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WYou Are God Alone

You are not a God created by human hands; 
You are not a God dependent on any mortal man; 
You are not a God in need of anything we can give — 
By Your plan, that’s just the way it is�

You are God alone from before time began, 
You were on Your throne, You are God alone.  
And right now, in the good times and bad, You are on Your throne, 
And you are God alone.

You’re the only God whose power none can contend; 
You’re the only God whose name and praise will never end; 
You’re the only God who’s worthy of everything we can give — 
You are God, and that’s just the way it is�

Unchangeable, unshakable, unstoppable, that’s what You are!

WEverlasting God

Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord— 
We will wait upon the Lord� We will wait upon the Lord�

Our God, You reign forever — our hope, our strong deliverer!

You are the everlasting God, the everlasting God� 
You do not faint, You won’t grow weary�

You’re the defender of the weak� You comfort those in need� 
You lift us up on wings like eagles�

WInvocation (please raise hands)
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What a Beautiful Name 
You were the Word at the beginning, One with God, the Lord Most High� 
Your hidden glory in creation now revealed in You, our Christ— 
What a beautiful Name it is, what a beautiful Name it is,  
The Name of Jesus Christ, my King� 
What a beautiful Name it is, nothing compares to this; 
What a beautiful Name it is, the Name of Jesus�

You didn’t want heaven without us; so Jesus, You brought heaven down� 
My sin was great, Your love was greater� What could separate us now? 
What a wonderful Name it is, what a wonderful Name it is, 
The Name of Jesus Christ my King� 
What a wonderful Name it is, nothing compares to this; 
What a wonderful Name it is, the Name of Jesus�

Death could not hold You; the veil tore before You; 
You silenced the boast of sin and grave� 
The heavens are roaring the praise of Your glory, 
For You are raised to life again�

You have no rival, You have no equal� Now and forever, God, You reign� 
Yours is the Kingdom, Yours is the glory, Yours is the name above all names�

What a powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus Christ, my King� 
What a powerful Name it is, nothing can stand against, 
What a powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus�

I Give Myself Away

I give myself away; I give myself away, so You can use me� 
I give myself away; I give myself away, so You can use me�

Here I am, here I stand� Lord, my life is in Your hands� 
Lord, I’m longing to see Your desires revealed in me�

Take my heart, take my life as a living sacrifice 
All my dreams, all my plans — Lord, I place them in Your hands� 

WPrayer of Thanksgiving

WBenediction (please raise hands)
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WCome, Thou Fount (I Will Sing)

Come, Thou Fount of ev’ry blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise� 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above. 
Praise the mount, I’m fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love.

Here I raise my Ebenezer; hither by Thy help I come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home� 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, wand’ring from the fold of God: 
He to rescue me from danger, interposed His precious blood�

How Your kindness yet pursues me, how Your mercy never fails me — 
‘Til the day that death shall loose me, I will sing, O I will sing!

O to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be; 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wand’ring heart to Thee� 
Prone to wander — Lord, I feel it — prone to leave the God I love: 
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above�

Prone to wander — Lord, I feel it — prone to leave the God I love: 
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above� 
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above�

WYou Are My King (Amazing Love)

I’m forgiven, because You were forsaken� 
I’m accepted; You were condemned� 
I’m alive and well, Your Spirit is within me — 
Because You died and rose again�

Amazing love, how can it be that You, my King, would die for me? 
Amazing love, I know it’s true — it’s my joy to honor You; 
In all I do, I honor You�

You are my King� 
Jesus, You are my King� 
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Be Thou My Vision (O God, Be My Everything)

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart; naught be all else to me, save that Thou art — 
Thou my best Thought, by day or by night, waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light�

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word; I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son; Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one�

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
Thou and Thou only, put first in my heart, High King of Heaven, my Treasure Thou art.

O, God, be my everything, be my delight. 
Be, Jesus, my glory, my soul’s satisfied.

High King of Heaven, my victory won, may I reach Heaven’s joys, bright Heaven’s Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, still be my Vision, O Ruler of all�
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WHark! The Herald Angels Sing

Hark! The herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled!” 
Joyful, all ye nations rise, join the triumph of the skies, 
With th’angelic host proclaim, “Christ is born in Bethlehem!” 
Hark! The herald angels sing! “Glory to the newborn King!”

