
Presentation of New Members    Ruth Landers 

 

The Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper 

 

~God Receives Our Offerings and Requests~ 
 

We Worship God with Our Tithes and Offerings 

 

We Bring Our Requests to God in Prayer 

 

~God Blesses and Sends Us Out~ 
 

Doxology 
 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; praise him all creatures 

here below; praise him above ye heav'nly host: praise Father, Son and 

Holy Ghost. Amen. 
 

Benediction 

 

Announcements 

 

Postlude 
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Sunday Service of Worship 
 

Welcome  
 

Prelude 
 

~God Calls Us to Worship Him~ 
 

Call to Worship    Zechariah 2:10-11 
 

Pastor 
 

Sing and rejoice, O daughter of Zion, for behold, I come and I will 

dwell in your midst, declares the LORD.  
 

All 
 

And many nations shall join themselves to the LORD in that day,  

and shall be my people. And I will dwell in your midst, and you shall 

know that the LORD of hosts has sent me to you.  

 

Hymn    Christ Will Be My Hideaway                (CCLI#251645)                            
  

I will dwell within the shelter of the God who reigns above. 

I will rest beneath the shadow of the mighty King of love. 

Though a sickness hides in darkness, 

Though a plague destroys by day. 

I will stand upon His promises, Christ will be my hideaway. 
 

Chorus:  In You, my God, I trust, You are strong and here with us. 

In You my hope remains, Christ will be my hideaway. 
 

Angels gather to protect me when they hear my Savior call. 

Sovereign hands are ever ready to uphold me should I fall. 

Safe beneath His wings of refuge, All my fears are kept at bay. 

I am shielded by His faithfulness. Christ will be my hideaway. 

Chorus 
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Though a thousand fall around me, though death looks me in the eye, 

Evil shall not have the vict’ry while the Lord is at my side. 

God in power raised my Savior, I no longer fear the grave. 

Through this fragile life and evermore, Christ will be my hideaway. 

Chorus (2X’s) 

Christ will my hideaway. Christ will be my hideaway. 

  

Prayer of Worship 

 

~God Instructs Us with His Word~ 
 

Children’s Sermon 

 

We Listen to God    Zechariah 2:1-5 

 

Sermon    God’s Vision and Protection for His City 

 

~God Feeds Us at His Table~  
 

We Corporately Confess Our Sin and Need 
 

Almighty God, you have remembered your covenant mercy to us 

through Jesus. He came to redeem us from all our sins and to set us 

free to serve you all our days. But instead we have often chosen our 

own way, followed our own paths, walked according to our own 

counsel. Forgive us, O God. Do not cast us away, but rather 

remember the mercy that you promised to our fathers and to us. Grant 

us grace to rest in your promises and to live out of obedient gratitude 

before you. For the sake of Christ Jesus, your Son and our Lord, 

cleanse us from all our unrighteousness and create new affections in 

our hearts.  Amen. 

 

We Silently Confess Our Sins  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Song    Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor      (CCLI#251645) 
 

Christ the sure and steady anchor, 

In the fury of the storm; 

When the winds of doubt blow through me, 

And my sails have all been torn. 

In the suffering, in the sorrow, 

When my sinking hopes are few; 

I will hold fast to the anchor, 

It shall never be removed. 

Christ the sure and steady anchor, 

While the tempest rages on; 

When temptation claims the battle, 

And it seems the night has won. 

Deeper still then goes the anchor, 

Though I justly stand accused; 

I will hold fast to the anchor, 

It shall never be removed. 

Christ the sure and steady anchor, 

Through the floods of unbelief; 

Hopeless somehow, O my soul, now, 

Lift your eyes to Calvary. 

This my ballast of assurance, 

See his love forever proved. 

All my hope is in the anchor, 

It shall never be removed. 

Christ the sure and steady anchor, 

As we face the wave of death; 

When these trials give way to glory, 

As we draw our final breath. 

We will cross that great horizon, 

Clouds behind and life secured; 

And the calm will be the better, 

For the storms that we endured. 

Christ the shore of our salvation, 

Ever faithful, ever true! 

We will hold fast to the anchor, 

It shall never be removed.  


