CHRIST OUR SAVIOR
BAPTIST CHURCH

During those many days the king of Egypt died, and the people of Israel
groaned because of their slavery and cried out for help. Their cry for
rescue from slavery came up to God. And God heard their groaning, and
God remembered his covenant with Abraham, with Isaac, and with Jacob.
God saw the people of Israel—and God knew.

Exodus 2:23-25



Order of Worship September 9, 2018

We gather this morning to praise the Covenant-Keeping God

Welcome

Scriptural Call to Worship Proverbs 135:13-14
Prayer of Invocation (pew Bible p.520)
Hymn “His Mercy is More”
Old Testament Scripture Reading Psalm 136

Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible p. 520)
Congregation: Thanks be to God!

Prayer of Adoration

Hymn “I Will Sing the Wondrous Story”
New Testament Scripture Reading Acts 7:9-34
Leader: Thisis God’s Word . (pew Bible pp. 914-915)

Congregation: Thanks be to God!

Hymn “He Will Hold Me Fast”

Prayer for God’s People
Children ages 3 vears old through kindergarten who would like to participate in Children’s Discipleship are
dismissed to go upstairs after the Praver for God’s People.

Message
“God Remembers”
Exodus 1-2 (pew Bible pp. 44-45)

Celebration of the Lord’s Supper
Corporate Confession of Sin
Scriptural Assurance of Pardon Romans 6:3-4

Communion Hymn “I Hear the Words of Love”
A_ﬁer)‘ou are served communion, pass the tray down vour row. An usher will be at the other end qfthe row to

collect the trays. We will hold both the bread and the cup and take them together.

Silence for Reflection and Preparation: B(_eﬁ)re the benediction, we will spend the ne.\‘t_feu'

moments silently rgﬂecu’ng on our time together this morning.

Benediction Exodus 3:20-21

Preacher: John Young




Hymn His Mercy is More
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1. What love could re - mem-ber no wrongs we have done? Om - nis - cient,all -
2. What pat -ience would wait as we con-stant-ly roam; what Fa - ther, so
3. What rich - es of kind -ness He lav -ished on us; His blood was the

IS S e

Y S S T S e e o

— o — o \ ,,,,,,

3
know - ing, He counts not their sum. Thrown in - to a sea with - out
ten - der, is cal - ling us home! He wel - comes the weak - est, the
pay - ment, His life was the cost. We stood ‘neath a debt we could
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bot - tom or shore, our sins they are
vil - est, the poor; our sins they are
ne - ver af - ford; our sins they are ma-ny, His mer-cy is
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new ev - ry morn, our sins they are ma - ny, His mer-cy is more!
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Words and Music by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa



I Will Sing the Wondrous Story

1.1 will sing the won - drous sto - 1y of the
2.1 was lost: but Je - sus  found me, found the
3. Faint  was I, and fears  pos - sessed me, bruised was
4. Days of dark - ness still - may  meet me, sor - row's
5. He will keep me till the riv - er rolls its
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Christ  who died for me, how  he left the realms  of
sheep that  went a - stray, raised me up and gent - ly
2 | from man - y a fall: hope was gone. and  shame dis -
paths 1 oft may tread: but his  pres - ence still is
wa - ters at my feet: then he'll  bear me safe - ly
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glo ry for the Cross on Cal - va - ry.
led me back in - to the nar - row way.
« tressed me: but his love has par - doned all.
with me, by his guid - ing hand I'm led.
o - ver, made by  grace for glo ry meet.
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Continued on the next page



Hymn (continued) I Will Sing the Wondrous Story
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Yes, I'll sing the won -drous  sto -
Yes. I'll sing the won-drous sto - ry

N
IR
R v
Any

of the  Christ who died for me,
of the Christ who died for me,
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sing it with the saints in glo - Iy,
sing it with the saints in glo - 1y,
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gath - ered by the crys -tal sea.
gath-ered by the crys - tal sea.
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Words by Francis H. Rowley. Music by Peter P. Bilhorn.



Hymn He Will Hold Me Fast
Balbo by : T ‘
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1.When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast; When the tempt-er
2.Those He saves are His de-light, Christ will hold me fast; Pre-cious in his
3.For my life He bled and died, Christ will hold me fast; Just-ice has been

wbuld pre - vail, He will hold me fast. I could nev-er keep my hold
ho - ly sight, He will hold me fast. Hell not let my soul be lost; His
sat - is - fied; He will hold me fast. Raised with Him to  end - less life,
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Through life's fear - ful path; For my love is oft - en cold; He must hold me
Prom - is - es shall last; Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me
He will hold me fast ‘Till our faith is turned to sight, When He comes at
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fast. He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast;
fast.
last!
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For my Sa - vior loves me s0, He will hold me fast.
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Lyrics vv. 1-2 Ada Habershon. Alt. words vv. 1-2, lyrics v.3 and music by Mate Merker ©201 3.



Communion I—Iymn

[ Hear the Words of Love

His love, not mine, the rest - ing- place; His
but peace with Him re-mains the same; no
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1. hear the words of love, I gaze up - on the blood,
2.’Tis  ev er - last - ing peace, sure as Je - ho - vahs name;
3. The clouds may go and come, and storms may sweep my  sky;
4.1 change— He chang - es not;  the Christ can nev - er die;
5.My love is  oft - times low, my joy still ebbs and flows,
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I see the might-y sac - ri- fice, and 1 have peace with God.
tis  sta - ble as His stead - fast throne, for  ev - er - more the same.
this blood-sealed friend-ship chang - es  not, the cross is ev - er nigh.

truth, not mine, the tie.
change Je - ho - vah knows.
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Words by Horatius Bonar. Music by Louis Bourgeois.



