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How Can I Keep From Singing 
Chris Tomlin, Ed Cash, Matt Redman 

There is an endless song 
Echoes in my soul 
I hear the music ring 
And though the storms may come 
I am holding on 
To the Rock I cling 

How can I keep from singing Your praise 
How can I ever say enough 
How amazing is Your love 
How can I keep from shouting Your name 
I know I am loved by the King 
And it makes my heart want to sing 

I will lift my eyes in the darkest night 
For I know my Savior lives 
And I will walk with You 
Knowing You’ll see me through 
And sing the songs You give 

How can I keep from singing Your praise 
How can I ever say enough 
How amazing is Your love 
How can I keep from shouting Your name 
I know I am loved by the King 
And it makes my heart want to sing 

I can sing in the troubled times 
Sing when I win 
I can sing when I lose my step 
And fall down again 
I can sing cause You pick me up 
Sing cause you’re there 
I can sing cause You hear me Lord 
When I call to You in prayer 
I can sing with my last breath 
Sing for I know 
That I’ll sing with the angels 
And the saints around the throne 
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How can I keep from singing Your praise 
How can I ever say enough 
How amazing is Your love 
How can I keep from shouting Your name 
I know I am loved by the King 
And it makes my heart want to sing 

Call to Worship 
Adapted from Isaiah 61: 

The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me, 
because the Lord has anointed me 
to bring good news to the poor; 
He has send me to bind up the brokenhearted, and to proclaim liberty to the captives, 

To comfort all who mourn; 
to give them beauty instead of ashes, 
the oil of gladness instead of mourning, 
that they may be called oaks of righteousness, 
the planting of the Lord, that he may be glorified. 

I will greatly rejoice in the Lord; 
my soul shall exult in my God, 
for he has clothed me with the garments of salvation; 
He has covered me with the robe of righteousness. 

For as the earth brings forth its sprouts, 
and as a garden causes what is sown in it to sprout up, 
so the Lord God will cause righteousness and praise 
to sprout up before all the nations. 

Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor 
Matt Boswell, Matt Papa 

Christ the sure and steady anchor 
In the fury of the storm 
When the winds of doubt blow through me 
And my sails have all been torn 
In the suffering, in the sorrow 
When my sinking hopes are few 
I will hold fast to the anchor 
It shall never be removed 

Christ the sure and steady anchor 
While the tempest rages on 
When temptation claims the battle 
And it seems the night has won 



Full Liturgy 8.23.20

Deeper still then goes the anchor 
Though I justly stand accused 
I will hold fast to the anchor 
It shall never be removed 

Christ the sure and steady anchor 
Through the floods of unbelief 
Hopeless, somehow, o my soul now 
Lift your eyes to calvary 
This my ballast of assurance 
See His love forever proved 
I will hold fast to the anchor 
It shall never be removed 

Christ the sure and steady anchor 
As we face the wave of death 
When these trials give way to glory 
As we draw our final breath 
We will cross that great horizon 
Clouds behind and life secure 
And the calm will be the better 
For the storms that we endure 

Christ the sure of our salvation 
Ever faithful, ever true 
We will hold fast to the anchor 
It shall never be removed 

Congregational Prayer 

Lord, You have made us for Yourself, and our hearts are restless until they rest in You. 
Yet we often find ourselves in pursuit of the idols of our own making rather than being 
satisfied in the worship and service of You, our Creator, Sustainer, and Savior. 

Forgive us Lord, and cleanse us. Help us to depart from every iniquity and pursue 
righteousness, faith, love, and peace. Lord Jesus, we call on Your name, because You 
alone can give us a pure heart. 

New City Catechism 
Question 18 

Will God allow our disobedience and idolatry to go unpunished? 

