
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CONFESSION OF SIN 

 

WORDS OF ASSURANCE                                    In Unison 

 

Therefore, brothers and sisters, since we have confidence to 
enter the Most Holy Place by the blood of Jesus, by a new and 
living way opened for us through the curtain, that is, his body, 
and since we have a great priest over the house of God, let us 
draw near to God with a sincere heart and with the full 
assurance that faith brings, having our hearts sprinkled to 
cleanse us from a guilty conscience and having our bodies 
washed with pure water.    Hebrews 10:19-22 

 

CONFESSION OF OUR FAITH                           In Unison 

 

THE APOSTLES’ CREED 

 
PASTORAL PRAYER 

 

OLD TESTAMENT READING                   Ruth 2: 4- 20 

 

GIVING OF TITHES AND OFFERINGS 

 

*HYMN OF PREPARATION 

 
All Must Be Well 

(lyrics on reverse side) 
 

PREACHING OF THE WORD                    I Timothy 5: 3-16 

 
“Challenges Facing the Church: Part XII” 

Rev. Scott V. Horne 
 

*HYMN OF RESPONSE  

 
Be Thou My Vision 

 (lyrics on reverse side) 
 
*BENEDICTION 
 

POSTLUDE                                                             

                                                                                 

                                                                       *Please stand if able 

                                                                             
                                                                              
                                                                      

                                                                                      

 

 

 

WORSHIPPING OUR TRIUNE GOD 

Sunday, May 3, 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 145 

 

*INVOCATION 

 

*SONGS OF PRAISE 

 
Arise, My Soul, Arise 

©1996 Kevin Twit Music. Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Kevin Twit. 

 
Arise, my soul, arise, shake off your guilty fears; 

The bleeding sacrifice, in my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 

My name is written on His hands. 
 

Chorus: Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise Arise, my soul, arise. 
Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise Arise, my soul, arise. 

Shake off your guilty fears and rise 
 

He ever lives above, for me to intercede; 
His all redeeming love, His precious blood, to plead; 

His blood atoned for every race, 
His blood atoned for every race, 

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.   (Chorus) 
 
 

Five bleeding wounds He bears; received on Calvary; 
They pour effectual prayers; they strongly plead for me: 

“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry, 
“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry, 

“Nor let that ransomed sinner die!”   (Chorus) 
 

The Father hears Him pray, His dear anointed One; 
He cannot turn away the presence of His Son; 

The Spirit answers to the blood, 
The Spirit answers to the blood 

And tells me I am born of God.   (Chorus) 
 

continued… 
 

 
 

 
 

My God is reconciled; His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for His child; I can no longer fear 

With confidence I now draw nigh, 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 

And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry.   (Chorus) 
 

Before the Throne of God Above 

Charitie Lees Bancroft | Vikki Cook© 1997 Sovereign Grace Worship; CCLI Song # 2306412 

 
Before the throne of God above,  

I have a strong and perfect plea 
A great High Priest whose name is Love,  

Who ever lives and pleads for me 
My name is graven on His hands,  

My name is written on His heart 
I know that while in heav'n He stands,  

No tongue can bid me thence depart 
No tongue can bid me thence depart  

 
When Satan tempts me to despair,  

And tells me of the guilt within 
Upward I look and see Him there, 

 Who made an end of all my sin 
Because the sinless Savior died,  

My sinful soul is counted free 
For God the Just is satisfied,  

To look on Him and pardon me 
To look on Him and pardon me  

 
Behold Him there the Risen Lamb,  

My perfect spotless Righteousness 
The great unchangeable I Am,  

The King of Glory and of grace 
One with Himself I cannot die, 

 My soul is purchased by His blood 
My life is hid with Christ on high,  

With Christ my Savior and my God 

With Christ my Savior and my God 
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All Must Be Well 
Words by Mary Bowley-Peters alt by Matthew S. Smith, Music by Matthew S. Smith.  

© 2007 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP) 

 
Through the love of God our Savior,  

All will be well  
Free and changeless is His favor, 

 All is well 
Precious is the blood that healed us 

Perfect is the grace that sealed us 
Strong the hand stretched forth to shield us  

All must be well 
 

Though we pass through tribulation,  
All will be well  

Ours is such a full salvation,  
All is well 

Happy still in God confiding 
Fruitful if in Christ abiding 

Steadfast through the Spirit's guiding  
All must be well 

 
We expect a bright tomorrow;  

All will be well  
Faith can sing through days of sorrow,  

All is well  
On our Father's love relying 
Jesus every need supplying 

Yes in living or in dying  
All must be well 

 
On our Father's love relying 
Jesus every need supplying 

Yes in living or in dying  
All must be well 

 
“Fear not, for I have redeemed you;  

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

 
   
 
 
      

        

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Be Thou My Vision 
Ancient Irish poem circa 8th century. Translated by Mary E. Byrne, 1905 

 
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 

naught be all else to me, save that thou art - 
thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

 
Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word; 

I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
thou my great Father, I thy true son; 

thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 
 

Be thou my battle shield, sword for my fight; 
be thou my dignity, thou my delight, 

thou my soul's shelter, thou my high tow'r; 
raise thou me heav'nward, O Pow'r of my pow'r. 

 
 Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 

thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
thou and thou only, first in my heart, 

High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 

 High King of heaven, my victory won, 
may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
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