
 
 
 
 
 
 

Lord’s Day Worship 
 

Sunday, January 30th 2022 
 

 

I am graven on the palms of His hands. I am never out of His mind. All my 
knowledge of Him depends on His sustained initiative in knowing me. I know Him, 
because He first knew me, and continues to know me. He knows me as a friend, One 
who loves me; and there is no moment when His eye is off me, or His attention 
distracted for me, and no moment, therefore, when His care falters. 

J. I. Packer 
 

For worship is, essentially, the reverse of sin. Sin began (and begins) when we 
succumb to the temptation, "You shall be as gods." We make ourselves the center of 
the universe and dethrone God. By contrast, worship is giving God his true worth; it is 
acknowledging Him to be the Lord of all things, and the Lord of everything in our 
lives. He is, indeed, the Most High God! 

Sinclair B. Ferguson 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Presiding Over Worship 

Elder Eric Bancroft 

 

Call to Worship     Psalm 134 
 

Come, bless the LORD, all you servants of the LORD, who stand by night in the house of the LORD! 
 Lift up your hands to the holy place and bless the LORD! 

May the LORD bless you from Zion, He who made heaven and earth! 
 
 

Praise:     Holy, Holy, Holy 
 
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, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 
 
Holy, holy, holy! Though 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. 
  
 

Prayer of Invocation 
We ask God's presence to enable us to worship him as we ought. 
  
  
 
 



Call to Confession:               Hebrews 4: 14-16 
 
Since then we have a great high priest who has passed through the heavens, Jesus, the 
Son of God, let us hold fast our confession. For we do not have a high priest who is 
unable to sympathize with our weaknesses, but one who in every respect has been 
tempted as we are, yet without sin. Let us then with confidence draw near to the 
throne of grace, that we may receive mercy and find grace to help in time of need. 
 
 
Prayer of Confession    (Continual Repentance from Valley of Vision) 
 
O GOD OF GRACE, 

Thou hast imputed my sin to my substitute, and hast imputed his righteousness 
to my soul, clothing me with a bridegroom’s robe, decking me with jewels of holiness. 

But in my Christian walk I am still in rags; my best prayers are stained with sin; 
my penitential tears are so much impurity; my confessions of wrong are so many 
aggravations of sin; my receiving the Spirit is tinctured with selfishness. 

I need to repent of my repentance; I need my tears to be washed; 
I have no robe to bring to cover my sins, no loom to weave my own righteousness; 
I am always standing clothed in filthy garments, and by grace am always receiving 
change of raiment, for thou dost always justify the ungodly; 

I am always going into the far country, and always returning home as a 
prodigal, always saying, Father, forgive me, and thou art always bringing forth the 
best robe. 
Every morning let me wear it, every evening return in it, 
  go out to the day’s work in it, be married in it, be wound in death in it, 
  stand before the great white throne in it, enter heaven in it shining as the sun. 
Grant me never to lose sight of 
  the exceeding sinfulness of sin, 
  the exceeding righteousness of salvation, 
  the exceeding glory of Christ, 
  the exceeding beauty of holiness, 
  the exceeding wonder of grace. 

Amen. 
 

Silent Prayers of Confession 
 
 
 
 



Assurance of Pardon:             Hebrews 10: 19-25 
Therefore, brothers, since we have confidence to enter the holy places by the blood 

of Jesus, by the new and living way that he opened for us through the curtain, that is, 
through his flesh, and since we have a great priest over the house of God, let us draw 
near with a true heart in full assurance of faith, with our hearts sprinkled clean from an 
evil conscience and our bodies washed with pure water. Let us hold fast the 
confession of our hope without wavering, for he who promised is faithful.  And let us 
consider how to stir up one another to love and good works, not neglecting to meet 
together, as is the habit of some, but encouraging one another, and all the more as you 
see the Day drawing near. 
 
 

Be Thou My Vision 
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
Naught be all else to me, save that thou art. 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 
Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father, I thy true son; 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 
 
Be thou my battle shield, sword for my fight;  
Be thou my dignity, thou my delight, 
Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tow’r: 
Raise thou me heaven-ward, O Pow’r of my pow’r. 
 
