Worshiping Our Sovereign God! e

PRELUDE O Lamm Gottes, unschuldig (O Lamb of God, Pure, Spotless) J. S. Bach

Dennis Bergin, organ
Behold the Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the world...with the precious blood
of Christ, like that of a lamb without blemish or spot. John 1:29, T Peter 1:19

O Lamb of God, pure, spotless, who on the Cross didst languish,

Who suffered man’s unkindness, and knew the bitt'rest anguish,

Our sin Thou bearest for us, else hell had triumphed o’er us: Have mercy on us, O Jesu!
Nikolaus Decius, 1531; translated Catharine Winkworth, 1865

WELCOME
Reverend Dr. Russell St. John, Lead Pastor

WE PREPARE OUR HEARTS FOR WORsHIP Amid the Fears That Oppress Our Day
Rachel DeGroot, soprano; Kyrstan Brantley, alto; Rod Cunningham, tenor; Brian Roby, bass;
Carrie Smith, piano

Amid the fears that oppress our day, across the clouds that obscure our way,
One golden truth sheds its shining ray — our God is sovereign still.

Though wars may rise, and though kingdoms fall,
Though ills may threaten, and fears enthrall,
Our God still lives, and he hears our call - our God is sovereign still.

His holy purpose unchanging stands, the stars still turn at their Lord’s commands;

He holds the world in his mighty hands - our God is sovereign still!
Our God is sovereign still!

“WE SHINE THE SPOTLIGHT ON CHRIST”



*GoD CALLS Us To WorsHIP Psalm 47:1-7
David Barnes, Student Ministry Director

Pastor:

People:

Pastor:

People:

Pastor:

People:

Pastor:
All:

Clap your hands, all peoples! Shout to God with loud songs of joy!
For the Lorp, the Most High, is to be feared, a great king over all
the earth.

He subdued peoples under us, and nations under our feet.

He chose our heritage for us, the pride of Jacob whom he loves.
God has gone up with a shout, the Lorp with the sound of a trumpet.
Sing praises to God, sing praises!

Sing praises to our King, sing praises!

For God is the King of all the earth; sing praises with a psalm!
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*WE SING PRAISES T0O OUR SOVEREIGN KING!

2 . O Worship the King
All you have made will praise you, O LORD; your saints will extol you. Ps. 145:10
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5. Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
in you do we trust, nor find you to fail;
your mercies how tender, how firm to the end,
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!

6. O measureless Might! Ineffable Love!
‘While angels delight to hymn you above,
the humbler creation, though feeble their lays,
with true adoration shall lisp to your praise.

Based on Psalm 104
Robert Grant, 1833
Mod.

“WE SHINE THE SPOTLIGHT ON CHRIST”

LYONS 10.10.11.11.

Johann Michael Haydn, 17371806
Arr. in Willlam Gardiner's Sacred Melodies, 1815



*WE INVOKE HIS PRESENCE

Gop EXPOSES OUR NEED James 4:13-16

Andy Iversen, Adult Education Director
Come now, you who say, “Today or tomorrow we will go into such and such a town and
spend a year there and trade and make a profit” - yet you do not know what tomorrow
will bring. What is your life? For you are a mist that appears for a little time and then
vanishes. Instead you ought to say, “If the Lord wills, we will live and do this or that.” As
it is, you boast in your arrogance. All such boasting is evil.

WE CONFESS OUR SIN

CHRIST PROVIDES FOR OUR NEED Proverbs 3:5-8; 1 Peter 2:24
Trust in the LorD with all your heart, and do not lean on your own understanding. In
all your ways acknowledge him, and he will make straight your paths. Be not wise in
your own eyes; fear the LORD, and turn away from evil. It will be healing to your flesh
and refreshment to your bones...He himself bore our sins in his body on the tree, that we
might die to sin and live to righteousness. By his wounds you have been healed.

AuGusT 30, 2020: VOLUME 34, ISSUE 34



*OUR SOVEREIGN DIED FOR SUCH A WORM AS I!
Bill Myers, guitar; Matt Brantley, bass; Rod Cunningham, keyboard; Matt Wightman, drums

Alas, and Did My Savior Bleed
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Words: Isaac Watts and Bob Kauflin; Music: Bob Kauflin; ©1997 Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI).
All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission under CCLI #254738.

