
 

 
 

FAITHFUL CONFERENCE ~ November 13–14, 2021 
ONLINE EDITION 

 
that in everything he might be preeminent. —Colossians 1:18 

 
 

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.  
 

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 13, 2021—6:30 PM 
 

Welcome 
 
Congregational Song—May the Peoples Praise You 

You have called us out of darkest night into your glorious light  
that we may sing the wonders of the risen Christ.  
 
May our every breath retell the grace that broke into our strife  
with boundless love and deepest joy, with endless life.  
 
[Refrain] May the peoples praise you; let the nations be glad.  
All your blessing comes that we may praise;  
may praise the Name of Jesus! 
 
All the earth is yours and all within, each harvest is your own;  
and from your hand we give to you to make Christ known.  
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May the seeds of mercy grow in us for those who have not heard.  
May songs of praise build lives of grace to spread your Word. 
[Refrain.] 
 
This our holy priv'lege: to declare your praises and your name;  
to every nation, tribe and tongue, your church proclaims. [Refrain.] 
 
Bridge; Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty.  
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb who was slain.  
Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty. All creation praise your glorious Name! 
[Refrain.] 

 
Text and Music: Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, Stuart Townend, Ed Cash, David Zimmer ©2016 Getty Music 

 
Congregation Hymn—Be Thou My Vision 

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.  
 
Be thou my battle-shield, sword for my fight;  
be thou my dignity, thou my delight,  
thou my soul's shelter, thou my high tow'r:  
raise thou me heav'nward, O Pow'r of my pow'r.  
 
Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise,  
thou mine inheritance now and always:  
thou and thou only, first in my heart,  
High King of heaven, my treasure thou art.  
 
High King of heaven, my victory won,  
may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's Sun!  
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, still be my vision, O Ruler of all.  

 
Text: Rob to mo bhoile, a Comdi cride, Ancient Irish Poem, 8th century, Trans. by Mary Byrne, 1880-1931 

Music: SLANE, Traditional Irish Melody 
 



 
 

3 

Introduction of William Taylor 
 
Session 1—John 5:16–29 “What on Earth Is God Doing?” 
 
Interview with William Taylor 
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NOTES 
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SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 14, 2021 
SUNDAY SCHOOL—9:10 AM 

 
Welcome 
 
Congregational Hymn—How Firm a Foundation 

How firm a foundation, you saints of the Lord,  
is laid for your faith in his excellent Word!  
What more can he say than to you he has said,  
to you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 
 
Fear not, I am with you, O be not dismayed;  
for I am your God, and will still give you aid;  
I’ll strengthen you, help you, and cause you to stand,  
upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 
 
When through the deep waters I call you to go,  
the rivers of sorrow shall not overflow;  
for I will be with you, your troubles to bless,  
and sanctify to you your deepest distress. 

 
"The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes; 
that soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I'll never, no never, no never forsake." 

 
Text: Rippon’s Selection of Hymns, 1787; Music: FOUNDATION, Traditional American Melody 

 
Introduction 
 
Session 2—Romans 1:1–21 “What on Earth Are We Doing?” 
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NOTES  
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SERVICE OF WORSHIP — 10:45 AM 
 

Announcements and Greeting 
 
Scripture Meditation—Deuteronomy 10:18–19 

He executes justice for the fatherless and the widow, and loves the 
sojourner, giving him food and clothing. Love the sojourner, therefore, for 
you were sojourners in the land of Egypt. 

 
Introit 
 
Call to Worship— Psalm 100:1–2, 4 

Leader:  Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth! Serve the LORD 
 with gladness! Come into his presence with singing! 
ALL:  Enter his gates with thanksgiving, and his courts  
 with praise! Give thanks to him; bless his name! 

 
Prayer of Invocation 
 
Congregational Hymn—Christ for the World We Sing 

Christ for the world we sing; the world to Christ we bring with loving zeal: 
the poor and them that mourn, the faint and overborne,  
sin-sick and sorrow worn, whom Christ doth heal.  
 
Christ for the world we sing;  
the world to Christ we bring with fervent pray'r:  
the wayward and the lost, by restless passions tossed,  
redeemed at countless cost from dark despair. 
 
Christ for the world we sing; the world to Christ we bring with one accord: 
with us the work to share, with us reproach to dare,  
with us the cross to bear, for Christ our Lord. 
 
Christ for the world we sing; the world to Christ we bring with joyful song: 
the newborn souls whose days, reclaimed from error's ways, 
inspired with hope and praise, to Christ belong. 

 
Text: Samuel Wolcott, 1869; Music: ITALIAN HYMN, Felice de Giardini, 1769 

 
Prayer of Adoration 
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Congregational Song—Praise the Lord (Psalm 150) 
You made the starry host; you traced the mountain peaks.  
You paint the ev'ning skies with wonders.  
The earth, it is your throne from desert to the sea.  
All nature testifies your splendor.  
 
