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A S H EV I L L E

“We are no longer the sum of our past. We are the formed and forming work of 
Christ’s faithfulness.” 

— Ruth Chou Simons
 
“There are people in our local churches that have more godliness than half of the 
‘famous’ Christians we look to. It’s observable too because we can get beyond 
what they say and get close to who they really are. That’s the essence of authentic 
discipleship and that’s what we need.” 

— Jackie Hill Perry

“Cheap grace is the preaching of forgiveness without requiring repentance, 
baptism without church discipline, Communion without confession, absolution 
without personal confession. Cheap grace is grace without discipleship, grace 
without the cross, grace without Jesus Christ, living and incarnate.” 

— Dietrich Bonhoeffer



WELCOME              

GATHERING HYMN     

O God of Our Salvation
Written by Michael Bleecker and Matt Boswell | © 2009 Bleecker at The Village (ASCAP); Dayspring Music, LLC 

1.  O God of our salvation
 Who reigns upon the throne
 The sovereign Father, great is he
 From whom all blessings flow 

2.  Behold the Son our Savior
 Who for our sin was slain
 The Christ who purchased with his blood
 The wretched souls of men  

3.  O God, the Holy Spirit
 Revealing deity
 The fount of life and love divine
 Throughout eternity  

CALL TO WORSHIP  from 2 Samuel 22
Minister: The LORD is my rock and my fortress and my deliverer, 
 my God, my rock, in whom I take refuge, my shield, and the horn of my salvation, 
 my stronghold and my refuge, my savior; I call upon the LORD.

All:  For who is God, but the LORD? And who is a rock, except our God?
 
Minister:  This God is my strong refuge … the LORD lives, and blessed be my rock,
 and exalted be my God, the rock of my salvation …

All:  The LORD lives! Praise be to my Rock! Exalted be my God, the Rock, my Savior! 

PRAYER OF INVOCATION   

HYMN OF ADORATION    

My God, My Father, Blissful Name
Words: Anne Steele, 1770. | Music and Variant Text: Nathan Poole, 2013

1.  My God, my Father, blissful name 
 Oh may I call Thee mine? 
 May I with sweet assurance claim 
 A portion so divine? 
 This only can my fears control 
 And bid my sorrows fly; 
 What harm can ever reach my soul 
 Beneath my Father’s eye? 

Chorus:  O God of our salvation, 
   from whom redemption comes
   O Father, Son and Spirit, 
   the blessed three in one

Bridge:  Ascribe unending praises 
   to the God who reigns on high
   How matchless is his power, 
   his glory how divine
   Ascribe, oh church the greatness 
   and the glory due his name
   One God, One Being, One Essence, 
   Oh Triune God proclaimed. Amen.

2.  Whate’er Thy providence denies 
 I calmly would resign 
 For Thou art just, and good, and wise 
 O bend my will to Thine 
 Whate’er Thy sacred will ordains 
 O give me strength to bear; 
 And let me know my Father reigns 
 And trust His tender care.



3.  If pain and sickness rend this frame 
 And life almost depart 
 Is not Thy mercy still the same 
 To cheer my drooping heart? 
 If cares and sorrows me surround 
 Their power why should I fear? 
 My inward peace they cannot wound 
 If Thou, my God, art near.

AFFIRMATION OF FAITH Psalm 139  
Minister:  If I say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me, and the light about me be night,” 

All:   even the darkness is not dark to you; 
  the night is bright as the day, 
  for darkness is as light with you.

HYMN OF RESPONSE      

Drive Out the Darkness
Words & Music: Latifah Alattas, Paul Zach  I  Porter’s Gate

Every year under the thorn
Every wrong that we have known
Every valley will be raised
Ancient ruins will be remains

Chorus: Come, O Come
  Be our light
  Drive out the darkness
  Come, Jesus, come

Every weapon made for war
Every gun and every sword
Will be melted in the flame
To be used for gardening  

In the emptiness of grief
Through the night of suffering
In the loss and in the tears
God of comfort, O be near

Final Chorus:  
  Come, O Come
  Be our light
  Drive out the darkness (2x)

  Come, and end all the violence
  Come, do not be silent
  Come, cling to your promise
  Come, break all injustice
  Come, Jesus, come



CALL TO CONFESSION Matthew 11:28

“Come to me, all who labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” 

CONFESSION OF SIN  

Minister:  God our Father, we recount from the Scriptures the old stories of your saving power, yet  
 we doubt that you are powerfully at work in our lives today. We are crushed by the waves  
 of misery, distrust, misfortune, distress, anger, disease, war, broken governments, broken  
 families, and broken lives, and we wonder how we can still these waves. The pressures of the  
 world, the flesh, and the devil bring a fear into our lives we cannot silence ourselves. Fear  
 threatens to drown us, and we wonder where you are and if you care.

