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Prelude 

Call to Worship | Psalm 124 
 If it had not been the LORD who was on our side— 
 let Israel now say— 

 if it had not been the LORD who was on our side 
 when people rose up against us, 

 then they would have swallowed us up alive, 
 when their anger was kindled against us; 

 then the flood would have swept us away, 
 the torrent would have gone over us; 

 then over us would have gone 
 the raging waters. 

 Blessed be the LORD, 
 who has not given us 
 as prey to their teeth! 

 We have escaped like a bird 
 from the snare of the fowlers; 
 the snare is broken, 
 and we have escaped! 

 Our help is in the name of the LORD, 
 who made heaven and earth. 
   
Prayer of Invocation 

Hymn of Adoration  
 Page 3 | We Praise You, O God, Our Redeemer Creator 
  
             

ADORATION
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We praise you, O God, our Redeemer, Creator, 
in grateful devotion our tribute we bring. 

We lay it before you, we kneel and adore you; 
we bless your holy name, glad praises we sing. 

We worship you, God of our fathers, we bless you; 
through life's storm and tempest our Guide you have been. 

When perils o'ertake us, escape you will make us, 
and with your help, O Lord, our battles we win. 

With voices united our praises we offer, 
to you, great Jehovah, glad anthems we raise. 

Your strong arm will guide us, our God is beside us, 
to you, our great Redeemer, forever be praise. 

We Praise You, O God, Our Redeemer Creator (#97)

Text: Julia Cady Cory (1902; mod.) | Tune: KREMSER  
Arranger: Edward Kremser (1877) | CCLI: 1095616/20146299



4

Confession of Sin | Isaiah 55:6-9 & Prayer 
 “Seek the LORD while he may be found; call upon him while he is near; 
 let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his thoughts; 
 let him return to the LORD, that he may have compassion on him, 
 and to our God, for he will abundantly pardon. 
 For my thoughts are not your thoughts, 
 neither are your ways my ways, declares the LORD. 
 For as the heavens are higher than the earth, 
 so are my ways higher than your ways and my thoughts than your thoughts.” 

 Father of mercies, we confess that we have sinned against you. By your Holy   
 Spirit, come and work repentance into our hearts. Help us to see you as you are:  
 with outstretched arms, a loving heart, and power to save. Help us to see Jesus,  
 the friend of sinners, and to follow him more faithfully. As we have received  
 him, so strengthen us to walk in him, depend on him, commune with him, and  
 be conformed to him. Give us an experience of your grace that makes us bold for  
 others, that we might joyfully tell our  friends and neighbors of your saving   
 mercy. Amen  

Assurance of Pardon | John 3:13-17 
 No one has ascended into heaven except he who descended from heaven, the Son of  
 Man. And as Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, so must the Son of Man be 
 lifted up, that whoever believes in him may have eternal life. For God so loved the  
 world, that he gave his  only Son, that whoever believes in him should not perish but  
 have eternal life. For God did not send his Son into the world to condemn the world,  
 but in order that the world might be saved through him. 

Song of Assurance  
 Page 5 | My Soul Finds Rest in God Alone 
   

CONFESSION 
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MY SOUL FINDS REST IN GOD ALONE 

My soul finds rest in God alone, 
My Rock and my salvation; 

A fortress strong against my foes, 
And I will not be shaken. 

Though lips may bless and hearts may curse, 
And lies like arrows pierce me, 

I’ll fix my heart on righteousness, 
I’ll look to Him who hears me. 

Chorus: 
O praise Him, hallelujah, 

My delight and my reward; 
Everlasting, never failing, 
My Redeemer, my God. 

Find rest, my soul, in God alone 
Amid the world’s temptations; 
When evil seeks to take a hold 

I’ll cling to my salvation. 
Though riches come and riches go, 

Don’t set your heart upon them; 
The fields of hope in which I sow 

Are harvested in heaven. 
Chorus 

I’ll set my gaze on God alone 
And trust in Him completely; 

With every day pour out my soul 
And He will prove His mercy. 

Though life is but a fleeting breath, 
A sigh too brief to measure, 

My King has crushed the curse of death 
And I am His forever. 

Chorus (2x) 

Stuart Townend & Aaron Keyes | Copyright © 2007 Thankyou Music  
CCLI: 1095616/20146299
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FORMATION AND COMMISSION 

Catechesis | Westminster Shorter Catechism 
 Q. 29. How are we made partakers of the redemption purchased by Christ?  
 A. We are made partakers of the redemption purchased by Christ, by the e  
 effectual application of it to us by his Holy Spirit. 

 Q. 30. How doth the Spirit apply to us the redemption purchased by Christ?  
 A. The Spirit applieth to us the redemption purchased by Christ, by working  
 faith in us,  and thereby uniting us to Christ in our effectual calling.  
        

Congregational Prayer | Austin Samuel, Elder 

Reading of the Word | Exodus 17:8-16 
This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God! 

