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GATHERING FOR WORSHIP 
August 7, 2011 

 
Thank you for remembering to turn your cell phone OFF during the church service. 
 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP Pastor James 
   
  My Savior, My God 

I am not skilled to understand 
What God has willed, what God has planned; 
I only know at His right hand, stands one who is my Savior. 
 
I take Him at His word and deed, 
Christ died to save me, this I read, 
And in my heart I find a need of Him to be my Savior. 
 
That He would leave His place on high, 
And come for sinful man to die, 
You count it strange, so once did I, before I knew my Savior.  
My Savior loves, my Savior lives, my Savior’s always there for me. 
My God, He was, my God, He is, my God is always gonna be. (repeat)  
Yes, living, dying, let me bring, 
My strength, my solace from this spring, 
That He who lives to be my King, once died to be my Savior. 
My Savior, My God, Aaron Shust, ©2005 Bridge Building Music, Inc., CCLI# 207091 

 
WELCOME  Pastor James 
   
    Enough 

You are my supply, My breath of life, 
Still more awesome than I know. 
You are my reward, worth living for, 
Still more awesome than I know. 
 
All of You is more than enough for all of me, 
For every thirst and every need, 
You satisfy me with Your love, 
And all I have in You is more than enough. 
 
You’re my sacrifice of greatest price,  
Still more awesome than I know.  
You’re my coming King, You’re my everything,  
Still more awesome than I know.  

 
More than all I want, more than all I need, 
You are more than enough for me, 
More than all I know, more than all I can see,  
You are more than enough for me. 
Enough, Chris Tomlin ©2004 Sparrow Records CCLI# 207091 



Psalm 145 Sean Colelli 
 
    Son of God 

Son of God, shaper of the stars, You alone the dweller of my heart; 
Mighty King, how beautiful You are, how beautiful.  
Son of God, the Father’s gift to us, You alone were broken on the altar of love; 
Precious Lamb, our freedom is in Your blood, it’s in Your blood.  
Jesus, oh holy One, I sing to You, forgiven. 
Savior, I’m overcome with Your great love for me.  
Son of God, strength beyond compare, You alone the darkness cannot bear. 
Lord of love, Your kindness draws me near, it draws me.  
Son of God, prophecy of old, You alone redeemer of my soul. 
Come again and lead Your people home, come lead us home.  
You are worthy You are worthy, You are worthy of all my praise. 
You are beautiful, You are beautiful, so I’ll lift up my hands and sing. 
Son of God, Jon Neufeld, ©2006 Birdwing Music, CCLI# 207091 

 
SCRIPTURE  Philippians 4:4-9 (p. 982) 
 Lisa Savale 
 

Because we value corporate worship, you are welcome to have your child remain in the service 
with you.  Children age 4 through grade 3 are dismissed during the offertory  

(grades 4 & 5 may join the 3rd grade class or remain in the service). 
*Parents of children age 4-grade 3:  If you do not have your Child SAFE ID card,  

please stop by the Welcome Center.   
 
OFFERING  

 
    Majesty 

Here I am humbled by Your majesty, covered by Your grace so free. 
Here I am knowing I’m a sinful man, covered by the blood of the Lamb.  
Now I’ve found the greatest love of all is mine, since You laid down Your life, 
The greatest sacrifice.  
Majesty, majesty, 
Forever I am changed by Your love, 
In the presence of Your majesty.  
Here I am humbled by the love that You give, 
Forgiven so that I can forgive. 
Here I stand knowing that I’m Your desire, 
Sanctified by glory and fire. 
Majesty, Martin Smith/Stuart Garrard, ©2003, 2004 Curious? Music UK, CCLI# 207091 

   
 
SERMON        Pastor Tim 
 

“Gospel for Life, Part 12” 
Philippians 3:17 – 4:9 (p. 981) 

 
THE LORD’S SUPPER   Pastor Tim 
    The Power of The Cross 



This the pow'r of the cross, 
Christ became sin for us, 
Took the blame, bore the wrath, 
We stand forgiven at the cross.  
Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day, 
Christ on the road to Calvary; 
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten, then 
Nailed to a cross of wood.  
Oh to see the pain written on Your face, 
Bearing the awesome weight of sin; 
 Ev'ry bitter thought, ev'ry evil deed, 

Crowning Your bloodstained brow.  
Now the daylight flees, now the ground beneath 
Quakes as it’s maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life, 
Finished the vict'ry cry.  
Oh to see my name written in the wounds, 
For through Your suff'ring I am free. 
Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live, 
Won through Your selfless love.  
This the pow'r of the cross, 
Son of God slain for us, 
What a love, what a cost, 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 
The Power of the Cross, Keith Getty, ©2005 Thankyou Music, CCLI# 207091 
 
CLOSING                                                      Pastor James 
 
If you would like to meet with someone for prayer or 
counseling immediately after the service, please look for 
any person wearing a red Care Team name badge. 
Several will be positioned conveniently in the back of the 
sanctuary and are eager to meet with you! 
 
Visitors, thank you for joining us today! During our 
Welcome, you will receive a gift bag that includes a 
brochure about Camelback and an Information Card. 
Please assist us today by completing this Information 
Card and placing it in the offering bag during Offertory, or 
bring it to the Welcome Center on the front patio 
immediately following the service. We are so glad you 
came here this morning! 
 