All:  Forgive us for the littleness of our faith.
 Forgive us for our doubts.

(You’re invited to take a moment of silent confession.)

Minister:  O Lord, when the waters rage and foam, 
All:  still the storms and grant us your peace.

Minister:  When the gift of creation becomes a burden, 
All:  still the storms and grant us your peace.

Minister:  When our fears threaten to overtake us, 
All:  still the storms and grant us your peace.

Minister:  Speak your word to the wind and to the sea. 
All:  Fill us with faith.

Minister:  Show us your presence through our storms. 
All: Fill us with hope.

Minister:  Make the joy of your peace overflow in our lives. 
All:  Fill us with love. 

Minister: Help us to place our trust in you, Lord Jesus.
All:  Help us to fix our eyes on you and to respond in faith. 
 For we ask these things in Jesus’ name. Amen.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON        Acts 4:12

“Salvation is found in no one else, for there is no other name under heaven given to men by which we 
must be saved.”

*edited from The Worship Sourcebook



HYMN OF PARDONING GRACE    

Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me
Words: Augustus Toplady, 1776; alt. by Thomas Cotterill, 1815 | Music: Thomas Hastings, 1830; arr. CXVI

Rock of Ages, cleft for me
let me hide myself in thee;
let the water and the blood,
from thy riven side which flowed,
be of sin the double cure,
cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r.

Not the labors of my hands
can fulfill thy law’s demands;
could my zeal no respite know,
could my tears forever flow,
all for sin could not atone;
thou must save, and thou alone.

Nothing in my hand I bring,
simply to thy cross I cling;
naked, come to thee for dress;
helpless, look to thee for grace;
foul, I to the Fountain fly;
wash me, Savior, or I die.

Tag:
 Wash me, Savior, or I die
 Wash me, Savior, or I die
 Wash me, wash me, Savior, or I die
 Wash me, Savior, or I die



GOD SPEAKS WITH US
WALKING WITH A LIMP, PART 2     REV. DUFF JAMES  

Mark 14:66-72
  66 And as Peter was below in the courtyard, one of the servant girls of the high priest came, 
67 and seeing Peter warming himself, she looked at him and said, “You also were with the 
Nazarene, Jesus.” 68 But he denied it, saying, “I neither know nor understand what you mean.” 
And he went out into the gateway and the rooster crowed. 69 And the servant girl saw him and 
began again to say to the bystanders, “This man is one of them.” 70 But again he denied it. And 
after a little while the bystanders again said to Peter, “Certainly you are one of them, for you 
are a Galilean.” 71 But he began to invoke a curse on himself and to swear, “I do not know this 
man of whom you speak.” 72 And immediately the rooster crowed a second time. And Peter 
remembered how Jesus had said to him, “Before the rooster crows twice, you will deny me 
three times.” And he broke down and wept.

Reader: This is the word of the Lord. 
All: Thanks be to God. 



HYMN OF RESPONSE    

There Is A Fountain Filled with Blood
Words: William Cowper, 1772 | Music: Karl Digerness, 1997

1. There is fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins;
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains.

2. The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day;
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away.

THE BENEDICTION  2 Corinthians 13:14    

“The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all.”

SENDING HYMN           
This Is Not My Place of Resting
Words: Horatius Bonar (alt. Smith) | Music: Justin Smith © 2014 Justin Smith Music

This is not my place of resting, 
Mine’s a city yet to come; 
Onward to it I am hasting, 
On to my eternal home. 

 Chorus: 
  In that land of light and glory, 
  O’er it shines a nightless day
  Every tear from sin’s sad story, 
  all the curse has passed away

There the Lamb and Shepherd leads us
By the streams of life along
On the freshest pastures feeds us
Turns our sighing into song.  

Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain; 
Never more be sad nor weary, 
Never, never sin again.  

ANNOUNCEMENTS           
THE SENDING           
Let us go forth to serve the world as those who love our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 
Thanks be to God!

3. Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power
’Til all the ransomed church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

4. E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be ’til I die.


