
 

SUNDAY BULLETIN 
OCTOBER 3, 2021 

CALL TO WORSHIP 

The Lord reigns; he is robed in majesty. 

The Lord is robed; he has put on 
strength as his belt. 

Yes, the world is established; it shall 
never be moved. 

Your throne is established from of old, 
you are from everlasting. 

You are mightier than the thunders of 
many waters, 

Yes, the Lord on high is mighty! 

Let us worship the Lord.

PRELUDE: 
Jesus You Alone 

Hank Bentley | Meredith Andrews | Mia Fieldes | Phil Wickham 

NAPC Praise Band 

Sing To The Lord  
arr. Mary McDonald 

NAPC Sanctuary Choir 
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HYMN OF PRAISE: All Hail The Power Of Jesus' Name 
Edward Perronet | John Rippon | Oliver Holden 

All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name 
Let angels prostrate fall 

Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown him Lord of all 

Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown him Lord of all 

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race 
Ye ransomed from the fall 

Hail him who saves you by his grace 
And crown him Lord of all 

Hail him who saves you by his grace 
And crown him Lord of all 

Let every kindred every tribe 
On this terrestrial ball 

To him all majesty ascribe 
And crown him Lord of all 
To him all majesty ascribe 
And crown him Lord of all 

O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall 

We'll join the everlasting song 
And crown him Lord of all 

We'll join the everlasting song 
And crown him Lord of all
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HYMN OF PRAISE: Christ Our Hope In Life And Death 
Jordan Kauflin | Keith Getty | Matt Boswell | Matt Papa | Matthew Merker 

What is our hope in life and death 
Christ alone Christ alone 

What is our only confidence 
That our souls to him belong 

Who holds our days within his hand 
What comes apart from his command 

And what will keep us to the end 
The love of Christ in which we stand 

Chorus 
O sing hallelujah 

Our hope springs eternal 
O sing hallelujah 

Now and ever we confess 
Christ our hope in life and death 

What truth can calm the troubled soul 
God is good God is good 

Where is his grace and goodness known 
In our great Redeemer's blood 

Who holds our faith when fears arise 
Who stands above the stormy trial 

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh 
Unto the shore the rock of Christ 

Chorus 

Unto the grave what will we sing 
Christ he lives, Christ he lives 

And what reward will heaven bring 
Everlasting life with him 

There we will rise to meet the Lord 
Then sin and death will be destroyed 

And we will feast in endless joy 
When Christ is ours forevermore 

Chorus x2



PRAYER OF CONFESSION & ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

WELCOME NEW MEMBERS TO NAPC! 

ADAM & KELLY GERHARDT 

FRANK & SUZAN SIEGEL
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HYMN OF PRAISE: Better Word 
Brett Younker | Karl Martin | Kirby Kaple | Matt Redman | Pat Barrett 

Verse 1 
Your blood is healing every wound 
Your blood is making all things new 

Your blood speaks a better word 

Your blood the measure of my worth 
Your blood more than I deserve 
Your blood speaks a better word 

Speaks a better word 

Chorus 1 
It's singing out with life 

It's shouting down the lies 
It echoes through the night 
The precious blood of Christ 

Speaks a better word 
Speaks a better word 

Your blood a robe of righteousness 
Your blood my hope and my defense 

Your blood forever covers me 
Oh forever covers me 

Chorus 1 
Chorus 2 

It's calling out my name 
And it's breaking every chain 

It's making all things right 
The precious blood of Christ 

Speaks a better word 
Speaks a better word 

Bridge x2 
It's rewriting my history 

It covers me with destiny 
It's making all things right 

The precious blood of Christ 

Chorus 1 
Chorus 2 

Verse 1



 

SERMON: REAL WISDOM FOR REAL LIFE 
The Great Commission Comes Home

PROVERBS 1:8-9 
8  Hear, my son, your father’s instruction,  

and forsake not your mother’s teaching,  
 9  for they are a graceful garland for your head  

and pendants for your neck.  

PROVERBS 4:1-4 
Hear, O sons, a father’s instruction,  

and be attentive, that you may gain insight,  
 2  for I give you good precepts;  

do not forsake my teaching.  
 3  When I was a son with my father,  

tender, the only one in the sight of my mother,  
 4  he taught me and said to me,  
  “Let your heart hold fast my words;  

keep my commandments, and live.” 

This is the Word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 

OUTLINE 
1. Not if but who 

2. For them to learn, we must teach: 
A. Integrity 
B. Stewardship 
C. Intimacy 

3. Start, don’t give up, don’t lose hope



Integrity 

Proverbs 3:3-8 

3  Let not steadfast love and faithfulness forsake you;  
bind them around your neck;  
write them on the tablet of your heart.  

