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CALL TO WORSHIP 
Psalm 115  

INVOCATION 

SONGS OF PRAISE   
All Creatures of Our God and King   
All Creatures of our God and King, 
Lift up your voice and with us sing alleluia, alleluia! 
Thou rising sun with golden beam, 
Thou, silver moon with softer gleam, 
Chorus: 

O praise him, O praise him,  
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

Thou rushing wind that art so strong, 
Ye clouds that sail in heav’n along, O praise him, alleluia! 
Thou rising morn in praise rejoice, 
Ye lights of evening, find a voice, (chorus) 
Thou flowing water, pure and clear, 
Make music for thy Lord to hear, alleluia, alleluia! 
Thou fire so masterful and bright, 
That givest man both warmth and light,  (chorus) 
And all ye men of tender heart, 
Forgiving others, take your part, O sing ye, alleluia! 
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear, 
Praise God and on him cast your care.   (chorus) 
Let all things their Creator bless, 
And worship him in humbleness, O praise him, alleluia! 
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, 
And praise the Spirit, three in one,  (chorus) 
St. Francis of Assisi | William Henry Draper 
Words: Public Domain. Music: Public Domain 
 

Psalm 43  
Tune: O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing 

Thou Art Worthy   
Chorus: 

Thou art worthy, thou art worthy, thou art worthy, O Lord, 
To receive glory, glory and honor, glory and honor and pow’r. 

For thou hast created, hast all things created; 
Thou hast created all things. 
And for thy pleasure they are created; 
For thou art worthy, O Lord. 
Pauline Michael Mills 
© 1963, 1975 Fred Bock Music Company. All rights reserved.  
CCLI License # 1843136 

GOD’S LAW AND OUR CONFESSION 
Let love be genuine. Abhor what is evil; hold fast to what is good.   
Love one another with brotherly affection. Outdo one another in showing honor. 
Do not be slothful in zeal, be fervent in spirit, serve the Lord.  
Rejoice in hope, be patient in tribulation, be constant in prayer.   
Contribute to the needs of the saints and seek to show hospitality. Rom. 12:9-13 

Why are you cast down, O my soul, and why are you in turmoil within me? 
Lord we have turned away from you, our only hope. 

The Word of God became flesh and dwelt among us, 
yet we act as if there is no reason for hope. 
Your Son sacrificed for us, rose victorious over sin and death. 
Forgive us Lord for our cynicism, our doubt, and our hopelessness. 
We confess that we find it easier to trust in our gadgets,  
our bank account, and our reputations than in the hope of the Eternal King. 
We claim to have the hope of the gospel,  
but despair at the prospect of suffering and persecution. 
Awake in us afresh a hopeful trust in you.  
You are our only hope for forgiveness and restoration. 
Restore to us a love of holiness and delight in your way. 
 



SILENT CONFESSION 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON Isaiah 1:18     
Come now, let us reason together, says the LORD: though your sins are  
like scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they are red like crimson,  
they shall become like wool. 

PROFESSION OF FAITH  
What is the Church? 
God’s Word declares, “There is one body and one Spirit-- 
just as you were called to the one hope that belongs to your call--  
one Lord, one faith, one baptism, one God and Father of all,  
who is over all and through all and in all. But grace was given to  
each one of us according to the measure of Christ's gift. 

How are we to live as the Church? 
All saints, that are united to Jesus Christ their Head, by His Spirit,  
and by faith, have fellowship with Him in His graces,  
sufferings, death, resurrection, and glory: 
and, being united to one another in love,  
they have communion in each other's gifts and graces, 
 and are obliged to the performance of such duties,  
public and private, as do conduce to their mutual good,  
both in the inward and outward man. 
Ephesians 4:4-7 and WCF 26:1 

CHILDREN’S MESSAGE  

RECEPTION OF OFFERINGS 

PRAYER 
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be your name.  
Your kingdom come, your 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 yours is the kingdom, and the power,   
and the glory, forever. Amen.   

 

SONG OF PREPARATION  
His Robes for Mine  
His robes for mine: Oh wonderful exchange! 
Clothed in my sin, God suffered ‘neath God’s rage. 
Draped in His righteousness, I’m justified. 
In Christ I live, for in my place He died. 
Chorus 

I cling to Christ, and marvel at the cost: 
Jesus forsaken, and God estranged from God. 
Bought by such love, my life is not my own: 
My praise—my all—shall be for Christ alone. 

His robes for mine: What cause have I for dread? 
God’s daunting law Christ mastered in my stead. 
Faultless I stand, with righteous works not mine, 
Saved by my Lord’s vicarious death and life. (Chorus) 
His robes for mine: God’s justice is appeased. 
Jesus is crushed, and thus the Father’s pleased. 
Christ drank God’s wrath on sin, then cried, “Tis done!” 
Sin’s wage is paid; propitiation won. (Chorus) 
His robes for mine: such anguish none can know. 
Christ, God’s beloved, condemned as though His foe. 
He, as though I, accursed and left alone; 
I, as though He, embraced and welcomed home! (Chorus) 
Text: Chris Anderson; Music: Gregg Habegger  
© 2008 Church Works Media. All rights reserved 
CCLI License # 1843136 

SCRIPTURE READING Revelation 7:1-17 
This is the word of the Lord.   
Thanks be to God. 

SERMON        
“Sealed” Pastor Ian Hard 

HYMN OF RESPONSE*  
Gloria Patri 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 
And to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning,  
is now, and ever shall be, 
World without end. Amen. Amen. 
Public Domain 



CELEBRATION OF COMMUNION 
If you are following along at home, please refrain 
 from taking Communion as it is a form of worship meant  
to be celebrated in the physical presence of the body of Christ. 

HYMN OF SENDING 
Nothing But the Blood 
What can wash away my sin?  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Refrain: 

O precious is the flow that makes me white as snow; 
No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

For my cleansing this I see –  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
For my pardon this my plea – 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Nothing can for sin atone –  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Naught of good that I have done – 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
This is all my hope and peace –  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
This is all my righteousness – 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Now by this I’ll overcome –  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Now by this I’ll reach my home –  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Robert Lowry. © Public Domain 
 
BENEDICTION 
Sermon NOTES:  Sealed 


