
Sunday, October 10th  

  
                                            

My Faith Has Found a Resting Place 
My faith has found a resting place – Not in device nor creed 
I trust the Ever-living One – His wounds for me shall plead 
I need no other argument I need no other plea 
It is enough that Jesus died, And that He died for me 
 
Enough for me that Jesus saves – This ends my fear and doubt 
A sinful soul, I come to Him – He’ll never cast me out 
I need no other argument I need no other plea 
It is enough that Jesus died, And that He died for me 
 
My heart is leaning on the Word – The written Word of God 
Salvation by my Savior’s name – Salvation thro’ His blood 
I need no other argument I need no other plea 
It is enough that Jesus died, And that He died for me 
 
Faith Is the Victory 
Encamped along the hills of light, Ye Christian soldiers rise 
And press the battle ere the night Shall veil the glowing skies 
Against the foe in vales below Let all our strength be hurled 
Faith is the victory, we know, that overcomes the world 
Faith is the victory! Faith is the victory! O glorious victory 
That overcomes the world 
 
His banner over us is love, Our sword the Word of God 
We tread the road the saints above With shouts of triumph trod 
By faith they, like a whirlwind’s breath, Swept on o’er ev’ry field 
The faith by which they conquered death Is still our shining shield 
Faith is the victory! Faith is the victory! O glorious victory 
That overcomes the world 
 
To Him that overcomes the foe White raiment shall be giv’n 
Before the angels he shall know His name confessed in heav’n 
Then onward from the hills of light, Our hearts with love aflame 
We’ll vanquish all the hosts of night In Jesus’ conqu’ring name 
Faith is the victory! Faith is the victory! O glorious victory 
That overcomes the world! 

 

 



I Will Wait for You 
Out of the depths I cry to You   His steadfast love has made a way 
In darkest places I will call    And God Himself has paid the price 
 
Incline Your ear to me anew   That all who trust in Him today 
And hear my cry for mercy Lord   Find healing in His sacrifice  
 
Were You to count my sinful ways  That all who trust in Him today 
How could I come before Your throne  Find healing in His sacrifice 
 
Yet full forgiveness meets my gaze  I will wait for You 
I stand redeemed by grace alone   I will wait for You 
 
I will wait for You     Through the storm  
I will wait for You     and through the night 
On Your word I will rely 
                                                        I will wait for You 
I will wait for You     Surely wait for You 
Surely wait for You       For Your love is my delight  
Till my soul is satisfied 
 
So put Your hope in God alone 
Take courage in His power to save 
 
Completely and forever won 
By Christ emerging from the grave 
 
Prayer of Confession  
Holy God, we deceive ourselves into believing our sins aren’t that bad, that Your  
grace isn’t enough, and that we can earn Your forgiveness. We often embrace the 
stable misery of sin - fractured relationships rather than seeking true reconciliation 
through Your grace and mercy. We have lived as people pacified by our possessions 
and dulled by our duties, rather than being jolted by Your Spirit to live as Christ out  
in the world. We speak of sacrifice, but refuse to step outside of our comfort zones  
and don’t want to do what it really takes to take up Your cross and follow You. Forgive 
us, God, in Christ. Change us from the inside out, so that we can be among Your sent 
ones in the world. Through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 
 
Doxology 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow  
Praise Him All creatures here below  
Praise Him above ye heavenly host 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost  
Amen 



Scripture Reading – Luke 18.9-14  
 
Sermon – Foundational 
 
How Deep the Father’s Love For Us  

How deep the Father’s love for us   Why should I gain from His reward  
How vast beyond all measure    I cannot give an answer 
 
That He should give His only Son   But this I know with all my heart 
To make a wretch His treasure    His wounds have paid my ransom 
 
How great the pain of searing loss   Why should I gain from His reward 
The Father turns His face away   I cannot give an answer 
 
 As wounds which mar the Chosen One   But this I know with all my heart 
Bring many sons to glory     His wounds have paid my ransom 
 
Behold the man upon a cross   His wounds have paid my ransom 
My sin upon His shoulders  
 
Ashamed I hear my mocking voice  
Call out among the scoffers  
 
It was my sin that held Him there  
Until it was accomplished 
 
His dying breath has brought me life  
I know that it is finished 
 
I will not boast in anything 
No gifts no power no wisdom  
 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ  
His death and resurrection  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


