Announcements

Pastor Appreciation Month
Please take the opportunity this month to express your appreciation
to Pastor Russell and his family for their service to our congregation and
community by placing a card or note on the table outside of the secretary’s
office.

Savannah River Presbytery Meeting
The Savannah River Presbytery meeting will be held at First
Presbyterian Church in Augusta, GA on Tuesday, October 20" beginning
at 8:30 a.m.

Fall Back
Daylight Savings Time ends on Sunday, November 1%. Don’t forget
to set your clocks back one hour before going to bed on Saturday,
October 31%, so you can attend the morning worship service/live stream on
time.
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Do not withhold your mercy from me, O Lord; may your love and your
truth always protect me. For troubles without number surround me; my
sins have overtaken me, and | cannot see. They are more than the hairs of
my head, and my heart fails within me. Be pleased, O Lord, to save me; O
Lord, come quickly to help me.  (Psalm 40:11-13)

The Preparation for Worship
The Prelude — Please prepare your heart and mind for worship as you
wait silently before the Lord.

The Apostolic Greeting Jude 1b,2
“To those who are called, sanctified by God the Father, and preserved in
Jesus Christ: Mercy, peace, and love be multiplied to you.”

The Welcome and Announcements

The Silent Prayer of Preparation Habakkuk 2:20
“The LORD is in His holy temple, let all the earth be silent before Him.”

The Adoration of God Psalm 124:8
“Our help is in the name of the Lord, the Maker of heaven and earth.”

The Call to Worship Psalm 113:1-4
“Praise the LORD. Praise, O servants of the LORD, praise the name of the
LORD. Let the name of the LORD be praised, both now and forevermore.
From the rising of the sun to the place where it sets the name of the LORD
is to be praised. The LORD is exalted over all the nations, his glory above
the heavens.”

The Hymn No. 195 “Nothing But the Blood”
The Prayer of Adoration and Lord’s Prayer

Reading of the Psalms — Psalm 51

Musical Meditation/Anthem

The Pastoral Prayer Psalm 37:23-24
“The LORD delights in the way of the man whose steps he has made firm;
though he stumble, he will not fall, for the LORD upholds him with his
hand.”

The Means of Grace
The Prayer of Illumination

The Exposition of God’s Word Rev. Daren L. Russell
“This is God’s holy, inspired, and inerrant Word.”

The 5 Solas of the Reformation
2&3 — Sola Fide & Sola Gratia
Ephesians 2:1-10

The Hymn No. 185 vs. 1-3 “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross”

The Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper

The Response & Blessing
The Hymn No. 185vs. 4 “When | Survey the Wondrous Cross

The Benediction Numbers 6:24-26
“The Lord bless you and keep you: the Lord make his face to shine upon
you, and be gracious to you: the Lord up his countenance upon you, and
give you peace.”



Nothing But the Blood

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

Refrain:

Oh! precious is the flow

That makes me white as snow;
No other fount | know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

For my pardon, this | see,

Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
For my cleansing this my plea,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Nothing can for sin atone,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
Naught of good that | have done,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

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

When | Survey the Wondrous Cross

When | survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain | count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God,
All the vain things that charm me most,
| sacrifice them to His blood.

See, from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down;
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small,
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.



