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Sing Praise to the Lord

*Call to Worship Ephesians 6:12
For we do not wrestle against flesh and blood, but against the rulers, against the 
authorities, against the cosmic powers over this present darkness, against the 
spiritual forces of evil in the heavenly places.

*A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing; 
Our helper he amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and power are great, and armed with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal.

Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing, 
Were not the right man on our side, the man of God’s own choosing.
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is he; 
Lord Sabaoth, his name, from age to age the same, 
And he must win the battle.

And though this world, with devils filled, should threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear, for God hath willed his truth to triumph through us. 
The Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble not for him; 
His rage we can endure, for lo, his doom is sure; 
One little word shall fell him.

That Word above all earthly powers, no thanks to them, abideth; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours, through him who with us sideth. 
Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also; 
The body they may kill; God’s truth abideth still; 
His kingdom is forever.

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

Recount the Wonders of His Mercy

Call to Confession Deuteronomy 31:7-8
“Be strong and courageous, for you shall go with this people into the land that the 
LORD has sworn to their fathers to give them, and you shall put them in possession 
of it.  It is the LORD who goes before you. He will be with you; he will not leave 
you or forsake you. Do not fear or be dismayed.”
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Prayer of Confession                                  (From Streams of Mercy)
Mighty God,

The forces that are arrayed against us in this life far outmatch our little strength.
We do not wrestle against flesh and blood but against powerful spiritual forces in 
the heavenly realms. Our enemy is strong and crafty, and if we try to stand against 
him in our own strength we will inevitably fail. Yet, Father, we confess that we 
often trust in our own wisdom and strength, as if we were mighty and self-
sufficient. We go through life oblivious to the dangers around us and not heeding 
the warnings of your Word. When we find ourselves defeated yet again, we 
complain and moan as if you had let us down, when the fault is entirely ours. 
Instead of praying and asking for your help, we grumble and resent our weakness. 
Father, forgive us.

Jesus, thank you that you have entered the battle on our behalf, leaving the 
safety of heaven to engage the challenges of living as a human being. You felt all 
of our human weaknesses, yet you endured without sin, because you constantly 
entrusted yourself to your Father’s mighty power. Thank you that you were 
triumphant for us, redeeming us and giving our souls complete safety in you. The 
strong forces that are arrayed against us can never separate us from you, and so our
ultimate victory is secure.

Holy Spirit, thank you that you are at work strengthening us daily. When you 
give us the grace to stand, depending upon you, help us to remember that the 
strength is yours and not ours. When you leave us to ourselves and we fall, show 
us your good purposes in that, too- help us to learn our own weakness, to become 
more watchful and distrustful of ourselves, to pray more frequently and fervently, 
and to become more eager for the final day of our victory in Christ. Thank you that
he is even now interceding for us and that he will continue to do so throughout our 
earthly warfare, until he welcomes us into his closer presence. In Jesus’s name we 
pray, amen.

Silent Prayers of Confession

*Assurance of Pardon Revelation 3:21-22
The one who conquers, I will grant him to sit with me on my throne, as I also 
conquered and sat down with my Father on his throne. He who has an ear, let him 
hear what the Spirit says to the churches.’”

* 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.
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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.

Prayer for the Church and Congregation

Give Attention to His Powerful Word

Children’s Message

Scripture Reading Acts 4:23-31
When they were released, they went to their friends and reported what the chief 
priests and the elders had said to them. 24And when they heard it, they lifted their 
voices together to God and said, “Sovereign Lord, who made the heaven and the 
earth and the sea and everything in them, 25who through the mouth of our father 
David, your servant, said by the Holy Spirit,

“‘Why did the Gentiles rage,
and the peoples plot in vain?

26The kings of the earth set themselves,
and the rulers were gathered

 together,
against the Lord and against his 

Anointed’—
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27for truly in this city there were gathered together against your holy servant Jesus, 
whom you anointed, both Herod and Pontius Pilate, along with the Gentiles and the
peoples of Israel, 28to do whatever your hand and your plan had predestined to take 
place. 29And now, Lord, look upon their threats and grant to your servants to 
continue to speak your word with all boldness, 30while you stretch out your hand to
heal, and signs and wonders are performed through the name of your holy servant 
Jesus.” 31And when they had prayed, the place in which they were gathered 
together was shaken, and they were all filled with the Holy Spirit and continued to 
speak the word of God with boldness.

Sermon “Like the Chicks Rushing to the Mother Hen”
Reverend Seob Kim

Sermon Outline
I. Believers’ ____________________ to God

II. Believers’ ____________________ from God
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*Confession of Faith                  Westminster Shorter Catechism
Q. 26. How does Christ fill the office of a King?

A. Christ fills the office of a king in making us his willing subjects, in ruling and 
defending us, and in restraining and conquering all his and our enemies.

(We will receive our gifts and offerings for the Lord’s work during the singing of 
the next song.)

*Be Still, My Soul
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 does 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 sorrows 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 hast’ning on
When we shall be forever with the Lord,
When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored.
Be still, my soul; when change and tears are past,
All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.
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Receive the Gifts of His Grace

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. While communion 
is being served, please feel free to join in song or meditate quietly on Christ’s 
sacrifice.

Behold the Lamb
Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away, slain for us: and we remember
The promise made that all who come in faith find forgiveness at the cross.
So we share in this Bread of life, and we drink of his sacrifice,
As a sign of our bonds of peace around the table of the King.

The body of our Savior, Jesus Christ, torn for you: eat and remember
The wounds that heal, the death that brings us life, paid the price to make us one.
So we share in this Bread of life, and we drink of his sacrifice,
As a sign of our bonds of love around the table of the King.

The blood that cleanses every stain of sin, shed for you: drink and remember
He drained death’s cup that all may enter in to receive the life of God.
So we share in this Bread of life, and we drink of his sacrifice,
As a sign of our bonds of grace around the table of the King.

And so with thankfulness and faith we rise to respond: and to remember.
Our call to follow in the steps of Christ as his body here on earth.
As we share in his suffering, we proclaim: Christ will come again!
And we’ll join in the feast of heaven around the table of the King.

Jesus Paid it All
I hear the Savior say, your strength indeed is small
Child of weakness, watch and pray, find in me your all in all. 
Jesus paid it all, all to him I owe, 
Sin hath left a crimson stain, he washed it white as snow.

Lord, now indeed I find your power and yours alone,
Can change the leper’s spots and melt the heart of stone. Chorus

For nothing good have I whereby thy grace to claim, 
I’ll wash my garments white in the blood of Calvary’s Lamb. Chorus
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And now complete in him, my robe his righteousness,
Close sheltered ’neath his side, I am divinely blest. Chorus

When from my dying bed my ransomed soul shall rise,
“Jesus died my soul to save,” shall rend the vaulted skies. Chorus

And when before the throne I stand in him complete,
I’ll lay my trophies down, all down at Jesus’ feet. Chorus

*Benediction

*Doxology
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Amen.

The lyrics of the songs are used by permission. CCLI License #3008560 
Behold the Lamb: Keith and Kristyn Getty and Stuart Townend © 2007 Thankyou Music.
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