The Lord ’s Day
April 19, 2020
10:30 AM
We welcome you to worship today. It is a privilege to have you as our guest.
As you enter the sanctuary, begin to worship quietly with personal prayer.
Please turn off your cell phone and turn your thoughts toward God.

We prepare for worship
Take a moment and meditate on this as you prepare for worship…
True humiliation for sin is either a part or fruit of faith; for, on believing, “we shall remember our own evil
ways.” Godly sorrow for sin is wrought in us by believing in the pardoning grace of God; as it is found by
experience, that a pardon from a prince will sometimes sooner draw tears from a stubborn malefactor, that the
fear of a halter will.
Walter Marshall (1628-80)

Prelude

Mr. Stephen Holmes

Aisquith Life and Opportunities
We praise our great God

Call to Worship (responsive)

Psalm 103:1-5; 23b (ESV)

Bless the LORD, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless his holy name!
Bless the LORD, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits,
Who forgives all your iniquity, who heals all your diseases, who redeems your life from
the pit, who crowns you with steadfast love and mercy, who satisfies you with good so that
your youth is renewed like the eagle’s
Bless the LORD, O my soul!

Hymn No. 286

Worship Christ, the Risen King!

Rise, O church, and lift your voices, Christ has conquered death and hell.
Sing as all the earth rejoices; resurrection anthems swell.
Come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the risen King!
See the tomb where death had laid him, empty now, its mouth declares:
Death and I could not contain him, for the throne of life he shares.”
Come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the risen King!
Hear the earth protest and tremble, see the stone removed with pow’r;
All hell’s minions may assemble, but cannot withstand his hour.
He has conquered, he has conquered, Christ the Lord, the risen King!
Doubt may lift his head to murmur, scoffers mock and sinners jeer;
But the truth proclaims a wonder thoughtful hearts receive with cheer.
He is risen, he is risen, now receive the risen King!
We acclaim your life, O Jesus, now we sing your victory;
Sin or hell may seek to seize us, but your conquest keeps us free.
Stand in triumph, stand in triumph, worship Christ, the risen King!

Invocation

Regent Square
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We embrace Christ our Savior

Confession of Sin (responsive)

Psalm 32

(Hymnal, pg. 795)

Blessed is he whose transgressions are forgiven, whose sins are covered.
Blessed is the man whose sin the LORD does not count against him and in whose spirit is
no deceit.
When I kept silent, my bones wasted away through my groaning all day long.
For day and night your hand was heavy upon me; my strength was sapped as in the heat
of summer.
Then I acknowledged my sin to you and did not cover up my iniquity.
I said, “I will confess my transgressions to the LORD”—and you forgave the guilt of my
sin.
Therefore let everyone who is godly pray to you while you may be found;
surely when the mighty waters rise, they will not reach him.
You are my hiding place;
you will protect me from trouble and surround me with songs of deliverance.
I will instruct you and teach you in the way you should go; I will counsel you and watch over
you.
Do not be like the horse or the mule which have no understanding but must be controlled
by bit and bridle or they will not come to you.
Many are the woes of the wicked, but the LORD’s unfailing love surrounds the man who trusts
in him.
Rejoice in the LORD and be glad, you righteous; sing, all you who are upright in heart!

Assurance of Pardon

1 John 5:4, 5, 12, 13 (ESV)

For everyone who has been born of God overcomes the world. And this is the victory that has
overcome the world—our faith. Who is it that overcomes the world except the one who believes
that Jesus is the Son of God...Whoever has the Son has life; whoever does not have the Son of
God does not have life. I write these things to you who believe in the name of the Son of God
that you may know that you have eternal life.

Hymn No. 9 (HMR)

Alive in Christ

Boice/Jones

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.

