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L E N T

THE WAY 
OF JESUS 

†  
THE SERMON 

ON THE MOUNT

G R AC E F U L LY  B RO K E N  
Bryan Torwalt, Jonas Myrin, Katie Torwalt, Matt Redman, and Tasha Cobbs 

Take all I have in these hands 
And multiply God all that I am 
And find my heart on the altar again 
Set me on fire [2x] 

Here I am God arms wide open 
Pouring out my life gracefully broken  

My heart stands in awe of Your name 
Your mighty love stands strong to the end 
You will fulfill Your purpose for me 
You won't forsake me 
You will be with me 

All to Jesus now 
All to Jesus now 
Holding nothing back  
Holding nothing back 
I surrender I surrender 
I surrender I surrender 

Your power at work in me 
I'm broken gracefully 
I'm strong when I am weak 
I will be free 

A N N O U N C E M E N T S  

B E N E D I C T I O N  



†  
CA L L  TO  WO R S H I P  
John 4:7-14 

 

Come into God's presence and never thirst again. 
We are parched, and this journey is long. 

Come, let us journey toward the spring of living water. 
We are open and our spirits are willing  
to receive God’s grace.  

Clear the clutter and the chaos.  
We let go of all that holds us down  
and holds us back from God’s living water.  

Come and fill us up so that we may never thirst again.  
We ask all things in the name of the One  
who calls us beloved. Amen.

T H E  S E C R E T  P L AC E  
Phil Wickham 

Where will you run, my soul 
Where will you go when wells run dry 
When the wind starts to blow 
How you gonna keep this flame alive 

In the fading light when night is breaking 
I know You will always be waiting 
You'll always be there 

I'm running to the secret place 
Where You are, where You are 
I sing to You of all the ways 
You stole my heart, stole my heart 
Better is a moment that I spend with You 
Than a million other days away 
I'm running, I'm running 
I'm running to the secret place 

You are my only hope 
You are the Rock on which I stand 
You will not let me go 
I know that I am safe inside Your hands 

Hands are lifted high, hearts awake to life 
We are satisfied here with You, here with You 
Chains will hit the floor, broken lives restored 
We couldn't ask for more here with You, here with You 



Where sin runs deep Your grace is more 
Where grace is found is where You are 
And where You are, Lord I am free 
Holiness is Christ in me 

So teach my song to rise to You 
When temptation comes my way 
And when I cannot stand I'll fall on You 
Jesus You're my hope and stay 

R E S P O N D I N G  TO  G O D  
IN GENEROSITY 

Father, You are an abundant giver. 
There is nothing that we have  
that You have not given us. 
The way of Your kingdom is the way of generosity. 
Help us to honor You with our resources. 
Free us from the deceit of riches. 
Lead us on the path of generosity. 
May it be for Your glory, 
for the abundance of our lives, 
and for the sake of others. Amen. 

IN PRAYER 

You may find it helpful to light a candle as a form of prayer for yourself, 
another person,  a place, a people group, or even a specific issue of 
injustice. In John 8:12 Jesus says, “I am the light of the world. Whoever 
follows me will never walk in darkness, but will have the light of life.” 

IN SILENT REFLECTION 

C O M M U N I O N  
Great is the mystery of faith: 
Christ has died, 
Christ is risen, 
Christ will come again. 

H OW  G R E AT  T H O U  A RT  
Carl Boberg / Stuart K. Hane 

Oh Lord my God when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made 
I see the stars I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed 

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 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
And see the brook and feel the gentle breeze 

And when I think that God His Son not sparing 
Sent Him to die I scarce can take it in 
That on the cross my burdens gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take a - way my sin 

When Christ shall come with shouts of acclamation 
And He shall reign what joy shall fill my heart 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration 
And There proclaim "My God, how great Thou art"! 



S C R I P T U R E  R E A D I N G  
Matthew 6:5-8 

S E R M O N  
A Contemplative Closet 
Pastor Matt Tinken 

I, who live by words, am wordless when 
I try my words in prayer. All language turns 
To silence. Prayer will take my words and then 
Reveal their emptiness. The stilled voice learns 
To hold its peace, to listen with the heart 
To silence that is joy, is adoration.  
The self is shattered, all words torn apart 
In this strange patterned time of contemplation 
That, in time, breaks time, breaks words, breaks me, 
And then, in silence, leaves me healed and mended.  
I leave, returned to language, for I see 
Through words, even when all words are ended. 
I, who live by words, am wordless when 
I turn me to the Word to pray. Amen. 

- Word by Madeleine L’Engle 

L O R D  I  N E E D  YO U  
Daniel Carson, Matt Maher, Christy Nockels, Jesse Reeves, and Kristian Stanfill 

Lord I come I confess 
Bowing here I find my rest 
And without You I fall apart 
You're the one that guides my heart 

Lord I need You oh I need You 
Ev'ry hour I need You 
My one defense my righteousness 
Oh God how I need You 

M A K E  RO O M  
Community Music 

Here is where I lay it down 
Every burden every crown 
This is my surrender [2x] 
Here is where I lay it down 
Every lie and every doubt 
This is my surrender [2x] 

And I will make room for you 
To do whatever you want to [2x] 

Shake up the ground of all my tradition 
Break down the walls of all my religion 
Your way is better [2x] 

Here is where I lay it down 
You are all I'm chasing now 
This is my surrender 

P R AY E R  &  D I S M I S S A L  O F  C H I L D R E N  
Jesus called the children to him and said, 
Let the little children come to me,  
and do not hinder them, 
for the kingdom of God belongs to such as these. 
Truly I tell you, anyone who will not receive the 
kingdom of God like a little child will never enter it. 


