
 

April 26, 2020 

GATHERING 
Psalm 47:1-8 
Clap your hands, all peoples! Shout to God with loud songs of joy!  

For the Lord, the Most High, is to be feared, a great king over all the earth. He subdued peoples 
under us, and nations under our feet. 

He chose our heritage for us, the pride of Jacob whom he loves. God has gone up with a shout, the 
Lord with the sound of a trumpet. 

Sing praises to God, sing praises! Sing praises to our King, sing praises! For God is the King of all 
the earth; sing praises with a psalm! God reigns over the nations; God sits on his holy throne. 
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Crown Him the Lord of love 
Behold His hands and side 
Rich wounds yet visible above 
In beauty glorified 
No angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight 
But downward bends each burning eye 
At mysteries so bright 

Crown Him the Lord of years 
The Potentate of time 
Creator of the rolling spheres 
Ineffably sublime 
All hail Redeemer hail 
For Thou hast died for me 
Thy praise shall never never fail 
Throughout eternity 

Crown Him With Many Crowns 

Crown Him with many crowns 
The Lamb upon His throne 
Hark how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own 
Awake my soul and sing 
Of Him who died for thee 
And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity 

Crown Him the Lord of life 
Who triumphed o'er the grave 
And rose victorious in the strife 
For those He came to save 
His glories now we sing 
Who died and rose on high 
Who died eternal life to bring 
And lives that death may die 



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

CALL TO WORSHIP 
1 Peter 1:3-7 
Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! According to his great mercy, he has caused 
us to be born again to a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead,  

To an inheritance that is imperishable, undefiled, and unfading, kept in heaven for you,  

Who by God's power are being guarded through faith for a salvation ready to be revealed in the last 
time.  

In this you rejoice, though now for a little while, if necessary, you have been grieved by various trials, 
so that the tested genuineness of your faith—more precious than gold that perishes though it is 
tested by fire—may be found to result in praise and glory and honor at the revelation of Jesus Christ. 

ANNOUNCEMENTS / PASTORAL PRAYER 
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When Trials Come 

When trials come no longer fear 
For in the pain our God draws near 
To fire a faith worth more than gold 
And there His faithfulness is told 
And there His faithfulness is told 

Within the night I know Your peace 
The breath of God brings strength to me 
And new each morning mercy flows 
As treasures of the darkness grow 
As treasures of the darkness grow 

I turn to Wisdom not my own 
For every battle You have known 
My confidence will rest in You 
Your love endures Your ways are good 
Your love endures Your ways are good 

When I am weary with the cost 
I see the triumph of the cross 
So in its shadow I shall run 
Till He completes the work begun 
Till He completes the work begun 

One day all things will be made new 
I’ll see the hope You called me to 
And in your kingdom paved with gold 
I’ll praise your faithfulness of old 
I’ll praise your faithfulness of old 



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 
“God, the Gardener” 

1 Corinthians 15:35-49 

SONG OF RESPONSE 

BENEDICTION 
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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.  


