Order of Worship
Morning Worship
April 11, 2021

Call to Worship: Psalm 47:1-4

Hymn #58 — O Splendor of God's Glory Bright

10 Splendor of God's glory bright,
from light eternal bringing light,

O Light of light, light's living Spring,
true Day, all days illumining:

2Come, very Sun of heaven's love,
in lasting radiance from above,
and pour the Holy Spirit's ray

on all we think or do today.

3And now to thee our pray'rs ascend,

O Father, glorious without end;

we plead with Sovereign Grace for pow'r
to conquer in temptation's hour.

Invocation

Confession of Sin: (from Psalm 25)

4Confirm our will to do the right,

and keep our hearts from envy's blight;
let faith her eager fires renew,

and hate the false, and love the true.

>0 joyful be the passing day

with thoughts as pure as morning's ray,
with faith like noontide shining bright,
our souls unshadowed by the night.

®Dawn's glory gilds the earth and skies,
let him, our perfect Morn, arise,

the Word in God the Father one,

the Father imaged in the Son.

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: I John 1:8-10

Scripture Reading: Matthew 17:14-27



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 74, pp. 812
Why have you rejected us forever, O God?
Why does your anger smolder against the sheep of your pasture?

Remember the people you purchased of old, the tribe of your inheritance, whom you
redeemed—Mount Zion, where you dwelt.

Turn your steps toward these everlasting ruins, all this destruction the enemy has
brought on the sanctuary.

Your foes roared in the place where you met with us; they set up their standards as signs.
They behaved like men wielding axes to cut through a thicket of trees.
They smashed all the carved paneling with their axes and hatchets.

They burned your sanctuary to the ground; they defiled the dwelling place of your
Name.

They said in their hearts, "We will crush them completely!" They burned every place
where God was worshiped in the land.

We are given no miraculous signs; no prophets are left, and none of us knows how
long this will be.

How long will the enemy mock you, O God? Will the foe revile your name forever?

Why do you hold back your hand, your right hand? Take it from the folds of your
garment and destroy them!

But you, O God, are my king from of old; you bring salvation upon the earth.

It was you who split open the sea by your power; you broke the heads of the monster
in the waters.



It was you who crushed the heads of Leviathan and gave him as food to the creatures of
the desert.

It was you who opened up springs and streams; you dried up the ever flowing rivers.
The day is yours, and yours also the night; you established the sun and moon.

It was you who set all the boundaries of the earth; you made both summer and
winter.

Remember how the enemy has mocked you, O LORD, how foolish people have reviled
your name.

Do not hand over the life of your dove to wild beasts; do not forget the lives of your
afflicted people forever.

Have regard for your covenant, because haunts of violence fill the dark places of the land.

Do not let the oppressed retreat in disgrace; may the poor and needy praise your
name.

Rise up, O God, and defend your cause; remember how fools mock you all day long.

Do not ignore the clamor of your adversaries, the uproar of your enemies, which
rises continually.

Hymn #322 — O Quickly Come, Dread Judge of All

10 quickly come, dread Judge of all; 30 quickly come, true Life of all,

for, awful though thine advent be, for death is mighty all around;

all shadows from the truth will fall, on ev'ry home his shadows fall,

and falsehood die, in sight of thee: on ev'ry heart his mark is found:

O quickly come, for doubt and fear O quickly come, for grief and pain
like clouds dissolve when thou art near. can never cloud thy glorious reign.
20 quickly come, great King of all; 40 quickly come, sure Light of all,
reign all around us and within; for gloomy night broods o'er our way;
let sin no more our souls enthrall, and weakly souls begin to fall

let pain and sorrow die with sin: with weary watching for the day:

O quickly come, for thou alone O quickly come, for round thy throne

canst make thy scattered people one. no eye is blind, no night is known.



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 #149 — Teach Me, O Lord, Your Way of Truth

ITeach me, O Lord, your way of truth, 3 Turn now my eyes from vanity,
and from it [ will not depart; and cause me in your ways to tread;
that I may steadfastly obey, O let your servant prove your word
give me an understanding heart. and thus to godly fear be led.

2 In your commandments make me walk, 4 Turn away my reproach and fear;
for in your law my joy shall be; your righteous judgments I confess;
give me a heart that loves your will, to know your precepts I desire;
from discontent and envy free. revive me in your righteousness.

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 9:8-12
Title: History of Boils
Sermon Outline

I. The Judgment of God (8-9)

A. Source

B. Extent

II. The Triumph of God (10-11)

A. Over the land

B. Over the wise

III. The Sovereignty of God (12)

A. Prophecy

B. Pharaoh



Hymn #339 — Twas on That Night When Doomed to Know

"For your gift of God the Spirit, “He, the mighty God, in-dwells us;
pow'r to make our lives anew, his to strengthen, help, empow'r;
pledge of life and hope of glory, his to overcome the tempter,
Savior, we would worship you. ours to call in danger's hour.
Crowning gift of resurrection In his strength we dare to battle
sent from your ascended throne, all the raging hosts of sin,

fullness of the very Godhead, and by him alone we conquer
come to make your life our own. foes without and foes within.

2He, who in creation's dawning SFather, grant your Holy Spirit
brooded on the lifeless deep, in our hearts may rule today,

still across our nature's darkness grieved not, quenched not, but unhindered,
moves to wake our souls from sleep, work in us his sovereign way.
moves to stir, to draw, to quicken, Fill us with your holy fullness,
thrusts us through with sense of sin; God the Father, Spirit, Son;

brings to birth and seals and fills us - in us, through us, then, forever,
saving Advocate within. shall your perfect will be done.

SHe, himself the living Author,
wakes to life the sacred Word,
reads with us its holy pages
and reveals our risen Lord.

He it is who works within us,
teaching rebel hearts to pray,
he whose holy intercessions
rise for us both night and day.

Benediction
The Response of God’s People Sung: #644, v. 1

May the mind of Christ my Savior live in me from day to day,
by his love and pow'r controlling all I do and say.



