
  *Hymn of Response   “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing”       #429 
  

 Come, thou fount of ev'ry blessing, 
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. 

 
 O to grace how great a debtor 

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. 
                                                                                                                                                                                          Robert Robinson, 1758 
                                                                                                                                                                   Used by Permission CCLI #11601174 

 
*Benediction & Threefold Amen 
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   ~  Lord’s Day Evening Worship  ~ 
     Sunday, October 18, 2020 

 

 Welcome & Announcements 
      

    Silent Prayers & Preparation for Worship                    
 

                         COMMENCEMENT of WORSHIP  
 

 *Call to Worship                                                               Psalm 150 
 

 *Psalm of Praise           “Preserve Me, O My God”               Psalm 16A 
                                                                                       (Tune 252) 

 

Preserve me, O my God; you are my refuge true. 
I say, “You are my Lord. I have no good apart from you.” 
The saints throughout the earth—in them is my delight, 

for excellent are they who live as holy in your sight. 
 

Those seeking other gods shall multiply their pain; 
their gifts of blood I offer not; their gods I will not name. 

O LORD, you are to me my cup and portion sure; 
the lot that you assign to me you guard and keep secure. 

 
The lot that fell to me is beautiful and fair; 

the heritage in which I dwell is good beyond compare. 
I praise the LORD above, whose counsel guides aright. 
My heart instructs me in his love in seasons of the night. 

 
I keep before me still the LORD whom I have proved; 

at my right hand he guards from ill, and I shall not be moved. 
My heart is therefore glad; my tongue with joy will sing. 

My body, too, will rest secure in hope unwavering. 
 

For you will not forsake my soul unto the grave, 
nor will you leave your Holy One to see the tomb’s decay. 

Life’s pathway you make known, full joy of boundless store 
is found with you; at your right hand are pleasures evermore. 

                                                                                                                                                                                      Trinity Psalter Hymnal Joint Venture 2018  
                                                                                                                                                                                            Used by Permission CCLI #11601174 
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 *Prayer of Invocation 
 
 *Hymn of Praise       “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us”               #351 

 

How deep the Father's love for us how vast beyond all measure 

That He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss: the Father turns His face away 

As wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 
             

Behold the man upon a cross my sin upon His shoulders; 

ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished; 

His dying breath has brought me life I know that it is finished. 

 

I will not boast in anything no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer, 

But this I know with all my heart His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 

Stuart Townend Text & tune @ 1995 
                                                                                                                                                                                        Used by Permission CCLI#1160117 

 

 

 *Confession of Faith        Westminster Shorter Catechism #28       p.970 
 

     Leader:   Wherein consisteth Christ’s exaltation? 
 

     People:  Christ’s exaltation consisteth in his rising again from the 
dead on the third day, in ascending up into heaven, in 
sitting at the right hand of God the Father, and in coming 
to judge the world at the last day. 

 

 Reading of Scripture                                                   Luke 12:13-21 
 
 Prayer of Intercession 
 
 Preaching of God’s Word                                   “Kingdom Contrasts” 
     Joshua Valdix, Pastoral Intern                           (Matthew 6:19-24) 
 

 Prayer of Thanksgiving  

            

*Please stand if you are able. 
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