
Song of Approach:  O Come, O Come, Emmanuel  
Words: Various Latin antiphons, 12th century; Music: Veni Emmanuel arr. Thomas Helmore, 1856. 

 

O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel 
That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear. 
 

CHORUS: 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel 
 

O come, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here; 
Drive away the shades of night, 
Pierce the clouds and bring us light 
(Repeat Chorus) 
 

O come, O come, Thou Rod of Jesse free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny 
From depths of hell Thy people save 
And give them vict’ry o’er the grave 
(Repeat Chorus) 
 

Call to Worship: Genesis 2:8-9, 15-17      

And the LORD God planted a garden in Eden, in the east, and there he put 
the man whom he had formed. And out of the ground the LORD God made 
to spring up every tree that is pleasant to the sight and good for food. The 
tree of life was in the midst of the garden, and the tree of the knowledge of 
good and evil.   
 

The LORD God took the man and put him in the garden of Eden to work 
it and keep it. And the LORD God commanded the man, saying, "You may 
surely eat of every tree of the garden, but of the tree of the knowledge of 
good and evil you shall not eat, for in the day that you eat of it you shall 
surely die." 
 

“Be Still My Soul” 
Words by Katharina von Schlegel, 1752, translated by Jane Borthwick, 1855. Tune: Finlandia, Jean 
Sibelius, 1899. 
 

Be still, my soul, the Lord is on your side; 
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain. 
Leave to your God to order and provide; 
In every change He faithful will remain. 
Be still, my soul, your best, your heavenly Friend 
Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 
 

Be still, my soul, your God will undertake 
To guide the future as He has the past. 
Your hope, your confidence let nothing shake; 
All now mysterious shall be bright at last. 
Be still, my soul, the waves and winds still know 
His voice Who ruled them while He dwelt below. 
 

Be still, my soul, when dearest friends depart, 
And all is darkened in the vale of tears. 
Then shall you better know His love, His heart, 
Who comes to soothe your sorrow and your fears. 
Be still, my soul, your Jesus can repay 
From His own fullness all He takes away. 
 

Be still, my soul, the hour is hastening on 
When we shall be forever with the Lord; 
When disappointment, grief and fear are gone, 
Sorrow redeemed, love’s purest joys restored. 
Be still, my soul, when pain and tears are past, 
All safe and blessed there shall we meet at last. 
 

We Confess Our Sins: Genesis 3:1-19  
 

Prayer of Confession 
 

Personal, Silent Prayers 
 

Assurance of God’s Forgiveness: Genesis 3:20-24   
 

The man called his wife's name Eve, because she was the mother of all 
living. And the LORD God made for Adam and for his wife garments of 
skins and clothed them.  
 

Then the LORD God said, "Behold, the man has become like one of us in 
knowing good and evil. Now, lest he reach out his hand and take also of the 
tree of life and eat, and live forever-" therefore the LORD God sent him out 
from the garden of Eden to work the ground from which he was taken. He 
drove out the man, and at the east of the garden of Eden he placed the 
cherubim and a flaming sword that turned every way to guard the way to 
the tree of life. 
 

“Sovereign Grace O’er Sin Abounding” 
Words: John Kent. Music: Sandra McCracken. ©2001 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP). CCLI Song 
#4301154 
 

Sovereign grace o’er sin abounding! 
Ransomed souls, the tidings swell; 
‘Tis a deep that knows no sounding; 

Who its breadth or length can tell? 
On its glories, May my soul forever dwell. 
 

What from Christ that soul can sever, 
Bound by everlasting bands? 
Once in Him, in Him forever; 
Thus the eternal covenant stands. 
None shall take Thee 
From the Strength of Israel’s hands. 
 

Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Jesus, 
Long ere time its race begun; 
To His name eternal praises; 
O what wonders love has done! 
One with Jesus, By eternal union one 
 

On such love, my soul, still ponder, 
Love so great, so rich, so free; 
Say, while lost in holy wonder, 
Why, O Lord, such love to me? 
Hallelujah! Grace shall reign 
Hallelujah! Grace shall reign 
Hallelujah! Grace shall reign eternally 
 

Reading for Today’s Teaching: Isaiah 42:1-9 
 
“The Son Forsook the Father’s Home” 
Words: Samuel J. Stone, 1866; Music: Bruce Benedict, 2010. 
 

