Declaration of Forgiveness: Psalm 51.7, 11-13

Leader: Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; wash me, and I shall be
whiter than snow. Cast me not away from your presence, and take
not your Holy Spirit from me. Restore to me the joy of your
salvation, and uphold me with a willing spirit. Then I will teach
transgressors your ways, and sinners will return to you.

People: Amen!
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Preparatory Reflection:
What can wash away my sin? Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
What can make me whole again? Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Scripture Reading: Mark 16.7; John 21.15-25
Sermon: A Restoring Savior

Profession of Faith: The Heidelberg Catechism

Q. 60. How are you right with God?

A. Only by true faith in Jesus Christ. Even though my conscience accuses me of
having grievously sinned against all God’s commandments and of never having
kept any of them, and even though I am still inclined toward all evil,
nevertheless, without my deserving it all, out of sheer grace, God grants and
credits to me the perfect satisfaction, righteousness, and holiness of Christ, as if I
had never sinned nor been a sinner, as if I had been as perfectly obedient as
Christ was obedient for me. All I need to do is to accept this gift of God with a
believing heart.

Gathering Words: Psalm 145.18
Leader: The Lord is near to all who call on him,
People: To all who call on him in truth.

Prayer of Invocation:

Unison: Almighty and everlasting God, who in the Paschal mystery established the
new covenant of reconciliation: Grant that all who have been reborn into the
fellowship of Christ’s Body may show forth in their lives what they profess by
their faith; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and
the Holy Spirit, one God, forever and ever. Amen. 1

Song of Response: Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken

Song of Praise: Come Ye Souls by Sin Afflicted

Come ye souls by, sin afflicted,
Bowed with fruitless, sorrow down;

By the broken, law convicted,
Through the cross, behold the crown;
Look to Jesus; Look to Jesus; Look to Jesus;
Mercy flows through Him alone.

Take His easy, yoke and wear it;
Love will make your, obedience sweet;
Christ will give you, strength to bear it,

While His grace, shall guide your feet
Safe to glory, Safe to glory, Safe to glory,
Where His ransomed captives meet.

Blessed are the, eyes that see Him,
Blest the ears that, hear His voice;
Blessed are the, souls that trust Him,
And in Him, alone rejoice;

His commandments, His commandments,
His commandments
Then become their happy choice.

Sweet as home to, pilgrims weary,
Light to newly, opened eyes,
Like full springs in, deserts dreary,
Is the rest, the cross supplies;
All who taste it, All who taste it, All who taste it
Shall to rest immortal rise.

Tag: Look to Jesus; Look to Jesus; Look to Jesus;
Mercy flows through Him alone.

1 The Book of Common Prayer 1979, 224.

Jesus, I my cross have taken,
All to leave and follow Thee.
Destitute, despised, forsaken,
Thou from hence my all shall be.
Perish every fond ambition,
All T've sought or hoped or known.
Yet how rich is my condition!
God and heaven are still my own.

Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Savior, too.
Human hearts and looks deceive me;
Thou art not, like them, untrue.

O while Thou dost smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,
Foes may hate and friends disown me,
Show Thy face and all is bright.

Man may trouble and distress me,
Twill but drive me to Thy breast.
Life with trials hard may press me;
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.
Oh, tis not in grief to harm me
While Thy love is left to me;
Oh, twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

Benediction:

Go, then, earthly fame and treasure,
Come disaster, scorn and pain
In Thy service, pain is pleasure,
With Thy favor, loss is gain
I have called Thee Abba Father,
I have stayed my heart on Thee
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather;
All must work for good to me.

Soul, then know thy full salvation
Rise o’er sin and fear and care
Joy to find in every station,
Something still to do or bear.
Think what Spirit dwells within thee,
Think what Father’s smiles are thine,
Think that Jesus died to win thee,
Child of heaven, canst thou repine.

Haste thee on from grace to glory,
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer.
Heaven's eternal days before thee,
God's own hand shall guide us there.
Soon shall close thy earthly mission,
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days,
Hope shall change to glad fruition,
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

Numbers 6.24-26



