
 
 

 

 

 

CONFESSION OF SIN 

 

WORDS OF ASSURANCE                                    In Unison 

 

For he chose us in him before the creation of the world to be 
holy and blameless in his sight. In love, he predestined us for 
adoption to sonship through Jesus Christ, in accordance with 
his pleasure and will-- to the praise of his glorious grace, which 
he has freely given us in the One he loves. In him we have 
redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of sins, in 
accordance with the riches of God's grace that he lavished on 
us with all wisdom and understanding.   Ephesians 1: 4-8 

 

CONFESSION OF OUR FAITH                           In Unison 

 

THE APOSTLES’ CREED 

 
PASTORAL PRAYER 

 

OLD TESTAMENT READING                    Jeremiah 6: 13-19 

 

GIVING OF TITHES AND OFFERINGS 

 

*HYMN OF PREPARATION 

 
A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 

(lyrics on reverse side) 
 

PREACHING OF THE WORD                   I Timothy 6: 3-10 

 
“Challenges Facing the Church: Part XVI” 

Rev. Scott V. Horne 
 

*HYMN OF RESPONSE  

 
Jesus Calls Us 

 (lyrics on reverse side) 
 
*BENEDICTION 
 

POSTLUDE                                                             

                                                                                 

                                                                       *Please stand if able 

                                                                             
                                                                              
                                                                      

                                                                                      

 

 

 

 

 

 

WORSHIPPING OUR TRIUNE GOD 

Sunday, May 31, 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 123 

 

*INVOCATION 

 

*SONGS OF PRAISE 

 
Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven 

Henry F. Lyte, 1834 

 
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven; 

To His feet thy tribute bring. 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who, like me, His praise should sing? 

Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him! 
Praise the everlasting King. 

 
Praise Him for His grace and favor 

To our fathers in distress; 
Praise Him still the same forever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless. 

Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 

 
Fatherlike He tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 

Rescues us from all our foes. 
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him! 

Widely as His mercy flows. 
 

Frail as summer’s flow’r we flourish, 
Blows the wind and it is gone; 

But while mortals rise and perish, 
God endures unchanging on. 

Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him! 
Praise the high Eternal One! 

 
continued… 

 

Angels, help us to adore Him, 
Ye behold Him face to face; 

Sun and moon, bow down before Him; 
Dwellers all in time and space, 

Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

 
Savior, Like a Shepherd Lead Us 

Dorothy Thrupp, 1836 

 

Savior, like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need Thy tender care; 

In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use Thy folds prepare: 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

 
We are Thine, do Thou befriend us, 

Be the guardian of our way; 
Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, 

Seek us when we go astray: 
Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus, 

Hear, O hear us when we pray; 
Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus, 

Hear, O hear us when we pray. 
 

Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 

Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free: 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus, 
Early let us turn to Thee; 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus, 
Early let us turn to Thee. 

 
Early let us seek Thy favor, 

Early let us do Thy will; 
Blessed Lord and only Savior, 

With Thy love our bosoms fill: 
Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus, 

Thou hast loved us, love us still; 
Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus, 

Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
 

 



 
 

 

 
 

EMBRACING the GOSPEL 
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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 
Martin Luther, 1529 

 
A mighty fortress is our God, 

a bulwark never failing; 
our helper he, amid the flood 

of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe 

does seek to work us woe; 
his craft and power are great, 

and armed with cruel hate, 
on earth is not his equal. 

 
Did we in our own strength confide, 

our striving would be losing, 
were not the right Man on our side, 

the Man of God's own choosing. 
You ask who that may be? 

Christ Jesus, it is he; 
Lord Sabaoth his name, 

from age to age the same; 
and he must win the battle. 

 
And though this world, with devils filled, 

should threaten to undo us, 
we will not fear, for God has willed 

his truth to triumph through us. 
The prince of darkness grim, 

we tremble not for him; 
his rage we can endure, 
for lo! his doom is sure; 

one little word shall fell him. 
  

That Word above all earthly powers 
no thanks to them abideth; 

the Spirit and the gifts are ours 
through him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 
this mortal life also; 

the body they may kill: 
God's truth abideth still; 
his kingdom is forever! 

 
“Fear not, for I have redeemed you;  

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

 
   
 
 
      

        

 
 

 
 
 

Jesus Calls Us 
Cecil Frances Alexander, 1852 

 

Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 
of our life's wild, restless sea; 

day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
saying "Christian, follow me." 

 
As, of old, apostles heard it 

by the Galilean lake, 
turned from home and toil and kindred, 

leaving all for his dear sake. 
 

Jesus calls us from the worship 
of the vain world's golden store, 

from each idol that would keep us, 
saying "Christian, love me more." 

 
In our joys and in our sorrows, 
days of toil and hours of ease, 

still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 
"Christian, love me more than these." 

 
 Jesus calls us; by thy mercies, 
Savior, may we hear thy call, 

give our hearts to thine obedience, 
serve and love thee best of all. 
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