
Praising God for Overseeing  
All Things Perfectly  

 
Call to Worship: I Chronicles 29:11-13 
 

Yours, O Lord, is the greatness and the power and the glory and the 
victory and the majesty, for all that is in the heavens and in the earth is 
yours. Yours is the kingdom, O Lord, and you are exalted as head above 
all. Both riches and honor come from you, and you rule over all. In your 
hand are power and might, and in your hand it is to make great and to 
give strength to all. And now we thank you, our God, and praise your 
glorious name. 
 

English Standard Version. © 2001 by Crossway Bibles. Used by permission. 

 
Call to Worship: All Creatures of Our God and King   

 

All creatures of our God and King, 
Lift up your voice and with us sing, 
O praise Him! Alleluia! 
Thou burning sun with golden beam, 
Thou silver moon with softer gleam! 
 

Refrain: 
O praise Him! O praise Him! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

Let all things their Creator bless, 
And worship Him in humbleness, 
O praise Him! Alleluia! 
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, 
And praise the Spirit, Three in One! 
 

All the redeemed washed by His blood, 
Come, and rejoice in His great love! 
O praise Him! Alleluia!  
Christ has defeated every sin. 
Cast all your burdens now on Him! 
 

He shall return in pow’r to reign. 
Heav-en and earth will join to say: 
O praise Him! Alleluia!  
Then who shall fall on bended knee? 
All creatures of our God and King!  

 
Stanzas 1 and 2 by St. Francis of Assisi (1182-1226), translated by William H. Draper (1855-1933) 
Stanzas 3 and 4 by Jonathan Baird and Ryan Baird 
Arranged by Ben Ebner 
Used by permission. CCLI #2783020 

Hymn of Praise: Behold Our God 
 
Who has held the oceans in His hands? 
Who has numbered every grain of sand? 
Kings and nations tremble at His voice; 
All creation rises to rejoice. 
 
Chorus: 
Behold our God, seated on His throne. 
Come, let us adore Him! 
Behold our King; nothing can compare. 
Come, let us adore Him! 
  
Who has given counsel to the Lord? 
Who can question any of His Words? 
Who can teach the One who knows all things? 
Who can fathom all His wondrous deeds? 
  
Who has felt the nails upon His hands, 
Bearing all the guilt of sinful man? 
God eternal, humbled to the grave, 
Jesus, Savior risen now to reign! 
 
Tag (4 times): 
Men: You will reign forever! 
Women: Let Your glory fill the earth 
 

© 2011 Sovereigns Grace Worship (ASCAP)/Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI). 

 
Prayer of Blessing 
 
Responsive Reading: Isaiah 40:12-17 
 

Who has measured the waters in the hollow of his hand and marked off the 
heavens with a span, enclosed the dust of the earth in a measure and weighed 
the mountains in scales and the hills in a balance?  
 

Who has measured the Spirit of the Lord, or what man shows him his 
counsel? Whom did he consult, and who made him understand?  
 

Who taught him the path of justice, and taught him knowledge, and showed 
him the way of understanding?  
 

Behold, the nations are like a drop from a bucket, and are accounted as 
the dust on the scales; behold, he takes up the coastlands like fine dust.  
 
 

Lebanon would not suffice for fuel, nor are its beasts enough for a burnt 
offering. All the nations are as nothing before him, they are accounted by 
him as less than nothing and emptiness. 

 
English Standard Version.  
© 2001 by Crossway Bibles. 
Used by permission. 

 
Offertory Hymn of Trust: God Moves    
 

God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea 
And rides upon the storm. 
Deep in His dark and hidden mines, 
With never-failing skill, 
He fashions all His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 
 
Chorus: 
So God we trust in You; 
O God we trust in You. 
When tears are great 
And comforts few 
We hope in mercies ever new; 
We trust in You. 
 
O fearful saints new courage take; 
The clouds that you now dread 
Are big with mercy and will break 
In blessings on your head. 
Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace. 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 
 
God’s purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 
Blind unbelief is sure to err 
And scan His work in vain. 
God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 
 

© 2005 Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI). Sovereign Grace Music, a division of Sovereign Grace Ministries. 

 
 



Prayer of Corporate Confession 
 
Silence for Personal Confession 
 
Assurance of Pardon: Acts 2:23, 24 
 

[T]his Jesus, delivered up according to the definite plan 
and foreknowledge of God, you crucified and killed by the hands of 
lawless men. God raised him up, loosing the pangs of death, because it 
was not possible for him to be held by it. 
 

English Standard Version.  
© 2001 by Crossway Bibles. 
Used by permission. 

 
Hymn of Pardon: His Be the Victor’s Name* 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
*Children under first grade may leave during this song.  

Ministry of the Word 
 
 
 
 
 

Church Info 
 

Service Tim 
 
SUNDAY 

 
 9:15 am Family Bible Time 
 
 10:00 am  Corporate Prayer Service 

 
 10:45 am Corporate Worship Service  
 
*A nursery is available for all services. 
 
Sunday sermons are available as downloadable MP3s at 
http://ebcupstate.sermonaudio.com/ 
 
 
 
 
MINISTERS   The congregation at large  

PASTORS  Brad Baugham 
                                                                           Rhett Gieck 
                                                                            Mike Gray 
                                                                             John Kane                                                                        

MINISTER OF WORSHIP Brian Pinner 

 

Phone: 864.962.7314               Email: information@ebcupstate.com 

     Website: www.ebcupstate.com   
  Address: 200 E. Butler Road, Mauldin, SC 29662 

 
 

   Emmanuel Bible Church is a church plant of Heritage Bible Church, Greer, SC. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

[P]erhaps God is strong enough to exult in monotony. It 

is possible that God says every morning, "Do it again" 

to the sun.; and every evening, "Do it again" to the 

moon. It may not be automatic monotony that makes all 

daisies alike; it may be that God makes every daisy 

separately, but has never gotten tired of making them. It 

may be that He has the eternal appetite of infancy; for 

we have sinned and grown old, and our Father is 

younger than we.  

 

G. K. Chesterton 

 

February 4, 2018 