[Refrain] Praise the Lord, praise the Lord; Sing his greatness all creation.  
Praise the Lord. Raise your voice, you heights and all you depths,  
From furthest east to west.  
Let ev'rything that has breath praise the Lord. 
 
You reached into the dust; with love your Spirit breathed.  
You formed us in your very likeness.  
To know your wondrous works, to tell your mighty deeds,  
to join the everlasting chorus. [Refrain.] 
 
Let symphonies resound; let drums and choirs ring out.  
All heaven hear the sound of worship.  
Let ev'ry nation bring its honors to the King: a roar of harmonies, eternal. 
 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord; Sing his greatness all creation.  
Praise the Lord. Raise your voice, you heights and all you depths  
From furthest east to west.  
You distant burning stars, all creatures near and far,  
From sky to sea to shore, sing out forevermore.  
Let ev'rything that has breath praise the Lord. 

 
Text and Music: Matt Boswell and Matt Papa ©2020 Getty Music Publishing 

 
Old Testament Scripture Reading—Isaiah 43:1–11 

But now thus says the LORD, he who created you, O Jacob, he who formed 
you, O Israel: “Fear not, for I have redeemed you; I have called you by 
name, you are mine. When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; 
and through the rivers, they shall not overwhelm you; when you walk 
through fire you shall not be burned, and the flame shall not consume you. 
For I am the LORD your God, the Holy One of Israel, your Savior. I give 
Egypt as your ransom, Cush and Seba in exchange for you. Because you 
are precious in my eyes, and honored, and I love you, I give men in return 
for you, peoples in exchange for your life. Fear not, for I am with you; I will 
bring your offspring from the east, and from the west I will gather you. I will 
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say to the north, Give up, and to the south, Do not withhold; bring my sons 
from afar and my daughters from the end of the earth, everyone who is 
called by my name, whom I created for my glory, whom I formed and 
made.” Bring out the people who are blind, yet have eyes, who are deaf, 
yet have ears! All the nations gather together, and the peoples assemble. 
Who among them can declare this, and show us the former things? Let 
them bring their witnesses to prove them right, and let them hear and say, 
It is true. “You are my witnesses,” declares the LORD, “and my servant 
whom I have chosen, that you may know and believe me and understand 
that I am he. Before me no god was formed, nor shall there be any after 
me. I, I am the LORD, and besides me there is no savior. 
 
Leader:  This is the Word of the Lord 
ALL:  Thanks be to God!  

 
Prayer of Confession of Sin and Thanksgiving for Grace 
  
Congregational Psalm—Lord, from Sorrows Deep I Call 

Lord from sorrows deep I call when my hope is shaken.  
Torn and ruined from the fall, hear my desperation.  
For so long I've pled and prayed, "God come to my rescue."  
Even so the thorn remains. Still my heart will praise You. 

 
[Refrain] And oh my soul, put your hope in God.  
My help, my rock, I will praise him.  
Sing, oh sing, through the raging storm.  
"You're still my God, my salvation." 
 

Storms within my troubled soul, questions without answers.  
On my faith these billows roll. God, be now my shelter.  
Why are you cast down, my soul? Hope in him who saves you.  
When the fires have all grown cold, cause this heart to praise you.  
[Refrain.] 
 
Should my life be torn from me, ev'ry worldly pleasure.  
When all I possess is grief, God, be then my treasure.  
Be my vision in the night. Be my hope and refuge.  
'Til my faith is turned to sight, Lord, my heart will praise you. 
[Refrain.] 

 
Text and Music: Matt Papa and Matt Boswell ©2018 Getty Music 
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Giving of Tithes and Offerings 
Pastoral Prayer 
 
The Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom 
come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day 
our daily bread and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is 
the kingdom and the power and the glory forever.  Amen. 

 
Congregational Song—Come, People of the Risen King 
Parents, you may escort your pre-school aged children to Children’s Bible Time (B-102). Thank you. 
 

Come, people of the Risen King, who delight to bring him praise; 
Come all and tune your hearts to sing to the Morning Star of grace. 
From the shifting shadows of the earth, we will lift our eyes to him, 
Where steady arms of mercy reach to gather children in. 
 
[Refrain] Rejoice, rejoice, let ev'ry tongue rejoice; 
One heart, one voice, O Church of Christ, rejoice. 
 
Come those whose joy is morning sun  
and those weeping through the night; 
Come those who tell of battles won and those struggling in the fight. 
For his perfect love will never change and his mercies never cease, 
But follow us through all our days with the certain hope of peace. 
[Refrain.] 
 