The Prayers of God’s People and the Lord’s Prayer (in unison)
We respond in gratitude for God’s blessing
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The Doxology (Hymnal, pg. 731) and Prayer of Dedication
God’s Tithes and Our Offerings
The Offertory
We hear God speak
Scripture Reading

Genesis 44 (ESV)

Joseph Tests His Brothers

44 Then he commanded the steward of his house, “Fill the men’s sacks with food, as much as
they can carry, and put each man’s money in the mouth of his sack, 2 and put my cup, the silver
cup, in the mouth of the sack of the youngest, with his money for the grain.” And he did as
Joseph told him.
3

As soon as the morning was light, the men were sent away with their donkeys. 4 They had gone
only a short distance from the city. Now Joseph said to his steward, “Up, follow after the men,
and when you overtake them, say to them, ‘Why have you repaid evil for good? [LXX adds “Why have you
stolen my silver cup?] 5
Is it not from this that my lord drinks, and by this that he practices divination?
You have done evil in doing this.’”
6
When he overtook them, he spoke to them these words. 7 They said to him, “Why does my lord
speak such words as these? Far be it from your servants to do such a thing! 8 Behold, the money
that we found in the mouths of our sacks we brought back to you from the land of Canaan. How
then could we steal silver or gold from your lord’s house? 9 Whichever of your servants is found
with it shall die, and we also will be my lord’s servants.” 10 He said, “Let it be as you say: he who
is found with it shall be my servant, and the rest of you shall be innocent.” 11 Then each man
quickly lowered his sack to the ground, and each man opened his sack. 12 And he searched,
beginning with the eldest and ending with the youngest. And the cup was found in Benjamin’s
sack. 13 Then they tore their clothes, and every man loaded his donkey, and they returned to the
city.
When Judah and his brothers came to Joseph’s house, he was still there. They fell before him
to the ground. 15 Joseph said to them, “What deed is this that you have done? Do you not know
that a man like me can indeed practice divination?” 16 And Judah said, “What shall we say to my
lord? What shall we speak? Or how can we clear ourselves? God has found out the guilt of your
servants; behold, we are my lord’s servants, both we and he also in whose hand the cup has been
found.” 17 But he said, “Far be it from me that I should do so! Only the man in whose hand the
cup was found shall be my servant. But as for you, go up in peace to your father.”
14

Then Judah went up to him and said, “Oh, my lord, please let your servant speak a word in my
lord’s ears, and let not your anger burn against your servant, for you are like Pharaoh himself.
19
My lord asked his servants, saying, ‘Have you a father, or a brother?’ 20 And we said to my
lord, ‘We have a father, an old man, and a young brother, the child of his old age. His brother is
dead, and he alone is left of his mother’s children, and his father loves him.’ 21 Then you said to
your servants, ‘Bring him down to me, that I may set my eyes on him.’ 22 We said to my lord,
‘The boy cannot leave his father, for if he should leave his father, his father would die.’ 23 Then
you said to your servants, ‘Unless your youngest brother comes down with you, you shall not see
my face again.’
18
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“When we went back to your servant my father, we told him the words of my lord. 25 And
when our father said, ‘Go again, buy us a little food,’ 26 we said, ‘We cannot go down. If our
youngest brother goes with us, then we will go down. For we cannot see the man’s face unless
our youngest brother is with us.’ 27 Then your servant my father said to us, ‘You know that my
wife bore me two sons. 28 One left me, and I said, “Surely he has been torn to pieces,” and I have
never seen him since. 29 If you take this one also from me, and harm happens to him, you will
bring down my gray hairs in evil to Sheol.’
24

“Now therefore, as soon as I come to your servant my father, and the boy is not with us, then,
as his life is bound up in the boy’s life, 31 as soon as he sees that the boy is not with us, he will
die, and your servants will bring down the gray hairs of your servant our father with sorrow to
Sheol. 32 For your servant became a pledge of safety for the boy to my father, saying, ‘If I do not
bring him back to you, then I shall bear the blame before my father all my life.’ 33 Now therefore,
please let your servant remain instead of the boy as a servant to my lord, and let the boy go back
with his brothers. 34 For how can I go back to my father if the boy is not with me? I fear to see
the evil that would find my father.”
30

Sermon

“The Frightened Servants”

Pastor Bell

Part 3: The Testing for Loyalty

We respond to God’s grace
Hymn No. 128

God Moves in a Mysterious Way

God moves in a mysterious way his wonders to perform;
He plants his footsteps in the sea, and rides upon the storm.
Deep in unfathomable mines of never failing skill
He treasures up his bright designs, and works his sovereign will.
Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; the clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break in blessings on your head.
Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, but trust him for his grace;
Behind a frowning providence he hides a smiling face.
His purposes will ripen fast, unfolding ev’ry hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste, but sweet will be the flow’r.
Blind unbelief is sure to err, and scan his work in vain;
God is his own interpreter, and he will make it plain.

Postlude
-------------------------------------------

Dundee

