
CONFESSION OF FAITH 
The Apostles’ Creed

I believe in God the Father Almighty, 
Maker of heaven and earth. 

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, 
our Lord, who was conceived by the 
Holy Spirit, and born of the virgin Mary. 
He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was 
crucified, died, and was buried; he 
descended into hell.1 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. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy 
catholic2 church, the communion of 
saints, the forgiveness of sins, the 
resurrection of the body, and the life 
everlasting. Amen.
1 See Ephesians 4:9
2 “catholic” means universal

CONFESSION OF SIN 
Scripture warns us that we can never 
make ourselves righteous through the 
law or good works: “Truly, truly, I say to 
you, unless one is born again, he 
cannot see the kingdom of God” (John 
3:3).

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 
Hear the promises of God to those 
who truly repent of their sins and trust 
in Christ: “But He was pierced through 
for our transgressions, He was 
crushed for our iniquities; the 
chastening for our well-being fell upon 
Him, and by His scourging we are 
healed. All of us like sheep have gone 
astray, each of us has turned to his 
own way; but the Lord has caused the 
iniquity of us all to fall on Him” (Isaiah 
53:5-6).

THE LORD’S SUPPER

*DOXOLOGY
Praise God from whom all blessings 
flow; Praise him, all creatures here 
below; Praise him above, ye heavenly 
host: Praise Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghost. Amen.

CHURCH CALENDAR  
Sunday School: Join us at 10:45 after fellowship and refreshments.
New Members Class: Sunday, January 10, 17, & 24 from 12-1:15pm.
Beginning Koiné Greek Class: Monday, January 11, 7-9pm. Please RSVP 

to Scott McQuinn (913) 940-2663 or smcquinn@gmail.com
21 Days of Fasting & Prayer: Multiple churches in Fresno/Clovis are joining 

in prayer for rain, repentance, revival and unity (1/11-1/31).
Discipleship Groups: Men—Thur., Jan. 21, 7-8:30pm. 

Women—Wed. Jan. 27, 9-10:30am.
Women’s Coffee: Wed. Jan. 20, 7-8:30pm at Panera Bread in Clovis. 
Committee Meetings: We will have our first meeting in January.
Last Sunday Potluck: We will have our next potluck on January 31st.

“To all who are spiritually weary and seek rest; to all who mourn and 
long for comfort; to all who struggle and desire hope; to all who sin 

and need a Savior; to all who are strangers and yearn for fellowship; 
to all who hunger and thirst after righteousness; and to whoever will 
come; this Church opens wide her doors and offers welcome in the 

name of the risen Lord Jesus Christ.”

*Please stand if you are able.



WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS
Prepare your hearts for worship

*CALL TO WORSHIP 
Lamentations 3:40-41
Let us lift up our hearts and hands to 
God in heaven and return to the Lord.

*OPENING PRAYER

*A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR 
GOD (TH.92)
Martin Luther

A mighty fortress is our God, a 
bulwark never failing; our helper he 
amid the flood of mortal ills 
prevailing. For still our ancient foe 
doth seek to work us woe; his craft 
and power are great, and armed with 
cruel hate, on earth is not his equal. 

Did we in our own strength confide, 
our striving would be losing, were not 
the right man on our side, the man of 
God's own choosing. Dost ask who 
that may be? Christ Jesus, it is he; 
Lord Sabaoth, his name, from age to 
age the same, and he must win the 
battle. 

And though this world, with devils 
filled, should threaten to undo us, we 
will not fear, for God hath willed his 
truth to triumph through us. The 
Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble 
not for him; his rage we can endure, 
for lo, his doom is sure; one little 
word shall fell him. 

That word above all earthly powers, 
no thanks to them, abideth; the Spirit 

and the gifts are ours, thru him who 
with us sideth. Let goods and kindred 
go, this mortal life also; the body they 
may kill; God's truth abideth still; his 
kingdom is forever.

*MY SOUL FINDS REST IN GOD 
ALONE (PSALM 62)
Aaron Keyes

My soul finds rest in God alone, my 
rock and my salvation. A fortress 
strong against my foes and I will not 
be shaken. Though lips may bless 
and hearts may curse, And lies like 
arrows pierce me. I'll fix my heart on 
righteousness, I'll look to Him who 
hears me.

O praise Him, Hallelujah, my Delight 
and my Reward. Everlasting, never 
failing, my Redeemer, my God.

Find rest, my soul, in God alone amid 
the world's temptations. When evil 
seeks to take a hold I'll cling to my 
salvation. Though riches come and 
riches go, don't set your heart upon 
them. The fields of hope in which I 
sow are harvested in heaven.

I'll set my gaze on God alone and 
trust in Him completely. With every 
day pour out my soul and He will 
prove His mercy. Though life is but a 
fleeting breath, a sigh too brief to 
measure. My King has crushed the 
curse of death and I am His forever.

O praise Him, O praise Him, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah (3x)

PASTORAL PRAYER

SCRIPTURE READING 
Psalm 19

OFFERING 
Proverbs 11:24-25
“One gives freely, yet grows all the 
richer; another withholds what he 
should give, and only suffers want. 
Whoever brings blessing will be 
enriched, and one who waters will 
himself be watered.”

*WONDERFUL, MERCIFUL SAVIOR
Dawn Rodgers and Eric Wyse

Wonderful, merciful Savior, precious 
Redeemer and friend, who would 
have thought that a lamb could 
rescue the souls of men. Oh, You 
rescue the souls of men.

Counselor, Comforter, Keeper, Spirit 
we long to embrace. You offer hope 
when our hearts have hopelessly lost 
the way. Oh, we hopelessly lost the 
way.

You are the one that we praise. You 
are the one we adore.You give the 
healing and grace
our hearts always hunger for. Oh, our 
hearts always hunger for.

Almighty, infinite Father, faithfully 
loving Your own. Here in our 
weakness You find us falling before 
Your throne. Oh, we're falling before 
Your throne.

SERMON 
The Defense Elaborates
Acts 7:17-34

*THE SON OF GOD GOES FORTH 
TO WAR (TH.578)
Reginald Heber

The Son of God goes forth to war, A 
kingly crown to gain; His blood-red 
banner streams afar: Who follows in 
His train? Who best can drink his cup 
of woe, Triumphant over pain, Who 
patient bears his cross below, He 
follows in His train.

The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave, Who 
saw his Master in the sky, And called 
to Him to save: Like Him, with pardon 
on his tongue, In midst of mortal pain,
He prayed for them that did the 
wrong: Who follows in his train?

A glorious band, the chosen few On 
whom the Spirit came, Twelve valiant 
saints, their hope they knew, And 
mocked the cross and flame. They 
met the tyrant’s brandished steel, The 
lion’s gory mane, They bowed their 
necks, the death to feel: Who follows 
in their train?

A noble army, men and boys, The 
matron and the maid, Around the 
Savior’s throne rejoice, In robes of 
light arrayed. They climbed by 
strength divine from heaven, Through 
peril, toil, and pain: O God, to us may 
grace be given To follow in their train.

*Please stand if you are able.