The Son forsook the Father’s home  
for mercy to lost man, 
And did not scorn the Virgin’s womb  
to bear the sinner’s ban. 
Meekly the Maiden pure believed  
the great Archangel’s word, 
And by the Holy Ghost conceived  
the Savior Christ the Lord. 
 

The Word made flesh creation sees,  
it’s mighty God in Man, 
Great mystery of mysteries  
since ever time began! 
That we might gain a second birth  
the Holy Son was given, 
Twas God Himself came down  



      

to earth to win us back to heaven. 
 

Lord, we believe with love and praise  
this wondrous truth of Thee, 
Thereby in all our troublous days  
how strong henceforth are we! 
So near art Thou, so strong are we,  
for now, if we are Thine, 
Our Brother in humanity, Thou makest us divine! 
 

We see with peace in times of fear  
serene Thy human form, 
Thy human voice with joy we hear,  
sweet-toned above the storm. 
So dread we not the deathly strife,  
knowing that Thou hast died, 
It can but bear us into life, since nearer to Thy side. 
 

Sermon: “A Great Light for Those in Darkness, Part 1” 
Isaiah 42:1-9 

Pastor Mike McBride 
 
“O, In the Grace That Calls Me Home” 
Words: Combined texts from the Gadsby Hymnal: Watts (752), Swain (738), Hart (740), c. 1838; 
Chorus & arr. by Cameron Gray, 2006; Music: Cameron Gray, 2006. ©2006 Rough Harbor Music. 
 

O, in the grace that calls me home 
See how my Lord’s bright glory shines. 
There on the cross ’tis fairest drawn 
In precious blood and crimson lines, 
In precious blood and crimson lines. 
 

O, the sweet wonders of that cross, 
Where God my Savior loved and died; 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From His dear wounds and bleeding side, 
From His dear wounds and bleeding side. 
 

O, the vast mystery of that love; 
How high, how deep, how wide it rolls. 
It’s fountain springs in heav’n above, 
It’s streams revive my sorrowing soul, 
It’s streams revive my sorrowing soul. 
 

CHORUS: 
My treasure is Thy precious blood; 

Fix there my heart, fix there my heart; 
Thy righteousness my own, my God; 
Fix there my heart, fix there my heart. 
 

I shall forever speak His name 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown. 
With angels join to praise the Lamb 
And worship at my Father’s throne, 
And worship at my Father’s throne. 
 

Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession 
Mike Brummel 

 
“O Come All Ye Faithful” 
Words & Music: John F. Wade, 1743. 
 

O come all ye faithful, Joyful and triumphant 
Come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem 
Come and behold Him, Born the king of angels 
 

CHORUS: 
O come let us adore Him, Oh come let us adore Him, 
Oh, come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord 
 

Sing, choirs of angels, Sing in exultation 
Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above 
Glory to God, In the highest glory 
(Repeat Chorus) 
 

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this happy morning 
Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv’n 
Word of the Father, Now in flesh appearing 
(Repeat Chorus) 
 
 

† Benediction  
(We invite you to stretch out your hands as you receive the Lord’s blessing) 

 
Announcements 

 

East County Community Group – Thursdays at the Kos 
Men’s Study – Saturday, December 16, 8:00-9:30 AM. Ordinary, Ch. 11 
Christmas Ornament Exchange – December 17 at the Brummels’ 
 
Foundations Reading Schedule: Matthew 1:1-25 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
Worship Service 

Sunday, December 3, 2017 
10:00 AM 

 
 

Welcome to Parkside Church 
We’re glad you’re with us today.  Our hope is that through worship today 
you will meet with the Living God. As God has called us his children, we 

also hope you will experience the Parkside community as you would a 
friendly family who has invited you for a holiday meal. Whether you are a 

longtime member of the family, or curious and coming with questions 
and skepticism, welcome.   

 

Children and Childcare 
Children learn to worship much the same as they learn to eat with others 
at the table. We welcome the noise of little ones in the worship service as 

they learn to sing, listen, and eventually participate in the service. A 
nursery with a brief children’s lesson is available during the second part 
of the service, for ages 1-4. A note page connected to the Scripture of the 
sermon and the worship service is available each week for kids ages 5-12. 

An audio feed of the service is available in the picnic area. 
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