
Sunday, April 17th 2022 

Sermon 

Text  
Luke 24:13-35 

Profession 

of Faith 

The Nicene Creed 

We believe in one God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, of all things visible and invisible. 

And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of his Father before all worlds, God of God, Light of Light, very God or very 
God, begotten, not made, being of one substance with the Father; by whom all things were made; who for us and for our salvation came down 
from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary, and was made man; and was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate; he 
suffered and was buried; and the third day he rose again according to the Scriptures, and ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of 
the Father; and he shall come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead; whose kingdom shall have no end. 

And we believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and giver of life, who proceeds from the Father and the Son; who with the Father and the Son together 
is worshiped and glorified; who spoke by the prophets; and we believe in one holy catholic and apostolic church; we acknowledge one baptism for 
the remission of sins; and we look for the resurrection of the dead, and the life of the world to come. Amen. 

Hymns 

“Christ the Lord is Risen Today” 

"Christ the Lord is risen today," Alleluia! 
Sons of men and angels say; Alleluia! 
Raise your joys and triumphs high; Alleluia! 
Sing ye heav'ns, and earth, reply: Alleluia! 

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; Alleluia! 
Christ has burst the gates of hell: Alleluia! 
Death in vain forbids his rise; Alleluia! 
Christ hath opened Paradise. Alleluia! 

Lives again our glorious King; Alleluia! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia! 
Once he died, our souls to save; Alleluia! 
Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia! 

Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia! 
Following our exalted Head; Alleluia! 
Made like him, like him we rise: Alleluia! 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. Alleluia! 

Hail, the Lord of earth and heav'n! Alleluia! 
Praise to thee by both be giv'n; Alleluia! 
Thee we greet triumphant now; Alleluia! 
Hail, the Resurrection Thou! Alleluia! 

“Marvelous Grace of Our Loving Lord” 

Marvelous grace of our loving Lord 
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt 
Yonder on Calvary’s mount outpoured 
There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt 

Grace, grace, God’s grace 
Grace that will pardon and cleanse within 
Grace, grace, God’s grace 
Grace that is greater than all our sin! 

Sin and despair like the sea saves cold, 
Threaten the soul with infinite loss 
Grace that is greater, yes grace untold 
Points to the refuge, the mighty cross 

Dark is the stain that we cannot hide 
What can avail to wash it away? 
Look! There is flowing a crimson tide 
Whiter than snow you may be today 

Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace 
Freely bestowed on all who believe 
You that are longing to see His face 
Will you this moment His grace receive? 

https://www.biblestudytools.com/esv/luke/passage/?q=luke%2024%3A13-35
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ztugxIfwP4c&t=14s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Je22nSpTZVQ


“In Christ Alone” 

In Christ alone my hope is found 
He is my light, my strength, my song 
This cornerstone, this solid ground 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 
What heights of love, what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 
My comforter, my all in all 
Here in the love of Christ I stand 

In Christ alone who took on flesh 
Fullness of God in helpless babe 
This gift of love and righteousness 
Scorned by the ones He came to save 
Till on that cross as Jesus died 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid 
Here in the death of Christ I live 

There in the ground His body lay 
Light of the world by darkness slain 
Then bursting forth in glorious day 
Up from the grave He rose again 
And as He stands in victory 
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me 
For I am His and He is mine 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ 

No guilt in life, no fear in death 
This is the power of Christ in me 
From life's first cry to final breath 
Jesus commands my destiny 
No power of hell, no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand 
Till He returns or calls me home 
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand 

“Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery” 

Come behold the wondrous mystery in the dawning of the King. 
He the theme of heaven’s praises robed in frail humanity.  
In our longing, in our darkness now the light of life has come.  
Look to Christ, who condescended took on flesh to ransom us  

Come behold the wondrous mystery He the perfect Son of Man. 
In His living, in His suffering never trace nor stain of sin.  
See the true and better Adam come to save the hell-bound man.  
Christ the great and sure fulfillment of the law; in Him we stand.  

Come behold the wondrous mystery Christ the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners hangs the Lamb in victory.  
See the price of our redemption; see the Father’s plan unfold. 
Bringing many sons to glory grace unmeasured, love untold.  

Come behold the wondrous mystery; slain by death the God of life. 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him; praise the Lord; He is alive!  
What a foretaste of deliverance; how unwavering our hope.  
Christ in power resurrected as we will be when he comes. 

“Thine Be The Glory” 

Thine be the glory, risen, conqu’ring Son; 
Endless is the vict’ry thou o’er death has won; 
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 
Kept the folded graveclothes where thy body lay. 

Thine be the glory, risen, conqu’ring Son; 
Endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won. 

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb; 
Lovingly he greets us, scatters fears and gloom; 
Let the church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing, 
For her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting. 

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life; 
Life is naught without thee; aid us in our strife; 
Make us more than conqu’rors, thro’ thy deathless love; 
Bring us safe thro’ Jordan to thy home above. 

Confession 

of Sin 

Almighty God, You have raised Jesus from the grave, and crowned Him Lord of all. We confess that we have not bowed before Him or 
acknowledged His rule in our lives. We have gone along with the way of the world and failed to give Him glory. Forgive us and raise us from sin, 
that we may be Your faithful people, obeying the command of our Lord Jesus Christ, Who rules the world and is head of the church, His body. 
Amen. 

Old/New 

Testament 

Reading 

Isaiah 52:13-53:12 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=16KYvfIc2bE
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0s7hOPUUZDc
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AG3OZoSXmt0
https://biblia.com/bible/esv/isaiah-52-13--53-12

