
Hillcrest Presbyterian Church in America 
AM Order of Worship – February 7, 2021 

 
Prelude Please use the Prelude to prepare yourself for worship through silent meditation. 
 
Welcome, Announcements, and Prayer Requests 
 
Silent Prayer and Meditation 
 
Call to Worship 
 
Invocation and Prayer of Adoration 
 
Hymn #115 All Creatures of Our God and King 
 
1 All creatures of our God and King, 
lift up your voice and with us sing 
alleluia, alleluia! 
Thou burning sun with golden beam, 
thou silver moon with softer gleam, 
O praise him, O praise him, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 
2 Thou rushing wind that art so strong, 
ye clouds that sail in heav'n along, 
O praise him, alleluia! 
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice, 
ye lights of evening, find a voice, 
O praise him, O praise him, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 
3 Thou flowing water, pure and clear, 
make music for thy Lord to hear, 
alleluia, alleluia! 
Thou fire so masterful and bright, 
that givest man both warmth and light, 
O praise him, O praise him, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 
4 And all ye men of tender heart, 
forgiving others, take your part, 
O sing ye, alleluia! 
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear, 
praise God and on him cast your care, 
O praise him, O praise him, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 



5 Let all things their Creator bless, 
and worship him in humbleness, 
O praise him, alleluia! 
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, 
and praise the Spirit, three in one, 
O praise him, O praise him, 
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 
Confession of Faith Apostles’ 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 
      and 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. 
 
Offertory Please use this as a time for silent prayer 
 
Prayer of Thanksgiving 
 
Congregational Reading – Psalm 65 
 
Praise is awaiting You, O God, in Zion; 
And to You the vow shall be performed. 
O You who hear prayer, 
To You all flesh will come. 
Iniquities prevail against me; 
As for our transgressions, 
You will provide atonement for them. 
Blessed is the man You choose, 
And cause to approach You, 



That he may dwell in Your courts. 
We shall be satisfied with the goodness of Your house, 
Of Your holy temple. 
By awesome deeds in righteousness You will answer us, 
O God of our salvation, 
You who are the confidence of all the ends of the earth, 
And of the far-off seas; 
Who established the mountains by His strength, 
Being clothed with power; 
You who still the noise of the seas, 
The noise of their waves, 
And the tumult of the peoples. 
They also who dwell in the farthest parts are afraid of Your signs; 
You make the outgoings of the morning and evening [b]rejoice. 
You visit the earth and water it, You greatly enrich it; 
The river of God is full of water; You provide their grain, 
For so You have prepared it. You water its ridges abundantly, 
You settle its furrows; You make it soft with showers, 
You bless its growth. You crown the year with Your goodness, 
And Your paths drip with abundance. 
They drop on the pastures of the wilderness, 
And the little hills rejoice on every side. 
The pastures are clothed with flocks; 
The valleys also are covered with grain; 
They shout for joy, they also sing. 
 
Prayer of Confession and Intercession 
 
Assurance of Pardon and God’s Love 
 
Hymn #358 For All the Saints 
 
1 For all the saints who from their labors rest, 
who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 
thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 
thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
3 O may thy soldiers faithful, true, and bold, 
fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
and win with them the victor's crown of gold. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 



4 The golden evening brightens in the west; 
soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest; 
sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
5 But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
the saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
the King of glory passes on his way. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
6 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 
through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
Scripture Reading: Romans 8:33-39 
 
Sermon:   “More Than Conquerors”
 Pastor Steve Tipton 
 
Prayer of Application and Submission 
 
Hymn Hallelujah! 
 
1 What can separate my soul 
From the god who made me whole, 
Wrote my name in heaven’s scroll? 
Nothing. Hallelujah! 
 
2 Trouble, hardship, danger sword 
Brought by those who hate my Lord? 
Slander here? Or no reward? 
Nothing. Hallelujah! 
 
3 Angels, demons, now or then? 
Wickedness dreamed up by men? 
Persecutions come again? 
Nothing. Hallelujah! 
 
4 Victors we’re ordained to be 
By the God who set us free; 
What can therefore conquer me? 
Nothing. Hallelujah! 
 
 
 



5 We face death for God each day; 
What can pluck us from his way? 
Let God’s people ever say, 
“Nothing.” Hallelujah! 
 
The Lord’s Supper 
 
Hymn #302 Come, Christian, Join to Sing 
 
1 For all the saints who from their labors rest, 
who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 
thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 
thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
3 O may thy soldiers faithful, true, and bold, 
fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
and win with them the victor's crown of gold. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
4 The golden evening brightens in the west; 
soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest; 
sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
5 But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
the saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
the King of glory passes on his way. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
6 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 
through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
Benediction 
 
Hymn #735 Gloria Patri 
 
Postlude 