 4  So you will find favor and good success  
in the sight of God and man.  

 5  Trust in the Lord with all your heart,  
and do not lean on your own understanding.  

 6  In all your ways acknowledge him,  
and he will make straight your paths.  

 7  Be not wise in your own eyes;  
fear the Lord, and turn away from evil.  

 8  It will be healing to your flesh  
and refreshment to your bones.  

Proverbs 4:23-25 

23  Keep your heart with all vigilance,  
for from it flow the springs of life.  

 24  Put away from you crooked speech,  
and put devious talk far from you.  

 25  Let your eyes look directly forward,  
and your gaze be straight before you.  

Stewardship 

Proverbs 1:19 

19  Such are the ways of everyone who is greedy for unjust gain;  
it takes away the life of its possessors.  

Proverbs 3:9-10 

9  Honor the Lord with your wealth  
and with the firstfruits of all your produce;  

 10  then your barns will be filled with plenty,  
and your vats will be bursting with wine.  



Stewardship 

Proverbs 6:1-11 
My son, if you have put up security for your neighbor,  

have given your pledge for a stranger,  
 2  if you are snared in the words of your mouth,  

caught in the words of your mouth,  
 3  then do this, my son, and save yourself,  

for you have come into the hand of your neighbor:  
go, hasten, and plead urgently with your neighbor.  

 4  Give your eyes no sleep  
and your eyelids no slumber;  

 5  save yourself like a gazelle from the hand of the hunter,  
like a bird from the hand of the fowler.  

 6  Go to the ant, O sluggard;  
consider her ways, and be wise.  

 7  Without having any chief,  
officer, or ruler,  

 8  she prepares her bread in summer  
and gathers her food in harvest.  

 9  How long will you lie there, O sluggard?  
When will you arise from your sleep?  

 10  A little sleep, a little slumber,  
a little folding of the hands to rest,  

 11  and poverty will come upon you like a robber,  
and want like an armed man.  

Intimacy 

Proverbs 5:15–21 

15  Drink water from your own cistern,  
flowing water from your own well.  

 16  Should your springs be scattered abroad,  
streams of water in the streets?  

 17  Let them be for yourself alone,  
and not for strangers with you.  

 18  Let your fountain be blessed,  
and rejoice in the wife of your youth,  

 19  a lovely deer, a graceful doe.  
  Let her breasts fill you at all times with delight;  

be intoxicated always in her love.  
 20  Why should you be intoxicated, my son, with a forbidden woman  

and embrace the bosom of an adulteress?  
 21  For a man’s ways are before the eyes of the Lord,  

and he ponders all his paths.  
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HYMN OF PRAISE: Yet Not I But Through Christ in Me 
Jonny Robinson | Michael Farren | Rich Thompson 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 
There is no more for heaven now to give 

He is my joy my righteousness and freedom 
My steadfast love my deep and boundless peace 

To this I hold my hope is only Jesus 
For my life is wholly bound to his 

Oh how strange and divine I can sing all is mine 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 
For by my side the Saviour he will stay 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need his power is displayed 

To this I hold my Shepherd will defend me 
Through the deepest valley he will lead 

Oh the night has been won and I shall overcome 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 

No fate I dread I know I am forgiven 
The future sure the price it has been paid 

For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
And he was raised to overthrow the grave 

To this I hold my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever is my plea 

Oh the chains are released I can sing I am free 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For he has said that he will bring me home 
And day by day I know he will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne 

To this I hold my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to him 

When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 

When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
Yet not I but through Christ in me



 

Thank you for supporting the mission and 
ministry of NAPC. If you click the link, or 

scan the QR code with your phone’s camera, 
it will take you to our Give page. God Bless! 

https://newalbanypresbyterian.org/give/ 

OFFERTORY: 

GIVING SUMMARY: SEPTEMBER 2021 

We are so grateful for the ongoing 
support of our people at NAPC.  

We praise God for the blessings that 
He has given this church.  

Faith. Forward.>>>
Commitment 

Total Total Given

$4,500,000 $1,995,589

2021 OPERATING

Budget Actual % to 
Goal

$1,037,380 $992,308 71%

Baron Dye, Audrey Hays, Luke Hawk, Nick Hawk, 
Cash McMichael, Bob White 

FIRST COMMUNION 

https://newalbanypresbyterian.org/give/


THE SACRAMENT OF THE LORD’S SUPPER 

INVITATION 
The Lord be with you. 

And also with you. 
Lift up your hearts. 

We lift them up to the Lord. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

It is right to give thanks and praise. 

PRAYER 
  

THE LORD’S PRAYER 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy 
name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on 

earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread, and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our 

debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but 
deliver us from evil, for thine is the kingdom, and 

the power, and the glory forever. Amen. 

WORDS OF INSTITUTION 

Come To The Water 
arr; John Foley 

NAPC Sanctuary Choir 

CLOSING PRAYER 

BENEDICTION


