
July 12, 2020 

Service of Worship 

 

Prelude/Introit                                                           Mack Wilberg                                               

“Saints Bound For Heaven” 

 

“Our bondage it shall end by and by.   

From Egypt’s yoke set free, hail the glorious jubilee,  

And to Canaan we’ll return by and by. 

 

Our deliv’rer he shall come by and by.   

And our sorrows have an end with our threescore years and ten,  

And vast glory crown the day by and by. 

 

And when to Jordan’s floods we are come,  

Jehovah rules the tide and the waters he’ll divide,  

And the ransomed host shall shout  

‘We are come, we are come.’ 

 

Then with all the happy throng we’ll rejoice.   

Shouting glory to our King, till the vaults of heaven ring, 

 And thro’ all eternity we’ll rejoice.” 

 

Welcome 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

 

 



First Scripture Reading                                           Acts 16:6-10 

Paul and his companions traveled throughout the regions of 

Phrygia and Galatia because the Holy Spirit kept them from 

speaking the word in the province of Asia.  When they 

approached the province of Mysia, they tried to enter the province 

of Bithynia, but the Spirit of Jesus wouldn’t let them.  Passing by 

Mysia, they went down to Troas instead.  A vision of a man from 

Macedonia came to Paul during the night.  He stood urging Paul, 

“Come over to Macedonia and help us!”  Immediately after he 

saw the vision, we prepared to leave for the province of 

Macedonia, concluding that God had called us to proclaim the 

good news to them. 
 

Hymn of Praise                   O Store Gud 

“How Great Thou Art” 
 

“O Lord my God! when I in awesome wonder 

Consider all the worlds thy hands have made, 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 

Thy power throughout the universe displayed; 
 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 

How great thou art, how great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 

How great thou art, how great thou art! 
 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander 

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; 



Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 

How great thou art, how great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 

How great thou art, how great thou art! 

 

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 

Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in; 

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 

He bled and died to take away my sin; 

 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 

How great thou art, how great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 

How great thou art, how great thou art! 

 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration, 

And there proclaim, my God, how great thou art! 

 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 

How great thou art, how great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 

How great thou art, how great thou art!” 

 

Prayers of the People 

 

 

 



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 sins, as we forgive 

those who sin against us; and lead us not into temptation, but 

deliver us from evil.  For thine is the kingdom and the power and 

the glory, forever.  Amen.” 

 

Ministry of the Church 

 

Special Music         Mack Wilberg 

“Death Shall Not Destroy My Comfort” 

 

“Death shall not destroy my comfort,  

Christ shall guide me thro’ the gloom;  

Down he’ll send some heav’nly convoy,  

to escort my spirit home. 

 

Oh, hallelujah! How I love my savior, Oh, hallelujah! That I do;  

Oh, hallelujah! How I love my savior!   

Mourners, you may love him too. 

 

Jordan’s stream shall not o’er flow me,  

while my savior’s by my side;  

Canaan lies before me! Soon I’ll cross the swelling tide. 

 

Oh, hallelujah! How I love my savior, Oh, hallelujah! That I do;  

Oh, hallelujah! How I love my savior!  

Mourners, you may love him too. 



See the happy spirits waiting, on the banks beyond the stream!  

 Sweet responses still repeating, ‘Jesus! Jesus!’ is their theme. 

 

Oh, hallelujah! How I love my savior, Oh, hallelujah! That I do;  

Oh, hallelujah! How I love my savior!   

Mourners, you may love him too.” 

 

Affirmation of Faith                                    The Apostles’ 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 Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, suffered 

under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead and buried; he 

descended into hell; the third day he rose again from the dead; he 

ascended into heaven, and sitteth on 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 Ghost, the holy catholic church; the 

communion of saints; the forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of 

the body and the life everlasting. Amen. 

 

Time with the Children 

 

Special Music        Amy Tate Williams, words by Fanny Crosby 

“Rescue the Perishing” 

 

“Rescue the perishing, care for the dying,  

snatch them in pity from sin and the grave.   

Weep over the erring one, lift up the fallen,  

tell them of Jesus, the Mighty to save.   



Rescue the perishing, care for the dying,  

Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save. 

 

Tho’ they are slighting him, still he is waiting,  

waiting the penitent child to receive.   

Plead with them earnestly, plead with them gently.  

He will forgive if they only believe.   

Rescue the perishing, care for the dying,  

Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save. 

 

Down in the human heart, crushed by the tempter,  

feelings lie buried that grace can restore,  

Cords that are broken will vibrate once more! 

 

Rescue the perishing, duty demands it,  

strength for your labor the Lord will provide.   

Back to the narrow way, patiently win them.  

Tell the poor wand’rer a Savior has died.  He died to save.” 

 

Second Scripture                                             Deuteronomy 34:4,5 

Then the Lord said to Moses: “This is the land that I swore to 

Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob when I promised: ‘I will give it to your 

descendants.’ I have shown it to you with your own eyes; 

however, you will not cross over into it.”  Then Moses, the Lord’s 

servant, died—right there in the land of Moab, according to the 

Lord’s command. 

 

Sermon                                  Dr. Hood 

“Life’s Disappointments” 



Benediction 

 

Postlude 

 


