MORNING WORSHIP CELEBRATION
The Lord’s Day
August 8, 2021
10:30 a.m.

Welcome & Announcements: RE Tommy Evans

Prelude: Mrs. Amy Reber
Great is Thy Faithfulness/Libestraum

By Franz Liszt, arranged by Dino Kartsonakis

Call to Worship (Psalm 29:1-2): Dr. Joe King
The Invocation

*Hymn of Praise 38

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise
Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,
Almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,
Nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might;
Thy justice, like mountains high soaring above
Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love.

Great Father of glory, pure Father of light,
Thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight;
All praise we would render; O help us to see
‘Tis only the splendor of light hideth thee!

The Confession of Faith: The Heidelberg Catechism, 1 & 2

Pastor: What is your only comfort in life and death?

People: That I am not my own, but belong—body and soul, in life and in death, to my faithful
Savior Jesus Christ. He has fully paid for all my sins with his precious blood, and
has set me free from the tyranny of the devil. He also watches over me in such a way
that not a hair can fall from my head without the will of my Father in heaven: in
fact, all things must work together for my salvation. Because | belong to him, Christ,
by his Holy Spirit, assures me of eternal life and makes me wholeheartedly willing
and ready from now on to live for him.

Pastor: What must you know to live and die in the joy of this comfort?

People: Three things: first, how great my sin and misery are; second, how | am set free from
all my sins and misery; third, how I am to thank God for such deliverance.



*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 I 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.
Here in the power of Christ I’ll 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.



Offertory: Chancel Choir
Christ Will Be My Hiding Place
By Bob Kauflin

*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.

(During this song, children ages 4-6 may go to Children’s Worship)
Children's Ministry COVID protocol will be consistent with "mask optional” churchwide policy.

Sermon Text: Psalm 103:1-22 (ESV)
Sermon Title: Praise for the Lord

Bless the LorRD, O my soul,

and all that is within me,

bless his holy name!
2 Bless the LorD, O my soul,

and forget not all his benefits,
3who forgives all your iniquity,

who heals all your diseases,
4who redeems your life from the pit,

who crowns you with steadfast love and mercy,
>who satisfies you with good

so that your youth is renewed like the eagle's.
6 The LorD works righteousness

and justice for all who are oppressed.
"He made known his ways to Moses,

his acts to the people of Israel.
8 The LorD is merciful and gracious,

slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love.
9He will not always chide,

nor will he keep his anger forever.
10 He does not deal with us according to our sins,

nor repay us according to our iniquities.
1 For as high as the heavens are above the earth,

so great is his steadfast love toward those who fear him;
12s far as the east is from the west,

so far does he remove our transgressions from us.
13 As a father shows compassion to his children,

so the LORD shows compassion to those who fear him.
14 For he knows our frame;

he remembers that we are dust.



15 As for man, his days are like grass;
he flourishes like a flower of the field;
16 for the wind passes over it, and it is gone,
and its place knows it no more.
17But the steadfast love of the LoRD is from everlasting to
everlasting on those who fear him,
and his righteousness to children’s children,
18to0 those who keep his covenant
and remember to do his commandments.
19The LorbD has established his throne in the heavens,
and his kingdom rules over all.
20 Bless the LorD, O you his angels,
you mighty ones who do his word,
obeying the voice of his word!
21 Bless the LoRD, all his hosts,
his ministers, who do his will!
22 Bless the Lorb, all his works,
in all places of his dominion.
Bless the LorD, O my soul!

The Celebration of the Lord’s Supper

*Hymn 693

O Sacred Head Now Wounded
O sacred Head, now wounded,
With grief and shame weighed down;

Now scornfully surrounded
With thorns, thine only crown;

O sacred Head, what glory,
What bliss till now was thine!
Yet, though despised and gory,

| joy to call thee mine.

What thou, my Lord, hast suffered
Was all for sinners' gain:
Mine, mine was the transgression,
But thine the deadly pain.

Lo, here I fall, my Savior!
“Tis I deserve thy place
Look, on me with thy favor,
Vouch-safe to me thy grace.

What language shall I borrow
To thank thee, dearest Friend,
For this, thy dying sorrow,
Thy pity without end?

O make me thine forever;



And should I fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never
Outlive my love to thee.

*The Benediction

Postlude
*All songs covered by CCLI license #1257045



