June 21, 2020
GATHERING
Psalm 68:32-35
O kingdoms of the earth, sing to God; sing praises to the Lord, to him who rides in the heavens, the
ancient heavens; behold, he sends out his voice, his mighty voice.
Ascribe power to God, whose majesty is over Israel, and whose power is in the skies.
Awesome is God from his sanctuary; the God of Israel—he is the one who gives power and strength
to his people.
Blessed be God!
Holy, Holy, Holy
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee;
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty!
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!
Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea,
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,
Who was and is, and evermore shall be.
Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see;
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee,
Perfect in power, love, and purity.
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea;
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty!
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!
“Holy, Holy, Holy (Nicaea)”
Words and Music by Reginald Heber and John B. Dykes
© Public Domain
CCLI License #3014736
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CALL TO WORSHIP

Hebrews 10:11-18
And every priest stands daily at his service, offering repeatedly the same sacrifices, which can never
take away sins.
But when Christ had offered for all time a single sacrifice for sins, he sat down at the right hand of
God, waiting from that time until his enemies should be made a footstool for his feet.
For by a single offering he has perfected for all time those who are being sanctified. And the Holy
Spirit also bears witness to us; for after saying, “This is the covenant that I will make with them after
those days, declares the Lord: I will put my laws on their hearts, and write them on their minds,”
Then he adds, “I will remember their sins and their lawless deeds no more.”
His Mercy is More
What love could remember, no wrongs we have done
Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
What patience would wait as we constantly roam
What Father so tender is calling us home
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
Praise the Lord
His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness
New every morn’
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
What riches of kindness He lavished on us
His blood was the payment His life was the cost
We stood ‘neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
“His Mercy Is More”
Words and Music by Matt Papa and Matt Boswell
©2016 Messenger Hymns | Love Your Enemies Publishing
CCLI #3014736

ANNOUNCEMENTS

Prayer Requests: Please email any prayer requests to: aaron@faithky.org
New Members Class: Those interested, please see Pastor Aaron
Kid’s of Faith: 3 years old through completed Kindergarten.
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SCRIPTURE MEMORY

Philippians 2:9-11
Therefore God has highly exalted him and bestowed on him the name that is above every name, so
that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven and on earth and under the earth, and
every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father.

SERMON
“Kicking God in the Face”
1 Samuel 2:11-3:1

SONG OF RESPONSE
Before the Throne of God Above
Behold Him there, the risen Lamb
My perfect, spotless Righteousness
The great unchangeable I AM
The King of glory and of grace
One with Himself, I cannot die
My soul is purchased by His blood
My life is hid with Christ on high
With Christ my Savior and my God
With Christ my Savior and my God

Before the throne of God above
I have a strong and perfect plea
A great High Priest whose name is love
Who ever lives and pleads for me
My name is graven on His hands
My name is written on His heart
I know that while in heav’n He stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart
No tongue can bid me thence depart
When Satan tempts me to despair
And tells me of the guilt within
Upward I look and see Him there
Who made an end of all my sin
Because the sinless Savior died
My sinful soul is counted free
For God the Just is satisfied
To look on Him and pardon me
To look on Him and pardon me

“Before The Throne of God Above”
Words and music by Charitie Lees Bancroft and Vikki Cook
©1997 Sovereign Grace Worship

BENEDICTION
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