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
Thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 
High King of Heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach Heaven’s joys, O bright Heaven’s Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
 
 
(Children may be excused to YWIT class.) 
 



 
Prayer for the Members and Ministry of the Church 
 
 

Scripture Reading  Luke 8:40-56  
40 Now when Jesus returned, the crowd welcomed him, for they were all waiting for 
him. 41 And there came a man named Jairus, who was a ruler of the synagogue. And 
falling at Jesus' feet, he implored him to come to his house, 42 for he had an only 
daughter, about twelve years of age, and she was dying. 

As Jesus went, the people pressed around him. 43 And there was a woman who had had 
a discharge of blood for twelve years, and though she had spent all her living on 
physicians, she could not be healed by anyone. 44 She came up behind him and 
touched the fringe of his garment, and immediately her discharge of blood 
ceased. 45 And Jesus said, “Who was it that touched me?” When all denied it, 
Peter said, “Master, the crowds surround you and are pressing in on you!” 46 But Jesus 
said, “Someone touched me, for I perceive that power has gone out from me.” 47 And 
when the woman saw that she was not hidden, she came trembling, and falling down 
before him declared in the presence of all the people why she had touched him, and 
how she had been immediately healed. 48 And he said to her, “Daughter, your faith has 
made you well; go in peace.” 

49 While he was still speaking, someone from the ruler's house came and said, “Your 
daughter is dead; do not trouble the Teacher any more.” 50 But Jesus on hearing this 
answered him, “Do not fear; only believe, and she will be well.” 51 And when he came 
to the house, he allowed no one to enter with him, except Peter and John and James, 
and the father and mother of the child. 52 And all were weeping and mourning for her, 
but he said, “Do not weep, for she is not dead but sleeping.” 53 And they laughed at 
him, knowing that she was dead. 54 But taking her by the hand he called, 
saying, “Child, arise.” 55 And her spirit returned, and she got up at once. And he 
directed that something should be given her to eat. 56 And her parents were amazed, 
but he charged them to tell no one what had happened. 

 
 

Sermon “Power and Mercy” 
Reverend Bob Schmidtberger 

 
 

 



The Lord’s Supper 
All baptized Christians who trust in Christ alone as their Savior and Lord, who are 
communicant members of a Bible-believing church, and who seek strength and grace 
to live more faithfully to Christ are invited to participate. The cups with lighter liquid 
contain grape juice, the darker liquid is wine. The darker bread in the paper cup in 
the center of the plate is gluten-free. While communion is being served, please feel 
free to join in song or meditate quietly on Christ’s sacrifice. 
 
 

I Will Glory in My Redeemer 
 
I will glory in my Redeemer, whose priceless blood has ransomed me, 
Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails,  
and hung him on that judgment tree. 
I will glory in my Redeemer, who crushed the power of sin and death! 
My only Savior before the Holy Judge,  
The Lamb who is my righteousness, the Lamb who is my righteousness. 
 
I will glory in my Redeemer, my life he bought, my love he owns; 
I want no longings for another, I’m satisfied in him alone. 
I will glory in my Redeemer, his faithfulness my standing place,  
Though foes are mighty and rush upon me,  
My feet are firm, held by his grace, my feet are firm, held by his grace. 
 
I will glory in my Redeemer, who carries me on eagle’s wings; 
He crowns my life with lovingkindness, his triumph song I’ll ever sing! 
I will glory in my Redeemer, who waits for me at gates of gold,  
And when he calls me it will be paradise, 
His face forever to behold, his face forever to behold! (Repeat) 
 

Celebration of the Lord’s Supper 
 

 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. 



 
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. 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied; 
For ev’ry sin on him was laid—here in the death of Christ I live. 
 
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 power of Christ in me; 
From life’s first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man, can ever pluck me from his hand; 
Till he returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I’ll stand. 
 

Benediction 
 

The lyrics of the songs are used by permission. CCLI License #3008560 
In Christ Alone: by Keith Getty & Stuart Townend © 2001 Thankyou Music. 
I Will Glory in My Redeemer: Steve and Vikki Cook, © 2000 Sovereign Grace Worship. 
“Continual Repentance” a prayer from Valley of Vision; Banner of Truth Trust 

 


