
Pre-service Song 
I Set My Hope on Jesus 
When this life of trials tests my faith 
I set my hope on Jesus. 
When the questions come and doubts remain. 
I set my hope on Jesus. 
For the deepest wounds that time won’t heal, 
There’s a joy that runs still deeper. 
There’s a truth that’s more than all I feel 
I set my hope on Jesus. 
  
Chorus: 
I set my hope on Jesus. 
My rock, my only trust. 
Who set His heart upon me first, 
I set my hope on Jesus. 
  
Though I falter in this war with sin, 
I set my hope on Jesus. 
When I fail the fight and sink within, 
I set my hope on Jesus. 
Though the shame would drown me in its sea 
And I dread the waves of justice, 
I will cast my life on Calvary, 
I set my hope on Jesus. (Chorus) 
  
Though the world call me to leave my Lord, 
I set my hope on Jesus. 
Though it offer all its vain rewards, 
I set my hope on Jesus. 
Though this heart of mine is prone to stray, 
Give me grace enough to finish, 
‘Til I worship on that final day 
I set my hope on Jesus. (Chorus) 
  
I set my hope on Jesus, 
My rock, my only trust, 
Who set His heart upon me first; 
I set my hope on Jesus. 
I set my hope on Jesus. (Repeat) 
  
I set my hope on Jesus. 
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Call To Worship 

We confess the supremacy of God in Christ through both responsive reading and song. 
 
Our Spoken Call to Worship 
Psalm 113 (ESV) 
 
Praise the Lord! 
  
Praise, O servants of the Lord, 
praise the name of the Lord! 
  



Blessed be the name of the Lord  
from this time forth and forevermore! 
  
From the rising of the sun to its setting, 
the name of the Lord is to be praised! 
  
The Lord is high above all nations, 
and his glory above the heavens! 
  
Who is like the Lord our God, 
who is seated on high, 
who looks far down  
on the heavens and the earth? 
  
He raises the poor from the dust 
and lifts the needy from the ash heap, 
to make them sit with princes, 
with the princes of his people. 
  
He gives the barren woman a home, 
making her the joyous mother of children. 
  
Praise the Lord! 
  
Our Sung Call to Worship 
His Glory and My Good 
I have seen my Father’s glory revealed in Jesus Christ 
and the more that I behold Him, the more He satisfies. 
When I gaze upon His beauty, when I see Him as I should, 
then my eyes are lifted upward for His glory and my good. 
  
There is hope in ev’ry trial, for I can trust the Lord. 
He will turn my heart towards Him and help me bear the thorn. 
So, in faith I follow Jesus on the road not understood, 
for I know that he is working for His glory and my good. 
  
Chorus: 
To our God be the glory, to our God be praise. 
He alone, the name above all names. 
I will boast ever only in the Lord, my God. 
For I know His glory is my good. 
  
See the open arms of Jesus upon the cross that day. 
What they understood as weakness deserves my ev’ry praise. 
For the charge that was against me, it was nailed into the wood. 
Yes, I know that He has saved me for His glory and my good. (Chorus) 
  
Would I gladly be made nothing that Christ would be made more. 
Would I seek the only kingdom that far outweighs them all. 
I will stand before my Father, where the faithful saints have stood. 
And with joy, my heart shall praise Him for His glory and my good. 
And with joy, my heart shall praise Him for His glory and my good.  
  
To our God be the glory, to our God be praise. 
He alone, the name above all names. 
I will boast ever only in the Lord, my God. 
For I know His glory is my good.  (Repeat) 
  



Yes, I know His glory is my good. 
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Confession 

We confess our need for mercy through both responsive reading and song. 
 
Our Spoken Confession 
Psalm 130 (ESV) 
  
Out of the depths I cry to you, O LORD!  
O Lord, hear my voice! 
Let your ears be attentive 
to the voice of my pleas for mercy! 
 
If you, O LORD, should mark iniquities, 
O Lord, who could stand?  
But with you there is forgiveness, 
that you may be feared. 
 
I wait for the LORD, my soul waits, 
and in his word I hope;  
my soul waits for the Lord 
more than watchmen for the morning, 
more than watchmen for the morning. 
 
O Israel, hope in the LORD! 
For with the LORD there is steadfast love, 
and with him is plentiful redemption.  
And he will redeem Israel 
from all his iniquities. 
 
Time of silent confession. 
 
Assurance and Peace 
We profess our assurance of salvation and peace in Christ through both responsive reading and song. 
 
