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The Lord Gathers Us
Leader: Praise be to the Lord, to God our Savior, who daily bears our burdens.
People: Our God is a God who saves; from the Sovereign Lord comes escape from death.

*Crown Him With Many Crowns
Crown Him with many crowns

The Lamb upon his throne

Hark how the heav'nly anthem drowns
All music but its own

Awake my soul and sing

Of Him who died for thee

And hail Him as thy matchless King

Crown Him the Lord of life
Who triumphed o'er the grave
And rose victorious in the strife
For those He came to save

His glories now we sing

Who died and rose on high
Who died eternal life to bring
And lives that death may die

Crown Him the Lord of love
Behold His hands and side
Rich wounds yet visible above
In beauty glorified

No angel in the sky

*See The Destined Day Arise
See the destined day arise

See a willing sacrifice

Jesus to redeem our loss

Hangs upon the shameful cross
Jesus who but You could bear
Wrath so great and justice fair
Every pang and bitter throe
Finishing Your life of woe

Chorus: Hallelujah, Hallelujah
Lamb of God for sinners slain
Hallelujah, Hallelujah

Jesus Christ we praise Your name

Who but Christ had dared to drain
Steeped in gall the cup of pain

And with tender body bear

Thorns and nails and piercing spear

- Psalm 68:19-20 (NIV)

Can fully bear that sight
But downward bends his burning eye
At mysteries so bright

Crown Him the Lord of peace

Whose pow’r a scepter sways

From pole to pole that wars may cease
Absorbed in prayer and praise

His reign shall know no end

And round His pierced feet

Fair flow’rs of paradise extend

Their fragrance ever sweet

Crown Him the Lord of years
The Potentate of time

Creator of the rolling spheres
Ineffably sublime

All hail Redeemer hail

For Thou hast died for me

Thy praise shall never never fail
Throughout eternity

Slain for us the water flowed
Mingled from Your side with blood
Sign to all attesting eyes

of the finished sacrifice

Chorus

Holy Jesus grant us grace

In that sacrifice to place

All our trust for life renewed
Pardoned sin and promised good
Grant us grace to sing Your praise
‘Round Your throne

through endless days

Ever with the sons of light:
“Blessing, honor, glory, might!”

Chorus



Prayer of Confession (From John 15:14; Matt. 21; and Psalm 51:10)

Father, Your Son Jesus said that we are His friends if we do what He commands. We confess that we
have not been good friends. We have not been faithful in learning His commands; we have been
slow to obey His commands; we have done His commands with a bad attitude, and we have rebelled
against His commands in our thoughts, words and actions. Forgive us we pray and “create in [us] a
clean heart, O God, and renew a right spirit with [us].” Amen.

Assurance of Pardoning Grace - Psalm 145:14, 17-18 (NIV)
“The Lord upholds all those who fall and lifts up all who are bowed down. The Lord is righteous in all his ways
and loving toward all he has made. The Lord is near to all who call on him, to all who call on him in truth.”

Sermon: “What About Those Weeds?” | Matthew 13:24-30; 36-43

The Lord's Supper

*Behold Our God

Who has held the oceans in His hands

Who has numbered every grain of sand
Kings and nations tremble at His voice

All creation rises to rejoice

Chorus: Behold our God seated on His throne
Come let us adore Him

Behold our King nothing can compare

Come let us adore Him

Who has given counsel to the Lord

Who can question any of His words

Who can teach the One who knows all things
Who can fathom all His wondrous deeds
Chorus

Who has felt the nails upon His hand
Bearing all the guilt of sinful man
God eternal humbled to the grave
Jesus Savior risen now to reign
Chorus

Bridge (x4): You will reign forever(Let Your glory fill
the earth)

Chorus

*Be Thou My Vision

Be Thou my vision

O Lord of my heart
Naught be all else to me
Save that Thou art
Thou my best thought
By day or by night
Waking or sleeping

Thy presence my light

Be Thou my wisdom
And Thou my true Word
I ever with Thee

And Thou with me, Lord
Thou my great Father

I Thy true son

Thou in me dwelling
And I with Thee one

Be Thou my shield

And my sword for the fight
Be Thou my dignity

Be Thou my might

Thou my soul's shelter
Thou my high tow'r

Raise Thou me heav'n-ward
O Pow'r of my pow'r

Riches I heed not

Nor man’s empty praise
Thou mine inheritance
Now and always

Thou and Thou only
First in my heart

High King of heaven
My treasure Thou art

High King of heaven

My victory won

May I reach heaven's joys
O bright heaven's Sun
Heart of my own heart
Whatever befall

Still be my vision

O Ruler of all



