
Order for the Public Worship of God 
 

 

 

 

LORD’S DAY – July 19, 2020 at 10:30 am 
 

“From you comes my praise in the great congregation;  

my vows I will perform before those who fear him.  

The afflicted shall eat and be satisfied; those who seek him 

shall praise the LORD! May your hearts live forever!” 
 

Psalm 22:25-26 
 

  Welcome & announcements 
 

 

  Prelude    (Silent prayer and heart preparation for worship) 
 

 

*Call to Worship  
 

 

 

*Hymn of Praise   
 

            “The Power of the Cross”     

   Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day, Christ on the road to Calvary. 

   Tried by sinful men torn and beaten then, Nailed to a cross of wood. 
 

   Chorus:  This the pow'r of the cross, Christ became sin for us; 

   Took the blame bore the wrath, We stand forgiven at the cross. 
 

   Oh to see the pain written on Your face,   

   Bearing the awesome weight of sin. 

   Ev'ry bitter thought ev'ry evil deed,   

   Crowning Your bloodstained brow.  Chorus 
 

   Now the daylight flees now the ground beneath,  

   Quakes as its maker bows His head. 

   Curtain torn in two dead are raised to life,  

   Finished the vict'ry cry. Chorus 
 

   Oh to see my name written in the wounds, 

   For through Your suff'ring I am free. 

   Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live;  

   Won through Your selfless love. 
 

   Chorus 2: This the pow'r of the cross, Son of God slain for us; 

   What a love what a cost, We stand forgiven at the cross. 
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*Prayer of Adoration & the Lord’s 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” 
 
 

  Responsive Reading                                   Psalm 22:22-31    
 

   22 I will tell of your name to my brothers; in the midst of the   

  congregation I will praise you: 

  23 You who fear the LORD, praise him! All you offspring of Jacob,  

  glorify him, and stand in awe of him, all you offspring of Israel! 

  24 For he has not despised or abhorred the affliction of the afflicted, and  
  he has not hidden his face from him, but has heard, when he cried to him. 

  25 From you comes my praise in the great congregation; my vows I  

  will perform before those who fear him. 

  26 The afflicted shall eat and be satisfied; those who seek him shall  

  praise the LORD! May your hearts live forever! 

  27 All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn to the LORD,  

  and all the families of the nations shall worship before you. 

  28 For kingship belongs to the LORD, and he rules over the nations. 
   29 All the prosperous of the earth eat and worship; before him shall  

  bow all who go down to the dust, even the one who could not keep   

  himself alive. 

  30 Posterity shall serve him; it shall be told of the Lord to the coming   

  generation; 

  31 they shall come and proclaim his righteousness to a people yet  

  unborn, that he has done it, 
    

  Prayer of Confession of Sin              Romans 3:23      
“for all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God,” 

    

  Assurance of Pardon                             Isaiah 53:12                                                                                             
“Therefore I will divide him a portion with the many, and he shall divide the spoil with the 

strong, because he poured out his soul to death and was numbered with the transgressors; 
yet he bore the sin of many, and makes intercession for the transgressors.” 

 

*Hymn of Preparation  
 

 “O My Soul With All Thy Powers” (Psalm 103) 
 

   1. O my soul with all thy powers, bless the Lord's most holy name  

   O my soul till life's last hours, bless the Lord, His praise proclaim  

   Thine infirmities He healed, He thy peace and pardon sealed  

   O my soul! with all thy powers, Bless the Lord's most holy name  
 

   2. He with loving-kindness crowned thee, satisfied thy mouth with good  

   From the snares of death unbound thee, Eagle-like thy youth renewed  

   Rich in tender mercy He, slow to wrath, to favour free  

   O my soul! with all thy powers, Bless the Lord's most holy name.  
 

   Chorus: Bless the Lord, O my soul, Bless the Lord, O my soul  

   Bless the Lord, O my soul, Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul  
 

   3. He will not retain displeasure, though awhile He hide His face  

   Nor His God-like bounty measure, by our merit, but His grace  

   As the heaven the earth transcends, over us His care extends  

   O my soul! with all thy powers, Bless the Lord's most holy name  
 

   4. Far as east and west are parted, He our sins hath severed thus  

   As a father, loving-hearted, spares his son, He spareth us  

   For He knows our feeble frame, He remembers whence we came  

   O my soul! with all thy powers, Bless the Lord's most holy name. Chorus 
 

   5. From eternity enduring, to eternity, the Lord  

   Still His people's bliss insuring, keeps His covenanted word  

   Yea, with truth and righteousness, children's children He will bless  

   O my soul! with all thy powers, Bless the Lord's most holy name  
 

   6. As in heaven, His throne and dwelling, King on earth He holds His sway  

   Angels, ye in strength excelling, bless the Lord, His voice obey  

   All His works across the Earth, bless the Lord, proclaim His worth  

   O my soul! with all thy powers, Bless the Lord's most holy name. Chorus 
 

 

 Words by James Montgomery (alt Twit), Music by Kevin Twit ©2015         

  Morning Prayer  
 

 
 

 

  Giving of Tithes and Offering     (Offering boxes in front) 
 

 “To Christ the Lord”                                 
   To Christ the Lord let every tongue, Its noblest tribute bring 

   When He’s the subject of the song, Who can refuse to sing? 

   Survey the beauties of His face, And on His glories dwell, 

   Think of the wonder of His grace, And all His triumphs tell. 
 
 

   Majestic sweetness sits enthroned, Upon His awful brow 

   His head with radiant glories crowned, His lips with grace overflow; 

   No mortal can with Him compare, Among the sons of men, 

   And fairer He than all the fair, That fills the Heavenly train. 
 
 

   He saw me plunged in deep distress, He fled to my relief 

   For me He bore the shameful cross, And carried all my grief; 

   His hand a thousand blessings pours, Upon my guilty head, 

   His presence gilds my darkest hours, And guards my sleeping bed. 
 

 

   To Him I owe my life and breath And all the joys I have 

   He makes me triumph over death And saves me from the grave; 

   To Heaven the place of His abode, He brings my weary feet, 

   Shows me the glories of my God And makes my joy complete. 
 
 

   Since from His bounty I receive Such proofs of love divine, 

   Had I a thousand hearts to give, Lord, they should all be Thine; 

   A thousand men could not compose A worthy song to bring, 

   Yet Your love is a melody, Our hearts can’t help but sing! 
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   Reading of God’s Word    (p.942)             Romans 6:5-11                                                                                               
                  

  Preaching of God’s Word           … Rev. Dean Rydbeck 
 

Dead To Sin, Alive in God 
 

 

  Celebration of the Lord’s Supper 
 

      Invitation and Words of Institution 

      Serving of the bread and the cup 

      Partaking of the bread and cup & together 
 

 

*Closing Hymn 
 

 “We Give Thee But Thine Own”                    … #432 
 

   We give thee but thine own, Whate'er the gift may be: 

   All that we have is thine alone, A trust, O Lord, from thee. 
 
 

   May we thy bounties thus, As stewards true receive, 

   And gladly, as thou blessest us, To thee our firstfruits give. 
 
 

   O hearts are bruised and dead, And homes are bare and cold, 

   And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled, Are straying from the fold. 
 
 

   And we believe thy Word, Though dim our faith may be, 

   Whate'er for thine we do, O Lord, We do it unto thee. 
 

 
 

*Benediction 
 

 

 

(*Congregation standing, as you are able) 


