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The LORD is the great God, the great King. – Psalm 95:3 
 

Prelude  Nancy Muskrat 

Welcome to Worshippers  Robin Drake 

There’s a song in every silence, seeking word and melody; 
there’s a dawn in every darkness bringing hope to you and me. 

Hymn of Praise 2 Come, Thou Almighty King ITALIAN HYMN 

Come, Thou Almighty King, 
     help us Thy name to sing, help us to praise: 
Father, all glorious, o’er all victorious, 
     come and reign over us, Ancient of Days. 

Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 
     gird on Thy mighty sword, our prayer attend! 
Come, and Thy people bless, and give Thy word success: 
     Spirit of holiness, on us descend. 

Come, Holy Comforter, 
     Thy sacred witness bear in this glad hour! 
Thou, who almighty art, now rule in every heart 
     and ne’er from us depart, Spirit of power. 

To Thee, great One in Three, 
     the highest praises be, hence evermore; 
Thy sovereign majesty may we in glory see, 
     and to eternity love and adore. 

Words from George Whitefield’s Collection of Hymns for Social Worship, 1757. 

Reading of God’s Word  from Psalm 86 
You, LORD, are forgiving and good, abounding in love to all who call to you.  

Hear my prayer, LORD; listen to my cry for mercy. When I am in distress, I call to 
you, because you answer me.  

Hear me, LORD, and answer me, for I am poor and needy. 

  



Hymn of Blessing 404 I Need Thee Every Hour NEED 

I need Thee every hour, most gracious LORD; 
     no tender voice like Thine can peace afford. 

I need Thee, O I need Thee; every hour I need Thee! 
O bless me now, my Savior, I come to Thee. 

I need Thee every hour, in joy or pain; 
     come quickly and abide, or life is vain. 

I need Thee every hour, teach me Thy will; 
     Thy promises so rich in me fulfill. 

I need Thee every hour, most Holy One; 
     O make me Thine indeed, Thou blessed Son. 

Words by Annie S. Hawks, 1872. 

Pastoral Prayer  Michael Mills 

From the past will come the future; what it holds, a mystery,  
unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 

Hymn of Stewardship 698 For the Healing of the Nations CWM RHONDDA 

For the healing of the nations, LORD, we pray with one accord; 
     for a just and equal sharing of the things that earth affords; 
     to a life of love in action help us rise and pledge our word, 
          help us rise and pledge our word. 

Lead us forward into freedom; from despair your world release, 
     that, redeemed from war and hatred, all may come and go in peace. 
     Show us how through care and goodness fear will die and hope increase, 
          fear will die and hope increase. 

All that kills abundant living, let it from the earth be banned; 
     pride of status, race, or schooling, dogmas that obscure your plan. 
     In our common quest for justice may we hallow life’s brief span, 
          may we hallow life’s brief span. 

You, Creator, God, have written your great name on humankind; 
     for our growing in your likeness bring the life of Christ to mind, 
     that by our response and service earth its destiny may find, 
          earth its destiny may find. 

Words by Fred Kaan, 1965, copyright © 1968 Hope Publishing Company.  
All rights reserved. Used by permission. CCLI License 2704470 

Offertory Prayer   

  



Instrumental Offertory  C. L. Bass 

In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity; 
in our doubt there is believing; in our life, eternity. 

Reading of God’s Word Romans 8:12-25 Edlyne Dickson 
Therefore, brothers and sisters, we have an obligation—but it is not to the flesh, to 

live according to it. For if you live according to the flesh, you will die; but if by 
the Spirit you put to death the misdeeds of the body, you will live. 

For those who are led by the Spirit of God are the children of God. The Spirit you 
received does not make you slaves, so that you live in fear again; rather, the 
Spirit you received brought about your adoption to sonship. And by him we 
cry, “Abba, Father.” The Spirit himself testifies with our spirit that we are 
God’s children. Now if we are children, then we are heirs—heirs of God and 
co-heirs with Christ, if indeed we share in his sufferings in order that we may 
also share in his glory. 

I consider that our present sufferings are not worth comparing with the glory that 
will be revealed in us. For the creation waits in eager expectation for the 
children of God to be revealed. For the creation was subjected to frustration, 
not by its own choice, but by the will of the one who subjected it, in hope 
that the creation itself will be liberated from its bondage to decay and 
brought into the freedom and glory of the children of God. 

We know that the whole creation has been groaning as in the pains of childbirth 
right up to the present time. Not only so, but we ourselves, who have the 
firstfruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly as we wait eagerly for our adoption to 
sonship, the redemption of our bodies. For in this hope we were saved. But 
hope that is seen is no hope at all. Who hopes for what they already have? 
But if we hope for what we do not yet have, we wait for it patiently. 

Hymn of Testimony A Child of the King BINGHAMPTON 

My Father is rich in houses and lands, 
     he holdeth the wealth of the world in his hands! 
     of rubies and diamonds, of silver and gold, 
     his coffers are full, he has riches untold. 

I’m a child of the King, a child of the King: 
     with Jesus my Savior, I’m a child of the King. 

My Father’s own Son, the Savior of men, 
     once wandered on earth as the poorest of them; 
     but now he is pleading our pardon on high, 
     that we may be his when he comes by and by. 

I once was an outcast stranger on earth, 
     a sinner by choice, and an alien by birth, 
     but I’ve been adopted, my name’s written down, 
     an heir to a mansion, a robe, and a crown. 

Words by Harriet E. Buell, 1877 



Message When in Romans: Groaning for What’s Next Michael Mills 
Romans 8:12-25 

Invitation to Reflection and Response 

In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory, 
unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 

Hymn of Joy The Family of God FAMILY OF GOD 

I’m so glad I’m a part of the family of God 
I’ve been washed in the fountain, cleansed by his blood! 
Joint heirs with Jesus as we travel this sod; 
     for I’m part of the family, the family of God. 

Words by William J. Gaither and Gloria Gaither, copyright © 1970 by William J. Gaither, Inc. 
All rights reserved. Used by permission. CCLI License 2704470 

The Life of the Church  Robin Drake 

Benediction 

Postlude  C. L. Bass 

 

 

 

 

 

 


