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WELCOME TO CHRIST COVENANT CHURCH 
 

We are glad you are here to worship the living God! This worship folder is intended 
to walk you through the service, as well as provide you with devotional material            
to take home.  

IN PREPARATION FOR WORSHIP 
  

I’ve heard it said that the Holy Spirit could remove himself from the church and the 
majority of activity would just keep right on going. There are obvious theological 
errors in that statement, for the Lord promises to keep his church. But it does make 
a point. Are we building our own comfortable kingdoms, or are we relying upon the 
work of the Spirit in all we do? What is our hope built upon? Our success, or Christ 
the solid rock? Do we trust in our fruit or ministries or civil programs, or in the 
sanctifying work of the Holy Spirit? "When dangers, like a stormy sea, beset our 
country round," will we call upon the name of the Lord? 
 
 

SERVICE OF WORSHIP — 9:00 and 10:45 a.m. 
 

Announcements and Greeting  
 
Scripture Meditation—Hebrews 3:4 
 

Every house is built by someone, but the builder of all things is God. 
 
Introit 
 
Call to Worship— Psalm 105:1–4  
 

Leader:  Oh give thanks to the LORD; call upon his name;  
  make known his deeds among the peoples! 
ALL:  Sing to him, sing praises to him; tell of all his wondrous works! 
  Glory in his holy name; let the hearts of those who seek  
  the LORD rejoice! Seek the LORD and his strength;  
  seek his presence continually! 

 
Prayer of Adoration 
 
Congregational Hymn—My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less 

 
My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus' blood and righteousness:  
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus' name.  
 
Refrain: On Christ the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand,  
all other ground is sinking sand. 
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When darkness veils his lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace;  
in every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil. [Refrain.] 
 
His oath, his covenant, his blood support me in the whelming flood;  
when all around my soul gives way, he then is all my hope and stay. [Refrain.] 

 
When he shall come with trumpet sound, O may I then in Him be found; 
dressed in his righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne. 
[Refrain.] 

 
 

Text: Edward Mote, 1834; Music: SOLID ROCK, William Bradbury, 1863 
 
Old Testament Reading— Psalm 127:1–5 
 

Unless the LORD builds the house, those who build it labor in vain. Unless the 
LORD watches over the city, the watchman stays awake in vain. It is in vain that 
you rise up early and go late to rest, eating the bread of anxious toil; for he gives 
to his beloved sleep. Behold, children are a heritage from the LORD, the fruit of 
the womb a reward. Like arrows in the hand of a warrior are the children of one’s 
youth. Blessed is the man who fills his quiver with them! He shall not be put to 
shame when he speaks with his enemies in the gate. 

 
New Testament Reading— Hebrews 3:5–6 
 

Now Moses was faithful in all God’s house as a servant, to testify to the things 
that were to be spoken later, but Christ is faithful over God’s house as a son. And 
we are his house, if indeed we hold fast our confidence and our boasting in our 
hope. 

 
Prayer of Confession of Sin and Thanksgiving for Grace 
 
Congregational Song—Yet Not I but Through Christ in Me 

 
What gift of grace is Jesus, my redeemer.  
There is no more for heaven now to give. 
He is my joy, my righteousness and freedom,  
my steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace. 
To this I hold: my hope is only Jesus. For my life is wholly bound to his. 
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine!  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
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The night is dark, but I am not forsaken, for by my side the Savior, he will stay. 
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing, for in my need, his power is displayed. 
To this I hold: my Shepherd will defend me.  
Through the deepest valley he will lead. 
Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome!  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven,  
the future sure, the price it has been paid. 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon,  
and he was raised to overthrow the grave. 
To this I hold: my sin has been defeated. Jesus now, and ever, is my plea. 
Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free!  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
With every breath I long to follow Jesus,  
for he has said that he will bring me home. 
And day by day I know he will renew me  
until I stand with joy before the throne. 
To this I hold: my hope is only Jesus. All the glory evermore to him. 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:  
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 
Text and Music: Jonny Robinson | Michael Farren | Rich Thompson 

© 2018 CityAlight Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (Integrity Music, David C Cook)) 
 
Giving of Tithes and Offerings 
 
Pastoral Prayer 
 
Congregational Song—Speak, O Lord 

 
Speak, O Lord, as we come to you to receive the food of your holy Word. 
Take your truth, plant it deep in us; shape and fashion us in your likeness, 
That the light of Christ might be seen today 
In our acts of love and our deeds of faith. 
Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us all your purposes for your glory. 
 
Teach us, Lord, full obedience, holy reverence, true humility; 
Test our thoughts and our attitudes in the radiance of your purity. 
Cause our faith to rise, cause our eyes to see your majestic love and authority. 
Words of power that can never fail, let their truth prevail over unbelief. 
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Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds; 
Help us grasp the heights of your plans for us; 
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time that will echo down through eternity. 
And by grace, we'll stand on your promises, 
And by faith, we'll walk as you walk with us. 
Speak, O Lord, till your church is built and the earth is filled with your glory. 

 
© 2005 Thankyou Music, Text and Music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend, 2005. 

Prayer of Illumination 
 
Preaching of the Word—Genesis 4:17–26  

 
THE CULTURE OF CAIN AND THE HOPE OF THE SEED 

 
Kevin DeYoung 

 
Congregational Hymn—Great King of Nations, Hear Our Prayers 
 

Great King of nations, hear our prayer, while at your feet we fall,  
and humbly with united cry to you for mercy call. 
 
The guilt is ours, but grace is yours, O turn us not away;  
but hear us from your lofty throne, and help us when we pray. 
 
