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WORSHIP GUIDE

Preparatory Reflection:
“Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer that calls me from a world of care,
And bids me at my Father’s throne, make all my wants and wishes known!”

Gathering Words: Psalm 50.15
Leader: Call upon me in the day of trouble;
People: I will deliver you, and you shall glorify me.

Prayer of Invocation:
Unison: We beseech thee, almighty God, mercifully to look upon thy
people; that by thy great goodness they may be governed

Declaration of Forgiveness: 1 John 1:9
Leader: If we confess our sins, he is faithful and just to forgive us our sins
and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.

Scripture Reading: Matthew 6.9-13
Sermon: A Praying Savior
Prayer of Intercession

Profession of Faith: Heidelberg Catechism Q.116

Q. Why do Christians need to pray?

A. Because prayer is the most important part of the
thankfulness God requires of us. And also because God
gives his grace and Holy Spirit only to those who pray
continually and groan inwardly, asking God for these gifts
and thanking him for them.

Song of Response: He Will Hold Me Fast

and preserved evermore, both in body and soul; through

Jesus Christ our Lord. '

Song of Praise: Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above;
Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it,
Mount of Thy redeeming love.

Here I raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by Thy great help I come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God:
He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed His precious blood.

1 Cranmer, The Collects.

Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be;

Let that grace now, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
Prone to wander—Lord, I feel it—

Prone to leave the God I love:
Here’s my heart, oh take and seal it,
Seal it for Thy courts above.

Oh, that day when freed from sinning,
I shall see Thy lovely face;
Clothed then in the blood washed linen,
How I'll sing Thy sovereign grace.
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry;
Take my ransomed soul away.
Send Thine angels now to carry
Me to realms of endless day.

When I fear my faith will fail, He will hold me fast,
Christ will hold me fast; He will hold me fast;

When the tempter would prevail, For my Saviour loves me so,
He will hold me fast. He will hold me fast.

I could never keep my hold
through life’s fearful path;
For my love is often cold;

He must hold me fast.

He will hold me fast,

He will hold me fast;
For my Saviour loves me so,

He will hold me fast.

Those He saves are His delight,
Christ will hold me fast;
Precious in his holy sight,
He will hold me fast.
He'll not let my soul be lost;
His promises shall last;
Bought by Him at such a cost,
He will hold me fast.

For my life He bled and died,
Christ will hold me fast;
Justice has been satisfied;
He will hold me fast.
Raised with Him to endless life,
He will hold me fast
Till our faith is turned to sight,
When He comes at last!

He will hold me fast,

He will hold me fast;
For my Saviour loves me so,

He will hold me fast.

Benediction: Numbers 6.24-26