“WE SHINE THE SPOTLIGHT ON CHRIST”



*GOD REVEALS, HIS SOVEREIGN & PROVIDENTIAL CARE!
Westminster Confession of Faith in Modern English 2:2; 5:1

Pastor:

People:

Pastor:

People:

Pastor:

People:

God has all life, glory, goodness, blessedness, in and of himself; he alone is in
and to himself all-sufficient, not standing in need of any creatures which he
has made, nor deriving any glory from them, but only manifesting his own
glory in, by, to, and upon them.

He is the only fountain of all being, of whom, through whom, and to
whom are all things, and he has complete sovereign dominion over them,
to do through them, for them, or upon them whatever pleases him.

In his sight all things are open and manifest; his knowledge is infinite,
unerring, and independent of the creature, so that nothing is contingent or
uncertain to him.

He is most holy in all his counsels, in all his works, and in all

his commands.

To him is due, from angels, mankind and every other creature, whatever
worship, service, or obedience God is pleased to require of them.

God the great Creator of all things upholds, directs, disposes, and governs
all creatures, actions, and things, from the greatest to the least, by his
most wise and holy providence, according to his certain foreknowledge
and the free and immutable counsel of his own will, to the praise of the
glory of his wisdom, power, justice, goodness, and mercy.
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*THY GREAT NAME WE PRAISE!

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise

Now to the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the only God, be honor and glory
for ever and ever. Amen. 1 Tim. 1:17

38

Walter Chalmers Smith, 1867
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“WE SHINE THE SPOTLIGHT ON CHRIST”

Traditional Welsh hymn melody



WE INVOKE His HELP Psalm 121:1-2

David Barnes, Student Ministry Director
I lift up my eyes to the hills. From where does my help come? My help comes from the
LORD, who made heaven and earth.

WE PREPARE FOR GoDp’s WorD! Clap Your Hands
Rachel DeGroot, Kyrstan Brantley, Rod Cunningham, Brian Roby, vocalists;
Nathanael Zanders, congas

Clap your hands, all ye people, clap your hands to the Lord most high;
Clap your hands, all ye people, shout to God with a voice of joy.

Chorus: Clap your hands, all ye people, sing your praises to the Lord most high;
Fill the air with loud hosannas, lift your voices to the sky.

Sing, sing to the Lord, sing to the Lord; sing praises to His name.

For great is the Lord and greatly to be praised;

Sing of His glory, of His glory. (Round) (Chorus)

Clap your hands, all ye people, sing your praises to the Lord most high;
Fill the air with loud hosannas, lift your voices to the sky.

‘Words: From Psalm 47 & Music: Patti Drennan; ©1992 Beckenhorst Press, Inc. All Rights Reserved. Reprinted with permission under OneLicense.net #A-715258.
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Gop ProcLaIiMs His WorD Andy Iversen, Adult Education Director

10

SERMON SERIES “Proverbs: Short Sentences, Long Remembered”
SCRIPTURE TEXT Proverbs 16:1-3, 9
SERMON TITLE Man Proposes, God Disposes

! The plans of the heart belong to man,
but the answer of the tongue is from the Lord.
2 All the ways of a man are pure in his own eyes,
but the Lord weighs the spirit.
3 Commit your work to the Lord,
and your plans will be established.
° The heart of man plans his way,
but the Lord establishes his steps.

“WE SHINE THE SPOTLIGHT ON CHRIST”



*WE ARE HELD IN YOUR SECURE EMBRACE!

75 O Father, You Are Sovéreign

The Lorp Almighty has purposed, and who can thwart him? His hand is
stretched out, and who can turn it back? Is. 14:27
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Margaret Clarkson, 1982 ST. THEODULPH 7.6.7.6.D.
. Melchior Teschner, ca. 1615
Text © 1982, Christianity Today. Assigned 1983 to Hope Publishing Co. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
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*BENEDICTION

POSTLUDE Reprise: O Father, You Are Sovereign
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SERMON NOTES

Man Proposes, God Disposes
Andy Iversen, Adult Education Director
Proverbs 16:1-3, 9

Because God’s providence is wise and holy, we must walk in his ways.

1. We must walk in his ways in light of what’s revealed.

2. We must walk in his ways in spite of what’s concealed.

*Congregation please rise

Unless otherwise indicated, all Scripture quotations are from The Holy Bible, English Standard Version, ©2001 by Crossway Bibles, a

division of Good News Publishers. All rights reserved. Reprinted with permission.
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