
WORSHIP RESOURCE 

August 21, 2022 | Eleventh Sunday a�er Pentecost 

 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP | Psalm 103:1 
 

Bless the Lord, O my soul,  

and all that is within me, bless his holy name. 
 

WORSHIP SONGS 
 

I SING THE MIGHTY POWER OF GOD 

Words by Isaac Wa�s, 1715 / German Melody 

 

I sing the mighty power of God that made the mountains rise; 

that spread the flowing seas abroad  

and built the lo�y skies. 

I sing the wisdom that ordained the sun to rule the day. 

The moon shines full at His command and all the stars obey. 
 

I sing the goodness of the Lord that filled the earth with food. 

He formed the creatures with His word  

and then pronounced them good.  

Lord, how Thy wonders are displayed where'er I turn my eye.  

If I survey the ground I tread or gaze upon the sky. 
 

There’s not a plant or flower below but makes Thy glories 

known; and clouds arise and tempests blow  

by order from Thy throne.  

While all that borrows life from Thee Is ever in Thy care;  

and everywhere that man can be, Thou, God art present there. 
 

GOD SO LOVED 

Words and Music by Ed Cash, Franni Cash, Mar�n Cash,  

Sco� Cash and Andrew Bergthold, 2019 
 

Come all you weary, come all you thirsty.  

Come to the well that never runs dry.  

Drink of the water, come and thirst no more. 

Come all you sinners, come find His mercy.  

Come to the table; He will sa+sfy.  

Taste of His goodness, find what you’re looking for. 
 

For God so loved the world that He gave us  

His one and only Son to save us.  

Whoever believes in Him will live forever. 
 

Bring all your failures, bring your addic+ons.  

Come lay them down at the foot of the cross.  

Jesus is wai+ng there with open arms. 
 

For God so loved the world that He gave us  

His one and only Son to save us.  

Whoever believes in Him will live forever. 

The power of hell forever defeated.  

Now it is well, I’m walking in  

freedom. For God so loved, God so loved the world. 
 

Praise God, praise God from whom all blessings flow. 

Praise Him, praise Him for the wonders of His love. 

(Chorus) 

Bring all your failures, bring your addic+ons.  

Come lay them down at the foot of the cross.  

Jesus is wai+ng, God so loved the world. 

 

PRAYER OF RENEWAL | Based on Isaiah 58:9-14 
 

Redeeming Lord, we call on you; we cry to you for help.  

Help us not to point fingers, speaking evil of others,  

but offer our food to the hungry and sa+sfy the needs of the 

afflicted. May you guide us con+nually and sa+sfy our needs in 

parched places. We want to be like a watered garden, like a 

spring of water whose waters never fail. Help us to raise up the 

founda+ons of many genera+ons and bring restora+on. May 

we call the Sabbath a delight and honor it, not going our own 

way, serving our own interests, or pursuing our own affairs.  

By doing this, we shall take delight in you.  

In the name of Jesus we pray. Amen. 

 
KING OF KINGS 

Words and Music by Brooke Ligertwood, Sco� Ligertwood,  

and Jason Ingram, 2019 
 

In the darkness we were wai+ng, without hope, without light, 

+ll from heaven You came running.  

There was mercy in Your eyes. 

To fulfill the law and prophets, to a virgin came the Word 

from a throne of endless glory to a cradle in the dirt. 
 

Praise the Father, praise the Son, praise the Spirit, three in one. 

God of glory, majesty, praise forever to the King of kings. 
 

To reveal the kingdom coming and to reconcile the lost, 

to redeem the whole crea+on You did not despise the cross. 

For even in Your suffering, You saw to the other side. Knowing 

this was our salva+on, Jesus, for our sake You died. 
 

And the morning that You rose all of heaven held its breath  

+ll that stone was moved for good,  

for the Lamb had conquered death.  

And the dead rose from their tombs, and the angel stood in 

awe, for the souls of all who’d come to the Father are restored. 
 

And the Church of Christ was born, then the Spirit lit the flame.  

Now this Gospel truth of old shall not kneel, shall not faint.  

By His blood and in His Name, in His freedom I am free,  

for the love of Jesus Christ, Who has resurrected me. 

 

 
FOLLOW US 

ON SPOTIFY!  

SEARCH: 

COVENANTCREATIVE 



SERMON TEXT & TITLE 
 

Mark 6:7-13 | “A Time to Build” 

And he called the twelve and began to send them out two by two, and gave them authority over the unclean spirits. He 

charged them to take nothing for their journey except a staff—no bread, no bag, no money in their belts—but to wear sandals 

and not put on two tunics. And he said to them, “Whenever you enter a house, stay there un+l you depart from there. And if 

any place will not receive you and they will not listen to you, when you leave, shake off the dust that is on your feet as a tes+-

mony against them.” So they went out and proclaimed that people should repent. And they cast out many demons 

and anointed with oil many who were sick and healed them. 

 

LEADER: The Word of the Lord. 

PEOPLE: Thanks be to God. 

 

ALL GLORY BE TO CHRIST 

Words by Dus�n Kensrue, 2012 

Tradi�onal Sco.sh Folk Tune 
 

Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive;  

unless the Lord does raise the house, in vain, its builders rise. 

To you who boast tomorrow’s gain, tell me what is your life? 

A mist than vanishes at dawn; all glory be to Christ. 
 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ!  

His rule and reign we’ll ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 
 

His will be done, His kingdom come on earth as is above, 

Who is Himself our daily bread; praise Him, the Lord of love. 

Let living water sa+sfy the thirsty without price; 

we’ll take a cup of kindness yet; all glory be to Christ. 
 

When on that day the great I Am, the faithful and the true; 

The Lamb who was for sinners slain is making all things new. 

Behold our God shall live with us and be our steadfast light. 

And we shall ere his people be; all glory be to Christ. 

 

SERMON NOTES 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


