*BLESSING
*SONG OF BLESSING (sung by all)

May The Road Rise To Meet You
(Traditional Folk Tune)
May the road rise to meet you, may the wind blow at your back,
May the sun shine warmly on your face.
May the rain fall softly on your field,
And until we meet again, until we meet again,
May God hold you in the palm of His hand.
Amen.
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HAPPY NEW YEAR!

POSTLUDE
PRELUDE

Beebe Freitas, Organist
(Let us please take this time to quietly prepare our hearts for worship)

Following the Song of Blessing, please feel free to come forward for prayer.

CALL TO WORSHIP & OPENING PRAYER

Ron Mathieu

*PRAISE MEDLEY (sung by all)

Holy! Holy! Holy! Lord God Almighty
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee.
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty!
God in three persons, blessed Trinity!
Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see.
Only Thou art holy—There is none beside Thee.
Perfect in power, in love and purity.
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea!
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty.
God in three persons, blessed Trinity!

Ancient of Days

PARTICIPATING IN WORSHIP TODAY

Ron Mathieu—Executive Coordinator
Roslyn Catracchia—Director of Worship and Performing Arts
Beebe Freitas—Organist
Eileen Lum—Scripture reader
Angela Mathieu—Scripture reader
Matt Morrison—Youth Ministry Director of Middle School
Gail Wakatake—Assisting in leading worship
Leon Williams—Assisting in leading worship

Blessing and honor, glory and power
Be unto the Ancient of Days.
From every nation, all of creation
Bow before the Ancient of Days.
Every tongue in heaven and earth
Shall declare Your glory.
Every knee shall bow at Your throne in worship.
You will be exalted, O God,
And Your kingdom shall not pass away,
O Ancient of Days.
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Blessing and honor, glory and power
Be unto the Ancient of Days.
From every nation, all of creation
Bow before the Ancient of Days.
Every tongue in heaven and earth
Shall declare Your glory.
Every knee shall bow at Your throne in worship.
You will be exalted, O God,
And Your kingdom shall not pass away,
O Ancient of Days.
Your kingdom shall reign over all the earth.
Sing unto the Ancient of Days.
For none can compare to Your matchless worth.
Sing unto the Ancient of Days.
Every tongue in heaven and earth
Shall declare Your glory.
Every knee shall bow at Your throne in worship.
You will be exalted, O God,
And Your kingdom shall not pass away,
O Ancient of Days.
Your kingdom shall reign over all the earth.
Sing unto the Ancient of Days.
For none can compare to Your matchless worth.
Sing unto the Ancient of Days.
Written by Gary Sadler and Jamie Harvill
Copyright © 1992 Integrity’s Hosanna Music

MEET AND GREET
PREPARATION FOR PRAYER (sung by all)

I Will Never Be
I will never be the same again.
I can never return, I’ve closed the door.
I will walk the path, I’ll run the race,
And I will never be the same again.
Chorus—Fall like fire, soak like rain.
Flow like mighty waters again and again.
Sweep away the darkness,
Burn away the chaff,
And let a flame burn to glorify Your name.
There are higher heights, there are deeper seas.
Whatever You need to do, Lord, do in me.
The glory of God fills my life,
And I will never be the same again.

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE

Chorus—For this is what I’m glad to do.
It’s time to live a life of love that pleases You.
And I will give my all to You,
Surrender everything I have and follow You,
I’ll follow You.

Matt Morrison

PRAYERFUL RESPONSE (sung by all)

Before the Throne Of God Above
Before the throne of God above,
I have a strong and perfect plea.
A great High Priest whose name is Love,
Who ever lives and pleads for me.
My name is graven on His hands.
My name is written on His heart.
I know that while in heav’n He stands,
No tongue can bid me thence depart,
No tongue can bid me thence depart.
When Satan tempts me to despair,
And tells me of the guilt within,
Upward I look and see Him there,
Who made an end to all my sin.
Because the sinless Savior died,
My sinful soul is counted free.
For God the Just is satisfied
To look on Him and pardon me,
To look on Him and pardon me.
Behold Him there, the risen Lamb,
My perfect, spotless righteousness.
The great unchangeable I Am,
The King of glory and of grace.
One with Himself, I cannot die.
My soul is purchased with His blood.
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Savior, and my God,
With Christ, my Savior, and my God.
With Christ, my Savior, and my God.
Written by Charitie Lees Bancroft and Vikki Cook
Copyright © 1997 Sovereign Grace Worship

EXPRESSING OUR GRATITUDE
MUSICAL OFFERING (sung by soloist)

May The Words Of My Mouth
May the words of my mouth
And the thoughts of my heart
Bless Your name, bless Your name, Jesus.
And the deeds of the day
And the truth in my way
Speak of You, speak of You, Jesus.

Lord, will You be my vision? Lord, will you be my guide?
Be my hope, be my light and the Way.
And I’ll look not for riches,
Nor praises on the earth,
Only You’ll be the first of my heart.
Chorus

Written by Rob Hill and Tim Hughes
Copyright © 2000 Thankyou Music

*SCRIPTURE READING

Eileen Lum—8:00 AM
Angela Mathieu—9:30 AM

James 3:1-12
(Page 230 in the second half of the house Bible)

MESSAGE

Ron Mathieu

“Talk Stink…Ships Sink”
Real Faith for Real People Sermon Series

SONG OF RESPONSE (sung by all)

Though I May Speak With Bravest Fire
Though I may speak with bravest fire,
And have the gift to all inspire,
But have not love, my words are vain
As sounding brass and hopeless gain.
Though I may give all I possess,
And striving so my love profess,
But not be given by love within,
The profit soon turns strangely thin.
Come, Spirit, come, our hearts control.
Our spirits long to be made whole.
Let inward love guide every deed.
By this we worship, and are freed.

Words by Hal Hopson, Copyright © 1972 Hope Publishing Co.
Music: Traditional English Melody

Chorus

Written by Geoff Bullock Copyright © 1996 Word Music
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