
Worship Guide 
May 17, 2020 

Pastoral Greeting and Prayer 

Reading from the Confessions:  New City Catechism, Question 20 

Song: Come Praise and Glorify 

Song: Glorious Day 
 
Scripture Readings: John 17:20–26; Ephesians 2:11–22 

Song: His Mercy is More 

Song: Complete in Thee 

Reading Together Psalm 22 

Doxology 

Sermon 

Singing Together Psalm 22 

Benediction: 1 Timothy 1:17



Reading from the Confessions 
New City Catechism, Question 20 

Question: Who is the Redeemer? 

Answer: The only Redeemer is the Lord Jesus Christ, the eternal Son of God, 
in whom God became man and bore the penalty for sin himself.

Come Praise and Glorify
Come praise and glorify our God, the Father of our Lord 

In Christ He has in heav’nly realms His blessings on us poured.  
For pure and blameless in His sight He destined us to be.  
And now we’ve been adopted through His Son eternally! 

Chorus: 
 To the praise of Your glory!  

To the praise of Your mercy and grace!  
To the praise of Your glory!  
You are the God who saves! 

Come praise and glorify our God, who gives His grace in Christ.  
In Him our sins are washed away, redeemed through sacrifice.  

In Him God has made known to us the myst’ry of His will.  
That Christ should be the head of all, His purpose to fulfill! 

Come praise and glorify our God for we’ve believed the Word.  
And through our faith we have a seal, the Spirit of the Lord.  

The Spirit guarantees our hope until redemption’s done.  
Until we join in endless praise to God, the Three in One!



Glorious Day 
One day when heaven was filled with His praises 

One day when sin was as black as could be 
Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin 
Dwelt among men my example is He 

The Word became flesh and the light shined among us 
His glory revealed 

Chorus: 
Living He loved me, dying He saved me 

Buried He carried my sins far away 
Rising He justified freely forever  

One day He's coming 
O glorious day!  
Glorious day! 

One day they led Him up Calvary's mountain 
One day they nailed Him to die on a tree  
Suffering anguish, despised and rejected 

Bearing our sins my Redeemer is He 
The hand that healed nations stretched out on a tree 

and took the nails for me 

One day the grave could conceal Him no longer 
One day the stone rolled away from the door 
Then He arose over death He had conquered 

Now is ascended my Lord evermore 
Death could not hold Him, the grave could not keep Him 

From rising again 

One day the trumpet will sound for His coming 
One day the skies with His glories will shine 

Wonderful day my beloved one bringing 
My Savior Jesus is mine!



His Mercy Is More 

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? 
Omniscient, all knowing, he counts not their sum. 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore 
Our sins they are many, his mercy is more 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam? 
What father, so tender, is calling us home? 

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor. 
Our sins they are many, his mercy is more! 

Chorus: 
Praise the Lord! His mercy is more! 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn, 
Our sins they are many, his mercy is more. 

What riches of kindness he lavished on us 
His blood was the payment, his life was the cost 
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford 

Our sins they are many, his mercy is more



Complete In Thee 

Complete in Thee! no work of mine 
Could take, dear Lord, the place of Thine; 

Thy blood hath pardon bought for me, 
And I shall stand complete in Thee. 

Chorus: 
Yea, justified! O blessed thought! 

And sanctified! Salvation wrought! 
Thy blood hath pardon bought for me, 

And glorified, I too, shall be! 

Complete in Thee, each want supplied, 
And no good thing to me denied; 

Since thou my portion, Lord, will be, 
I ask no more—complete in Thee! 

Complete in Thee! No more shall sin, 
Thy grace hath conquered, reign within; 

Thy voice shall bid the tempter flee, 
And I shall stand complete in Thee. 

Dear Savior—when before Thy bar 
All tribes and tongues assembled are, 

Among Thy chosen will I be, 
At Thy right hand, complete in Thee. 



Reading together Psalm 22 

My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 
Why are you so far from saving me, from the words of my groaning?  

O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer,  
and by night, but I find no rest.  

