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“Kingdom Compassion” • Pastor Steve Peich

Worship

Listen to, watch, or read this sermon and past sermons online at fpchawaii.org, or from our new
First Prez app. Text FPC HI to 77977. You can also download sermon podcasts from iTunes.

For The One
Let me be filled
With kindness and compassion for the one,
The one for whom You loved and gave Your Son.
For humanity, increase my love.

PRELUDE
Honolulu Bronze
(Let us please take this time to quietly prepare our hearts for worship)

Hyfrydol

Chorus—Help me to love with open arms like You do,
A love that erases all the lines and sees the truth.
Oh that when they look in my eyes
They would see You. Even in just a smile,
They would feel the Father’s love.

Arranged by Larry Sue

Now the Green Blade Riseth
Arranged by Kevin McChesney

CALL TO WORSHIP

Oh how You love us,
From the homeless to the famous and in-between.
You formed us, You made us carefully.
‘Cause in the end we’re all Your children.

UNISON READING

Colossians 3:12-15
As God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe yourselves
with compassion, kindness, humility, meekness, and patience.
Bear with one another
and, if anyone has a complaint against another,
forgive each other; just as the Lord has forgiven you,
so you also must forgive.
Above all, clothe yourselves with love,
which binds everything together in perfect harmony.
And let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts,
to which indeed you were called in the one body.

Chorus
Let all my life tell of who You are
And the wonder of Your never-ending love.
Let all my life tell of who You are.
You’re wonderful and such a good Father.
Written by Jenn Johnson and Paul McClure
Copyright © 2016 Bethel Music Publishing

*BLESSING
*SONG OF BLESSING (sung by all)

OPENING PRAYER

Give Me Your Eyes
Give me Your eyes for just one second,
Give me Your eyes so I can see
Everything that I keep missing.
Give me Your love for humanity.
Give me Your arms for the broken-hearted,
The ones that are far beyond my reach.
Give me Your heart for the ones forgotten.
Give me Your eyes so I can see.
Written by Brandon Heath and Jason Ingram
Copyright © 2007 All Essential Music, Sitka 6 Music, Peertunes, Ltd.
Windsor Way Music

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

Pastor Steve Peich

LEADING WORSHIP

Steve Peich—Assistant Pastor
Anna Callner—Cellist
Roslyn Catracchia—Director of Worship and Performing Arts
Mary Chesnut Hicks—Assisting in Leading Worship
Megan Ellis—Assisting in leading worship
Honolulu Bronze Bell Quintet
So Jin Kimura—Pianist
Marianna Meachen—Director of Care Ministries
Jeff Page—Director of Young Adults
Christopher Pan—Executive Director
Leon Williams—Assisting in leading worship

WORSHIPING GOD THROUGH OUR GIVING
website: fpchawaii.org | First Prez app: text “FPCHI app” to 77977 to download
the app | Text-to-give: text FPCHI to 77977

*PRAISE MEDLEY (sung by all)

Hope and Glory
Hear our cry, O King of heaven,
Jesus, hope to every heart.
We are lost without Your glory.
We are lost without You, God.
Be the fire that burns within us.
Flames of love that purify.
Send Your power and Your salvation,
Let us see Your Kingdom come.
*congregation may stand
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Chorus—Only You can move the mountains,
Only You can heal our land.
Christ alone, our hope and glory,
Christ alone, in You we stand.
Turn Your eyes and show us mercy.
How we need Your Father’s love.
Lead us home and out of darkness
With Your gospel burning bright.
Chorus

Written by Martin Smith, Nick Herbert and Tim Hughes
Copyright © 2015 Gloworks/Thankyou Music/Tim Hughes Designee

We Praise Thee, O God, Our Redeemer
We praise Thee, O God, our Redeemer, Creator,
In grateful devotion our tribute we bring.
We lay it before Thee, we kneel and adore Thee,
We bless Thy holy name, glad praises we sing.
We worship Thee, God of our fathers, we bless Thee.
Through life’s storm and tempest our guide hast Thou been.
When perils o’ertake us, Thou will not forsake us,
And with Thy help, O Lord, life’s battles we win.
With voices united our praises we offer,
And gladly our songs of true worship we raise.
Thy strong arm will guide us, our God is beside us,
To Thee, our great Redeemer, forever be praise.

