Order of Worship
Morning Worship
July 12, 2020

Call to Worship: Psalm 126:1-3

Hymn #95 — Though Troubles Assail Us

IThough troubles assail us and dangers
affright,

though friends should all fail us and foes all
unite,

yet one thing secures us, whatever betide,
the promise assures us, "The Lord will
provide."

’The birds, without garner or storehouse, are
fed;

from them let us learn to trust God for our
bread.

His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be denied
so long as 'tis written, "The Lord will
provide."

Invocation

Confession of Sin:

3When Satan assails us to stop up our path,
and courage all fails us, we triumph by faith.
He cannot take from us, though oft he has
tried,

this heart-cheering promise, "The Lord will
provide.”

4No strength of our own and no goodness we
claim;

yet, since we have known of the Savior's
great name,

in this our strong tower for safety we hide:
the Lord is our power, "The Lord will
provide."

Remember, O LORD, thy tender mercies and thy lovingkindnesses; for they have been ever of
old. Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my transgressions: according to thy mercy
remember thou me for thy goodness’ sake, O LORD. Good and upright is the LORD: therefore
will he teach sinners in the way. For thy name’s sake, O LORD, pardon mine iniquity; for it is
great. Turn thee unto me, and have mercy upon me; for I am desolate and afflicted. The troubles
of my heart are enlarged: O bring thou me out of my distresses. Look upon mine affliction and

my pain; and forgive all my sins. Amen.

Assurance of Pardon: Isaiah 43:25

I, even I, am he that blotteth out thy transgressions for mine own sake, and will not remember

thy sins.

Scripture Reading: Matthew 2:1-12



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.
Responsive Reading of the Psalms: Psalm 30, p.794

I will exalt you, O LORD, for you lifted me out of the depths and did not let my enemies
gloat over me.

O LORD my God, I called to you for help and you healed me.

O LORD, you brought me up from the grave; you spared me from going down into the pit.
Sing to the LORD, you saints of his; praise his holy name.

For his anger lasts only a moment, but his favor lasts a lifetime;

weeping may remain for a night, but rejoicing comes in the morning.

When I felt secure, I said, “I will never be shaken.”

O LORD, when you favored me, you made my mountain stand firm; but when you
hid your face, I was dismayed.

To you, O LORD, I called; to the Lord I cried for mercy;

“What gain is there in my destruction, in my going down into the pit?
“Will the dust praise you? Will it proclaim your faithfulness?

“Hear, O LORD, and be merciful to me; O LORD, be my help.”

You turned my wailing into dancing; you removed my sackcloth and clothed me with joy,
that my heart may sing to you and not be silent.

O LORD my God, I will give you thanks forever.



Hymn #627 — Behold the Throne of Grace!

'Behold the throne of grace!

The promise calls me near:

there Jesus shows a smiling face,
and waits to answer prayer.

3Thine image, Lord, bestow,
thy presence and thy love;

I ask to serve thee here below,
and reign with thee above.

4Teach me to live by faith;
conform my will to thine;

let me victorious be in death,
and then in glory shine.

My soul, ask what thou wilt;

thou canst not be too bold;

since his own blood for thee he spilt,
what else can he withhold?

Pastoral Prayer

Our Father which 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, for ever. Amen.

Hymn #457 — Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

'Come, thou fount of ev'ry blessing, 30 to grace how great a debtor

tune my heart to sing thy grace;
streams of mercy, never ceasing,
call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,

sung by flaming tongues above;

praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it,

mount of God's unchanging love.

’Here I raise my Ebenezer;
hither by thy help I'm come;

and I hope, by thy good pleasure,
safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wand'ring from the fold of God:
he, to rescue me from danger,
interposed his precious blood.

daily I'm constrained to be;

let that grace now, like a fetter,
bind my wand'ring heart to thee.
Prone to wander — Lord, I feel it —
prone to leave the God I love;
here's my heart, O take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.



Confession of Faith: Nicene Creed

I believe in one God the Father Almighty,
Maker of heaven and earth,
And of all things visible and invisible:

And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God,
Begotten of his Father before all worlds,

God of God, Light of Light,

Very God of very God,

Begotten, not made,

Being of one substance with the Father,

By whom all things were made;

Who for us men, and for our salvation came down from heaven,
And was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary,

And was made man,

And was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate.

He suffered and was buried,

And the third day he rose again according to the Scriptures,
And ascended into heaven,

And sitteth on the right hand of the Father.

And he shall come again with glory to judge both the quick and the dead:
Whose kingdom shall have no end.

And I believe in the Holy Ghost,

The Lord and giver of life,

Who proceedeth from the Father and the Son,

Who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified,
Who spake by the Prophets.

And I believe in one catholic and apostolic Church.

I acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins.

And I look for the Resurrection of the dead,

And the life of the world to come.

Amen.



Scripture Reading: Exodus 1:15-22
Title: The Second Egyptian Pogrom
Sermon Outline

I. The Midwives' Fear (15-17)

A. Pharaoh's plan

B. God's fear

II. The Midwives' Explanation (18-19)

A. An insulting excuse

B. A convincing reality

III. The Midwives' Reward (20-22)

A. Building Israel

B. Building houses



Hymn #712 — O God of Love, O King of Peace

10 God of love, O King of peace, SWhom shall we trust but you, O Lord?
make wars throughout the world to cease; Where rest but on your faithful Word?
the wrath of sinful man restrain; None ever called on you in vain;

give peace, O God, give peace again. give peace, O God, give peace again.
Remember, Lord, your works of old, 4Where saints and angels dwell above
the wonders that our fathers told; all hearts are knit in holy love;
remember not our sin's dark stain; O bind us in that heav'nly chain;

give peace, O God, give peace again. give peace, O God, give peace again.
Benediction

Gloria Patri:
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost.
As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.



