Sermon Notes
Series: Zephaniah: The Day of the Lord
Title: When God Sings
Passage: Zephaniah 3:9-20
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*Please Stand
All Songs CCLI # 1399831

Prelude (Preparing Our Hearts for Worship)
Welcome and Call to Worship*

Revelation 4:8,11; 5:13
Holy, Holy, Holy is the Lord God Almighty, who was and is and is to come!
Worthy are you, our Lord and God, to receive glory and honor and power, for you created all things and by your will they existed and were created. To him who sits on the
throne and to the Lamb be blessing and honor and glory and might forever and ever!

Song of Worship*
May The Peoples Praise You
You have called us out of darkest night; Into Your glorious light
That we may sing the wonders of the risen Christ
May our every breath retell the grace; That broke into our strife
With boundless love and deepest joy; With endless life
Chorus: May the peoples praise You; Let the nations be glad
All Your blessing comes; That we may praise, may praise the Name of Jesus
All the earth is Yours and all within; Each harvest is Your own
And from Your hand we give to You; To make Christ known
May the seeds of mercy grow in us; For those who have not heard
May songs of praise build lives of grace; To spread Your Word (chorus)
This our holy privilege to declare Your praises and Your name
To every nation, tribe and tongue, Your church proclaims (chorus)
Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty; Worthy, worthy is the Lamb Who was slain
Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty; All creation praise Your glorious Name (chorus 2x)

Prayer of Adoration and Confession*
Words of Assurance*

Ephesians 1:7-10

Songs of Praise*
Jesus I Come
Out of my bondage, sorrow and night, Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.
Into Thy freedom, gladness and light, Jesus, I come to Thee.
Out of my sickness into Thy health, out of my wanting and into Thy wealth,
Out of my sin and into Thyself, Jesus, I come to Thee.
Out of my shameful failure and loss, Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.
Into the glorious gain of Thy cross, Jesus, I come to Thee.
Out of earth's sorrows into Thy balm, out of life's storms and into Thy calm,
Out of distress into jubilant psalm, Jesus, I come to Thee.

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 every need,
Compasseth me round with blessings: Thine is love indeed! (chorus)

Out of unrest and arrogant pride, Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.
Into Thy blessed will to abide, Jesus, I come to Thee.
Out of myself to dwell in Thy love, out of despair into raptures above,
Upward forever on wings like a dove, Jesus, I come to Thee

Ever lift Thy face upon me, as I work and wait for Thee;
Resting ’neath Thy smile, Lord Jesus, Earth’s dark shadows flee.
Brightness of my Father’s glory, sunshine of my Father’s face,
Keep me ever trusting, resting, fill me with Thy grace. (chorus 2x)

Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.
Into the joy and light of Thy home, Jesus, I come to Thee.
Out of the depths of ruin untold, into the peace of Thy sheltering fold,
Ever Thy glorious face to behold, Jesus, I come to Thee.
Jesus, I come to Thee.

Message from God’s Word

Lead Me To the Cross
Savior I come, quiet my soul remember Redemption’s Hill
Where Your blood was spilled for my ransom
Everything I once held dear, I count it all as loss.
Chorus

Song of Praise*
In Christ Alone
In Christ alone my hope is found, He is my light, my strength, my song.
This Cornerstone, this Solid Ground, firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace, when fears are stilled when strivings cease!
My Comforter, my All in All, here in the love of Christ I stand.

Lead me to the cross where Your love poured out
Bring me to my knees, Lord I lay me down
Rid me of myself, I belong to You
Oh lead me, lead me to the cross

You were as I, tempted and tried, human, the Word became flesh
Bore my sin in death, now You’re risen
Everything I once held dear, I count it all as loss (chorus )

In Christ alone who took on flesh, fullness of God in helpless babe.
This gift of love and righteousness, scorned by the ones He came to save.
‘Til on that cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied.
For every sin on Him was laid, here in the death of Christ I live.

You took on our sin; and died on that cross, our burden
You sacrificed your own precious life, for our rescue
Everything I once held dear, I count it all as lost (chorus 2x).

Moment for Outreach

Annual Easter Festival

(Children PreK-2nd grade may exit for Ambassador Kids afterwards)

Hearing God’s Word
Prayers of the People

Zephaniah 3:9-20

When God Sings

Psalm 147

There in the ground His body lay, Light of the world by darkness slain.
Then bursting forth in glorious day, up from the grave He rose again.
And as He stands in victory, sin's curse has lost its grip on me.
For I am His and He is mine, bought with the precious blood of Christ.
No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the pow'r of Christ in me.
From life's first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny.
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man, can ever pluck me from His hand.
'Til He returns or calls me home, here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand.

Benediction*

1 Thessalonians 5:23

Offering Our Gifts to God*
Jesus I Am Resting
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, and Thy beauty fills my soul,
For by Thy transforming power, Thou hast made me whole.

Elders are available at the front of the sanctuary after the worship service to pray with you should
you have any special needs or requests.

Chorus: Jesus, I am resting, resting, in the joy of what Thou art;
I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart.

To honor our volunteers, we kindly ask parents to pick up your children from the Kingdom Kids
areas immediately after the service. Please have your pick-up sticker ready.

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. (chorus)

Children’s bulletins and activity bags are provided at the back of the sanctuary for children
during the service. Encourage your child to utilize these resources as needed rather than using the
visitor cards in the seat pockets. Help us keep those available for visiting families. Please return the
bag to the table after the service. Thank you!

