
 

WORSHIP - SUNDAY, MAY 10, 2020 

Responsive Reading - Psalm 94:1-11 

O LORD, God of vengeance, O God of vengeance, shine forth! 

Rise up, O judge of the earth; repay to the proud what they deserve! O LORD, how long 

shall the wicked, how long shall the wicked exult?  

They pour out their arrogant words; all the evildoers boast. They crush your people, O LORD, 

and afflict your heritage. 

They kill the widow and the sojourner, and murder the fatherless; and they say, "The 

LORD does not see; the God of Jacob does not perceive."  

Understand, O dullest of the people! Fools, when will you be wise? He who planted the ear, does 

he not hear? He who formed the eye, does he not see? He who disciplines the nations, does he 

not rebuke? 

He who teaches man knowledge-- the LORD-- knows the thoughts of man, that they are but 

a breath. 

  

Prayer of Adoration 

  

Praise to the Lord: 

Praise to the Lord! The Almighty, the King of creation! 

O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy health and salvation! 

All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near; 

Join me in glad adoration! 

Praise to the Lord! Who o'er all things so wondrously reigneth, 

Shelters thee under His wings, yea so gently sustaineth. 

Hast Thou not seen how thy desires ere have been 

Granted in what He ordaineth? 

Praise to the Lord! Who doth prosper thy work and defend thee. 

Surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend thee.  



 

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 

If with His love he befriend thee. 

Praise to the Lord! Oh, let all that is in me adore Him! 

All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before Him! 

Let the ‘Amen’ sound from His people again! 

Gladly forever adore Him. 

Let the ‘Amen’ sound from His people again! 

Gladly forever adore Him. 

  

Come People of the Risen King: 

Come, people of the Risen King, 

Who delight to bring Him praise; 

Come all and tune your hearts to sing 

To the Morning Star of grace. 

From the shifting shadows of the earth 

We will lift our eyes to Him, 

Where steady arms of mercy reach 

To gather children in. 

Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice! 

One heart, one voice; O Church of Christ, rejoice! 

Come, people of the Risen King, 

Who delight to bring Him praise; 

Come all and tune your hearts to sing 

To the Morning Star of grace. 

From the shifting shadows of the earth 

We will lift our eyes to Him, 

Where steady arms of mercy reach 

To gather children in. 

Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice! 

One heart, one voice; O Church of Christ, rejoice! 

Come, those whose joy is morning sun, 

And those weeping through the night; 

Come, those who tell of battles won, 

And those struggling in the fight. 

For His perfect love will never change, 

And His mercies never cease, 



 

But follow us through all our days 

With the certain hope of peace. 

Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice! 

One heart, one voice; O Church of Christ, rejoice! 

Come, young and old from every land – 

Men and women of the faith; 

Come, those with full or empty hands – 

Find the riches of His grace. 

Over all the world, His people sing – 

Shore to shore we hear them call 

The truth that cries through every age: 

“Our God is all in all!” 

Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice! 

One heart, one voice; O Church of Christ, rejoice! 

Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice! 

One heart, one voice; O Church of Christ, rejoice! 

  

Scripture Reading: Ephesians 2:4-10 

  

Not in Me:  

No list of sins I have not done, no list of virtues I pursue, 

No list of those I am not like can earn myself a place with you. 

O God! Be merciful to me. I am a sinner through and through. 

My only hope of righteousness is not in me, but only you 

No humble dress, no fervent prayer, no lifted hands, no tearful song, 

No recitation of the truth can justify a single wrong. 

My righteousness is Jesus’ life. My debt was paid by Jesus' death. 

My weary load was borne by Him, and He alone can give me rest. 

No separation from the world, no work I do, no gift I give 

Can cleanse my conscience, cleanse my hands, 

I cannot cause my soul to live. 

But Jesus died and rose again! The pow’r of death is overthrown! 

My God is merciful to me and merciful in Christ alone. 



 

My righteousness is Jesus’ life. My debt was paid by Jesus' death. 

My weary load was borne by him, and He alone can give me rest, 

Yes, He alone can give me rest. 

  

Prayer of Repentance: Hosea 11:1-7 

Gospel Assurance: Hosea 11:8-9 

  

Speak O Lord:  

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You, 

To receive the food of Your Holy Word. 

Take Your truth, plant it deep in us; 

Shape and fashion us in Your likeness, 

That the light of Christ might be seen today 

In our acts of love and our deeds of faith. 

Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us 

All Your purposes for Your glory. 

Teach us, Lord, full obedience, 

Holy reverence, true humility; 

Test our thoughts and our attitudes 

In the radiance of Your purity. 

Cause our faith to rise; cause our eyes to see 

Your majestic love and authority. 

Words of pow’r that can never fail— 

Let their truth prevail over unbelief. 

Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds; 

Help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us— 

Truths unchanged from the dawn of time 

That will echo down through eternity. 

And by grace we’ll stand on Your promises, 

And by faith we’ll walk as You walk with us. 

Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built 

And the earth is filled with Your glory. 

  

Sermon by Pastor Doug - John 15:18-16:4 

  



 

Christ is Risen: 

Let no one caught in sin remain 

Inside the lie of inward shame 

We fix our eyes upon the cross 

And run to him who showed great love 

And bled for us 

Freely you bled, for us 

Christ is risen from the dead 

Trampling over death by death 

Come awake, come awake! 

Come and rise up from the grave! 

Christ is risen from the dead 

We are one with him again 

Come awake, come awake! 

Come and rise up from the grave! 

Beneath the weight of all our sin 

You bow to none but heavens will 

No scheme of hell, no scoffer’s crown 

No burden great can hold you down 

In strength you reign 

Forever let your church proclaim 

Christ is risen from the dead 

Trampling over death by death 

Come awake, come awake! 

Come and rise up from the grave 

Christ is risen from the dead 

We are one with him again 

Come awake, come awake! 

Come and rise up from the grave 

Oh death! Where is your sting? 

Oh hell! Where is your victory? 

Oh Church! Come stand in the light! 

The glory of God has defeated the night! 

Oh death! Where is your sting? 

Oh hell! Where is your victory? 

Oh Church! Come stand in the light! 

Our God is not dead, he’s alive! he’s alive! 



 

Christ is risen from the dead 

Trampling over death by death 

Come awake, come awake! 

Come and rise up from the grave 

Christ is risen from the dead 

We are one with him again 

Come awake, come awake! 

Come and rise up from the grave 

Christ is risen from the dead 

Trampling over death by death 

Come awake, come awake! 

Come and rise up from the grave 

Christ is risen from the dead 

We are one with him again 

Come awake, come awake! 

Come and rise up from the grave 

  

Benediction: Matthew 5:3 

Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

 