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. 
#732 | Thomas Ken, 1709 | Thomas Tallis, ca. 1567 | CCLI: 1095616/20146299 

Sermon  
The Lord is My Banner | Rev. Spencer Murphy 

Tithes & Offerings  

Celebration of the Lord’s Supper† 
Lord’s Prayer: Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth 
as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors; and lead us 
not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory, forever. Amen. 
Cups in the outer ring contain grape juice; remaining cups contain wine.  
  Not What My Hands Have Done (Page 7) 
            O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus (Page 8)  

Closing Song  
 Page 9 | O Church, Arise 
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Text: Horatius Bonar (1861; alt.); Tune: LEOMINSTER | Composer: George William 
Martin (1862); Arranger: Arthur S. Sullivan (1874) 

CCLI: 1095616/20146299

Not What My Hands Have Done (#461) 
 

Not what my hands have done 
can save my guilty soul; 
not what my toiling flesh has borne 
can make my spirit whole. 
Not what I feel or do 
can give me peace with God; 
not all my prayers and sighs and tears 
can bear my awful load. 

Thy work alone, O Christ, 
can ease this weight of sin; 
thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
can give me peace within. 
Thy love to me, O God, 
not mine, O Lord to thee, 
can rid me of this dark unrest, 
and set my spirit free. 

Thy grace alone, O God, 
to me can pardon speak; 
thy pow'r alone, O Son of God, 
can this sore bondage break. 
No other work, save thine, 
no other blood will do; 
no strength, save that which is divine, 
can bear me safely through. 

I bless the Christ of God; 
I rest on love divine; 
and with unfalt'ring lip and heart, 
I call this Savior mine. 
This cross dispels each doubt; 
I bury in his tomb 
each thought of unbelief and fear, 
each ling'ring shade of gloom. 

I praise the God of grace; 
I trust his truth and might; 
he calls me his, I call him mine, 
my God, my joy, my light. 
'Tis he who saveth me, 
and freely pardon gives; 
I love because he loveth me, 
I live because he lives. 
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O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus (#535) 
O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 

Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free; 
rolling as a mighty ocean 

in its fullness over me. 
Underneath me, all around me, 

is the current of thy love; 
leading onward, leading homeward, 

to thy glorious rest above. 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
Spread his praise from shore to shore; 

how he loveth, ever loveth, 
changeth never, nevermore; 

how he watches o'er his loved ones, 
died to call them all his own; 
how for them he intercedeth, 

watcheth o'er them from the throne. 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
Love of ev'ry love the best: 

'tis an ocean vast of blessing, 
'tis a haven sweet of rest. 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
'tis a heav'n of heav'ns to me; 

and it lifts me up to glory, 
for it lifts me up to thee. 

Text:Samuel Trevor Francis, 1834-1925 | Tune: EBENEZER (or TON-Y-BOTEL) 
Composer: Thomas John Williams (1890) | CCLI: 1095616/20146299
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O Church, Arise 

O Church Arise, and put your armor on, 
Hear the call of Christ our Captain; 

For now the weak can say that they are strong 
in the strength that God has given. 
With shield of faith and belt of truth, 
we'll stand against the devil's lies. 

An army strong, whose battle cry is Love, 
reaching out to those in darkness. 

Our call to war, to love the captive soul, 
But to rage against the captor; 

And with the sword that makes the wounded whole, 
We will fight with faith and valor. 

When faced with trials on every side, 
We know the outcome is secure. 

And Christ will have the prize for which He died, 
An inheritance of nations. 

Come see the cross, where love and mercy meet, 
As the Son of God is stricken; 

Then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet, 
For the Conqueror has risen. 

And as the stone is rolled away 
and Christ emerges from the grave, 

This victory march continues till the day 
every eye and heart shall see Him. 

So Spirit, come, put strength in every stride, 
Give grace for every hurdle; 

That we may run with faith, to win the prize 
Of a servant, good and faithful. 

As saints of old still line the way, 
retelling triumphs of His grace, 

We hear their calls, and hunger for the day 
when, with Christ, we stand in glory. 

Words & music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend | Thankyou music | 
CCLI#1095616/20146299
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SCRIPTURE READINGS   The Holy Bible | English Standard Version © 2001 Crossway Bibles 
WESTMINSTER SHORTER CATECHISM   (1647); English translation 
CHURCH MUSIC COPYRIGHT LICENSE   CCLI# 1095616 | Streaming license #20146299 
COVER IMAGE Thistle, Mt. Washington | Photographer: Mark Dix, 2020 

CALENDAR & EVENTS 
Details about events available at cpcissaquah.org  

SUNDAY      
8:45a - Sunday School 
10a - Morning Worship (also livestreamed) 
6p - Evening Worship 

UPCOMING EVENTS 
CCHS Civil War Drama Production 
Monday, May 13th | 6:30p | Outside, weather-permitting 

INFORMATION 
Nursery | Available during Sunday School and worship, for children 
up t0 4 years. 

22116 SE 51st Place, Issaquah, WA 98029 
office@cpcissaquah.org  |  425.392.5532  |  cpcissaquah.org 

Pastors Spencer Murphy and Andrew Perkins

http://cpcissaquah.org
mailto:office@cpcissaquah.org
http://cpcissaquah.org

