
Order of Worship 
Morning Worship 
October 18, 2020 

Call to Worship: Psalm 148:13-14 

Hymn #64 – God, the Lord, a King Remaineth 

1God, the Lord, a King remaineth, 
robed in his own glorious light; 
God hath robed him and he reigneth; 
he hath girded him with might. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
God is King in depth and height. 

2In her everlasting station 
earth is poised, to swerve no more; 
thou hast laid thy throne's foundation 
from all time where thought can soar. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Lord, thou art for evermore. 

3Lord, the water-floods have lifted, 
ocean floods have lift their roar; 
now they pause where they have drifted, 
now they burst upon the shore. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
For the ocean's sounding store. 

4With all tones of waters blending, 
glorious is the breaking deep; 
glorious, beauteous without ending, 
God who reigns on heav'n's high steep. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Songs of ocean never sleep. 

5Lord, the words thy lips are telling 
are the perfect verity: 
of thine high eternal dwelling 
holiness shall inmate be. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Pure is all that lives with thee.  

Invocation 

Confession of Sin: (Psalm 25) 

Remember, O LORD, thy tender mercies and thy lovingkindnesses; for they have been ever of 
old.   Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my transgressions: according to thy mercy 
remember thou me for thy goodness’ sake, O LORD. Good and upright is the LORD: therefore 
will he teach sinners in the way. For thy name’s sake, O LORD, pardon mine iniquity; for it is 
great. Turn thee unto me, and have mercy upon me; for I am desolate and afflicted.  The troubles 
of my heart are enlarged: O bring thou me out of my distresses.  Look upon mine affliction and 
my pain; and forgive all my sins. Amen. 



Assurance of Pardon: Psalm 103:8-12

The LORD is merciful and gracious, slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy.  He will not always 
chide: neither will he keep his anger for ever.  He hath not dealt with us after our sins; nor 
rewarded us according to our iniquities.  For as the heaven is high above the earth, so great is his 
mercy toward them that fear him.  As far as the east is from the west, so far hath he removed our 
transgressions from us. 

Scripture Reading: Matthew 8:18-34 

Doxology: 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;   

Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;   

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

Responsive Reading of the Psalms: Psalm 48, p. 803

Great is the LORD, and most worthy of praise, in the city of our God, his holy mountain. 
  
It is beautiful in its loftiness, the joy of the whole earth. 

Like the utmost heights of Zaphon is Mount Zion, the city of the Great King. 
  
God is in her citadels; he has shown himself to be her fortress. 
  
When the kings joined forces, when they advanced together, 
  
they saw her and were astounded; they fled in terror. 
  
Trembling seized them there, pain like that of a woman in labor. 
  
You destroyed them like ships of Tarshish shattered by an east wind. 
  
As we have heard, so we have seen in the city of the LORD Almighty, in the city of our 
God: 

God makes her secure forever. 
  
Within your temple, O God, we meditate on your unfailing love. 
  
Like your name, O God, your praise reaches to the ends of the earth;  



your right hand is filled with righteousness. 
  
Mount Zion rejoices, the villages of Judah are glad because of your judgments. 
  
Walk about Zion, go around her, count her towers, 
  
consider well her ramparts, view her citadels, that you may tell of them to the next 
generation. 
  
For this God is our God for ever and ever;  

he will be our guide even to the end. 

Hymn #378 – Here, O My Lord, I See Thee Face to Face 

1Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face; 
here would I touch and handle things 
unseen, 
here grasp with firmer hand th'eternal grace, 
and all my weariness upon thee lean. 

2Here would I feed upon the bread of God, 
here drink with thee the royal wine of 
heav'n; 
here would I lay aside each earthly load, 
here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiv'n. 

3This is the hour of banquet and of song; 
this is the heav'nly table spread for me: 
here let me feast, and, feasting, still prolong 
the brief, bright hour of fellowship with 
thee. 

4I have no help but thine, nor do I need 
another arm save thine to lean upon: 
it is enough, my Lord, enough indeed; 
my strength is in thy might, thy might alone. 

5Mine is the sin, but thine the righteousness; 
mine is the guilt, but thine the cleansing 
blood; 
here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace, 
thy blood, thy righteousness, O Lord my 
God. 

Pastoral Prayer 

Our Father which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name.   
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven.   

Give us this day our daily bread.   
And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors.  

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil:  
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever. Amen. 



Hymn #345 – Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken 

1Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 
he whose word cannot be broken 
formed thee for his own abode: 
on the Rock of Ages founded, 
what can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 
thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

2See, the streams of living waters, 
springing from eternal love, 
well supply thy sons and daughters, 
and all fear of want remove; 
who can faint, while such a river 
ever flows their thirst t'assuage?– 
grace which, like the Lord, the giver, 
never fails from age to age. 

3Round each habitation hov'ring, 
see the cloud and fire appear 
for a glory and a cov'ring, 
showing that the Lord is near: 
thus deriving from their banner 
light by night and shade by day, 
safe they feed upon the manna 
which he gives them when they pray. 

4Savior, if of Zion's city 
I, through grace, a member am, 
let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name: 
fading is the worldling's pleasure, 
all his boasted pomp and show; 
solid joys and lasting treasure 
none but Zion's children know. 



Confession of Faith: Nicene Creed

I believe in one God the Father Almighty, 
Maker of heaven and earth, 
And of all things visible and invisible: 

And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, 
Begotten of his Father before all worlds, 
God of God, Light of Light, 
Very God of very God, 
Begotten, not made, 
Being of one substance with the Father, 
By whom all things were made; 
Who for us men, and for our salvation came down from heaven, 
And was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, 
And was made man, 
And was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate. 
He suffered and was buried, 
And the third day he rose again according to the Scriptures, 
And ascended into heaven, 
And sitteth on the right hand of the Father. 
And he shall come again with glory to judge both the quick and the dead: 
Whose kingdom shall have no end. 

And I believe in the Holy Ghost, 
The Lord and giver of life, 
Who proceedeth from the Father and the Son, 
Who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified, 
Who spake by the Prophets. 
And I believe in one catholic and apostolic Church. 
I acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins. 
And I look for the Resurrection of the dead, 
And the life of the world to come. 
Amen.



Scripture Reading: Exodus 4:18-23

Title: Leaving Midian 

Sermon Outline 

I.   Who is alive? (18-19) 

 A.  Moses' question 

 B.  God's answer 

II.  What will happen? (20-21) 

 A.  Moses' preparation 

 B.  God's promise 

III. Who will survive? (22-23) 

 A.  God's son 

 B.  Pharaoh's son 



Hymn #248 – Ah, Holy Jesus, How Hast Thou Offended 

1Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended, 
that man to judge thee hath in hate pretended? 
By foes derided, by thine own rejected, 
O most afflicted. 

2Who was the guilty who brought this upon 
thee? 
Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath undone thee. 
'Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied thee: 
I crucified thee. 

3Lo, the Good Shepherd for the sheep is 
offered: 
the slave hath sinned, and the Son hath 
suffered: 
for man's atonement, while he nothing heedeth, 
God intercedeth. 

4For me, kind Jesus, was thine incarnation, 
thy mortal sorrow, and thy life's oblation: 
thy death of anguish and thy bitter passion, 
for my salvation. 

5Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay thee, 
I do adore thee, and will ever pray thee, 
think on thy pity and thy love unswerving, 
not my deserving. 

Benediction 

Gloria Patri: 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.


