
Sioux Center Summer Celebration 

Community Worship Service 
 

June 4, 2017, 10:00 AM 
 

 
* = Please stand if you are able.     Song lyrics are printed on the reverse side. 
 
Words of Welcome Pastor Kory Plockmeyer, Covenant Christian Reformed 
 
Call to Worship: Psalm 150  
 
*Songs of Praise  New City Worship Team, Dordt College 

“Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing” 
“Blessed Be Your Name” 

 
*God’s Greeting and Mutual Greeting  Pastor John Lee, Bethel Christian Reformed 
 
*Song of Praise: “How Great Thou Art” 
 
Time of Corporate Confession Pastor Kory Plockmeyer, Covenant Christian Reformed 
 
Scripture Reading: Acts 1:1-6, 12-13; John 20:19-23 Pastor Paul Wesselink 
 (SCHS class of 1967, childhood member of First Reformed) 
 
Sermon: “The Power in Space” Pastor Paul Wesselink 
 
*Song of Response: “Amazing Grace (My Chains Are Gone)” 
 
*Statement of Faith: The Apostles’ Creed 
 
*Song of Commitment: “I Love to Tell the Story” 
 
Prayer for the Community and the World (concluded by the Lord’s Prayer)  Participants from various churches 
 
*Benediction  Pastor John Lee, Bethel Christian Reformed 
 
*Doxology: “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow” 
 

Receptacles for this morning’s offering are located near the entrances to the football field. 
The offering is designated for the Family Crisis Center. 

 
 
The Apostle’s Creed 
I believe in God the Father almighty, Maker of heaven and earth. 
I believe in Jesus Christ his only Son, our Lord, 
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the virgin Mary. 
He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried. 
He descended to hell. The third day he rose again from the dead. 
He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of God the Father almighty. 
From there he will come to judge the living and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit; the holy catholic church, the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 
 
The Lord’s 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. 
Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil,  
for yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever. Amen. 



Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
Words: Robert Robinson, 1758, alt., P.D. 
 

Come, thou Fount of every 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 God’s unchanging love. 
 
Here I raise my Ebenezer; hither by thy help I’ve come; 
and I hope, by thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
wandering from the fold of God; 
he, to rescue me from danger, interposed his precious blood. 
 
Oh, to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let that grace now like a fetter, 
bind my wandering heart to thee: 
prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love; 
here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it; 
seal it for thy courts above. 
 
Blessed Be Your Name 
Words: Matt and Beth Redman © 2002 Kingsway's Thankyou Music, admin. EMI CMG Publishing, 
CCLI #493458 
 

Blessed be your name in the land that is plentiful, 
where your streams of abundance flow; blessed be your name. 
Blessed be your name when I’m found in the desert place. 
Though I walk through the wilderness, blessed be your name. 
 
Refrain 
Every blessing you pour out I’ll turn back to praise. 
When the darkness closes in, Lord, still I will say, 
“Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be your name. 
Blessed be the name of the Lord, 
blessed be your glorious name.” 
 
Blessed be your name when the sun’s shining down on me, 
when the world’s “all as it should be”; blessed be your name. 
Blessed be your name on the road marked with suffering; 
though there’s pain in the offering, blessed be your name. 
(refrain) 
 
You give and take away, you give and take away. 
My heart will choose to say, 
“Lord, blessed be your name.” (refrain) 
 
How Great Thou Art 
Word: Stuart K. Hine, 1949, © 1949, 1953, The Stuart Hine Trust, USA print rights admin. Hope Publish-
ing Company. All other USA rights admin. By EMICMGPublishing.com, CCLI #493458 
 

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder 
consider all the works thy hand hath made, 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
thy power throughout the universe displayed; 
 
Refrain 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee: 
how great thou art, how great thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee: 
how great thou art, how great thou art! 
 

How Great Thou Art (con’t) 
But when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 
sent him to die, I scarce can take it in, 
that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
he bled and died to take away my sin; (refrain) 
 
When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation, 
and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration 
and there proclaim, “My God, how great thou art!” (refrain) 
 
Amazing Grace / My Chains are Gone 
Words: John Newton (sts), refrain by Chris Tomlin and Louie Giglio © 2006 worshiptogether.com Songs/
sixsteps Music, Vamos Publishing, admin. EMI CMG Publishing, CCLI #493458 
 

Amazing grace—how sweet the sound— 
that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost but now am found, was blind but now I see. 
 
’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
and grace my fears relieved; 
how precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed! 
 
Refrain 
My chains are gone, I’ve been set free; 
my God, my Savior has ransomed me. 
And like a flood, his mercy rains unending love, amazing grace. 
 
The Lord has promised good to me, his word my hope secures; 
he will my shield and portion be 
as long as life endures. (refrain) 
 
I Love to Tell the Story 
Words: A. Catherine Hankey, 1866, P.D.  
 

I love to tell the story of unseen things above, 
of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story because I know ’tis true; 
it satisfies my longings as nothing else can do. 
 
Refrain 
I love to tell the story; ’twill be my theme in glory 
to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 
 
I love to tell the story; ’tis pleasant to repeat 
what seems, each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story, for some have never heard 
the message of salvation from God’s own holy Word. (refrain) 
 
I love to tell the story, for those who know it best 
seem hungering and thirsting to hear it, like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, 
’twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long. (refrain) 
 
Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow 
Words: Thomas Ken, 1709, P.D.; Music: Louis Bourgeois, 1551, P.D. 
 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 
 
New City Worship Team Participants 
Ray Badudu: Electric Guitar/Vocals        Youbin Lee: Bass Guitar 
Joseph Bartels: Sound                 Mary Van Wyk: Acoustic Guitar/Vocals 
Sarah Bos: Vocals                  Marcus Zevenbergen: Drums 
Harry Lee: Keyboard/Vocals  


