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Lord’s Day Morning 
 
 
 

PRELUDE        
 

GREETINGS 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP                                    Psalm 90:1–2 

   “Lord, You have been our dwelling place in all generations.  Before  

   the mountains were brought forth, or ever You had formed the earth  

   and the world, from everlasting to everlasting You are God.” 
 

HYMN 101                      Come, Thou Almighty King 
 

THE SCOTTISH CONFESSION OF FAITH             Chapter 1 - Of God 

   We confess and acknowledge one only God, to whom only we must  

   cleave, whom only we must serve, whom only we must worship, and in  

   whom only we must put our trust:  who is eternal, infinite, immeasura- 

   ble, incomprehensible, omnipotent, invisible; one in substance, and yet  

   distinct in three persons:  the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost; by  

   whom we confess and believe all things in heaven and in earth, as well  

   visible as invisible, to have been created, to be retained in their being, 

   and to be ruled and guided by His inscrutable Providence, to such end  

   as His eternal wisdom, goodness, and justice has appointed them, to the  

   manifestation of His own glory.  
 

HYMN 106      Father, Father of All Things 
 

HYMN   Thou Lovely Source of True Delight 
 

         Thou lovely source of true delight 

         Whom I unseen adore 

         Unveil Thy beauties to my sight 

         That I might love Thee more, 

         Oh that I might love Thee more. 
 

         Thy glory o’er creation shines 

         But in Thy sacred Word 

         I read in fairer, brighter lines 

         My bleeding, dying Lord, 

         See my bleeding, dying Lord 
 

         ’Tis here, whene’er my comforts droop 

         And sin and sorrow rise 

         Thy love with cheering beams of hope 

         My fainting heart supplies, 

         My fainting heart’s supplied 
 

         But ah! Too soon the pleasing scene 

         Is clouded o’er with pain 

         My gloomy fears rise dark between 

         And I again complain, 

         Oh and I again complain 
 

         Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light 

         Oh come with blissful ray 

         Break radiant through the shades of night 

         And chase my fears away, 

         Won’t You chase my fears away 
 

         Then shall my soul with rapture trace 

         The wonders of Thy love 

         But the full glories of Thy face 

         Are only known above, 

         They are only known above 
 

UNISON RECITATION                                    Psalm 23 
   “The Lord is my shepherd:  I shall not want.  He makes me lie down  
   in green pastures.  He leads me beside still waters.  He restores my soul.  
   He leads me in paths of righteousness for His name’s sake.  Even  
   though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear  
   no evil, for You are with me; Your rod and Your staff, they comfort  
   me.  You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies;  
   You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows.  Surely goodness and  
   mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, and I shall dwell in the  
   house of the Lord forever.” 



CHILDREN’S STORY 
 

 (Children ages 3 and under may be dismissed to the nursery). 
 

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 

   “Rejoice always, pray without ceasing, give thanks in all circumstances;  

    for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus.”      I Thessalonians 5:16–18 
 

GIVING OF TITHES AND OFFERINGS 

 

OFFERTORY            I Cannot Tell       Traditional Irish 

            Words by William Y. Fullerton 
 

I cannot tell how He whom angels worship 

Should stoop to love the peoples of the earth, 

Or why as Shepherd He should seek the wanderer 

With His mysterious promise of new birth. 

But this I know, that He was born of Mary 

When Bethlehem’s manger was His only home, 

And that He lived at Nazareth and labored 

And so the Savior, Savior of the world, is come. 
 

I cannot tell how silently He suffered, 

As with His peace He graced this place of tears, 

Nor how His heart upon the cross was broken, 

The crown of pain to three and thirty years. 

But this I know, He heals the broken-hearted, 

And stays our sin, and calms our lurking fear, 

And lifts the burden from the heavy laden, 

For still the Savior, Savior of the world, is here. 
 

I cannot tell how He will win the nations, 

How He will claim His earthly heritage, 

How satisfy the needs and aspirations 

Of east and west, of sinner and of sage. 

But this I know, all flesh shall see His glory, 

And He shall reap the harvest He has sown, 

And some glad day His sun shall shine in splendor 

When He the Savior, Savior of the world, is known. 
 

RESPONSIVE READING                           Ephesians 4:17–32 
Leader: “Now this I say and testify in the Lord, that you must no 

longer walk as the Gentiles do, in the futility of their minds.  
They are darkened in their understanding, alienated from the 
life of God because of the ignorance that is in them, due to 
their hardness of heart.  They have become callous and have 
given themselves up to sensuality, greedy to practice every 
kind of impurity.  But that is not the way you learned Christ! 
– assuming that you have heard about Him and were taught 
in Him, as the truth is in Jesus, to put off your old self, which 
belongs to your former manner of life and is corrupt through 
deceitful desires, and to be renewed in the spirit of your 
minds, and to put on the new self, created after the likeness 
of God in true righteousness and holiness. 

People: Therefore, having put away falsehood, let each one of you 
speak the truth with his neighbor, for we are members one of  
another.  Be angry and do not sin; do not let the sun go down 
on your anger, and give no opportunity to the devil.  Let the 
thief no longer steal, but rather let him labor, doing honest 
work with his own hands, so that he may have something to 
share with anyone in need.  Let no corrupting talk come out 
of your mouths, but only such as is good for building up, as 
fits the occasion, that it may give grace to those who hear. 

Leader: And do not grieve the Holy Spirit of God, by whom you 
were sealed for the day of redemption.  Let all bitterness and 
wrath and anger and clamor and slander be put away from 
you, along with all malice. 

People: Be kind to one another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another, 
as God in Christ forgave you.” 

 

PRAYER OF SUPPLICATION 
 

HYMN                             Come Ye Sinners 
 

   Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
   Weak and wounded, sick and sore. 
   Jesus, ready, stands to save you, 
   Full of pity joined with power. 
   He is able, He is able, 
   He is willing; doubt no more. 



 

   Come ye needy, come, and welcome; 

   God’s free bounty glorify: 

   True belief and true repentance, 

   Every grace that brings you nigh. 

   Without money, without money, 

   Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
 

   Come ye weary, heavy-laden, 

   Bruised and broken by the fall. 

   If you tarry till you’re better, 

   You will never come at all: 

   Not the righteous, not the righteous, 

   Sinners Jesus came to call. 
 

   Let not conscience make you linger, 

   Nor of fitness fondly dream. 

   All the fitness He requires 

   Is to feel your need of Him. 

   This He gives you, this He gives you, 

   ’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 
 

   Lo! The Incarnate God, ascended, 

   Pleads the merit of His blood: 

   Venture on Him, venture wholly, 

   Let no other trust intrude: 

   None but Jesus, none but Jesus, 

   Can do helpless sinners good. 
    

                 (Children ages 4 to 8 may be dismissed to Children’s Church). 
 

SERMON PASSAGE                                          John 14:15–31                                                                            
(page 1146, blue Bible) 

 

SERMON                            You Are Not Orphans!                        Mr. Waller 
 

HYMN 345                Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken 
 

BENEDICTION 
 

POSTLUDE 
 