Christ, by highest heav’n adored, Christ, the everlasting Lord! 
Late in time, behold Him come, offspring of a virgin’s womb� 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; hail th’incarnate Deity, 
Pleased with us in flesh to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark! The herald angels sing! “Glory to the newborn King!”

Hail the heav’n-born Prince of Peace, hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, ris’n with healing in His wings� 
Mild He lays His glory by, born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, born to give them second birth� 
Hark! The herald angels sing! “Glory to the new-born King!”

WGlory to the Newborn King

Jesus, Jesus, O what a wonderful child! 
Jesus, Jesus, so holy, meek, and mild. 
New life and hope to all He brings,  
Listen to the angels sing,  

“Glory, glory, glory to the newborn King!”

He was heralded by the angels, born in a lonely manger� 
Virgin Mary was chosen as His mother, and Joseph as His earthly father� 
The wise men traveled from afar; they were guided by the shining star 
Just to see King Jesus where He lay, in a manger filled with hay.

WInvocation (please raise hands)

Sunday Night Worship
Second Presbyterian Church  ·  December 9, 2018  ·  6:00 p.m.

Advent at Second

Festival of Carols: December 16, 6:00 p.m. in the Sanctuary   
This service is an annual favorite for families because of the sing-along Christmas carols and the festive 
atmosphere of worship�

PJ Story Time: December 19, 6:00 p.m. in C100 
We’re throwing a birthday party for Jesus at PJ Story Time! Come dressed in your favorite PJs and big fuzzy 
slippers to sing songs, enjoy milk and cupcakes, and hear the Christmas story from Pastor George! Geared 
for children up to third grade�

Nine Lessons and Carols: December 23, 8:15 & 11:00 a.m. in the Sanctuary 
Our Nine Lessons and Carols service includes Scripture readings and carols based on the original 
service held on Christmas Eve in 1918 at King’s College in Cambridge, England. During the Sunday 
School hour, all ages are invited to the Fellowship Hall for refreshments� Sunday School classes will not 
meet on December 23 or 30. Sunday Night Worship will not meet on December 23.

Christmas Eve Worship: December 24 
4:00 p.m. Family Service with Children’s Message; 5:30, 8:00 & 11:00 p.m. Candlelight Communion

Nursery is available for ages 4 and under for all events and services excluding PJ Story Time and the  
8:00 p.m. and 11:00 p.m. Christmas Eve services.

Jesus Messiah

He became sin, who knew no sin, 
That we might become His righteousness� 
He humbled Himself and carried the cross — 
Love so amazing, love so amazing�

Jesus Messiah, Name above all names, 
Blessed Redeemer, Emmanuel, 
The Rescue for sinners, the Ransom from heaven, 
Jesus Messiah, Lord of all.

His body the bread, His blood the wine 
Broken and poured out all for love; 
The whole earth trembled, and the veil was torn — 
Love so amazing, love so amazing�

All our hope is in You, all our hope is in You, 
All the glory to You, God — the Light of the world!
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Worship of God with the Gifts of God

Who You Say I Am

Who am I that the highest King would welcome me? 
I was lost, but He brought me in — O, His love for me! 
O, His love for me!

Who the Son sets free, O is free indeed, 
I’m a child of God, yes, I am!

Free at last, He has ransomed me, His grace runs deep� 
While I was a slave to sin, Jesus died for me� 
Yes, He died for me!

In my Father’s house, there’s a place for me,  
I’m a child of God, yes, I am!

I am chosen, not forsaken, I am who You say I am! 
You are for me, not against me, I am who You say I am!

WPrayer of Thanksgiving

WGreetings and Announcements

Scripture Reading  � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �Philippians 2:1-11
 (page 980 in the pew Bible)

The grass withers, the flower fades,

but the Word of our God will stand forever.  (Isaiah 40:8)

Sermon: The High Cost of Unity � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �Todd Erickson
                                                                          Executive Pastor

Invitation to the Table
All who have publicly professed their faith and joined a Christian church are welcomed to receive communion 
tonight. We encourage children not to take communion until they have joined the church but do welcome 
them to come forward with their parents to receive a blessing. If you are unable to come forward, please raise 
your hand and an elder will serve you in your seat. All communion wafers are gluten free.

