
Faith Presbyterian Church (PCA) 
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June 7th, 2020 

Welcome 

Call to Worship:  Psalm 123:1–2 ESV 

A SONG OF ASCENTS. To you I lift up my eyes, O you who are enthroned in the 

heavens! Behold, as the eyes of servants look to the hand of their master, as the eyes of a 

maidservant to the hand of her mistress, so our eyes look to the LORD our God, till he 

has mercy upon us. 

Invocation  

Hymn of Praise:  To God Be the Glory #55 (All hymns printed on back) 

 

Confession of Faith:  Of Sanctification, Westminster Confession of Faith 13.1 

We believe… 

They, who are once effectually called and regenerated, having a new heart and a new 

spirit created in them, are further sanctified really and personally, through the virtue of 

Christ's death and resurrection, by His Word and Spirit dwelling in them; the dominion 

of the whole body of sin is destroyed, and the several lusts thereof are more and more 

weakened and mortified, and they more and more quickened and strengthened in all 

saving graces, to the practice of true holiness, without which no man shall see the Lord. 

 

Pastoral Prayer 

Hymn of Preparation:  God, in the Gospel of His Son #141 

 

Sermon Text from God’s Word:  Galatians 6:11-15 ESV  
 11 See with what large letters I am writing to you with my own hand. 
 12 It is those who want to make a good showing in the flesh who would force you to be 

circumcised, and only in order that they may not be persecuted for the cross of Christ. 
 13 For even those who are circumcised do not themselves keep the law, but they desire to 

have you circumcised that they may boast in your flesh. 
 14 But far be it from me to boast except in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, by which 

the world has been crucified to me, and I to the world. 
 15 For neither circumcision counts for anything, nor uncircumcision, but a new creation. 

Prayer for the Illumination of God’s Word 

Preaching of God’s Word:  What Truly Matters? 

 

Prayer of Dedication 

 

Hymn of Commitment:  Nothing but the Blood #307 

 

Benediction 

Response: Gloria Patri #735 

 

Glory be to the Father, 

and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 

as it was in the beginning, 

is now, and ever shall be, 

world without end. Amen, amen. 

 

To God Be the Glory 



1 To God be the glory, great things he 

hath 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 

hath done! 

 

2 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) 

 

3 Great things he hath taught us, great 

things he hath 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) 

 

God, in the Gospel of His Son 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 

Makes his eternal counsels known; 

Where love in all its glory shines, 

And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

 

2 Here sinners of a humble frame 

May taste his grace, and learn his Name; 

May read, in characters of blood, 

The wisdom, pow'r, and grace of God. 

 

3 The pris'ner here may break his chains; 

The weary rest from all his pains; 

The captive feel his bondage cease; 

The mourner find the way of peace. 

 

4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 

A brighter world beyond the skies; 

Here shines the light which guides our 

way 

From earth to realms of endless day. 

 

5 O grant us grace, Almighty Lord, 

To read and mark thy holy Word; 

Its truths with meekness to receive, 

And by its holy precepts live. 
 

Nothing but the Blood 

1 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) 

O precious is the flow 

That makes me white as snow; 

No other fount I know, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

 

2 For my cleansing this I see— 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

For my pardon this my plea— 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. (Refrain) 

 

3 Nothing can for sin atone— 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

Naught of good that I have done— 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. (Refrain) 

 

4 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) 

 

5 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) 


