
TCPC Order of Worship 

Sunday, September 19
th

, 2021 

 

Song of Gathering                                   To God Be the Glory 
Words: Fanny J Crosby, 1875; alt. Music: William H. Doane, 1875. 

To God be the glory, great things he has done! So loved he the world that he gave us his Son, 

who yielded his life an atonement for sin, and opened the life-gate that we may go in. 
 

Refrain: 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the earth hear his voice! Praise the Lord,  

praise the Lord, let the people rejoice! O come to the Father through  

Jesus the Son, and give him the glory, great things he has done! 
 

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood! To ev'ry believer the promise of God; 

the vilest offender who truly believes, that moment from Jesus forgiveness receives. (Refrain) 
 

Great things he has taught us, great things he has done, and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 

but purer and higher and greater will be our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. (Refrain)         
 

Welcome & Announcements             
 

Call to Worship                                     Isaiah 2:3-5

                                       

Prayer of Invocation 

 

Songs of Praise                                                             How Deep the Father's Love for Us 
Stuart Townend Copyright © 1995 Thankyou Music; CCLI #1222898 

How deep the Father's love for us, how vast beyond all measure 

That He should give His only Son, to make a wretch His treasure 

How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away 

As wounds which mar the Chosen One, bring many sons to glory 
 

Behold the man upon a cross, 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 

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer 

But this I know with all my heart: His wounds have paid my ransom                                 
Nothing But the Blood 

Words and Music: Robert Lowry, 1876; CCLI #1222898 

What can wash away my sin? Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

What can make me whole again? Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

Refrain: 

Oh, precious is the flow, that makes me white as snow; 

No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

For my pardon this I see- Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

For my cleansing this my plea- Nothing but the blood of Jesus. (Refrain) 
 

This is all my hope and peace- Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

This is all my righteousness- Nothing but the blood of Jesus. (Refrain) 
 

Now by this I'll overcome, nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

now by this I'll reach my home, nothing but the blood of Jesus. (Refrain)     
                                         



Confession of Sin                 (adapted from The Book of Common Prayer, 1928) 

 

Most merciful God, who is of purer eyes than to look upon our sin, you have promised forgiveness to all who 

confess and forsake their sins, so we come before you with a humble sense of our own unworthiness, acknowl-

edging our many transgressions of your righteous law. O gracious Father, look upon us in mercy, and forgive us 

all our transgressions. Make us deeply aware of the great evil of them, and work in us a sincere sorrow and re-

pentance, that we may receive forgiveness at your hands, who is ever ready to receive humble and penitent sin-

ners, for the sake of your son Jesus Christ, our Savior and Redeemer. Amen. 

 

Assurance of Pardon                                                                                                               Micah 7:18-19

                                      

Confession of Faith                  
 

We believe that in the unity of the Godhead there are three persons, of one substance, power, and eternity; God 

the Father, God the Son, and God the Spirit. We believe that though the corruption of sin may for a time much 

prevail, yet, through the continual supply of strength from the sanctifying Spirit of Christ, the saints do grow in 

grace, perfecting holiness in the fear of God. We believe that the believer’s ability to do good works is not at all 

of themselves, but wholly from the Spirit of Christ. And yet we affirm that we are not hereupon to grow negli-

gent, but we ought to be diligent in stirring up the grace of God that is in us.        

 

Pastoral Prayer 

 

Worship through Giving                                                                   A Debtor to Mercy Alone 
©1998 Kevin Twit Music. Words: Augustus Toplady, Music: Kevin Twit. 

A debtor to mercy alone, of covenant mercy I sing; 

Nor fear, with His righteousness on, my person and off’ring to bring. 

The terrors of law and of God with me can have nothing to do; 

My Savior’s obedience and blood hide all my transgressions from view. 
 

The work which His goodness began, the arm of His strength will complete; 

His promise is Yea and Amen, and never was forfeited yet. 

Things future, nor things that are now, nor all things below or above, 

Can make Him His purpose forgo, or sever my soul from His love. 
 

My name from the palms of His hands eternity will not erase; 

Impressed on His heart it remains, in marks of indelible grace. 

Yes, I to the end shall endure, as sure as the earnest is giv’n; 

More happy, but not more secure, the glorified spirits in Heav’n.       

 

Doxology                                                                                               All Creatures                                        
 

All creatures of our God and King, lift up your voice and with us sing, alleluia! Alleluia! 

Thou burning sun with golden beam, thou silver moon with softer gleam 

Oh, praise Him! Oh, praise Him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

Song of Preparation                                                              Thy Mercy, My God 
©2001 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP). Words: John Stocker. Music: Sandra McCracken. 

Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song, the joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue; 

Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last, hath won my affections, and bound my soul fast. 
 

Without Thy sweet mercy I could not live here; sin would reduce me to utter despair; 

But, through Thy free goodness, my spirits revive, and He that first made me still keeps me alive. 
 

Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart, which wonders to feel its own hardness depart; 

Dissolved by Thy goodness, I fall to the ground, and weep to the praise of the mercy I've found. 
 

Great Father of mercies, Thy goodness I own, and the covenant love of Thy crucified Son; 

//All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper divine, seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine.//  



              

Scripture Reading                                                  Matthew 23:1-28        
 

 

Sermon: Your Kingdom Come...                                        “Guarding Against Hypocrisy” 

Rob Edenfield 

 

Song of Response                             Come, Ye Souls by Sin Afflicted 
Words: Joseph Swain (alt Twit), Music by Kevin Twit ©2013 Kevin Twit Music (ASCAP) 

Come ye souls by sin afflicted, bowed with fruitless sorrow down 

By the broken law convicted, through the cross behold the crown 

///Look to Jesus/// Mercy flows through Him alone 
 

Take His easy yoke and wear it, love will make your obedience sweet 

Christ will give you strength to bear it, while His grace shall guide your feet 

///Safe to glory/// where His ransomed captives meet 
 

Bless-ed are the eyes that see Him, blest the ears that hear His voice 

Bless-ed are the souls that trust Him and in Him alone rejoice 

///His commandments/// then become their happy choice 
 

Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, light to newly opened eyes 

Like full springs in deserts dreary, is the rest the cross supplies 

///All who taste it/// Shall to rest immortal rise 

                                   
 

Benediction 


