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All Hail the Power of 
Jesus’ Name

Edward Perronet, John Rippon, Oliver Holden



All hail the power of Jesus’ name 
Let angels prostrate fall 

Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lord of all 

Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lord of all



Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race 
Ye ransomed from the fall 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace 
And crown Him Lord of all 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace 
And crown Him Lord of all



Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall 

Go spread your trophies at His feet 
And crown Him Lord of all 

Go spread your trophies at His feet 
And crown Him Lord of all



Let every kindred, every tribe 
On this terrestrial ball 

To Him all majesty ascribe 
And crown Him Lord of all 
To Him all majesty ascribe 
And crown Him Lord of all



O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall 

We’ll join the everlasting song 
And crown Him Lord of all 

We’ll join the everlasting song 
And crown Him Lord of all





Call to Worship
Please participate by reading the underlined portions.



In your wisdom, O God, you call us here to worship 
you. 

We gather, alive to the Word of God.



You call us to be fully alive with your life abundant, 
ready to listen and respond with heart, soul, 
strength, and mind. 

We listen, alive to the Word of God.



You call us to be always watchful for your Word of 
wisdom, sometimes startling and unexpected, 
sometimes still and quiet, but always dwelling 
among us. 

We watch and wait for the Word of God.
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Reformation Hymn
Chris Anderson, Bob Kauflin



We will trust God’s Word alone 
Where His perfect will is known 

Our traditions shift like sand 
While His Truth forever stands 

We will live by faith alone 
Clothed in merit not our own 
All we claim is Jesus Christ 
And His finished sacrifice



Glory be, glory be to God alone 
Through the church He redeemed 

And made His own 
He has freed us, He will keep us 

Till we’re safely home 
Glory be, glory be to God alone



We are saved by grace alone 
Undeserved, yet freely shown 
No accomplishment on earth 
Can achieve the second birth 
We will stand on Christ alone 
The unyielding Cornerstone 
Nations rage and devils roar 
Still he reigns forevermore



Glory be, glory be to God alone 
Through the church He redeemed 

And made His own 
He has freed us, He will keep us 

Till we’re safely home 
Glory be, glory be to God alone





Congregational Prayer
C. H. Spurgeon



O Lord, 

We often question ourselves to know whether we 
have real faith in Jesus Christ our Lord, and we 
now ask You to search us, and try us and see if we 
are really trusting in Him. 

If we are, increase our faith. But if we have merely 
a notional faith, rid us from the counterfeit, and 
give us yet the real, precious gold, which wisdom 
alone can furnish.



We long a humble but sincere faith in our divine 
Lord.  If it be necessary to break our hearts in order 
that we may have it, then let them be broken. If we 
have to unlearn a thousand things to learn the sweet 
secret of faith in Him, let us become fools that we 
may be wise.   

Bring us surely and really to stand upon the Rock of 
Ages—so to stand there as never to fall, but to be 
kept by the power of God, through faith, unto 
salvation. 

Amen. 





New City Catechism
Question 31



What do we believe by true faith? 

Everything taught to us in the gospel. The Apostles’ 
Creed expresses what we believe in these words: We 
believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven 
and earth; and in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord, 
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the 
virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was 
crucified, died, and was buried. He descended into 
hell. The third day he rose again from the dead. He 
ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty; from there he will come to 
judge the living and the dead. We believe in the Holy 
Spirit, the holy catholic church, the communion of 
saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the 
body, and the life everlasting.
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Stricken, Smitten, and 
Afflicted

O Mein Jesu, Ich Muss Sterben, Thomas Kelly



Stricken, smitten, and afflicted 
See Him dying on the tree 

‘Tis the Christ by man rejected 
Yes, my soul, ‘tis He, ‘tis He 

‘Tis the long-expected Prophet 
David’s son, yet David’s Lord 

By His Son God now has spoken 
‘Tis the true and faithful Word



Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning 
Was there ever grief like His? 

Friends through fear His cause disowning 
Foes insulting His distress 

Many hands were raised to wound Him 
None would interpose to save 

But the deepest stroke that pierced Him 
Was the stroke that Justice gave



Ye who think of sin but lightly 
Nor suppose the evil great 

Here may view its nature rightly 
Here its guilt may estimate 

Mark the sacrifice appointed 
See who bears the awful load 

‘Tis the Word, the Lord’s Anointed 
Son of Man and Son of God



Here we have a firm foundation 
Here the refuge of the lost 

Christ, the Rock of our salvation 
His the name of which we boast 

Lamb of God, for sinners wounded 
Sacrifice to cancel guilt! 

None shall ever be confounded 
Who on Him their hope have built





Children’s Church
Children (up to 2nd grade) are dismissed to Children’s 

Church.