Prayers of Confession

Assurance of Divine Pardon 

Words of Institution

Prayer of Consecration

Songs for the Table

So Will I

God of creation, there at the start, before the beginning of time;
With no point of ref’rence, You spoke to the dark and fleshed out the wonder of light.
And as You speak, a hundred billion galaxies are born�
In the vapor of Your breath, the planets form�
If the stars were made to worship, so will I�
I can see Your heart in everything You’ve made — 
Every burning star, a signal fire of grace.
If creation sings Your praises, so will I�

God of Your promise, You don’t speak in vain — no syllable empty or void�
For once You have spoken, all nature and science follow the sound of Your voice�
And as You speak, a hundred billion creatures catch Your breath,
And growing in pursuit of what You said�
If it all reveals Your nature, so will I�
I can see Your heart in everything You say —
Every painted sky, a canvas of Your grace�

If creation still obeys You, so will I� So will I, so will I� 
If the stars were made to worship, so will I�  
If the mountains bow in reverence, so will I� 
If the oceans roar Your greatness, so will I�  
For if everything exists to lift You high, so will I� 
If the wind goes where You send it, so will I�  
If the rocks cry out in silence, so will I� 
If the sum of all our praises still falls shy,  
Then we’ll sing again a hundred billion times!

God of salvation, You chased down my heart through all of my failure and pride�
On a hill You created, the light of the world abandoned in darkness to die�
And as You speak, a hundred billion failures disappear —
Where You lost Your life, so I could find it here.
If You left the grave behind You, so will I�
I can see Your heart in everything You’ve done�
Every part designed in a work of art called love�
If You gladly chose surrender, so will I�
I can see Your heart eight billion different ways —
Ev’ry precious one, a child You died to save�
If You gave Your life to love them, so will I�

Like You would again a hundred billion times, 
But what measure could amount to Your desire�
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WYou Are God Alone

You are not a God created by human hands; 
You are not a God dependent on any mortal man; 
You are not a God in need of anything we can give — 
By Your plan, that’s just the way it is�

You are God alone from before time began, 
You were on Your throne, You are God alone.  
And right now, in the good times and bad, You are on Your throne, 
And you are God alone.

You’re the only God whose power none can contend; 
You’re the only God whose name and praise will never end; 
You’re the only God who’s worthy of everything we can give — 
You are God, and that’s just the way it is�

Unchangeable, unshakable, unstoppable, that’s what You are!

WEverlasting God

Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord— 
We will wait upon the Lord� We will wait upon the Lord�

Our God, You reign forever — our hope, our strong deliverer!

You are the everlasting God, the everlasting God� 
You do not faint, You won’t grow weary�

You’re the defender of the weak� You comfort those in need� 
You lift us up on wings like eagles�
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What a Beautiful Name 
You were the Word at the beginning, One with God, the Lord Most High� 
Your hidden glory in creation now revealed in You, our Christ— 
What a beautiful Name it is, what a beautiful Name it is,  
The Name of Jesus Christ, my King� 
What a beautiful Name it is, nothing compares to this; 
What a beautiful Name it is, the Name of Jesus�

You didn’t want heaven without us; so Jesus, You brought heaven down� 
My sin was great, Your love was greater� What could separate us now? 
What a wonderful Name it is, what a wonderful Name it is, 
The Name of Jesus Christ my King� 
What a wonderful Name it is, nothing compares to this; 
What a wonderful Name it is, the Name of Jesus�

Death could not hold You; the veil tore before You; 
You silenced the boast of sin and grave� 
The heavens are roaring the praise of Your glory, 
For You are raised to life again�

You have no rival, You have no equal� Now and forever, God, You reign� 
Yours is the Kingdom, Yours is the glory, Yours is the name above all names�

What a powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus Christ, my King� 
What a powerful Name it is, nothing can stand against, 
What a powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus�

I Give Myself Away

I give myself away; I give myself away, so You can use me� 
I give myself away; I give myself away, so You can use me�

Here I am, here I stand� Lord, my life is in Your hands� 
Lord, I’m longing to see Your desires revealed in me�

Take my heart, take my life as a living sacrifice 
All my dreams, all my plans — Lord, I place them in Your hands� 
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WCome, Thou Fount (I Will Sing)

Come, Thou Fount of ev’ry blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise� 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above. 
Praise the mount, I’m fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love.

Here I raise my Ebenezer; hither by Thy help I come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home� 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, wand’ring from the fold of God: 
He to rescue me from danger, interposed His precious blood�

How Your kindness yet pursues me, how Your mercy never fails me — 
‘Til the day that death shall loose me, I will sing, O I will sing!

