
Lord’s Day – March 7  

GOD CALLS US INTO HIS PRESENCE  

Call to Worship: Psalm 34:1, 17-18, 3   

I will bless the LORD at all times; 
    His praise shall continually be in my mouth. 
When the righteous cry for help, the LORD hears 
    and delivers them out of all their troubles. 
The LORD is near to the brokenhearted 
    and saves the crushed in spirit. 
Oh, magnify the LORD with me, 
    and let us exalt His name together! 

Hymn #480 – I Have No Other Comfort – to the tune of #349  
             
I have no other comfort  which life and death endures 
than that I am my Savior’s,  whose death my life secures.  
To You with soul and body,  O Jesus, I belong;  
You are my only Savior  and my Redeemer strong.  

Your blood is full atonement  for all my sin and guilt;  
the cross is all my glory;  on You my faith is built.  
And You, my great deliv’rer,  are my preserver too;  
You guide all of my footsteps,  and led me clearly through.  

Whatever things betide me  must serve to save my soul;  
the Father watches o’er me  to keep me safe and whole.  
Yes, by the Holy Spirit  I fully am assured 
that mine is life eternal  according to Your Word.   

And so You make me willing  with all my heart and mind  
to live for You, my Savior,  so loving, true, and kind.  
To You with soul and body,  O Jesus, I belong;  
You are my only Savior  and My Redeemer strong.  

GOD CALLS US TO CONFESS  

Reading of Scripture: Exodus 20:1-17   

Prayer of Confession   

Assurance of Pardon: I John 1:9  

If we confess our sins, he is faithful and just to forgive us our sins 
and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.  

Hymn of Praise: #369 – Worship Christ, the Risen King! - vss 1-2, 5 

Rise, O church, and lift your voices, Christ has conquered death & 
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! 

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!  



Prayer of the Church   

GOD SPEAKS TO US THRU THE READING & PREACHING OF 
HIS WORD  

Reading of God’s Word: Mark 2:23-3:6  
Sermon:  

Hymn of Devotion #479 - Jesus, I Am Resting, Resting – vss 1-3         

Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art; 
I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart.  
Thou hast bid me gaze upon Thee, as Thy beauty fill my soul,  
for by Thy transforming power, Thou has made me whole.  
Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art;  
I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart.   

O how great Thy loving-kindness, vaster, broader than the sea!  
O how marvelous Thy goodness lavished all on me!  
Yes, I rest in Thee, Beloved, know what wealth of grace is Thine,  
know Thy certainty of promise and have made it mine.   
Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art;  
I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart.   

Simply trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, I behold Thee as Thou art,  
and Thy love, so pure, so changeless, satisfies my heart; 
satisfies its deepest longings, meets, supplies its ev’ry need 
compasseth me round with blessings: Thine is love indeed.  
Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art;  
I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart.   

GOD NOURISHES US  

The Sacrament Explained  

The Sacrament Administered  

Closing Hymn: #23B – The Lord’s My Shepherd  

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;  He makes me down to lie 
in pastures green; He leadeth me the quiet waters by.  

My soul He does restore again, and me to walk does make 
within the paths of righteousness, e’en for His own name’s sake.  

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, yet will I fear none ill,  
for Thou art with me; and Thy rod and staff me comfort still.  

My table Thou hast furnished in presence of my foes;  
my head Thou does with oil anoint, and my cup overflows.  

Goodness and mercy all my life shall surely follow me;  
and in God’s house forevermore my dwelling place shall be.    
   
Benediction  