Abraham, Sarah, 
Hagar, Ishmael

Genesis 16-21



1 Now Sarai, Abram's wife, had borne him no children. She 
had a female Egyptian servant whose name was Hagar. 2 And 
Sarai said to Abram, “Behold now, the Lord has prevented me 
from bearing children. Go in to my servant; it may be that I 
shall obtain children by her.” And Abram listened to the voice 
of Sarai. 3 So, after Abram had lived ten years in the land of 
Canaan, Sarai, Abram's wife, took Hagar the Egyptian, her 
servant, and gave her to Abram her husband as a wife. 4 And 
he went in to Hagar, and she conceived. And when she saw 
that she had conceived, she looked with contempt on her 
mistress. 5 And Sarai said to Abram, “May the wrong done to 
me be on you! I gave my servant to your embrace, and when 
she saw that she had conceived, she looked on me with 
contempt. May the Lord judge between you and me!” 6 But 
Abram said to Sarai, “Behold, your servant is in your power; 
do to her as you please.” Then Sarai dealt harshly with her, 
and she fled from her.



7 The angel of the Lord found her by a spring of 
water in the wilderness, the spring on the way to 
Shur. 8 And he said, “Hagar, servant of Sarai, 
where have you come from and where are you 
going?” She said, “I am fleeing from my mistress 
Sarai.” 9 The angel of the Lord said to her, “Return 
to your mistress and submit to her.” 10 The angel of 
the Lord also said to her, “I will surely multiply your 
offspring so that they cannot be numbered for 
multitude.” 11 And the angel of the Lord said to her,



 “Behold, you are pregnant 
  and shall bear a son. 
 You shall call his name Ishmael, 
  because the Lord has listened to your affliction. 
12 He shall be a wild donkey of a man, 
  his hand against everyone 
  and everyone's hand against him, 
 and he shall dwell over against all his kinsmen.”



13 So she called the name of the Lord who spoke to 
her, “You are a God of seeing,” for she said, “Truly 
here I have seen him who looks after me.” 
14 Therefore the well was called Beer-lahai-roi; it 
lies between Kadesh and Bered. 

15 And Hagar bore Abram a son, and Abram called 
the name of his son, whom Hagar bore, Ishmael. 
16 Abram was eighty-six years old when Hagar 
bore Ishmael to Abram.





1 The Lord visited Sarah as he had said, and the 
Lord did to Sarah as he had promised. 2 And 
Sarah conceived and bore Abraham a son in his 
old age at the time of which God had spoken to 
him. 3 Abraham called the name of his son who 
was born to him, whom Sarah bore him, Isaac. 
4 And Abraham circumcised his son Isaac when he 
was eight days old, as God had commanded him. 
5 Abraham was a hundred years old when his son 
Isaac was born to him. 6 And Sarah said, “God has 
made laughter for me; everyone who hears will 
laugh over me.” 7 And she said, “Who would have 
said to Abraham that Sarah would nurse children? 
Yet I have borne him a son in his old age.”



8 And the child grew and was weaned. And Abraham 
made a great feast on the day that Isaac was weaned. 
9 But Sarah saw the son of Hagar the Egyptian, whom she 
had borne to Abraham, laughing. 10 So she said to 
Abraham, “Cast out this slave woman with her son, for the 
son of this slave woman shall not be heir with my son 
Isaac.” 11 And the thing was very displeasing to Abraham 
on account of his son. 12 But God said to Abraham, “Be 
not displeased because of the boy and because of your 
slave woman. Whatever Sarah says to you, do as she tells 
you, for through Isaac shall your offspring be named. 
13 And I will make a nation of the son of the slave woman 
also, because he is your offspring.” 14 So Abraham rose 
early in the morning and took bread and a skin of water 
and gave it to Hagar, putting it on her shoulder, along with 
the child, and sent her away. And she departed and 
wandered in the wilderness of Beersheba.



15 When the water in the skin was gone, she put the child 
under one of the bushes. 16 Then she went and sat down 
opposite him a good way off, about the distance of a 
bowshot, for she said, “Let me not look on the death of 
the child.” And as she sat opposite him, she lifted up her 
voice and wept. 17 And God heard the voice of the boy, 
and the angel of God called to Hagar from heaven and 
said to her, “What troubles you, Hagar? Fear not, for God 
has heard the voice of the boy where he is. 18 Up! Lift up 
the boy, and hold him fast with your hand, for I will make 
him into a great nation.” 19 Then God opened her eyes, 
and she saw a well of water. And she went and filled the 
skin with water and gave the boy a drink. 20 And God 
was with the boy, and he grew up. He lived in the 
wilderness and became an expert with the bow. 21 He 
lived in the wilderness of Paran, and his mother took a 
wife for him from the land of Egypt.
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In Christ Alone
Keith Getty, Stuart Townend



In Christ alone my hope is found 
He is my light, my strength, my song 
This cornerstone, this solid ground 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 
What heights of love, what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 

My comforter, my all in all 
Here in the love of Christ I stand



In Christ alone, Who took on flesh 
Fullness of God in helpless babe 

This gift of love and righteousness 
Scorned by the ones He came to save 

Till on that cross as Jesus died 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid 

Here in the death of Christ I live



There in the ground His body lay 
Light of the world by darkness slain 
Then bursting forth in glorious day 
Up from the grave He rose again 

And as He stands in victory 
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me 

For I am His and He is mine 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ



No guilt in life, no fear in death 
This is the power of Christ in me 
From life’s first cry to final breath 

Jesus commands my destiny 
No power of hell, no scheme of man 

Can ever pluck me from His hand 
Till He returns or calls me home 

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand





Benediction
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