Remember the Gospel 
Romans 3:23-24; Psalm 18:2, 46 (ESV) 
 
For all have sinned and  
fall short of the glory of God,  
and are justified by his grace as a gift, 
through the redemption that is  
in Christ Jesus. 
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. 
 
The Lord lives, and blessed be my rock, 
and exalted be the God of my salvation. 
  
Our Sung Profession of Assurance 
Your Will Be Done 
Your will be done, my God and Father as in heaven, so on earth. 



My heart is drawn to self-exalting, help me seek Your kingdom first. 
As Jesus walked, so shall I walk held by Your same unchanging love. 
Be still my soul, O lift your voice and pray, 
“Father, not my will, but Yours be done.” 
  
How in that garden he persisted, I may never fully know. 
The fearful weight of true obedience, it was held by him alone. 
What wondrous faith to bear that cross! To bear my sin, what wondrous love! 
My hope was sure when there my Savior prayed: 
“Father, not my will, but Yours be done.” 
  
When I am lost, when I am broken, in the night of fear and doubt. 
Still I will trust in my good Father, yes, to one great King I bow! 
As Jesus rose, so I shall rise in ransomed glory at the throne. 
My heart restored with all Your saints I sing: 
“Father, not my will, but Yours be done. 
  
As we go forth, our God and Father, lead us daily in the fight. 
That all the world might see Your glory and Your Name be lifted high. 
And in this Name we overcome, for You shall see us safely home. 
Now as Your church, we lift our voice and pray: 
“Father, not my will, but Yours be done: 
  
And in this Name we overcome, for You shall see us safely home. 
Now as Your church, we lift our voice and pray: 
“Father, not my will, but Yours be done” 
“Father, not my will, but Yours be done.” 
“Father, not my will, but Yours be done.” 
  
By Rich Thompson, and Jonny Robinson  
© CityAlight Music 
 
Thanksgiving and Petition 
 
We Give Thanks in Prayer and Offer Petitions to God 
We express our gratitude to God our Father for Christ's work on the cross for us and bring our requests 
before him. In bringing our requests, we confess that we believe God truly is a good father, who cares 
about our needs and gives us what he knows is best. 
 
We Give Thanks by Giving 
We give financial offerings to support the work of the church because of our gratitude to God.  By giving 
we confess we are trusting in God's provision for us as well. 
You may give electronically at gabcames.org/giving/ or place your offering in the boxes at the back of the 
sanctuary or send a check in the mail. 
 
Scripture Reading 
Psalm 61 (ESV) 
To the choirmaster: with stringed 
 instruments. Of David. 
1Hear my cry, O God, 
    listen to my prayer; 
2 from the end of the earth I call to you 
    when my heart is faint. 
    Lead me to the rock 
    that is higher than I, 
3 for you have been my refuge, 
    a strong tower against the enemy. 
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4 Let me dwell in your tent forever! 
    Let me take refuge under the shelter of your wings! Selah 
5 For you, O God, have heard my vows; 
    you have given me the heritage of those who fear your name. 
6 Prolong the life of the king; 
    may his years endure to all generations! 
7 May he be enthroned forever before God; 
    appoint steadfast love and faithfulness to watch over him! 
8 So will I ever sing praises to your name, 
    as I perform my vows day after day. 
  
This is the word of the Lord. 
The grass withers and the flower falls  
but the word of the Lord endures forever.       
  
Sermon 
Psalm 61 (ESV) - Covenant Confidence - Pastor Dean VanEvery 
 
Sermon Discipleship Questions 
1. What encouraged you? 
2. What convicted you? 
3. Is there anything in your life that needs to change? 
 
The Solid Rock (Distribution Song) 
My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name.  
  
Chorus 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 
  
When darkness seems to hide His face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 
In ev’ry high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the veil. (Chorus) 
  
His oath, His covenant, His blood 
Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. (Chorus) 
  
When He shall come with trumpet sound, 
Oh, may I then in Him be found; 
Dressed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. (Chorus) 
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Celebration of the Lord’s Supper 
 
Sending 
Having heard and confessed the Gospel, we are sent into the world on mission in Christ, which we 
express in both song and spoken word. 
 



Sending Song 
Be Thou My Vision 
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art: 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 
 
Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true Word; 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord: 
Thou my great Father, and I Thy true son, 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 
  
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 
  
High King of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
  
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
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Blessing 
2 Thessalonians 2:16-17 (ESV) 
  
Now may our Lord Jesus Christ himself, 
and God our Father, who loved us and  
gave us eternal comfort and good hope through grace, comfort your hearts  
and establish them in every good work  
and word. 
  
Amen. 
  
Scripture text for next Sunday: Psalm 62 