No, every sin is against the sovereignty, holiness, and goodness of God, and against 
his righteous law, and God is righteously angry with our sins and will punish them in his 
just judgment both in this life, and in the life to come. 
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Nothing But the Blood 
Robert Lowry 

What can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

(Chorus) 
Oh, precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow 
No other fount I know 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

For my pardon this I see 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
For my cleansing this my plea 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

(Chorus) 

Nothing can for sin atone 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
Naught of good that I have done 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

(Chorus) 

This is all my hope and peace 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
This is all my righteousness 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

(Chorus) 

There is a Fountain Filled with Blood 
William Cowper 

There is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains 
Lose all their guilty stains 
Lose all their guilty stains 
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And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains 

The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day 
And there may I thought vile as he 
Wash all my sins away 
Wash all my sins away 
Wash all my sins away 
And there may I thought vile as he 
Wash all my sins away 

Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power 
‘Til all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more 
Be saved to sin no more 
Be saved to sin no more 
‘Til all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more 

E’er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply 
Redeeming love has been my theme 
And shall be till I die 
And shall be till I die 
And shall be till I die 
Redeeming love has been my theme 
And shall be till I die 

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I’ll sing thy power to save 
I’ll sing thy power to save 
I’ll sing thy power to save 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I’ll sing thy power to save 

Sermon 
2 Timothy 2:14-26 

14 Remind them of these things, and charge them before God not to quarrel about 
words, which does no good, but only ruins the hearers. 15 Do your best to present 
yourself to God as one approved, a worker who has no need to be ashamed, rightly 
handling the word of truth. 16 But avoid irreverent babble, for it will lead people into more 
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and more ungodliness, 17 and their talk will spread like gangrene. Among them are 
Hymenaeus and Philetus, 18 who have swerved from the truth, saying that the 
resurrection has already happened. They are upsetting the faith of some. 19 But God's 
firm foundation stands, bearing this seal: “The Lord knows those who are his,” and, “Let 
everyone who names the name of the Lord depart from iniquity.” 

20 Now in a great house there are not only vessels of gold and silver but also of wood 
and clay, some for honorable use, some for dishonorable. 21 Therefore, if anyone 
cleanses himself from what is dishonorable, he will be a vessel for honorable use, set 
apart as holy, useful to the master of the house, ready for every good work. 

22 So flee youthful passions and pursue righteousness, faith, love, and peace, along 
with those who call on the Lord from a pure heart. 23 Have nothing to do with foolish, 
ignorant controversies; you know that they breed quarrels. 24 And the Lord's servant 
must not be quarrelsome but kind to everyone, able to teach, patiently enduring evil,     
25 correcting his opponents with gentleness. God may perhaps grant them repentance 
leading to a knowledge of the truth, 26 and they may come to their senses and escape 
from the snare of the devil, after being captured by him to do his will. 

Christ is Mine Forevermore 
Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson 

Mine are days that God has numbered 
I was made to walk with Him 
Yet I look for worldly treasure 
And forsake the King of kings  
But mine is hope in my Redeemer 
Though I fall, his love is sure 
For Christ has paid for every failing 
I am His forevermore  

Mine are tears in times of sorrow 
Darkness not yet understood 
Through the valley I must travel 
Where I see no earthly good  
But mine is peace that flows from heaven 
And the strength in times of need 
I know my pain will not be wasted 
Christ completes his work in me 

Mine are days here as a stranger 
Pilgrim on a narrow way 
One with Christ I will encounter 
Harm and hatred for his name 
But mine is armor for this battle 
Strong enough to last the war 
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And he has said he will deliver 
Safely to the golden shore 
And mine are keys to Zion city 
Where beside the King I walk 
For there my heart has found its treasure 
Christ is mine forevermore 

Come rejoice now, O my soul 
For his love is my reward 
Fear is gone and hope is sure 
Christ is mine forevermore 
(x3) 

And mine are keys to Zion city 
Where beside the King I walk 
For there my heart has found its treasure 
Christ is mine forevermore 

Announcements 

Benediction 