Yet you are holy, enthroned on the praises of Israel.  
In you our fathers trusted; they trusted, and you delivered them.  

To you they cried and were rescued;  
in you they trusted and were not put to shame.  

But I am a worm and not a man,  
scorned by mankind and despised by the people.  

All who see me mock me; they make mouths at me; they wag their heads;  
“He trusts in the Lord; let him deliver him; 
let him rescue him, for he delights in him!”  

Yet you are he who took me from the womb;  
you made me trust you at my mother’s breasts.  

On you was I cast from my birth,  
and from my mother’s womb you have been my God.  

Be not far from me, for trouble is near, and there is none to help.  
Many bulls encompass me; strong bulls of Bashan surround me;  

they open wide their mouths at me, like a ravening and roaring lion.  
I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of joint;  

my heart is like wax; it is melted within my breast;  
my strength is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue sticks to my jaws;  

you lay me in the dust of death.  
For dogs encompass me; a company of evildoers encircles me;  

they have pierced my hands and feet— 
I can count all my bones— they stare and gloat over me;  

they divide my garments among them,  
and for my clothing they cast lots.



Reading together Psalm 22 (continued) 

But you, O Lord, do not be far off!  
O you my help, come quickly to my aid!  

Deliver my soul from the sword,  
my precious life from the power of the dog!  

Save me from the mouth of the lion!  
You have rescued me from the horns of the wild oxen!  

I will tell of your name to my brothers;  
in the midst of the congregation I will praise you:  

You who fear the Lord, praise him!  
All you offspring of Jacob, glorify him,  

and stand in awe of him, all you offspring of Israel!  
For he has not despised or abhorred the affliction of the afflicted,  

and he has not hidden his face from him, but has heard, when he cried to him.  

From you comes my praise in the great congregation;  
my vows I will perform before those who fear him.  

The afflicted shall eat and be satisfied;  
those who seek him shall praise the Lord!  

May your hearts live forever!  

All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn to the Lord,  
and all the families of the nations shall worship before you.  

For kingship belongs to the Lord, and he rules over the nations.  

All the prosperous of the earth eat and worship;  
before him shall bow all who go down to the dust,  

even the one who could not keep himself alive.  
Posterity shall serve him; it shall be told of the Lord to the coming generation;  

they shall come and proclaim his righteousness to a people yet unborn,  
that he has done it. 



Singing together Psalm 22 
Sung to the tune of “All Praise to Him”

1 My God, my God, to You I cry, 
O why have You forsaken me?  

Why are You far from giving help, 
And from my agonizing plea? 
All day, my God, I cry in vain; 
By night, yet no relief I gain. 

But still You are the Holy One; 
On Israel’s praise You are enthroned. 

3 My life like water is poured out. 
My bones have all been pulled apart. 
My thirsty tongue clings to my jaws. 
Within me melts, like wax, my heart. 

Like dogs, the wicked circle me; 
And they have pierced my hands and feet. 

My clothes among them they divide, 
And for my robe with dice decide. 

5 All ends of earth will turn to Him; 
The LORD they will again recall. 

The nations’ families all will come, 
To worship and before Him fall, 

Because the LORD the kingdom owns 
And rules above all earthly thrones. 
We will His righteousness declare 

To people who are yet to be, 
That he has done this; it was He. 

2 Reproached of men, by all despised, 
A worm, and not a man, am I. 

All they that see me laugh in scorn; 
They shake their heads and taunting, cry: 

“He trusts the LORD! Let Him defend 
And save him, if He is his friend!” 

Be not far off, for grief is near; 
No other helper will appear. 

4 But be not far from me, O LORD; 
Hurry, my Strength, send help to me! 

My soul deliver from the sword; 
From dogs and lions set me free. 

I’ll praise you in the gathering, 
Telling my brothers of Your name; 
All you who hold the LORD in awe, 
To Him your praises now proclaim.



Benediction 

To the King of the ages, immortal, invisible, the only God, be honor and glory 
forever and ever. Amen. 

1 Timothy 1:17