Days of Elijah
These are the days of Elijah, declaring the Word of the Lord.
And these are the days of your servant, Moses,
Righteousness being restored.
And though these are days of great trials,
Of famine and darkness and sword,
Still we are the voice in the desert crying,
“Prepare ye the way of the Lord!”
Chorus—Behold He comes riding on the clouds,
Shining like the sun at the trumpet call!
Lift your voice, it’s the year of Jubilee,
And out of Zion’s hill salvation comes!
And these are the days of Ezekiel,
The dry bones becoming as flesh.
And these are the days of your servant, David,
Rebuilding a temple of praise.
And these are the days of the harvest,
The fields are as white in the world.
And we are the laborers in your vineyard,
Declaring the Word of the Lord!
Chorus

There’s no God like Jehovah! There’s no God like Jehovah!

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE

Chorus

Jeff Page—8:00AM
Marianna Meachen—9:30AM

Words and Music by Robin Mark Copyright © 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd.

PRAYERFUL RESPONSE (sung by all)
*MEET AND GREET

Take My Life and Let It Be Consecrated

PREPARATION FOR PRAYER (sung by all)

Let There Be Light
There’s no darkness in Your eyes.
There’s no question in Your mind.
God almighty, God of mercy.
There’s no hiding from Your face.
There’s no striving in Your grace.
God of mercy, God almighty.
Let there be light. Open the eyes of the blind.
Purify our hearts in Your fire.
Breathe in us we pray. Jesus, have Your way.
There’s no borders in Your love.
No division in Your heart.
God of heaven, God of freedom.
There’s no taking back the cross,
No regret in what it cost,
God of freedom, God of heaven.
Chorus—Let there be light. Open the eyes of the blind.
Purify our hearts in Your fire.
Breathe in us we pray.
Let there be light. Open our eyes to Your heart.
Des’prate just to know who You are.
Shine in us we pray. Jesus, have Your way.
Good news embracing the poor.
Comfort for all those who mourn.
For the broken hearted, we sing louder.
Release from prison and shame.
Oppression turning to praise.
For ev’ry captive, we sing louder.
Restoring sight to the blind.
Breaking the curse of the night.
For all in darkness, sing louder.
Proclaiming freedom for all.
This is the day of the Lord.
Beauty for ashes. (Chorus)

Written by Brooke Ligertwood, Joel Houston, Jonas Myrin, Matt Crocker,
Michael Guy Chislett and Scott Ligertwood.
Copyright © 2016 Hillsong Music Publishing

Take my life and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.
Take my hands and let them move
At the impulse of Thy love, at the impulse of Thy love.
Take my feet and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee;
Take my voice and let me sing
Always, only, for my King, always, only, for my King.
Take my love, my God, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure store;
Take myself and I will be
Ever, only all for Thee, Ever, only all for Thee.

EXPRESSING OUR GRATITUDE

Christopher Pan

MUSICAL OFFERING (sung by soloist)

Please Come
Oh, the days when I drew lines around my faith,
To keep You out, to keep me in, to keep it safe.
Oh, the sense of my own self-entitlement,
To say who’s wrong, who won’t belong, or cannot stay.
Cause somebody somewhere decided we’d be better off divided.
And somehow, despite the damage done He says come—
Chorus— There is room enough for all of us,
Please come, and the arms are open wide enough,
Please come, and our parts are never greater than the sum.
This is the heart of the One who stands before the open door
And bids us come.
Oh, the times when I have failed to recognize
How many chairs are gathered there around the feast.
To break the bread and break these boundaries that have kept us
From our only common ground,
The invitation to sit down if we will come. (Chorus)
Come from the best of humanity.
Come from the depths of depravity.
Come now and see how we need
Every different bead on the same string. Come.
Written by Nichole Nordeman Copyright © 2000 Ariose Music
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