The Lord’s Day
April 5, 2020
10:30 AM
We welcome you to worship today. It is a privilege to have you as our guest.
As we begin, please worship quietly with personal prayer.

We prepare for worship
Take a moment and meditate on this…
The souls of men [find] their ruin where they sought for their refreshment.

Prelude

Matthew Henry

Mr. Stephen Holmes

Aisquith Life and Opportunities
We praise our great God
Call to Worship

Psalm 19:1,7-9,14

The heavens declare the glory of God, and the sky above proclaims his handiwork. … The law of the Lord is perfect, reviving the
soul; the testimony of the Lord is sure, making wise the simple; the precepts of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart; the
commandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes; the fear of the Lord is clean, enduring forever; the rules of the Lord are true,
and righteous altogether. … Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be acceptable in your sight, O Lord, my rock
and my redeemer.

Hymn No. 17

Praise the Lord: Ye Heavens Adore Him

Faben

Praise the Lord: ye heav’ns adore him; praise him, angels, in the height;
Sun and moon, rejoice before him; praise him all ye stars and light.
Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken; worlds his mighty voice obeyed:
Laws which never shall be broken for their guidance hath he made.
Praise the Lord, for he is glorious; never shall his promise fail:
God hath made his saints victorious; sin and death shall not prevail.
Praise the God of our salvation; hosts on high, his pow’r proclaim;
Heav’n and earth and all creation, laud and magnify his name.
Worship, honor, glory, blessing, Lord, we offer unto thee;
Young and old, thy praise expressing, in glad homage bend the knee.
All the saints in heav’n adore thee; we would bow before thy throne:
As thine angels serve before thee, so on earth thy will be done.

Invocation
We embrace Christ our Savior
Psalter Reading

Psalm 18:1-19

(Hymnal pg. 789)

I love you, Lord, my strength.
The Lord is my rock, my fortress and my deliverer; my God is my rock, in whom I take refuge,
He is my shield and the horn of my salvation, my stronghold.
I call to the Lord, who is worthy of praise, and I am saved from my enemies.
The cords of death entangled me; the torrents of destruction overwhelmed me.
The cords of the grave coiled around me; the snares of death confronted me.
In my distress I called to the Lord; I cried to my God for help.
From his temple he heard my voice; my cry came before him, into his ears.
The earth trembled and quaked, and the foundations of the mountains shook; they trembled because he was angry.

Smoke rose from his nostrils; consuming fire came from his mouth, burning coals blazed out of it.
He parted the heavens and came down; dark clouds were under his feet.
He mounted the cherubim and flew; he soared on the wings of the wind.
He made darkness his covering, his canopy around him—the dark rain clouds of the sky.
Out of the brightness of his presence clouds advanced, with hailstones and bolts of lightning.
The Lord thundered from heaven; the voice of the Most High resounded.
He shot his arrows and scattered the enemies, great bolts of lightning and routed them.
The valleys of the sea were exposed and the foundations of the earth laid bare at your rebuke, O Lord, at the blast of breath from your nostrils.
He reached down from on high and took hold of me; he drew me out of deep waters.
He rescued me from my powerful enemy, from my foes, who were too strong for me.
They confronted me in the day of my disaster, but the Lord was my support.
He brought me out into a spacious place; he rescued me because he delighted in me.

Assurance of Pardon

Ephesians 5:8-14a

For at one time you were darkness, but now you are light in the Lord. Walk as children of light (for the fruit of light is found
in all that is good and right and true), and try to discern what is pleasing to the Lord. Take no part in the unfruitful works of darkness,
but instead expose them. For it is shameful even to speak of the things that they do in secret. But when anything is exposed by the
light, it becomes visible, for anything that becomes visible is light.

Confession of Faith

Nicene Creed

We believe in one God, the Father Almighty,
Maker of heaven and earth,
Of all things visible and invisible.
And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God,
Begotten of the 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 and for our salvation
Came down from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit 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 is seated at the right hand of the Father;
And he shall come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead;
Whose kingdom shall have no end.
And we believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and giver of life,
Who proceeds from the Father and the Son;
Who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified;
Who spoke by the prophets;
And we believe in one holy catholic and apostolic church;
We acknowledge one baptism for the remission of sins;
And we look for the resurrection of the dead,
And the life of the world to come. Amen.

Hymn No. 197

Comfort, Comfort Ye My People

Comfort, comfort ye my people, speak ye peace thus saith our God;
Comfort those who sit in darkness, mourning ‘neath their sorrow’s load.
Speak ye to Jerusalem of the peace that waits for them;
Tell her that her sins I cover, and her warfare now is over.

Thirsting

Yea, her sins our God will pardon, blotting out each dark misdeed;
All that well deserved his anger he no more will see or heed.
She hath suffered many a day, now her griefs have passed away;
God will change her pining sadness into ever springing gladness.
For the herald’s voice is crying in the desert far and near,
Bidding all men to repentance, since the kingdom now is here.
O that warning cry obey! Now prepare for God away;
Let the valleys rise to meet him, and the hills bow down to greet him.
Make ye straight what long was crooked, make the rougher places plain;
Let your hearts be true and humble, as befits his holy reign,
For the glory of the Lord now o’er earth is shed abroad;
And all flesh shall see the token, that his word is never broken.

The Prayers of God's People and the Lord's Prayer (in unison)
We respond in gratitude for God’s blessing
The Doxology (Hymnal, pg. 731) and Prayer of Dedication
The Offertory
We hear God Speak
Text

Revelation 8:7-12

(Pew Bible, pg. 871)

7 The first angel blew his trumpet, and there followed hail and fire, mixed with blood, and these were thrown upon the
earth. And a third of the earth was burned up, and a third of the trees were burned up, and all green grass was burned up.
8 The second angel blew his trumpet, and something like a great mountain, burning with fire, was thrown into the sea, and
a third of the sea became blood. 9 A third of the living creatures in the sea died, and a third of the ships were destroyed.
10 The third angel blew his trumpet, and a great star fell from heaven, blazing like a torch, and it fell on a third of the
rivers and on the springs of water. 11 The name of the star is Wormwood. A third of the waters became wormwood, and
many people died from the water, because it had been made bitter.
12 The fourth angel blew his trumpet, and a third of the sun was struck, and a third of the moon, and a third of the stars, so
that a third of their light might be darkened, and a third of the day might be kept from shining, and likewise a third of the
night.
Sermon

“1/3”

Pastor Ceselsky

We respond to God's Grace
Hymn No. 9(HMR)

Alive In Christ

Sola Gratia

I once was rebellious, corrupted by sin, pursuing the devil’s dark path,
Oblivious, dead to the state I was in, an object of God’s dreadful wrath.
But God who is rich in compassion and love, not leaving my soul to the grave,
Has given me life; born again from above, by God’s sovereign grace I’ve been saved.
God lifted me up to the heavenly realms where seated with Christ I am free;
In ages to come he will show me more grace—so great is his kindness to me.
Since grace is the source of the life that is mine—and faith is a gift from on high—
I’ll boast in my Savior, all merit decline, and glorify God ‘til I die.

Yet now I am living with work to be done for I am God’s workmanship too,
Created in Christ with a race to be run, which God has ordained me to do.

Benediction and Three-Fold Amen (Hymnal, pg. 740)

Danish

The Lord bless you and keep you; the Lord make his face to shine upon you and be gracious to you; the Lord lift up his countenance
upon you and give you peace.

Postlude