O to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be; 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wand’ring heart to Thee� 
Prone to wander — Lord, I feel it — prone to leave the God I love: 
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above�

Prone to wander — Lord, I feel it — prone to leave the God I love: 
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above� 
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above�

WYou Are My King (Amazing Love)

I’m forgiven, because You were forsaken� 
I’m accepted; You were condemned� 
I’m alive and well, Your Spirit is within me — 
Because You died and rose again�

Amazing love, how can it be that You, my King, would die for me? 
Amazing love, I know it’s true — it’s my joy to honor You; 
In all I do, I honor You�

You are my King� 
Jesus, You are my King� 
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Be Thou My Vision (O God, Be My Everything)

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart; naught be all else to me, save that Thou art — 
Thou my best Thought, by day or by night, waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light�

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word; I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son; Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one�

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
Thou and Thou only, put first in my heart, High King of Heaven, my Treasure Thou art.

O, God, be my everything, be my delight. 
Be, Jesus, my glory, my soul’s satisfied.

High King of Heaven, my victory won, may I reach Heaven’s joys, bright Heaven’s Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, still be my Vision, O Ruler of all�

WPrayer of Thanksgiving

WBenediction (please raise hands)

Postlude

WIndicates standing                                                                     License #252778

Elders are available following the service for prayer and anointing with oil.

Prelude

Lighting of the Advent Candle  � � � � � � Cathy Crowe, Keith Gilder, and Mandy Young

WCall to Worship � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � David Bowen
Assistant Pastor, Middle Adults

WHark! The Herald Angels Sing

Hark! The herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled!” 
Joyful, all ye nations rise, join the triumph of the skies, 
With th’angelic host proclaim, “Christ is born in Bethlehem!” 
Hark! The herald angels sing! “Glory to the newborn King!”
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Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; hail th’incarnate Deity, 
Pleased with us in flesh to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark! The herald angels sing! “Glory to the newborn King!”

Hail the heav’n-born Prince of Peace, hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, ris’n with healing in His wings� 
Mild He lays His glory by, born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, born to give them second birth� 
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WGlory to the Newborn King

Jesus, Jesus, O what a wonderful child! 
Jesus, Jesus, so holy, meek, and mild. 
New life and hope to all He brings,  
Listen to the angels sing,  

“Glory, glory, glory to the newborn King!”

He was heralded by the angels, born in a lonely manger� 
Virgin Mary was chosen as His mother, and Joseph as His earthly father� 
The wise men traveled from afar; they were guided by the shining star 
Just to see King Jesus where He lay, in a manger filled with hay.
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This service is an annual favorite for families because of the sing-along Christmas carols and the festive 
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PJ Story Time: December 19, 6:00 p.m. in C100 
We’re throwing a birthday party for Jesus at PJ Story Time! Come dressed in your favorite PJs and big fuzzy 
slippers to sing songs, enjoy milk and cupcakes, and hear the Christmas story from Pastor George! Geared 
for children up to third grade�

Nine Lessons and Carols: December 23, 8:15 & 11:00 a.m. in the Sanctuary 
Our Nine Lessons and Carols service includes Scripture readings and carols based on the original 
service held on Christmas Eve in 1918 at King’s College in Cambridge, England. During the Sunday 
School hour, all ages are invited to the Fellowship Hall for refreshments� Sunday School classes will not 
meet on December 23 or 30. Sunday Night Worship will not meet on December 23.

Christmas Eve Worship: December 24 
4:00 p.m. Family Service with Children’s Message; 5:30, 8:00 & 11:00 p.m. Candlelight Communion

Nursery is available for ages 4 and under for all events and services excluding PJ Story Time and the  
8:00 p.m. and 11:00 p.m. Christmas Eve services.

Jesus Messiah

He became sin, who knew no sin, 
That we might become His righteousness� 
He humbled Himself and carried the cross — 
Love so amazing, love so amazing�

Jesus Messiah, Name above all names, 
Blessed Redeemer, Emmanuel, 
The Rescue for sinners, the Ransom from heaven, 
Jesus Messiah, Lord of all.

His body the bread, His blood the wine 
Broken and poured out all for love; 
The whole earth trembled, and the veil was torn — 
Love so amazing, love so amazing�

All our hope is in You, all our hope is in You, 
All the glory to You, God — the Light of the world!

WPrayer of Thanksgiving

WBenediction (please raise hands)

Postlude

WIndicates standing                                                                     License #252778

Elders are available following the service for prayer and anointing with oil.


