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WELCOME—ANNOUNCEMENTS
CALL TO WORSHIP Isaiah 55:6-8

Seck the LORD while he may be found; call upon him while he is near; let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his
thoughts; let him return to the LORD, that he may have compassion on him, and to our God, for he will abundantly pardon. “For my
thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways,” declares the LORD.

WORSHIP IN SONG Satisfied
CONEFESSION OF SIN

Almighty God, we enter your presence humbly, aware that we approach you from a world that chooses to walk in darkness, apart from
you. Each one of us has ignored and even denied the enlightening power of Jesus Christ. We confess now our sins to you, God of power
and might. Penetrate our darkness by the power of Christ's light, that we may live in the joy of knowing and loving you and each other
as we ought. We pray through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON  Hebrews 10:11-14

And every priest stands daily at his service, offering repeatedly the same sacrifices, which can never take away sins. But when Christ had
offered for all time a single sacrifice for sins, he sat down at the right hand of God, waiting from that time until his enemies should be
made a footstool for his feet. For by a single offering he has perfected for all time those who are being sanctified.

WORSHIP IN SONG Pass Me Not
WORSHIP IN SONG Come, Ye Sinners
PRAYER OF INTERCESSION
WORSHIP IN SONG Speak, O Lord
[Kids from Preschool to Kindergarten (ages 3-6) may be dismissed to Kids’ Worship. Teachers are waiting to lead them out of the sanctuary.|
THE PROCLAMATION OF THE WORD
Scripture: John I8
Sermon: “The Arrested Messiah” - David Story
WORSHIP IN SONG O Lord, My Rock And My Redeemer
BENEDICTION

We do not take up an offering at Crossgate! But we do encourage all of our members and regular attenders to give as an expression of your love and devotion to the Lord. You
may mail your gifts to Crossgate Church, 404 Keowee School Road, Seneca, SC 29672 You may give online by going to www.crossgatepca.org/give
You can also give from your smart phone by texting 864-207-7026 and typing in the word “give’. “God loves a cheerful giver.”  (Cf..2 Corinthians 9:7)




Satisfied
All my life long, I had panted for a drink from some cool spring;
that I hoped would quench the burning of the thirst I felt within.

Hallelujah! He has found me, the One my soul so long has craved!
Jesus satisfies all my longings, through His blood I now am saved!

Feeding on the filth around me, till my strength was almost gone;
longed my soul for something better, only still to hunger on.

Poor I was, and sought for riches, something that would satisfy;
but the dust I gathered ‘round me only mocked my soul's sad cry.

Well of water, ever springing, Bread of Life, so rich and free;
untold wealth that never faileth, my Redeemer is to me.

Pass Me Not

Pass me not, O gentle Savior; hear my humble cry;
while on others Thou art calling, do not pass me by.

Savior, Savior, hear my humble cry;
while on others Thou art calling, do not pass me by.

Let me at Thy throne of mercy find a sweet relief;
kneeling there in deep contrition, help my unbelief.

Trusting only in Thy merit, would I seek Thy face.
Heal my wounded, broken spirit; save me by Thy grace.

Thou, the Spring of all my comfort, more than life to me,
whom have I on earth beside Thee? Whom in heaven but Thee?

Come, Ye Sinners

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, weak and wounded, sick and sore;
Jesus ready stands to save you, full of pity, joined with power.

He is able, He is able, He is willing, doubt no more.

Come, ye needy, come, and welcome, God's free bounty glorify;
true belief and true repentance, every grace that brings you nigh.
Without money, without money, come to Jesus Christ and buy.

Come, ye weary, heavy laden, bruised and broken by the fall;
if you tarry till you're better, you will never come at all.
Not the righteous, not the righteous, sinners, Jesus came to call.

Let not conscience make you linger nor of fitness fondly dream.
All the fitness He requires is to feel your need of Him.
This He gives you, this He gives you, 'tis the Spirit's rising beam.

Lo, the incarnate God ascended, pleads the merit of His blood.
Venture on Him, venture wholly, let no other trust intrude.

None but Jesus, none but Jesus, can do helpless sinners good.

Come, ye needy, come, and welcome, God’s free bounty glorify.

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.

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.

O Lord, My Rock And My Redeemer

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer, greatest treasure of my longing soul,
my God, like You there is no other. True delight is found in You alone.

Your grace, a well too deep to fathom, Your love exceeds the heavens' reach;
Your truth, a fount of perfect wisdom,

my highest good, and my unending need.

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer, strong defender of my weary heart,

my sword to fight the cruel deceiver and my shield against his hateful darts,
my song when enemies surround me, my hope when tides of sorrow rise,
my joy when trials are abounding, Your faithfulness, my refuge in the night.

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer, gracious Savior of my ruined life,
my guilt and cross laid on Your shoulders,

in my place You suffered, bled, and died.

You rose, the grave and death are conquered.

You broke my bonds of sin and shame.

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer,

may all my days bring glory to Your Name.



