
Cornerstone Bible Church 
- Liturgy for Sunday, September 13, 2020 - 

Call to Worship: Psalm 68:19-20 (ESV) 

Blessed be the Lord, who daily bears us up; God is our salvation. Selah 
Our God is a God of salvation, and to God, the Lord, belong deliverances from 
death. 

Prayer of Worship 

Worship Through Song 

Come Ye Sinners 

Verse 1 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

Jesus, ready, stands to save you, full of pity, love and power. 

Chorus 

I will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in His arms; 

In the arms of my dear Savior, O, there are ten thousand charms. 

Verse 2 

Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome, God’s free bounty glorify; 

true belief and true repentance, every grace that brings you nigh. 

Verse 3 

Come, ye weary, heavy laden, lost and ruined by the fall; 

if you tarry ’til you’re better, you will never come at all. 

Verse 4 

View Him prostrate in the garden, on the ground your Maker lies; 

on the bloody tree behold Him, sinner will this not suffice? 
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Verse 5 

Lo! The incarnate God ascended pleads the merit of His blood; 

venture on Him, venture wholly, let no other trust intrude. 

Words by Jospeh Hart. Traditional American melody arranged by Fernando Ortega and John 
Andrew Schreiner. 
©2002 Word Music Publishing. CCLI #3472266 

Christ Is Risen 

Verse 1 

Let no one caught in sin remain inside the lie of inward shame, 

but fix our eyes upon the cross and run to Him who showed great love 

and bled for us; freely you’ve bled for us. 

Chorus 

Christ is risen from the dead, trampling over death by death— 

come awake, come awake, come and rise up from the grave. 

Christ is risen from the dead, we are one with Him again— 

come awake, come awake, come and rise up from the grave. 

Verse 2 

Beneath the weight of all our sin, You bowed to none but heaven’s will; 

no scheme of hell, no scoffer’s crown, no burden great can hold You down. 

In strength You reign; forever let Your church proclaim: 

Bridge 

O death, where is your sting? O hell, where is your victory? 

O church, come stand in the light; 

the glory of God has defeated the night. 

O death, where is your sting? O hell, where is your victory? 

O church, come stand in the light; 

our God is not dead—He’s alive, He’s alive! 

Words and music by Matt Maher and Mia Fieldes. 
©2009 Thankyou Music. CCLI #5242683 

Call to Remembrance: Matthew 11:27-30 (ESV) 

All things have been handed over to me by my Father, and no one knows the 
Son except the Father, and no one knows the Father except the Son and 
anyone to whom the Son chooses to reveal him. Come to me, all who labor and 
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are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn 
from me, for I am gentle and lowly in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. 
For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.” 

Prayer of Confession and Restoration 

Worship Through Song 

My Worth Is Not In What I Own 

Verse 1 

My worth is not in what I own; not in the strength of flesh and bone. 

But in the costly wounds of love at the cross. 

Verse 2 

My worth is not in skill or name; in win or lose, in pride or shame. 

But in the blood of Christ that flowed at the cross. 

Chorus 

I rejoice in my Redeemer. 

Greatest treasure, well-spring of my soul. 

I will trust in Him, no other; 

my soul is satisfied in Him alone. 

Verse 3 

As summer flowers we fade and die; fame, youth, and beauty hurry by. 

But life eternal calls to us at the cross. 

Verse 4 

I will not boast in wealth or might, or human wisdom’s fleeting light. 

But I will boast in knowing Christ at the cross. 

Verse 5 

Two wonders here that I confess: my worth and my unworthiness. 

My value fixed, my ransom paid at the cross. 

Words and music by Keith and Kristyn Getty and Graham Kendrick. 
©2015 Getty Music Publishing. CCLI #7024758 

Prayer of Intercession 

Worship Through the Word 

The Gods That Fall and the God that Bears Us Up (Isaiah 46) 
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Bel bows down; Nebo stoops; their idols are on beasts and livestock; these 
things you carry are borne as burdens on weary beasts. They stoop; they 
bow down together;  they cannot save the burden, but themselves go into 
captivity. 

“Listen to me, O house of Jacob, all the remnant of the house of Israel, who 
have been borne by me from before your birth, carried from the womb; 
even to your old age I am he, and to gray hairs I will carry you. I have made, 
and I will bear; I will carry and will save. 

“To whom will you liken me and make me equal, and compare me, that we 
may be alike? Those who lavish gold from the purse, and weigh out silver in 
the scales, hire a goldsmith, and he makes it into a god; then they fall down 
and worship! They lift it to their shoulders, they carry it, they set it in its 
place, and it stands there; it cannot move from its place. If one cries to it, it 
does not answer or save him from his trouble. 

“Remember this and stand firm, recall it to mind, you transgressors, 
remember the former things of old; for I am God, and there is no other; I am 
God, and there is none like me, declaring the end from the beginning and 
from ancient times things not yet done, saying, ‘My counsel shall stand, and 
I will accomplish all my purpose,’ calling a bird of prey from the east, the 
man of my counsel from a far country. I have spoken, and I will bring it to 
pass; I have purposed, and I will do it. 

“Listen to me, you stubborn of heart, you who are far from righteousness: I 
bring near my righteousness; it is not far off, and my salvation will not delay; 
I will put salvation in Zion, for Israel my glory.” 

Prayer of Commitment 

Worship Through Song 

Ancient of Days 

Verse 1 

Though the nations rage, kingdoms rise and fall, 

there is still one King reigning over all. 

So I will not fear, for this truth remains: 

that my God is the Ancient of Days. 
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Chorus 

None above Him, none before Him, all of time in His hands. 

For His throne, it shall remain and ever stand. 

All the power, all the glory, I will trust in His name. 

For my God is the Ancient of Days. 

Verse 2 

Though the dread of night overwhelms my soul, 

He is here with me, I am not alone. 

O, His love is sure and He knows my name, 

for my God is the Ancient of Days. 

Verse 3 

Though I may not see what the future brings, 

I will watch and wait for my Savior King. 

Then, my joy complete, standing face to face, 

in the presence of the Ancient of Days. 

Words and music by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, Michael Farren, and Jesse Reeves. 
©2018 CityAlight Music. CCLI #7121851 

Sending Out 

 

Announcements 

Please be respectful of one another during conversations after the service 
and practice social distancing. Thank you! 

You can worship through giving by using the box on the Resource Table or 
by giving electronically on the Realm app.  

Check out the Resource Table for new books to read! 

Ladies, be sure to check out the details of this fall’s Ladies Retreat on 
Realm or sign up for further information at the Resource Table.
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