye pap domi,
Wi se vre |

Lap veye sou nou,
Wi se vre |

Epil wé tout bagay,
Wi, wi se sa menm.

SERMON

CLOSING SONG

The one true church.
Yes, its truel

The one true baptism,
Yes, it’s truel

We also have the faith,
Yes, yes it is so.

Jesus loves you,

Yes, it’s truel

He came on (the earth),
Yes, it's true!

And He died for you,
Yes, yes it is so.

God does not sleep,
Yes, it’s truel

He looks after you,

Yes, it's truel

And He sees everything,
Yes, yes it is so.

Rev. Cortese

“And Can It Be2”

Charles Wesley, 1738/Music: Scott Roley © 1994 Scott Roley Music/CCLI License #136148
And can it be that | should gain, an int'rest in the Savior’s blood?
Died He for me, who caused His pain? For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing lovel How can it be, that Thou, my God, should die for me?

REFRAIN:  Amazing lovel How can it be,
That Thou, my God, should die for me?2

He left His Father’s throne above, so free, so infinite His grace!
Emptied Himself of all but love! And bled for Adam’s helpless race.
‘Tis mercy all, immense and free, for, O my God, it found out me.

Long my imprisoned spirit lay, fast bound in sin and nature’s night;
Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray, | woke the dungeon flamed with light,
My chains fell off, my heart was free, | rose, went forth, and followed Thee.

No condemnation now | dread, Jesus, and all in Him is mine!
Alive in Him, my living Head, and clothed in righteousness divine.
Bold | approach th'eternal throne, and claim the crown through Christ, my own.
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WELCOME

CALL TO WORSHIP

Leader & People

Psalm 24

PEOPLE:

LEADER:

PEOPLE:

LEADER:
PEOPLE:
LEADER:

PEOPLE:

LEADER:
PEOPLE:

SONGS OF WORSHIP

The earth is the Lord’s and the fullness thereof, the world and those
who dwell therein, for He has founded it upon the seas and established
it upon the rivers.

Who shall ascend the hill of the Lord2 And who shall stand in His holy
place?

He who has clean hands and a pure heart, who does not lift up His
soul to what is false and does not swear deceitfully. He will receive
blessing from the Lord and righteousness from the God of His
salvation.

Such is the generation of those who seek Him, who seek the face of the
God of Jacob.

Lift up your heads, O gates! And be lifted up, O ancient doors, that the
King of glory may come in.

Who is this King of glory?

The LORD, strong and mighty, the LORD, mighty in battle! Lift up your
heads, O gates! And lift them up, O ancient doors, that the King of
glory may come in.

Who is this King of glory?

The LORD of hosts, He is the King of glory!

Congregation

“Who Shall Ascend The Mountain Of The Lord”

Words by Edmund P Clowney, 1987/Music by Ralph Vaughan Williams

Who shall ascend the mountain of the Lord,
To search the mystery in heaven stored,
The knowledge of the Holy One adored? Alleluial



One King alone, whose hands and heart are pure,
One servant of the Lord with purpose sure,
Can enter in that glory fo endure. Alleluial

He only can ascend to God’s right hand
Who first came down as His high mercy planned,
True God and man has earth and heaven spanned. Alleluial

Before the clouds receive the King on high,
A cross lifts up His form against the sky;
The Framer of the worlds has come fo die. Alleluial

He shall ascend the mountain of the Lord,
The King of glory, whose own blood outpoured
Paid that dear price that mercy did afford. Alleluial

“From The Inside Out”

Joel Houston © 2005 Hillsong Publishing/CCLI License #136148
A thousand times I've failed, still Your mercy remains,
And should | stumble again, still I’'m caught in Your grace.
Everlasting Your light will shine when all else fades,
Never-ending Your glory goes beyond all fame.

My heart and my soul, | give You control,
Consume me from the inside out, Lord.

Let justice and praise become my embrace,
To love You from the inside out.

Your will above all else my purpose remains,

The art of losing myself in bringing You praise.
Everlasting Your light will shine when all else fades,
Never-ending Your glory goes beyond all fame.

Everlasting Your light will shine when all else fades,
Never-ending Your glory goes beyond all fame.
And the cry of my heart is to bring You praise,
From the inside out, Lord, my soul cries out.

CONFESSION OF SIN

ASSURANCE OF PARDON
Heidelberg Catechism, Question 61
LEADER:  Why do you say that by faith alone you are right with God?2

PEOPLE: It is not because of any value my faith has that God is pleased with me.

Only Christ’s satisfaction, righteousness, and holiness make me right
with God. And | can receive this righteousness and make it mine in no
other way than by faith alone.

SONG OF RESPONSE Congregation

“Nothing But The Blood”

Matt Redman © 2004 Thankyou Music/CCLI License #136148
Your blood speaks a better word
Than all the empty claims I've heard upon this earth.
Speaks righteousness for me and stands in my defense.
Jesus, it's Your blood.

CHORUS: What can wash away our sins?
What can make us whole again?
Nothing but the blood,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
What can wash us pure as snow?
Welcomed as the friends of God.
Nothing but Your blood,
Nothing but Your blood, King Jesus.

Your cross testifies in grace

Tells of the Father’s heart to make a way for us.
Now boldly we approach, no earthly confidence.
lt's only by Your blood.

We thank You for the blood, we thank You for the blood.
We praise You for the blood, we praise You for the blood.

Nothing but Your blood, nothing but Your blood, King Jesus.

GLOBAL OUTREACH Dony & Sharon St. Germain, Haiti

TITHES & OFFERINGS

OFFERTORY
“La Fwa Mwen”
Arr. Lauren Brandon Lindsey/CCLI License #136148
Qen BonDye Papa-a, (You) have God the Father,
Wi se vre | Yes, it’s true!
Jezi sel Pitit, Jesus the Son,
Wi se vre |

Yes, it’s truel
(You) also have the Holy Spirit,
Yes, yet it is so.

Gen Lespri sen-an tou,
Wi, wi se sa menm.

la fwg mwen, My faith,
Konviksyon mwen,

Fom chantel

Pou tout moun tandel (bis).

My conviction,
Make a song
For everyone to hear.

Choir
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