Contemporary Worship — 9:00 am July 27, 2025
Lyrics used by permission: CCLI License 158281 Faith Presbyterian Church

Call to Worship — Psalm 28:6-9 (NIV)

Praise be to the LORD, for he has heard my cry for mercy. The LORD is my
strength and my shield; my heart trusts in him, and | am helped. My heart
leaps for joy and | will give thanks to him in song. The LORD is the strength
of his people, a fortress of salvation for his anointed one. Save your people
and bless your inheritance; be their shepherd and carry them forever.

Holy is the Lord Louie Giglio/Chris Tomlin
©2003 SixSteps Music

We stand and lift up our hands, for the joy of the Lord is our strength
We bow down and worship Him now - How great, how awesome is He

And together we sing

Holy is the Lord God Almighty, the earth is filled with His glory
Holy is the Lord God Almighty, the earth is filled with His glory
The earth is filled with His glory

[Bridge]
It's rising up all around - It's the anthem of the Lord's renown
It's rising up all around - It's the anthem of the Lord's renown

Canvas and Clay Ben Smith/Chris Tomlin/Pat Barrett
©2019 Capitol CMG Genesis

In my mother's womb You formed me with Your hands

Known and loved by You before | took a breath

When | doubt it Lord remind me I'm wonderfully made

You're an artist and a potter, I'm the canvas and the clay

(And) You make all things work together
For my future and for my good

You make all things work together

For Your glory and for Your name



There's a healing light just beyond the clouds

Though I've walked through fire | see clearly now

| know nothing has been wasted — No failure or mistake
You're an artist and a potter, I'm the canvas and the clay

[Bridge]

When | doubt it Lord remind me I'm wonderfully made
You're an artist and a potter, I'm the canvas and the clay
| know nothing has been wasted — No failure or mistake
You're an artist and a potter, I'm the canvas and the clay

You’re not finished with me
You’re not finished with me yet

Confession of Sin

From Westminster Larger Catechism 149 & 152

No man is able, either of himself, or by any grace received in this life,
perfectly to keep the commandments of God; but does daily break them in
thought, word, and deed. Every sin, even the least, being against the
sovereignty, goodness, and holiness of God, and against his righteous law,
deserves his wrath and curse, both in this life, and that which is to come; and
cannot be expiated but by the blood of Christ.

Private Prayers of Confession

Assurance of Forgiveness — Acts 3:19 & 4:12 (NIV)

Repent, then, and turn to God, so that your sins may be wiped out.
Salvation is found in no one else, for there is no other name under heaven
given to men by which we must be saved.

Yet Not I, But Through Christ In Me Robinson/Thompson
©2018 City Alight Music

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 | hold, my hope is only Jesus

For my life is wholly bound to his

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

The night is dark but | am not forsaken
For by my side the Savior He will stay
| labor on in weakness and rejoicing

For in my need His power is displayed

To this | hold, my Shepherd will defend me
Through the deepest valley He will lead

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

No fate | dread, | know | 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 | hold, my sin has been defeated

Jesus now and ever is my plea

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

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

To this | 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 |, but through Christ in me



Prayer of Dedication

Giving: Box at the back of the sanctuary, Online at faithwilmington.com/giving,
or Text “Give §_”to 844-697-1460

Children ages 4 through 3rd grade are dismissed to Junior Church

Come Thou Fount Come Thou King Wyeth/Robinson/Miller
©2005 Gateway Create Publishing

Come Thou Fount of ev'ry blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above
Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love

Come Thou Fount, come Thou King
Come Thou precious Prince of Peace
Hear Your bride, to You we sing

Come Thou Fount of our blessing (repeat)

| was lost in utter darkness, 'til You came and rescued me

| was bound by all my sin when, Your love came and set me free
Now my soul can sing a new song, now my heart has found a home
Now Your grace is always with me, and I'll never be alone

O to grace how great a debtor, daily I'm constrained to be

Let Thy goodness like a fetter, bind my wand'ring heart to Thee
Prone to wander Lord | feel it, prone to leave the God | love
Here's my heart Lord take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above

Scripture — Proverbs 31:1-31 (pew Bible page 656)

Sermon — A Woman Who Fears the Lord Rev. Kevin Koslowsky
Prayer

His Mercy Is More Papa/Boswell

©2016 Getty Music Hymns & Songs

What love could remember no wrongs we have done?
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum.
Thrown in to a sea without bottom or shore,

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more.



What patience would wait as we constantly roam?
What Father, so tender, is calling us home?

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor.
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more.

Praise the Lord - His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn.
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more.

What riches of kindness He lavished on us.

His blood was the payment; His life was the cost.
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford.
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more.

Benediction — From John 10:10-11 (NIV)
May you have life and have it to the full, through Jesus Christ, the good

shepherd, who lays down his life for the sheep. Amen.

Announcements
Please visit Faithwilmington.com/calendar for more details

Grief — Long-time Faith member Ted Cowchok passed away on July 21, 2025.
Funeral: Tuesday, July 29, 11 am Pagano Funeral Home (10 am visitation).
Family Ice Cream Night — Tonight, Sunday, July 27, 6:30 pm church playground;
register at www.faithwilmington.com/calendar (click the event)

Youth Missions Team Report — Next Sunday, Aug. 3; 6:00 pm upstairs in the chapel
Women s Bible Study — Wednesdays, 7-8 pm, upstairs in ADL 2; no book needed
Men’s Bible Studies — Tuesdays at 6:30 am; Saturdays at 7:30 am; church office




