
Order for the Public Worship of God 
 

 

 

 

LORD’S DAY – November 29, 2020 at 10:30 am 
 
 

“I must perform my vows to you, O God;  

I will render thank offerings to you. For you have  

delivered my soul from death, yes, my feet from falling,  

that I may walk before God in the light of life.” 
 

Psalm 56:12-13 
 

 
 

 

  Welcome & announcements 
 

 

 

  Prelude    (Silent prayer and heart preparation for worship) 
 

 

 

*Call to Worship                        
 

 

 

*Hymn of Praise   
 

       “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel”                        … #194     

    

*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  (p.476)                       Psalm 56 
 

 
 

  Prayer of Confession of Sin                    Titus 1:15-16                         

  “To the pure, all things are pure, but to the defiled and unbelieving,  

  nothing is pure; but both their minds and their consciences are defiled. 

  They profess to know God, but they deny him by their works. They are  

  detestable, disobedient, unfit for any good work.”       
 
 

 Assurance of Pardon                        Philippians 2:8                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                    
 

“And being found in human form, he humbled himself by becoming 

obedient to the point of death, even death on a cross.” 
 
 

 

*Hymn of Preparation  
 

     “Lord, From Sorrows Deep I Call”                     
 

   Lord from sorrows deep I call 

   When my hope is shaken 

   Torn and ruined from the fall 

   Hear my desperation 

   For so long I’ve pled and prayed 

   God come to my rescue 

   Even so the thorn remains 

   Still my heart will praise You 
 

   Storms within my troubled soul 

   Questions without answers 

   On my faith these billows roll 

   God be now my shelter 

   Why are you cast down my soul 

   Hope in Him who saves you 

   When the fires have all grown cold 

   Cause this heart to praise You 
 
 

   Should my life be torn from me 

   Every worldly pleasure 

   When all I possess is grief 

   God be then my treasure 

   Be my vision in the night 

   Be my hope and refuge 

   'Til my faith is turned to sight 

   Lord my heart will praise You 
 
 

   Chorus:  

   Oh my soul put your hope in God, My help my rock I will praise Him.  
   Sing oh sing through the raging storm. You're still my God my salvation 
 
 

CCLI Song # 7127376 Matt Boswell | Matt Papa © 2018 Getty Music Hymns and Songs 
 
 

             

 Morning Prayer  
 

 
 

 

 Giving of Tithes and Offering     (Offering boxes in front) 
 
 

 Hymn             “Of the Father’s Love Begotten”        ... #162         
 

*Doxology 
 

   Praise God from whom all blessings flow, Praise Him all creatures here below,  

   Praise Him above you heavenly host. Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost  
 

 

 

*Prayer of Thanksgiving 
 
 

 

  Children’s Message and Children’s Church 
                

   Reading of God’s Word    (p.16)              Genesis 22:1-19                                                                                            
 

 

  Preaching of God’s Word             … Rev. Dean Rydbeck 
 
 

God’s Most Gracious Gift: A Costly Sacrifice 
 

       

  Celebration of the Lord’s Supper 
 

      Invitation and Words of Institution 

      Serving of the bread and the cup 

      Partaking of the bread and the cup 
 
 

*Closing Hymn 
 

 

 “Infant Holy, Infant Lowly”               …#216 
 

   Infant holy, infant lowly, for His bed a cattle stall; 

   Oxen lowing, little knowing Christ the Babe is Lord of all. 

   Swift are winging angels singing, noels ringing, tidings bringing: 

   Christ the Babe is Lord of all, Christ the Babe is Lord of all. 
 
 

   Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping vigil till the morning new; 

   Saw the glory, heard the story, tidings of the gospel true. 

   Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, praises voicing, greet the morrow: 

   Christ the Babe was born for you. Christ the Babe was born for you. 
     

    
 

*Benediction 
 

(*Congregation standing, as you are able) 

 

Sermon Notes 
 

 
 

 

 


