
 

April 19, 2020 

GATHERING 
Psalm 147:1-7 
Praise the Lord! For it is good to sing praises to our God; for it is pleasant, and a song of praise is 
fitting. 
  
The Lord builds up Jerusalem; he gathers the outcasts of Israel. He heals the brokenhearted and 
binds up their wounds. 

He determines the number of the stars; he gives to all of them their names. 

Great is our Lord, and abundant in power; his understanding is beyond measure. 

The Lord lifts up the humble; he casts the wicked to the ground. 

Sing to the Lord with thanksgiving; make melody to our God on the lyre! 
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Oh to grace how great a debtor  
Daily I’m constrained to be  
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter  
Bind my wandering heart to Thee  
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it  
Prone to leave the God I love  
Here’s my heart, oh take and seal it  
Seal it for Thy courts above  

Oh that day when freed from sinning  
I shall see Thy lovely face  
Full arrayed in blood-washed linen  
How I’ll sing Thy sovereign grace  
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry  
Bring Thy promises to pass  
For I know Thy pow’r will keep me  
Till I’m home with Thee at last  

Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing 

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing  
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace  
Streams of mercy never ceasing  
Call for songs of loudest praise  
Teach me some melodious sonnet  
Sung by flaming tongues above  
Praise the name! I’m fixed upon it  
Name of Thy redeeming love  

Hitherto Thy love has blessed me  
Thou hast brought me to this place  
And I know Thy hand will bring me  
Safely home by Thy good grace  
Jesus sought me when a stranger  
Wandering from the fold of God  
He, to rescue me from danger  
Interposed His precious blood  



GREETING TIME 
Take a moment to say hello in the comment section, or send someone a brief text!   

CALL TO WORSHIP 
John 10:24-30 
So the Jews gathered around him and said to him, “How long will you keep us in suspense? If you 
are the Christ, tell us plainly.”  

Jesus answered them, “I told you, and you do not believe. The works that I do in my Father's name 
bear witness about me, but you do not believe because you are not among my sheep.  

My sheep hear my voice, and I know them, and they follow me.  

I give them eternal life, and they will never perish, and no one will snatch them out of my hand.  My 
Father, who has given them to me, is greater than all, and no one is able to snatch them out of the 
Father's hand. I and the Father are one.” 

ANNOUNCEMENTS / PASTORAL PRAYER 
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He Will Hold Me Fast 

When I fear my faith will fail,  
Christ will hold me fast;  
When the tempter would prevail,  
He will hold me fast.  
I could never keep my hold  
Through life’s fearful path;  
For my love is often cold;  
He must hold me fast.  

He will hold me fast,  
He will hold me fast;  
For my Savior loves me so,  
He will hold me fast.  

Those He saves are His delight,  
Christ will hold me fast;  
Precious in His holy sight,  
He will hold me fast.  
He’ll not let my soul be lost;  
His promises shall last;  
Bought by Him at such a cost,  
He will hold me fast.  

For my life He bled and died,  
Christ will hold me fast;  
Justice has been satisfied;  
He will hold me fast.  
Raised with Him to endless life,  
He will hold me fast  
‘Till our faith is turned to sight  
When He comes at last!  



SCRIPTURE MEMORY  
John 4:34-38 
Jesus said to them, “My food is to do the will of him who sent me and to accomplish his work. Do 
you not say, ‘There are yet four months, then comes the harvest’?  Look, I tell you,  

Lift up your eyes, and see that the fields are white for harvest. Already the one who reaps is receiving 
wages and gathering fruit for eternal life, so that sower and reaper may rejoice together.  

For here the saying holds true, ‘One sows and another reaps.’ I sent you to reap that for which you 
did not labor. Others have labored, and you have entered into their labor.” 

SERMON 
“Now What?” 

1 Corinthians 15:29-34 

SONG OF RESPONSE 

BENEDICTION 
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Sing To Jesus 

Come and see, look on this mystery 
The Lord of the universe, nailed to a tree 
Christ our God, spilling His Holy blood 
Bowing in anguish, His sacred head 

Sing to Jesus, Lord of our shame 
Lord of our sinful hearts, He is our great redeemer 
Sing to Jesus, honor His name 
Sing of His faithfulness 
Pouring His life out unto death 

Come you weary and He will give you rest 
Come you who mourn, lay on His breast 
Christ who died, risen in Paradise 
Giver of mercy, Giver of life 

Sing to Jesus, His is the throne 
Now and forever He is the King of Heaven 
Sing to Jesus, we are His own 
Now and forever  
Sing for the love our God has shown 

Sing to Jesus, Lord of our shame 
Lord of our sinful hearts 
He is our great redeemer 
Sing to Jesus, honor His name 

Sing to Jesus His is the throne the throne 
Now and forever He is the King of Heaven 
Sing to Jesus, we are His own 
Now and forever  
Sing for the love our God has shown 


