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~Morning Service of Worship~
The Lord’s Day - June 7, 2020
10:45 AM
Prelude
*Song of Assembly - Here I am to Worship
Light of the world, You stepped down into darkness, opened my eyes, let me see
Beauty that made this heart adore You, hope of a life spent with You.
Chorus: Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down, Here I am to say that You’re my
God. You’re altogether lovely, altogether worthy, altogether wonderful to me.
King of all days, oh, so highly exalted, glorious in heaven above;
Humbly You came to the earth You created, all for love’s sake became poor.
Bridge: I’ll never know how much it cost to see my sin upon that cross. I’ll never know how
much it cost to see my sin upon that cross.
(2001, Thankyou Music; words and music by Tim Hughes; CCLI#2815163)

Welcome and Announcements
Call to Worship - Psalm 147:1,5,7
Praise the LORD!
For it is good to sing praises to our God;
for it is pleasant, and a song of praise is fitting.
Great is our LORD, and abundant in power;
His understanding is beyond measure.
Sing to the LORD with thanksgiving;
make melody to our God on the lyre!
Prayer of Invocation
*Hymn of Praise - O Worship the King
O worship the King, all glorious above,
O gratefully sing His power and His love;
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.
O tell of His might, O sing of His grace,
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy space,
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail;
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end,
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.
Confession of Sin - O Lord, we cling to that trustworthy saying: “Christ Jesus came into the
world to save sinners - of whom I am the worst.”
Forgive us, Lord, for not admitting the depth of our sin and corruption, our pride, our selfishness, our lusts, our vanity, and our continual excusing of our sinful choices.
And forgive us, Lord, for not believing in the depth of Your love for us; love that sent You
to the cross to suffer and die in the place of sinners.
Forgive us, Lord, for not resting in the assurance of Your forgiveness.
Forgive us, Lord, for not trusting in the promises of Your eternal Word.
O Lord, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, create in us enduring faith in Your salvation. Amen.
Assurance of Pardon - 2 Corinthians 5:21
For our sake He made Him to be sin who knew no sin, so that in Him we might become the
righteousness of God.
*Psalms, Hymns, and Spiritual Songs
Psalm 130 (From the Depths of Woe)
From depths of woe I raise to Thee, The voice of lamentation;
Lord turn a gracious ear to me And hear my supplication;
If Thou iniquities dost mark, Our secret sins and misdeeds dark
(Men) - O who shall stand before Thee, (Women, echo) [Repeat]
To wash away the crimson stain, Grace, grace alone availeth;
Our works alas! Are all in vain; In much the best life faileth;
No man can glory in Thy sight, All must alike confess Thy might
(Men) And live alone by mercy; (Women, echo) [Repeat]
Therefore my trust is in the Lord, And not in mine own merit;
On Him my soul shall rest, His Word Upholds my fainting spirit;
His promised mercy is my fort, My comfort and my sweet support;
(Men) I wait for it with patience (Women, echo) [Repeat]

What though I wait the live-long night, And till the dawn appeareth,
My heart still trusteth in His might; It doubteth not nor feareth;
Do thus, O ye of Israel’s seed, Ye of the Spirit born indeed;
(Men) And wait till God appeareth (Women, echo) [Repeat]
Though great our sins and sore our woes, His grace much more aboundeth;
His helping love no limit knows, Our upmost need it soundeth.
Our Shepherd good and true is He, Who will at last His Israel free
(Men) From all their sin and sorrow (Women, echo) [Repeat]
(1997, Words by Martin Luther, Music by Christopher Miner; CCLI #2815163)

Isaiah 43
When you pass through the waters, I will be with you
And the waves will not over-come you.
Do not fear. For I have redeemed you.
I have called you by name, you are mine.
Chorus: For I am the Lord your God, (echo)
I am the Lord your God, (I am)
The Holy One of Israel Your Savior
For I am the Lord your God, (echo)
I am the Lord your God (I am)
The Holy One of Israel Your Savior
I am the Lord (Do not fear); [Repeat 3x]
When you walk through the fire, You’ll not be burned.
And the flames will not consume you. Do not fear.
For I have redeemed you. I have called you by name, you are mine.
(Author unknown, 2005 RUF Hymnal, CCLI #2815163)

Prayer of Intercession - RE Billy Ainsworth
[Worshipping God with His Tithes and Our Offerings]
Ministry of the Word - “A Fork in the Road”
Psalm 1
Rev. Caleb Ehmke

*Hymn of Response - For All the Saints
For all the saints, who from their labors rest,
who thee by faith before the world confessed
Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blessed alleluia. Allelu.
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. Allelu.

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. Allelu.
The golden evening brightens in the west;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest;
Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest, alleluia. Allelu.
And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long,
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song,
And hearts are brave, again, and arms are strong, alleluia. Alleu!
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.
*Benediction
Postlude
* those who are able, please stand.
+If you would like to speak with someone about how to receive Jesus Christ as your Lord and Savior, please call the
church office and the pastor will be glad to return your call.
+All musical lyrics used by permission, CCLI #2815163

~Evening Service of Worship~
June 7, 2020
6:00 PM
Call to Worship - Psalm 135:1-3
Praise the LORD!
Praise the name of the LORD,
give praise, O servants of the LORD,
who stand in the house of the LORD,
in the courts of the house of our God!
Praise the LORD, for the LORD is good;
sing to His name, for it is pleasant!
Invocation
*Hymn/Song - Be Thou My Vision #642 (1,2,4,5)
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art
Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.
Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true Word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father, and I Thy true son;
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.
Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always:
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.
High King of heaven, my victory won,
May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.
Ministry of Prayer
Ministry of the Word - “With All Boldness”
Acts 4:29-37
Rev. Chris Todd

Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper
*Hymn/Song - The Old Rugged Cross (#256)
On a hill far away, stood an old rugged Cross
The emblem of suffering and shame
And I love that old Cross where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain

[Chorus:]
So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross
Till my trophies, at last, I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged Cross
And exchange it some day for a crown
Oh, that old rugged Cross so despised by the world
Has a wondrous attraction for me
For the dear Lamb of God, left His Glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary
In the old rugged Cross, stained with blood so divine
A wondrous beauty I see
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died
To pardon and sanctify me
To the old rugged Cross, I will ever be true
Its shame and reproach gladly bear
Then He'll call me some day to my home far away
Where His glory forever I'll share
*Benediction