When dangers, like a stormy sea, beset our country round,  
to you we looked, to you we cried, and help in you was found. 
 
Great King of nations hear our prayer, while at your feet we fall,  
and with united voice, O Lord, upon your name we call! 
 

Text: John H. Gurney, 1838; Music: ST. ANNE, William Croft 
 
Benediction 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Assisting in Worship: Preaching Pastor: Dr. Kevin DeYoung; Assisting Pastor: Rev. Mike Miller;  
Pastor of Worship: Rev. Nathan George; Organist: Pam Eash; Pianist: Pamela Mullins; 

Instrumental Director: Scott VanPatter 
© All music UBP CCLI # 260344. All Scripture quotes from ESV. Used by permission. 
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SERVICE OF WORSHIP — 6:00 p.m. 
 

Announcements and Greeting  
 

Call to Worship— 1 Chronicles 16:8–13 
Leader:  Oh give thanks to the LORD; call upon his name;  
  make known his deeds among the peoples! 
ALL:  Sing to him; sing praises to him, tell of all his wondrous works!  
Leader:  Glory in his holy name; let the hearts of those who seek the LORD 
   rejoice! Seek the LORD and his strength; seek his presence  
  continually! 
ALL:  Remember the wondrous works that he has done, his miracles  
  and the judgments he uttered, O offspring of Israel  
  his servant, children of Jacob, his chosen ones! 

 
Congregational Song—Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery 
 

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry, in the dawning of the King.  
He, the theme of heaven's praises, robed in frail humanity.  
In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come. 
Look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us. 
 
Come behold the wondrous myst'ry, he, the perfect Son of Man. 
In his living, in his suff'ring, never trace nor stain of sin. 
See the true and better Adam, come to save the hellbound man. 
Christ, the great and sure fulfillment of the law in him we stand. 
 
Come behold the wondrous myst'ry, Christ, the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners, hangs the Lamb in victory. 
See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold. 
Bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold. 
 
Come behold the wondrous myst'ry, slain by death, the God of life. 
But no grave could e'er restrain him, praise the Lord; he is alive. 
What a foretaste of deliv'rance, how unwavering our hope. 
Christ, in power, resurrected, as we will be when he comes. 
 
Come behold the wondrous myst'ry, slain by death, the God of life. 
But no grave could e'er restrain him, praise the Lord; he is alive. 

 
Text and Music: Matt Boswell, Matt Papa, Michael Bleecker ©2013 The Village Church 

 

Prayer of Adoration 
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Congregational Hymn—‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus 
 

'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, just to take him at his word;  
just to rest upon his promise, just to know, "Thus saith the Lord.” 
 
Refrain: Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! How I've proved him o'er and o'er!  
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! O for grace to trust him more!  
 
O how sweet to trust in Jesus, just to trust his cleansing blood;  
just in simple faith to plunge me neath the healing, cleansing flood! [Refrain.] 
 
Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus, just from sin and self to cease;  
just from Jesus simply taking life and rest, and joy and peace. [Refrain.] 
 
I'm so glad I learned to trust thee, precious Jesus, Savior, Friend;  
and I know that thou art with me, wilt be with me to the end. [Refrain.] 

 
Text: Louisa M. R. Stead, 1882; Music: TRUST IN JESUS, William J. Kirkpatrick, 1882 

 

Old Testament Reading— Psalm 71:12–16  
O God, be not far from me; O my God, make haste to help me! May my accusers 
be put to shame and consumed; with scorn and disgrace may they be covered who 
seek my hurt. But I will hope continually and will praise you yet more and more. 
My mouth will tell of your righteous acts, of your deeds of salvation all the day, 
for their number is past my knowledge. With the mighty deeds of the Lord GOD 
I will come; I will remind them of your righteousness, yours alone. 

 
Giving of Tithes and Offerings 
 

Pastoral Prayer 
 

Congregational Song—He Will Hold Me Fast 
 

When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast;  
When the tempter would prevail, he will hold me fast.  
I could never keep my hold through life’s fearful path;  
for my love is often cold; he must hold me fast.  
 
Refrain: He will hold me fast, he will hold me fast;  
for my Savior loves me so, he will hold me fast. 
 
Those he saves are his delight, Christ will hold me fast;  
precious in his holy sight, he will hold me fast.  
He’ll not let my soul be lost; his promises shall last;  
bought by him at such a cost, he will hold me fast. [Refrain.] 
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For my life he bled and died, Christ will hold me fast;  
justice has been satisfied; he will hold me fast.  
Raised with him to endless life, he will hold me fast,  
‘till our faith is turned to sight, when he comes at last! [Refrain.] 

 
Text: Ada Habershon, Matt Merker; Music: Matt Merker ©2013 Getty Music Publishing and Matt Merker/BM 

 

Ministry of the Word—2 Peter 1:12–15 
 

A STIRRING REMINDER—Kevin DeYoung 
 

Congregational Hymn—Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
 

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 God's unchanging love.  
 
Here I raise my Ebenezer; hither by thy help I'm 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.  
 
O to grace how great a debtor daily I'm constrained to be;  
Let that grace now, 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, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts above. 

 
Text: Robert Robinson, 1758; Music: NETTLETON, Asahel Nettleton, 1825 

 
Benediction 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Assisting in Worship: Preaching Pastor: Dr. Kevin DeYoung; Assisting Pastor: Rev. Zach Fulginiti; 
Pastor of Worship: Rev. Nathan George; Worship Leaders: Daniel and Katie Pollorena 
© All music UBP CCLI # 260344. All Scripture quotes from ESV. Used by permission. 
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