Come young and old from ev'ry land, men and women of the faith; 
Come those with full or empty hands, find the riches of his grace. 
Over all the world his people sing, shore to shore we hear them call; 
The truth that cries through ev'ry age, our God is all in all. [Refrain.] 

 
Text and Music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend ©2007 Thankyou Music 

 
Prayer of Illumination 
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Preaching of the Word—Luke 9:51–10:16 
 

UNDERSTANDING THE TIMES 
 

William Taylor 
 
Congregational Hymn—Lift High the Cross 

[Refrain] Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim, 
Till all the world adore his sacred name. 
 
Come, Christians, follow where our Savior trod, 
Our King victorious, Christ, the Son of God. [Refrain] 
 
O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree, 
As thou hast promised, draw men unto thee. [Refrain] 
 
For thy blest Cross which doth for us atone, 
Creation's praises rise before thy throne. [Refrain] 

 
Text: George W Kitchin, 1887; Music: CRUCIFER, Sydney H. Nicholson, 1916 

 
Benediction 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

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

Instrumental Director: Joseph Foucachon 
© All music UBP CCLI # 260344. All Scripture quotes from ESV. Used by permission. 
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SERVICE OF WORSHIP — 6:00 PM 
 

Announcements and Greeting 
 
Call to Worship— Based on Psalm 102:18–22 

Leader:  Let this be recorded for a generation to come, so that a people  
 yet to be created may praise the LORD: that he looked down  
 from his holy height.  
ALL:  From heaven the LORD looked at the earth to hear  
 the groans of the prisoners, to set free those who were  
 doomed to die.  
Leader:  Therefore, declare in Zion the name of the LORD,  
 and in Jerusalem his praise!  
ALL:  All peoples of the earth, and all kingdoms,  
 gather together to worship the LORD! 

 
Congregational Hymn—#441 Jesus Shall Reign 
 
Prayer of Adoration 
 
Old Testament Scripture Reading—Isaiah 29:13–14 

And the Lord said: “Because this people draw near with their mouth and 
honor me with their lips, while their hearts are far from me, and their fear 
of me is a commandment taught by men, therefore, behold, I will again do 
wonderful things with this people, with wonder upon wonder; and the 
wisdom of their wise men shall perish, and the discernment of their 
discerning men shall be hidden.” 

 
New Testament Scripture Reading—1 Corinthians 1:18–25 

For the word of the cross is folly to those who are perishing, but to us who 
are being saved it is the power of God. For it is written, “I will destroy the 
wisdom of the wise, and the discernment of the discerning I will thwart.” 
Where is the one who is wise? Where is the scribe? Where is the debater 
of this age? Has not God made foolish the wisdom of the world? For since, 
in the wisdom of God, the world did not know God through wisdom, it 
pleased God through the folly of what we preach to save those who believe. 
For Jews demand signs and Greeks seek wisdom, but we preach Christ 
crucified, a stumbling block to Jews and folly to Gentiles, but to those who 
are called, both Jews and Greeks, Christ the power of God and the wisdom 



 
 

13 

of God. For the foolishness of God is wiser than men, and the weakness 
of God is stronger than me 

 
Congregational Hymn—#370 Revive Thy Work, O Lord 
 
Giving of Tithes and Offerings  
Pastoral Prayer 
 
Congregational Song—Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, weak and wounded, sick and sore;  
Jesus ready stands to save you, full of pity, love and power.  
 
[Refrai]: I will arise and go to Jesus, he will embrace me in his arms; in 
the arms of my dear Savior, O there are ten thousand charms. 
 
Come, ye thirsty, come, and welcome, God's free bounty glorify; 
true belief and true repentance, every grace that brings you nigh. 
[Refrain.] 
 
Come, ye weary, heavy laden, lost and ruined by the fall;  
if you tarry till you're better, you will never come at all. [Refrain.] 
 
Let not conscience make you linger, nor of fitness fondly dream;  
all the fitness he requireth is to feel your need of him. [Refrain.] 
 
Lo! Th'incarnate God, ascended, pleads the merit of his blood;  
venture on him, venture wholly, let no other trust intrude. [Refrain.] 

 
Text: Joseph Hart, 1759; Music: RESTORATION, The Southern Harmony, 1835 

 
Preaching of the Word—Luke 10:17–24  
   

MAKING SENSE OF THE STAKES 
 

William Taylor 
 
Congregational Psalm—#580 Lead On, O King Eternal 
 
Benediction 
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Assisting in Worship: Preaching Pastor: Rev. William Taylor; Senior Pastor: Dr. Kevin DeYoung; 
Pastor of Worship: Rev. Nathan George; Organist: Pam Eash 

© All music UBP CCLI # 260344. All Scripture quotes from ESV. Used by permission. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Due to the different editions of the Trinity Hymnal that are available,  
the text may vary. 
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