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Call To Worship 
 
Micah 7:18-19 
18  Who is a God like you, pardoning iniquity 
and passing over transgression 
for the remnant of his inheritance? 
He does not retain his anger forever, 
because he delights in steadfast love. 
 

19  He will again have compassion on us; 
he will tread our iniquities underfoot. 
You will cast all our sins 
into the depths of the sea. 



The Solid Rock 
 
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 
 
When darkness veils my Savior’s face, I rest on his unchanging grace 
In every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil 
 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
 
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 
 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
 
When He shall come with trumpet sound, oh may I then in Him be found 
Dressed in His righteousness alone faultless to stand before the throne 
 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
 



  

 



How Great Thou Art   
 
O Lord my God! when I in awesome wonder   
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made,   
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,   
Thy power throughout the universe displayed   
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee   
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!   
Then sings my soul! my Savior God, to Thee   
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!   
 
When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees, 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze 
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee   
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!   
Then sings my soul! my Savior God, to Thee   
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!   
  
And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,   
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;   
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,  
He bled and died to take away my sin   
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee   
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!   
Then sings my soul! my Savior God, to Thee   
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!   
 
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!   
Then I shall bow in humble adoration,   
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!   
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee   
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!   
Then sings my soul! my Savior God, to Thee   
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!   



Prayer of Confession and Celebration 

20 September 2020 
 
“A Prayer for Remembering and Extending Forgiveness” 
 
Then Peter came up and said to him [Jesus], “Lord, how often will my brother sin against me, 
and I forgive him? As many as seven times?” Jesus said to him, “I do not say seven times, but 
seventy times seven.” Matthew 18:21-22 
 

Dear Lord Jesus, I bet I’ve read this stunning story of extraordinary grace “a 
thousand times,” since the day you robed me in your righteousness. But I need to keep on 
reading it, because the issue of forgiveness is as daily as breathing, eating, and sleeping. 

 
I reveal my need for your grace every day; by the things I think, the words I speak, 

and the choices I make. But I also know that you’ve already forgiven all of my sins—past, 
present, and future. My guilt is gone; no condemnation is left; I’m secure in your love. Such 
is the wonder of the gospel. Where can greater riches be found? That’s the most rhetorical 
question I could ever ask. 

 
    That’s why, right now, I’m moved to confess how much I take your forgiveness for 
granted, Lord Jesus. I recognize this because there are a few “seventy times seven” 
forgiveness scenarios which are gnawing away at my peace and nibbling on my joy, like 
tiny piranha; emotional cancer cells; peace-devouring mold. 
 

I’ve forgiven seven times, but I occasionally relish the thought of a little pay back. I 
can easily default to being a bit aloof, withdrawn, and smug. My inner elder-brother (Luke 
15) wants to come out and play prosecuting attorney. The temptation to gossip and tell 
others not to trust those who have hurt me can get intense. 

 
In short, Jesus, I’m a mess— a man not as free as I want to be; not as kind as 

I’m called to be; not as “gospelicious” as I long to be. Thank you for the freedom to express 
these things before you today. 

 
Here’s my plea: Come, Holy Spirit, come; apply the soul-liberating power of the 

gospel to my stubborn heart today. Slay the “wicked servant” in me, who occasionally 
wants to exact payment. May the incalculable riches of grace empower me to repent more 
quickly and forgive more fully. So very Amen I pray, in Jesus’ merciful and mighty name. 
 



 
Closing Song 
 
How Deep The Father's Love 
Stuart Townend 
 

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 
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