
 CEDAR SPRINGS MORNING WORSHIP
June 13, 2021 - 8:15 & 11:00 a.m.

GatherinG God’s PeoPle

Word of Welcome

Prelude “Take My Life (And Let It Be)” Havergal/arr. Group VBS

Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee. Take my moments and my days; let them flow in ceaseless praise, let 
them flow in ceaseless praise.  
Take my hands, and let them move at the impulse of thy love. Take my feet, and let them be swift and beautiful for thee, 
swift and beautiful for thee.
Chorus: You are my treasure. You are my silver and gold. You are my treasure, all the joy my heart can hold, all the joy my 
heart can hold.
Take my love; my Lord, I pour at thy feet its treasure store. Take myself, and I will be ever, only, all for thee, ever, only, all 
for thee.                                                 © Verses: Public Domain, Chorus: 2021 Group VBS, CCLI #74901

WorshiPinG God in sPirit and truth

Call to Worship  

Corporate Singing “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing” No. 457, arr. Wilkin

Come, thou fount of ev’ry blessing, tune my heart to sing thy grace; streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest 
praise. Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above; praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, mount of 
God’s unchanging love.
Here I raise my Ebenezer; hither by thy help I’m come; and I hope, by thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home. Jesus 
sought me when a stranger, wand’ring from the fold of God: he, to rescue me from danger, interposed his precious blood.
O to grace, how great a debtor, daily I’m constrained to be; let that grace now, like a fetter, bind my wand’ring heart to thee. 
Prone to wander Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love: here’s my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts above.
O that day when freed from sinning, I shall see thy lovely face; full arrayed in blood washed linen, how I’ll sing thy sovereign 
grace; come, my Lord, no longer tarry, bring thy promises to pass for I know thy power will keep me ‘til I’m home with 
thee at last.

 “Great Are You Lord” Leonard/Ingram/Jordan

You give life, you are love, you bring light to the darkness. You give hope; you restore every heart that is broken. And great 
are you, Lord.
Chorus: It’s your breath in our lungs, so we pour out our praise, we pour out our praise. It’s your breath in our lungs so we 
pour out our praise to you only.
Bridge: And all the earth will shout your praise. Our hearts will cry, these bones will sing, great are You Lord.

© 2012 Open Hands Music, Sony/ATV Timber Publishing , Integrity’s Praise! Music, CCLI# 74901

   “Cornerstone” Bradbury/Liljero/Morgan/Mote/Myrin 

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean 
on Jesus’ name.
Chorus: Christ alone, Cornerstone; Weak made strong in the Saviour’s love. Through the storm, he is Lord, Lord of all.
When darkness veils his lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace; In every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within 
the veil.
When he shall come with trumpet sound, O may I then in him be found; dressed in his righteousness alone, faultless to stand 
before the throne.                                          © 2011 Hillsong Music Publishing, CCLI# 74901



Prayer

Passing of the Peace

Greetings

Announcements 

Pastoral Prayer

hearinG God’s Word

Scripture Lessons  (After each reading the people respond, “Thanks be to God.”)
Old Testament Reading Isaiah 42:6-8 No. 602
Gospel Reading John 10:27-28 No. 897
Sermon Text Exodus 20:4-6 No. 61
Sermon “The Second Commandment”

tastinG God’s Grace

Communion 

sendinG God’s PeoPle into the World

Sending Song “Oh Sin-Sick Soul” Breedlove

Oh sin-sick soul, return to Christ. Torn for you, the worst of sinners. How far you’ve run from Love’s embrace, but you will 
not outrun his grace, you cannot outrun His grace.  
Oh sin-sick soul, return to Christ. Here he stands, the Friend of Sinners. Though dimly now, soon face to face, for you will 
not outrun his grace, you cannot outrun his grace.  
Chorus: Grace is joy deeper than our sorrows. Grace is love strong enough to save. Grace is strength to suffer with the 
Savior, oh the glory of his grace! 
He does not accuse, he will not condemn! All your shame was laid on Jesus. You are not defined by your mistakes. You are 
now defined by grace, come and be defined by grace. 
Lay aside that sin, fight the fight of faith, soon you’ll stand before the Savior. Here him say, “Well done! You’ve run your 
race! But you have not outrun my grace, you cannot outrun my grace.”

© West Breedlove

Benediction


