
Sunday, September 4th 2022 

Sermon 

Text  

Hebrews 10:19-25 

[19] Therefore, brothers, since we have confidence to enter the holy places by the blood of Jesus, [20] by the new and living way that he opened for 
us through the curtain, that is, through his flesh, [21] and since we have a great priest over the house of God, [22] let us draw near with a true heart 
in full assurance of faith, with our hearts sprinkled clean from an evil conscience and our bodies washed with pure water. [23] Let us hold fast the 
confession of our hope without wavering, for he who promised is faithful. [24] And let us consider how to stir up one another to love and good 
works, [25] not neglecting to meet together, as is the habit of some, but encouraging one another, and all the more as you see the Day drawing near. 

Profession 

of Faith 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth. I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by the Holy 
Spirit and born of the virgin Mary. He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried; he descended to hell. The third day he 
rose again from the dead. He ascended to heaven and is seated at the right hand of God the Father almighty. From there he will come to judge the 
living and the dead. I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the 
body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 

Hymns 

“Praise My Soul The King of Heaven” 
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, To his feet thy tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, Who like me, his praise should sing? 
Praise him, praise him, Praise him, praise him, 
Praise the everlasting King. 

Praise him for his grace and favor To our fathers in distress; 
Praise him still the same for ever, Slow to chide, and swift to bless; 
Praise him, praise him, Praise him, praise him, 
Glorious in his faithfulness. 

Father-like, he tends and spares us; Well our feeble frame he knows; 
In his hands he gently bears us, Rescues us from all our foes; 
Praise him, praise him, Praise him, praise him, 
Widely as his mercy goes. 

Frail as summer’s flow’r we flourish, blows the wind and it is gone; 
But while mortals rise and perish, God endures unchanging on. 
Praise him, praise him, Praise him, praise him, 
Widely as his mercy goes. 

Angels, help us to adore him; Ye behold him face to face; 
Sun and moon, bow down before him, Dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise him, praise him, Praise him, praise him, 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

“Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me” 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 
There is no more for heaven now to give 
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom 
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
For my life is wholly bound to His 
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing, "All is mine" 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 
For by my side, the Savior He will stay 
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need, His power is displayed 
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me 
Through the deepest valley He will lead 
Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven 
The future sure, the price it has been paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
And He was raised to overthrow the grave 
To this I hold, my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever is my plea 
Oh the chains are released, I can sing, "I am free" 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For He has said that He will bring me home 
And day by day I know He will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to Him 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0jbVNquFuZs
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DDrXNHjLK0E


“Jesus I Am Resting, Resting” 

Jesus, I am resting, resting In the joy of what thou art; 
I am finding out the greatness Of thy loving heart. 
Thou hast bid me gaze upon thee, As thy beauty fills my soul, 
For by thy transforming power, Thou hast made me whole. 

Jesus, I am resting, resting In the joy of what thou art; 
I am finding out the greatness Of thy loving heart. 

O how great thy lovingkindness, Vaster, broader than the sea! 
O how marvelous thy goodness Lavished all on me! 
Yes, I rest in thee, Beloved, Know what wealth of grace is thine, 
Know thy certainty of promise And have made it mine. 

Simply trusting thee, Lord Jesus, I behold thee as thou art, 
And thy love, so pure, so changeless, Satisfies my heart; 
Satisfies its deepest longings, Meets, supplies its every need, 
Compasseth me round with blessings: Thine is love indeed. 

Ever lift thy face upon me As I work and wait for thee; 
Resting 'neath thy smile, Lord Jesus, Earth's dark shadows flee. 
Brightness of my Father's glory, Sunshine of my Father's face, 
Keep me ever trusting, resting, Fill me with thy grace. 

“Rejoice Ye Pure In Heart” 

Rejoice, ye pure in heart, 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing: 
Your festal banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King. 

Rejoice, rejoice, 
Rejoice, give thanks and sing. 

Bright youth and snow-crowned age, 
Strong men and maidens meek, 
Raise high your free, exulting song, 
God's wondrous praises speak. 

With all the angel choirs, 
With all the saints on earth, 
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth! 

Yes, on through life's long path, 
Still chanting as ye go; 
From youth to age, by night and day, 
In gladness and in woe. 

At last the march shall end, 
The wearied ones shall rest, 
The pilgrims find their Father's house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 

Then on, ye pure in heart, 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing; 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King. 

Confession 

of Sin 

Gracious God, we confess that we have longed too much for the comforts of this world. We have loved the gifts more than the giver. In your mercy, 
help us to see that all the things we pine for are shadows, but you are substance; that they are quicksands, but you are mountain; that they are 
shifting, but you are anchor. We plead your forgiveness on the merits of Jesus Christ. Accept his worthiness for our unworthiness, his sinlessness 
for our transgressions, his fullness for our emptiness, his glory for our shame, his righteousness for our dead works, his death for our life. We pray 
in Jesus name. Amen. 

Assurance 

of Pardon 

1 Peter 2:24-25  

[24] He himself bore our sins in his body on the tree, that we might die to sin and live to righteousness. By his wounds you have been healed. [25] 
For you were straying like sheep, but have now returned to the Shepherd and Overseer of your souls. 

Old/New 

Testament 

Reading 

Ezekiel 36:22-38 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PjDWhaq0zIg
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YRXY4waiCZQ
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Ezekiel%2036%3A22-38&version=ESV

