
Order of Worship 
Evening Worship 
August 2, 2020 

Call to Worship: Psalm 47:1-4 

Hymn #409 – Softly Now the Light of Day

1 Softly now the light of day 
fades upon my sight away; 
free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I would commune with thee. 

2Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
naught escapes, without, within, 
pardon each infirmity, 
open fault, and secret sin. 

3Soon for me the light of day 
shall for ever pass away; 
then, from sin and sorrow free, 
take me, Lord, to dwell with thee. 

4Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
all of man's infirmity; 
then, from thine eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye.  

Invocation 

Scripture Reading: Micah 7 

Hymn #539 – Jerusalem the Golden 

1Jerusalem the golden, with milk and honey 
blest, 
beneath your contemplation sink heart and 
voice oppressed. 
I know not, O I know not, what joys await us 
there; 
what radiancy of glory, what bliss beyond 
compare. 

2They stand, those halls of Zion, all jubilant 
with song, 
and bright with many an angel, and all the 
martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them, the daylight is 
serene; 
the pastures of the blessed are decked in 
glorious sheen. 

3There is the throne of David; and there, from 
care released, 
the song of them that triumph, the shout of 
them that feast; 
and they who with their Leader have 
conquered in the fight, 
forever and forever are clad in robes of white. 

4O sweet and blessed country, the home of 
God's elect! 
O sweet and blessed country, that eager hearts 
expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us to that dear land of 
rest; 
who art, with God the Father and Spirit, ever 
blest. 



Scripture Reading: III John 9-10 

Title: Diotrephes 

Sermon Outline 

I.   His Character 

 A.  Its nature 

 B.  Its evil 

II.  His Works 

 A.  Rejecting 

 B.  Slandering 

 C.  Hindering 

 D.  Excluding 

III. His Future 

 A.  John's arrival 

 B.  John's rebuttal 



Hymn #643 – Judge Me, God of My Salvation 

1Judge me, God of my salvation, 
plead my cause, for thee I trust: 
hear my earnest supplication, 
save me from my foes unjust. 
O my soul, why art thou grieving? 
What disquiets and dismays? 
Hope in God; his help receiving, 
I shall yet my Savior praise. 

2For my strength, my God, thou art: 
why am I cast off by thee 
in the sorrow of my heart, 
while the foe oppresses me? 
Light and truth, my way attending, 
send thou forth to be my guide, 
till, thy holy mount ascending, 
I within thy house abide.

3At thy sacred altar bending, 
God, my God, my boundless joy, 
harp and voice, in worship blending, 
for thy praise will I employ. 
O my soul, why art thou grieving? 
What disquiets and dismays? 
Hope in God; his help receiving, 
I shall yet my Savior praise. 

Benediction


