
    Instruction I will give to you, and teach the way to go. 
My watchful eye will guide your steps; my counsel you will know. 

Be not like senseless mule or horse, which cannot understand, 
with bit and bridle must be curbed to follow your command. 

 

 The sorrows of the wicked man in number shall abound, 
but those who trust in God the LORD, his mercy will surround. 

Be glad, you righteous, shout for joy, and give the LORD your praise! 
With upright hearts, O saints of God, your joyful songs upraise!                                                                                                                               
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   Prayer of Intercession 
 

   Preaching of God’s Word                              “Bring Back the Wanderer”       
       Pastor Chad Mullinix                                               (James 5:19-20)                        
 

 Prayer of Thanksgiving & Application  
      

 *Hymn of Response                           “The King of Love My Shepherd Is”               

                                                                                            (To Tune #425) 
 

The King of love my Shepherd is, whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am his and he is mine forever. 

 

 Where streams of living water flow my ransomed soul he leadeth, 
and where the verdant pastures grow, with food celestial feedeth. 

 

 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, but yet in love he sought me, 
and on his shoulder gently laid, and home, rejoicing, brought me. 

 

 In death's dark vale I fear no ill with thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
thy rod and staff my comfort still, thy cross before to guide me. 

 

 Thou spread'st a table in my sight; thine unction grace bestoweth; 
and O what transport of delight from thy pure chalice floweth. 

 

 And so through all the length of days thy goodness faileth never: 
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise within thy house forever. 

 
                                                                                                                                                     From Psalm 23, Henry Baker, 1868                                                          
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*Benediction & Threefold Amen 
 

 

*Please stand if you are able. 
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~  Lord’s Day Evening Worship  ~ 
     Sunday, November 29, 2020 

 

  Welcome & Announcements 
      

     Silent Prayers & Preparation for Worship              1 Peter 2:24-25 
 

“He himself bore our sins in his body on the tree, that we might  
die to sin and live to righteousness. By his wounds you have  
been healed. For you were straying like sheep, but have now  

returned to the Shepherd and Overseer of your souls.” 
 

                         COMMENCEMENT of WORSHIP  
 

 *Call to Worship                                                              Psalm 117             
 

 *Psalm of Praise                  “Come, Thou Fount”                      #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 
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 *Prayer of Invocation 
 
 
 
 
 

*Please stand if you are able.  
1 

 

   *Hymn of Comfort                   “Come, Ye Disconsolate”                #510 
 

 Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish,  
come to the mercy seat, fervently kneel:  

here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish;  
earth has no sorrows that heav'n cannot heal. 

 

 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,  
hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure! 

Here speaks the Comforter, in mercy saying,  
"Earth has no sorrows that heav'n cannot cure." 

 

 Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing  
forth from the throne of God, pure from above.  
Come to the feast prepared; come, ever knowing  

earth has no sorrows but heav'n can remove.    
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Reading of Scripture                                                 Ezekiel 34:1-16 
 

*Psalm of Praise         “What Blessedness Belongs to Him”      Psalm 32A 
 

What blessedness belongs to him who truly is forgiv’n, 
for whom transgressions have been cleared, and covered is his sin. 

How blessed is the one the LORD accuses not of sin, 
the man without deceit and guile, whose heart is pure within. 

 

 I languished, silent in my guilt; my days were filled with groans. 
Your hand on me pressed day and night, and heat dried up my bones. 

My trespasses to you I owned, hid not my wickedness; 
I said, “I will before the LORD transgressions now confess.” 

 

You pardoned my iniquity and took my guilt away; 
and therefore while you may be found, let godly people pray. 

The gush of torrents will not harm; you hide me, give me peace. 
You keep me safe, surrounding me with songs of my release. 
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*Please stand if you are able.  
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