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WELCOME 
Dr. Jerry McFarland | Dean of Online Students

PROCESSION & HYMN 
How Firm a Foundation

GREETING
Dr. Peter Lillback | President and Professor of Historical 

Theology and Church History

ANNOUNCEMENTS
Mr. John Weiser | Board Chairman

PRAYER
Dr. Charles Dunahoo | Board Member

SCRIPTURE READING 
II Corinthians 12:1-10

Dr. Chad Van Dixhoorn | Professor of Church History

DOXOLOGY

ADDRESS 
“His Grace Is Sufficient”

Dr. Charles McGowan | Board Member

CONFERRING OF DEGREES
Dr. Peter Lillback & 

Dr. David Garner | Academic Dean and Associate  
Professor of Systematic Theology

CHARGE TO GRADUATES 
Rev. George Cottenden | Board Secretary

CLOSING PRAYER 
Dr. Stephen Coleman | Associate Academic Dean and

Assistant Professor of Old Testament and 
 Biblical Languages

ALUMNI CELEBRATION 
Dr. David Filson | Director of Alumni

Westminster Theological Seminary was founded 
in 1929 to glorify God by forming ministers of 
the gospel who are specialists in the Bible, 
whose understanding of the Word of God has 
produced in their hearts holy affection for 
their Lord, and who, in their interpretation and 
proclamation of the Scriptures, lead Christ’s 
church in faithful worship and global ministry.

From the perspective and on the basis of 
historic Reformed orthodoxy as defined by the 
Westminster Standards, Westminster also seeks to 
train men and women preparing to serve Christ 
in occupations other than the ordained gospel 
ministry, to serve as a center for Christian research 
and scholarship, and to communicate the fruits 
of these labors to the church and the world.

First Graduating Class , 1929



How Firm a Foundation

How firm a foundation, you saints of the Lord
Is laid for your faith in his excellent Word!

What more can he say than to you he has said,
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled?

“Fear not, I am with you, O be not dismayed;
For I am your God, and will still give you aid;

I’ll strengthen you, help you, and cause you to stand,
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

When through the deep waters I call you to go,
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow;

For I will be with you, your troubles to bless,
And sanctify to you, your deepest distress.

When through fiery trials your pathway shall lie,
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be your supply;
The flame shall not hurt you; I only design

Your dross to consume, and your gold to refine.

E’en down to old age all my people shall prove
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne.

The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose,
I will not, I will not desert to his foes;

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake.”

Sung to the tune Adeste Fideles (O Come All Ye Faithful), 
one of the original melodies for this hymn.

(Instrumental Only)

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God;

All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

See, from his head, his hands, his feet
Sorrow and love flow mingled down;
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a offering far too small;

Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

PRELUDE PROCESSIONAL



A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

A mighty fortress is our God, 
a bulwark never failing;

Our helper he amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing.
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe;

His craft and pow’r are great; 
and armed with cruel hate,
On earth is not his equal.

Did we in our own strength confide, 
our striving would be losing;

Were not the right man on our side, 
the man of God’s own choosing.

Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus it is he,
Lord Sabaoth his name, from age to age the same,

And he must win the battle.

And though this world, with devils filled, 
should threaten to undo us,

We will not fear, for God hath willed 
his truth to triumph through us.

The prince of darkness grim, we tremble not for him;
His rage we can endure, for lo! his doom is sure;

One little word shall fell him.

That Word above all earthly pow’rs, 
no thanks to them, abideth;

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
through him who with us sideth.

Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also;
The body they may kill; God’s truth abideth still;

His kingdom is forever.

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.

POSTLUDEDOXOLOGY

(Instrumental Only)
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