
TCPC Order of Worship 
Sunday, March 19th, 2022 

 

Song of Gathering                                  10,000 Reasons 
Words and Music: Jonas Myrin and Matt Redman © 2011 Atlas Mountain 

Songs, sixsteps Music, Thankyou Music, worshiptogether.com songs CCLI #1222898 
Bless the Lord oh my soul, Oh my soul, Worship His Holy name 
Sing like never before, Oh my soul, I'll worship your holy name 

 

The sun comes up, It's a new day dawning, It's time to sing your song again, Whatever may pass 
And whatever lies before me, Let me be singing, When the evening comes [Chorus] 

 

You're rich in love, And You're slow to anger, Your name is great, And Your heart is kind,  
For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing, Ten thousand reasons, For my heart to find [Chorus] 

 

And on that day, When my strength is failing, The end draws near and my time has come 
Still my soul will Sing Your praise unending… Ten thousand years and then forevermore [Chorus] 

 

Welcome & Announcements             
 

Call to Worship                 Psalm 84:1-4,10-11 
 

Prayer of Invocation 
 

Songs of Praise           More Than Conquerors 
Words: Jonathan Landry Cruse, 2015; Music: Samuel Sebastian Wesley, 1864 

All hail the mighty Conqueror, Christ Jesus, our great King! All hail the glorious Warrior, to whom our 
praise we bring. May he be given honors by all his ransomed host: we, too, are more than conquerors 
who make his name our boast. 

 

Yet how can we inherit this title “conqueror” too? We have not earned the merit or fame that is his due. 
For we have only failed him by ev’ry sin and doubt; indeed, we cruelly nailed him and cast the 
Conqueror out. 

 

But rising up victorious he conquered death and sin, and reigns in heaven glorious, each conflict set to 
win. To those of his own choosing he shares the victory; says, “Though you once were losing, come  
conquer now through me.” 

 

You cannot be defeated by trials in this life. The conquest is completed o’er Satan, sin, and strife. No 
pain, no tribulation, no danger, famine, sword, no – nothing in creation can conquer those in God. 

 

On Jordan’s Stormy Banks 
Words: Samuel Stennett. Music: Christopher Miner. ©1997 Christopher Miner Music. 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand And cast a wishful eye  
To Canaan's fair and happy land Where my possessions lie 

 

All o'er those wide extended plains, Shines one eternal day 
There God the Son forever reigns and scatters night away 

 

M: I am bound W: (I am bound) M: I am bound W: (I am bound)  
Together: I am bound for promised land 
M: I am bound W: (I am bound) M: I am bound W: (I am bound) 
Together: I am bound for promised land 

 

No chilling winds nor pois'nous breath Can reach that healthful shore 
Sickness, sorrow, pain, and death Are felt and feared no more (Chorus) 

 

When shall I reach that happy place And be forever blest? 
When shall I see my Father's face And in His bosom rest? (Chorus) 

 

 
 
 
 
 



Confession of Sin 
Almighty and most merciful Father, we are thankful that your mercy is higher than the heavens, wider than our 
wanderings, and deeper than all our sin. Forgive our careless attitudes toward your purposes and our slowness 
to obey your commands. Forgive our envy of those who have more than we have, And our lack of desire for the 
treasures of heaven. Forgive us for loving ourselves more than we love others. Help us to change our way of life 
so that we may desire what is good, love what you love, and do what you command, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 
 

Assurance of Pardon           Revelation 21:1-7 
 

Confession of Faith  
Q: What do we believe about Christ’s resurrection and ours? 
 

A: We believe that Christ died for our sins in accordance with the Scriptures, that he was buried, that he 
was raised on the third day in accordance with the Scriptures, and that he appeared to the apostles and 
more than five hundred witnesses. We believe that if Christ is not raised from the dead, then our faith is 
futile, and we are still in our sins. In fact, if we hope in Christ in this life only, we are of all people most to 
be pitied. But we believe that Christ has been raised, as the firstfruits of a greater harvest, for as by a man 
came death, by a man has also come the resurrection of the dead. For as in Adam all die, so also in Christ 
shall all be made alive. We believe that when we are raised, our perishable bodies will be made 
imperishable, then shall come to pass the saying that is written: Death is swallowed up in victory. O death, 
where is your victory? O death, where is your sting? Therefore, we can be steadfast, immovable, always 
abounding in the work of the Lord, because we know that in the Lord, our labor is not in vain. 
 

Pastoral Prayer                        

Worship through Giving              All People that on Earth Do Dwell 
Words: William Kethe, 1561, based on Psalm 100; Music: Louis Bourgeois’s Genevan Psalter, 1551 

All people that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forthtell, Come now before him and rejoice. 

 

The Lord you know is God indeed; without our aid He did us make; 
We are his folk; He does us feed, and for his sheep He does us take. 

 

For why? the Lord our God is good, His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, And shall from age to age endure. 

 

Doxology: Praise God from whom all blessings flow Praise Him all creatures here below 
Praise Him above ye heav’nly host Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost Amen.     

 

Song of Preparation            The Lord Will Provide 
© 2006 Detuned Music (ASCAP); Written by Matthew Smith, based on a hymn by John Newton 

Though troubles assail, and dangers affright; Though friends should all fail, and foes all unite 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide: The Scripture assures us the Lord will provide 
The birds, without barn or storehouse are fed From them let us learn to trust for our bread; 
His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be denied So long as it’s written, The Lord will provide 

 

We may, like the ships by tempest be tossed On perilous deeps, but cannot be lost. 
Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide, The promise engages, the Lord will provide. 
His call we obey like Abram of old, Not knowing our way but faith makes us bold 
For though we are strangers we have a good Guide, And trust in all dangers the Lord will provide 

 

When Satan appears to stop up our path And fill us with fears we triumph by faith 
He cannot take from us, though oft he has tried, This heart cheering promise: the Lord will provide 
He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain The good that we seek we ne'er shall obtain 
But when such suggestions our spirits have plied This answers all questions: the Lord will provide 

 

No strength of our own or goodness we claim Yet since we have known the Savior’s great name 
In this our strong tower for safety we hide; The Lord is our power, the Lord will provide 



When life sinks apace, and death is in view, This word of His grace shall comfort us through; 
Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our side, We hope to die shouting, "The Lord will provide!" 

 

Scripture Reading                      Hebrews 11:8-16         
 

Sermon: The Book of Hebrews; Jesus Is Greater                                               “Living Forward” 
Randy Lozano 

 

Song of Response                My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less 
Words: Edward Mote, 1834; Music: William B. Bradbury, 1863 

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 

 

On Christ the solid Rock I stand All other ground is sinking sand All other ground is sinking sand 
 

When darkness veils his lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace; 
In ev'ry high and stormy gale My anchor holds within the veil 

 

His oath His covenant His blood Support me in the whelming flood 
When all around my soul gives way He then is all my hope and stay 

 

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                                          

Benediction        
 


