Order of Worship
The Lord’s Day, Sixth Sunday after Pentecost
July 12, 2020
Senior Pastor: Dr. Jason Thrower | Associate Pastor: Stephan Margeson
Director of Music Ministries: David Ethridge Guitarist: Nash Carrington

Welcome and Announcements
Responsive Reading
Leader: Give thanks to God who spread a cloud for a covering and gave fire to light the night!
People: Who opened the rock and water gushed forth and flowed through the desert
sands.
Leader: Seek the Lord and the strength only God can give, a presence that continually abides.
People: We will remember the wonderful worlds God has done, the miracles, and the
judgments God made.
Leader: Let us worship God!
Congregational Prayer
O Lord, it would take forever to tell of your deeds, an eternity of boasting how great you
are. The heavens could not contain our bountiful expressions of your grace and mercy.
The seas would flood ashore with the expanse of your love. Yet, we are bold to bring you
our thanksgiving. We delight to remember how you care for us all. Be pleased with our
offerings of unbridled devotion and accept our attempts to give you the worship you are
due. Amen.

Hymn of Praise
64



“Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty”  

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee.
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty,
God in three persons, blessed Trinity!
Holy, holy, holy, All the saints adore thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee,
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When wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.
Holy, holy, holy! Through the darkness hide thee,
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see,
Only thou art holy; there is none beside thee,
Perfect in power, in love and purity.
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth and sky and sea.
Holy,holy, holy! Merciful and mighty,
God in three persons, blessed Trinity!

Song of Praise

“O Praise Him”

Turn your ear to heaven
And hear the noise inside
The sound of angel's awe
The sound of angel's songs
And all this for a King
We could join and sing
All to Christ the King
How constant how divine
This song of ours will rise
O how constant how divine
This love of ours will rise will rise
O praise Him, O praise Him
He is holy
He is holy yeah
Turn your gaze to heaven
And raise a joyous noise
The sound of salvation come
The sound of rescued ones
And all this for a King
Angels join to sing
All for Christ the King
How infinite and sweet
This love so rescuing
O how infinitely sweet
This great love that has redeemed
As one we sing
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Alleluia, alleluia
He is holy
He is holy, yeah
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Affirmation

The Apostle’s Creed

I believe in God the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth; and in Jesus Christ his
only Son, our Lord: who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; the third day he rose from
the dead; he ascended into heaven and sitteth at the right hand of God the Father
Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. I believe in the
Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen.

Response

“Glory Be to the Father”

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.

Offertory
First Ozark weekly budget requirement: $18,921.94
Pastoral Prayer
The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name. Thy Kingdom come, thy will be
done, on earth as it is in Heaven. Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our
trespasses, as we forgive those that trespass against us. And lead us not into
temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory,
forever. Amen.
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Anthem

Scripture

Exodus 15:1-12

Then Moses and the Israelites sang this song to the Lord: “I will sing to the Lord, for he
has triumphed gloriously; horse and rider he has thrown into the sea. 2 The Lord is my
strength and my might, and he has become my salvation; this is my God, and I will praise
him, my father’s God, and I will exalt him. 3  The Lord is a warrior; the Lord is his name. 4
“Pharaoh’s chariots and his army he cast into the sea; his picked officers were sunk in
the Red Sea. 5  The floods covered them; they went down into the depths like a stone. 6
Your right hand, O Lord, glorious in power—your right hand, O Lord, shattered the
enemy. 7  In the greatness of your majesty you overthrew your adversaries; you sent out
your fury, it consumed them like stubble. 8 At the blast of your nostrils the waters piled
up, the floods stood up in a heap; the deeps congealed in the heart of the sea. 9  The
enemy said, ‘I will pursue, I will overtake, I will divide the spoil, my desire shall have its
fill of them. I will draw my sword, my hand shall destroy them.’ 1 0 You blew with your
wind, the sea covered them; they sank like lead in the mighty waters. 1 1 “Who is like you,
O Lord, among the gods? Who is like you, majestic in holiness, awesome in splendor,
doing wonders? 1 2 You stretched out your right hand, the earth swallowed them.

Message

Hymn of Invitation

“Don’t Forget to Praise Him”

“It Is Well”

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul
REFRAIN
It is well (It is well)
With my soul (With my soul)
It is well, it is well with my soul
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Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed his own blood for my soul
My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought
My sin, not in part but the whole, is nailed to the cross,
And I bear it no more, praise the Lord,
Praise the Lord, O my soul!
And, Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; the trump shall resound,
And the Lord shall descend, even so,
It is well with my soul.

Benediction
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