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GREETING & ANNOUNCEMENTS 

CALL TO WORSHIP 
Psalm 47             

INVOCATION* 

SONGS OF PRAISE* 
 

10,000 Reasons           
Chorus: 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul;  
Worship His holy name. 
Sing like never before, O my soul;  
I'll worship Your holy name 

The sun comes up, it's a new day dawning, 
It's time to sing Your song again. 
Whatever may pass, and whatever lies before me, 
Let me be singing when the evening comes. (chorus) 
 

You're rich in love and You're slow to anger. 
Your name is great and Your heart is kind. 
For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing; 
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find. (chorus) 
 

And on that day, when my strength is failing, 
The end draws near, and my time has come; 
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending – 
Ten thousand years, and then forevermore! (chorus) 
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing            
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. 
 

Here I raise mine Ebenezer hither by Thy help I'm come, 
And I hope by Thy good pleasure safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger wand'ring from the fold of God. 
He to rescue me from danger interposed His precious blood. 
 

O to grace how great a debtor daily I'm constrained to be. 
Let Thy grace Lord like a fetter bind my wand'ring heart to Thee. 
Prone to wander Lord I feel it, prone to leave the God I love. 
Here's my heart Lord take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above. 
John Wyeth | Robert Robinson 

CONFESSION OF SIN 
You alone O Lord are worthy of honor, glory and praise. 
The heavens declare your glory, all of creation your majesty. 
We confess our failure to worship you as you deserve. 
We have failed to love you with all our heart, soul, and strength. 
We have not fulfilled our design to glorify and enjoy you. 
 

You called us to be a holy nation, a priestly people. 
Yet our mouths have remained silent 
when we should have been declaring your excellencies. 
We point to ourselves instead of to you. 
We hide the treasure of the kingdom  
instead of declaring it to the nations. 
Restore to us our priestly function. 
Forgive and restore us that we might declare  
the good news to all. 
 



SILENT CONFESSION 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON               Revelation 5:9-10 
And they sang a new song, saying, “Worthy are you to take the scroll 
and to open its seals, for you were slain, and by your blood you 
ransomed people for God from every tribe and language and people 
and nation, and you have made them a kingdom and priests to our 
God, and they shall reign on the earth.” 
 
PROFESSION OF FAITH  
 

What is the Church? 
God’s Word declares, “There is one body and one Spirit-- 
just as you were called to the one hope that belongs to your call--  
one Lord, one faith, one baptism, one God and Father of all,  
who is over all and through all and in all.  
But grace was given to each one of us  
according to the measure of Christ's gift. 

How are we to live as the Church? 
All saints, that are united to Jesus Christ their Head,  
by His Spirit, and by faith, have fellowship with Him in His graces,  
sufferings, death, resurrection, and glory: 
and, being united to one another in love,  
they have communion in each other's gifts and graces, 
and are obliged to the performance of such duties,  
public and private, as do conduce to their mutual good,  
both in the inward and outward man. 
Ephesians 4:4-7 and WCF 26:1 

CHILDREN’S SERMON 

OFFERING OUR GIFTS 

PRAYER 
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be your name.  
Your kingdom come, your 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 yours is the kingdom, and the power,   
and the glory, forever. Amen.   

HYMN OF PREPARATION * 
Seek Ye First 
Seek ye first the kingdom of God, and His righteousness; 
And all these things shall be added unto you. 
Allelu, alleluia. 
 

Ask and it shall be given unto you; seek and you shall find; 
Knock and the door shall be opened unto you, 
Allelu, alleluia. 
CCLI Song #1352.  © 1972 Maranatha! Music | CCCM Music.  Karen Lafferty.  For use solely with the 
SongSelect Terms of Use.  All rights Reserved.   www.ccli.com  CCLI License #1843136. 
 
SCRIPTURE READING   Matthew 6:19-24    
 This is the word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God 

SERMON             
“Uncommon Treasure”        Pastor Ian Hard  

OUTLINE: 
 

God’s Desire for our.. 
1. Security 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



2. Integrity 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

3. Fidelity 

HYMN OF RESPONSE*  
 

Doxology 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow;  
Praise him, all creatures here below;  
Praise him above, ye heav’nly host:  
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen 
Public Domain 
 

CELEBRATION OF COMMUNION   

If you are following along at home, please refrain from taking 
Communion as it is a form of worship meant to be celebrated in the 
physical presence of the body of Christ 

MERCY OFFERING 

HYMN OF SENDING 
Be Thou My Vision     
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
Naught be all else to me, save that thou art – 
Thou my best thought by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father, I thy true son; 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 
 

Be thou my battle shield, sword for my fight; 
Be thou my dignity, thou my delight; 
Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tow’r: 
Raise thou me heav’nward, O Pow’r of my pow’r. 
 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,  
Thou my inheritance, now and always: 
Thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 

High King of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heav’n’s Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision O Ruler of all. 
Eleanor Henrietta Hull | Mary Elizabeth Byrne © Public Domain 

BENEDICTION* 


