
Preparatory Reflection:
No more let sins or sorrows grow, nor thorns infest the ground;
He comes to make his blessings flow far as the curse is found.

Gathering Words: Psalm 126.4-6  
 Leader: Restore our fortunes, O Lord, like streams in the Negeb!
 People: Those who sow in tears shall reap with shouts of joy!
 Leader: He who goes out weeping, bearing the seed for sowing,
  Shall come home with shouts of joy, bringing his sheaves with him.

Prayer of Invocation:
 Unison: O God, you have prepared for those who love you such good things as  
  surpass our understanding: Pour into our hearts such love towards you,  
  that we, loving you in all things and above all things, may obtain your   
  promises, which exceed all that we can desire; through Jesus Christ our  
  Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God,   
  forever and ever. Amen. 1
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WORSHIP GUIDE

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

Jesus, ready, stands to save you, 
Full of pity, joined with power. 

He is able, He is able; 
He is willing; doubt no more.

Come ye needy, come, and welcome, 
God's free bounty glorify; 

True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh. 
Without money, without money 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and broken by the fall; 

If you tarry 'til you're better, 

You will never come at all. 
Not the righteous, not the righteous; 

Sinners Jesus came to call.

Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 

All the fitness He requires 
Is to feel your need of Him. 

This He gives you, this He gives you, 
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

Lo! The Incarnate God, ascended; 
Pleads the merit of His blood. 

Venture on Him; venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude. 

None but Jesus, none but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good.

Song of Praise: Come Ye Sinners, Poor and Wretched

1 The Book of Common Prayer 1979, 225

Scripture Reading: John 20.1-18 

Sermon:   A Cultivating Savior

Profession of Faith: from Revelation 19-22, etc.      

Benediction: Numbers 6.24-26

 The sands of time are sinking, 
The dawn of heaven breaks; 

The summer morn I’ve sighed for - 
The fair, sweet morn awakes: 

Dark, dark had been the midnight 
But dayspring is at hand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel’s land.

The king there in His beauty, 
Without a veil is seen: 

It were a well-spent journey, 
Though seven deaths lay between: 

The Lamb with His fair army, 
Doth on Mount Zion stand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuel’s land

O Christ, He is the fountain, 
The deep, sweet well of love! 

The streams on earth I’ve tasted 
More deep I’ll drink above: 
There to an ocean fullness 

His mercy doth expand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Emmanuels land.

The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear Bridegroom’s face; 

I will not gaze at glory 
But on my King of grace. 

Not at the crown He giveth 
But on His pierced hand; 
The Lamb is all the glory 

Of Emmanuel’s land.

O I am my Beloved’s 
And my Beloved is mine! 

He brings a poor vile sinner 
Into His house of wine 

I stand upon His merit - 
I know no other stand, 

Not e’en where glory dwelleth 
In Emmanuel’s land.

Song of Response: The Sands of Time Are Sinking

Confession of Sin and Comfort of the Gospel: John 15.5        
 Leader: [Jesus says]: “I am the vine; you are the branches.  Whoever abides 
     in me and I in him, he it is that bears much fruit, for apart from me 
      you can do nothing.”
 People: Amen! 

I believe Jesus is making all things new.
I believe he began this at his resurrection.
I believe he cultivates this through his Gospel, his Spirit, and his Church,
 As he mends broken hearts
 And moves through our sinful world with grace. 
I believe he will perfect this when... 
 He reveals his New Heaven and New Earth,
 He causes the Holy City, the New Jerusalem, to descend,
 He comes to dwell in our midst,
 He shines on us with his holy light,
 He brings us to his banqueting table,
 He makes his River of Life to flow among us,
 He enables the leaves of his Trees of Life to heal us,
 He wipes away every tear from our eyes,
 He renews us after his very likeness,
 He admits us into the fullness of his blessing and joy.  Amen.


