
 
 

 

 

 

CONFESSION OF SIN 

 

WORDS OF ASSURANCE                                    In Unison 

 

You say, 'I am rich; I have acquired wealth and do not need a 
thing.' But you do not realize that you are wretched, pitiful, 
poor, blind and naked. I counsel you to buy from me gold 
refined in the fire, so you can become rich; and white clothes to 
wear, so you can cover your shameful nakedness; and salve to 
put on your eyes, so you can see. Those whom I love I rebuke 
and discipline. So be earnest and repent. Here I am! I stand at 
the door and knock. If anyone hears my voice and opens the 
door, I will come in and eat with that person, and they with 
me.     Revelation 3: 17-20 

 

CONFESSION OF OUR FAITH                           In Unison 

 

THE APOSTLES’ CREED 

 
PASTORAL PRAYER 

 

OLD TESTAMENT READING                    Exodus 18: 13-27 

 

GIVING OF TITHES AND OFFERINGS 

 

*HYMN OF PREPARATION 

 
The Church’s One Foundation 

(lyrics on reverse side) 
 

PREACHING OF THE WORD                   I Timothy 5: 21-25 

 
“Challenges Facing the Church: Part XIV” 

Rev. Scott V. Horne 
 

*HYMN OF RESPONSE  

 
How Firm a Foundation 
 (lyrics on reverse side) 

 
*BENEDICTION 
 

POSTLUDE                                                             

                                                                                 

                                                                       *Please stand if able 

                                                                             
                                                                              
                                                                      

                                                                                      

 

 

 

 

WORSHIPPING OUR TRIUNE GOD 

Sunday, May 17, 2020 
10:45 a.m. 

 

"BY YOUR GREAT MERCY WILL I ENTER YOUR HOUSE" 

PSALM 5: 7 

                      

 

 

WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS 

 

PRELUDE 

 

*CALL TO WORSHIP                 Psalm 63 

 

*INVOCATION 

 

*SONGS OF PRAISE 

 
The Sands of Time Are Sinking 

©2001 Phillip Palmertree Music; Text: Anne Ross Cundell Cousin | Music: Phillip Palmertree 
 

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 Emmanuel’s land. 
 

continued… 
 
  
 

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. 
 

O Come and Mourn with Me Awhile 

Text: Frederick William Faber; Music: Eric Ashley 

 
O come and mourn with me awhile, 

O come ye to the Savior’s side  
O come, together let us mourn,  

Jesus our Lord is crucified. 
 

Seven times He spake seven words of love;  
And all three hours His silence cried  

For mercy on the souls of men;  
Jesus our Lord is crucified. 

 
Chorus: O love of God! O sin of man!  

In this dread act Your strength is tried;  
And victory remains with love;  

Jesus our Lord is crucified! 
 

O break, O break, hard heart of mine!  
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride  

His Pilate and His Judas were:  
Jesus our Lord is crucified. (Repeat chorus) 

 
A broken heart, a fount of tears,  

Ask, and they will not be denied;  
A broken heart love’s cradle is:  

Jesus our Lord is crucified. (Repeat chorus) 
Tag: And victory remains with love;  

Jesus our Lord is crucified! 
, 

By the power of the name. 
El-Shaddai, El-Shaddai, 



 
 

 

 
 

EMBRACING the GOSPEL 

 
 

 EQUIPPING the CHURCH 
 
         

  ENGAGING the CULTURE 
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The Church’s One Foundation 
S.J. Stone 1866  AURELIA 

 
The church's one Foundation 

Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 
She is His new creation, 
By water and the Word; 

From heav'n He came and sought her 
To be His holy bride; 

With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 

 
 Elect from ev'ry nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation, 

One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
One holy Name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 

Wth ev'ry grace endued. 
 

Tho' with a scornful wonder, 
Men see her sore oppressed, 

By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distressed, 

Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, "How long?" 
And soon the night of weeping 

Shall be the morn of song. 
 

The church shall never perish! 
Her dear Lord, to defend, 

To guide, sustain, and cherish, 
Is with her to the end; 

Tho' there be those that hate her 
And false sons in her pale, 
Against the foe or traitor 

She ever shall prevail. 
 

 'Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumult of her war, 

She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore; 

Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 

And the great church victorious 
Shall be the church at rest. 

 
continued... 

 
“Fear not, for I have redeemed you;  

I have summoned you by name, and you are Mine.” Isaiah 43:1 

 
   
 
 
      

        

 
 

 
Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 

And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won. 

O happy ones and holy! 
Lord, give us grace that we, 

Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee. 

 
 

How Firm a Foundation  
Rippon’s Selection of Hymns, 1787 Traditional American Melody 

 
How firm a foundation you saints of the Lord,  

Is laid for your faith in his excellent Word!  
What more can he say than to you he has said,  

To you who for refuge to Jesus has fled? 
 

Fear not, I am with you, O be not dismayed, 
For I am your God, and will still give you aid; 

I’ll strengthen you, help you, and cause you to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

 
When through the deep waters I call you to go, 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow, 
For I will be with you your troubles to bless, 

And sanctify to you your deepest distress. 
 

When through fiery trials your pathway shall lie,  
My grace all-sufficient shall be your supply; 
The flame shall not hurt you; I only design 

Your dross to consume and your gold to refine. 
 

The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose 
I will not, I will not desert to its foes; 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake! 
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