MORNING WORSHIP CELEBRATION
The Lord’s Day
July 9, 2023
10:30 a.m.

Welcome & Announcements: Travis Skillingstad

Prelude: Hailey Heinen

Call to Worship: Psalm 95:1-3

Oh come, let us sing to the Lord; let us make a joyful noise to the rock of our salvation! ? Let us
come into his presence with thanksgiving; let us make a joyful noise to him with songs of
praise! 3 For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all gods.

The Invocation

Hymn of Praise 44

How Great Thou Art
O Lord, my God,
When | in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds
Thy hands have made,
| see the stars,
I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy pow'r thro'out
The universe displayed.

Chorus

Then sings my soul,
My Savior God, to Thee;

How great Thou art!

How great Thou art!

Then sings my soul,
My Savior God, to Thee;

How great Thou art!

How great Thou art!

When thro’ the woods
And forest glades | wander
And hear the birds
Sing sweetly in the trees,
When | look down
From lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook
And feel the gentle breeze;



And when | think
That God, His Son not sparing,

Sent Him to die,

| scarce can take it in;
That on the cross,

My burden gladly bearing,

He bled and died

To take away my sin.

When Christ shall come
With shout of acclamation
And take me home,
What joy shall fill my heart!
Then | shall bow
In humble adoration
And there proclaim:

My God, how great Thou art!

Confession of Sin: Pastor Mike Palombo
Need of Confession: Jeremiah 17:5-6
®Thus says the Lord: “Cursed is the man who trusts in man and makes flesh his
strength, whose heart turns away from the Lord. ® He is like a shrub in the desert, and shall
not see any good come. He shall dwell in the parched places of the wilderness, in an
uninhabited salt land.

Personal Confession of Sin

Corporate Confession of Sin (Responsive)

Pastor: Blessed is the one who trust in the LORD, whose trust is the LORD.

People: But we have trusted in ourselves and made our flesh our strength. Our heart
has turned away from the LORD.

Pastor: Surely hope deferred makes the heart sick, but a desire fulfilled is a tree of life.

People: Yetin pride we have set our hopes on the uncertainty of riches.

Pastor: The heart is deceitful above all things and desperately sick.

People: Lord search our heart, test our mind, and heal our sickness. Forgive us our sin
and fill us with Your hope that we may continually bear fruit to Your glory.
Through Jesus, our Savior. Amen.

Assurance of Pardon: Jeremiah 33:8-9
“8 1 will cleanse them from all the guilt of their sin against me, and I will forgive all the guilt
of their sin and rebellion against me. ® And this city shall be to me a name of joy, a praise
and a glory before all the nations of the earth who shall hear of all the good that I do for them.
They shall fear and tremble because of all the good and all the prosperity I provide for it.”

Song of Praise
In Christ Alone
In Christ alone my hope is found
He is my light, my strength, my song.



This cornerstone, this solid ground,
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease.

My comforter, my all in all
Here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless babe,
This gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones he came to save,
Till on that cross as Jesus died
The wrath of God was satisfied.
For every sin on him was laid
Here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground his body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain.
Then bursting forth in glorious day,

Up from the grave he rose again.

And as he stands in victory
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me.
For | am his and he is mine,
Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death
This is the power of Christ in me.
From life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from his hand,
“Till he returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I’1l stand.

No power of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from his hand,
“Till he returns or calls me home

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand.

Here in the power of Christ I’1l stand.

The Lord’s Prayer / Pastoral Prayer

Our Father, who 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 forever. Amen.



Giving of Tithes and Offerings
Offertory

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.

Gospel Challenge
Matthew 16:21-28
Reverend Chuck Garriott

21 From that time Jesus began to show his disciples that he must go to Jerusalem and suffer many
things from the elders and chief priests and scribes, and be killed, and on the third day be

raised. 22 And Peter took him aside and began to rebuke him, saying, “Far be it from you,

Lord! This shall never happen to you.” 23 But he turned and said to Peter, “Get behind me, Satan!
You are a hindrance to me. For you are not setting your mind on the things of God, but on the
things of man.”

24 Then Jesus told his disciples, “If anyone would come after me, let him deny himself and take
up his cross and follow me. 2> For whoever would save his life will lose it, but whoever loses his
life for my sake will find it. 26 For what will it profit a man if he gains the whole world and
forfeits his soul? Or what shall a man give in return for his soul? 2 For the Son of Man is going
to come with his angels in the glory of his Father, and then he will repay each person according
to what he has done. 28 Truly, | say to you, there are some standing here who will not taste

death until they see the Son of Man coming in his kingdom.”

Hymn 252 (verses 1-2)

When | Survey the Wondrous Cross
When | survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain | count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God:
All the vain things that charm me most,
| sacrifice them to his blood.

Celebration of the Lord’s Supper

Hymn 252 (verses 3-4)



When | Survey the Wondrous Cross

See, from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down:
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small,
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

Benediction

Postlude

*All songs covered by CCLI license #1257045



