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Lord’s Day Morning
People:

PRELUDE

our sins had merited; insomuch that “He sweat great drops
of blood falling down upon the ground.”
He called out: “My God, My God, why have You forsaken
Me?” and has suffered all this for the remission of our sins.

HYMN 244

GREETINGS

He Was Wounded for Our Transgressions
(Children ages 4 to 8 may be dismissed to Children’s Church)

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 170

Fairest Lord Jesus

CHILDREN’S STORY
(Children ages 3 and under may be dismissed to the nursery).
THE BELGIC CONFESSION

The Satisfaction of Christ,
Our Only High Priest, For Us
Leader: We believe that Jesus Christ is ordained with an oath to be
an everlasting High Priest, after the order of Melchizedek;
and that He has presented Himself in our behalf before
the Father, to appease His wrath by His full satisfaction, by
offering Himself on the tree of the cross, and pouring out
His precious blood to purge away our sins, as the prophets
had foretold.
People: For it is written: “He was wounded for our transgressions,
He was bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement of our
peace was upon Him, and by His stripes we are healed. He
was led as a lamb to the slaughter, and numbered with the
transgressors,” and condemned by Pontius Pilate as a criminal, though he had first declared Him innocent.
Leader: Therefore, He “restored that which He took not away,” and
“suffered, the righteous for the unrighteous,” as well in His
body as in His soul, feeling the terrible punishment which

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING
“Give thanks in all circumstances; for this is the will of God in Christ
Jesus for you.”
1 Thessalonians 5:18
GIVING OF TITHES AND OFFERINGS
SERMON PASSAGE
SERMON
HYMN

Ephesians 3:1–13
(blue Bible, page 1242)

Turn The Light On; No Need to Be In The Dark

Mr. Waller

Come Ye Disconsolate
Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish,
Come to the mercy seat, fervently kneel.
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish;
Earth has no sorrow that heav’n cannot heal.

Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure!
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,
“Earth has no sorrow that heav’n cannot cure.”
Here see the bread of life, see waters flowing
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above.
Come to the feast of love; come, ever knowing
Earth has no sorrow but heav’n can remove.
PRAYER OF CONFESSION AND SUPPLICATION

CHOIR

My Shepherd Will Supply My Need

Virgil Thompson

My Shepherd will supply my need, Jehovah is His Name.
In pastures fresh He makes me feed beside the living stream.
He brings my wand'ring spirit back when I forsake His ways,
He leads me for His mercy's sake in paths of truth and grace.
When I walk through the shades of death, Thy presence is my
stay.
One word of Thy supporting breath drives all my fears away,
Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, doth still my table spread.
My cup with blessings overflows, Thine oil anoints my head.
The sure provisions of my God attend me all my days,
O may Thy house be my abode and all my work be praise.
There would I find a settled rest, while others go and come,
No more a stranger or a guest, but like a child at home.
HYMN

Alas, and Did My Savior Bleed
Alas, and did my Savior bleed,
and did my Sovereign die!
Would he devote that sacred head
for such a worm as I?
Was it for crimes that I have done,
he groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity! Grace unknown!
And love beyond degree!

My God, why would you shed your blood
So pure and undefiled
To make a sinful one like me
Your chosen, precious child?
Well might the sun in darkness hide,
and shut its glories in,
when Christ, the Mighty Maker, died
for man the creature’s sin.
Thus might I hide my blushing face
while his dear cross appears;
dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
and melt my eyes to tears.

My God, why would you shed your blood
So pure and undefiled
To make a sinful one like me
Your chosen, precious child?
COMMUNION
PARTAKING OF BREAD
PARTAKING OF WINE
HYMN 261

What Wondrous Love Is This

BENEDICTION
Jude 24
“Now to Him who is able to keep you from stumbling and to present
you blameless before the presence of His glory with great joy, to the
only God, our Savior, through Jesus Christ our Lord, be glory, majesty,
dominion, and authority, before all time and now and forever. Amen.”
POSTLUDE
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