CHRIST OUR SAVIOR
BAPTIST CHURCH

But it is not as though the word of God has failed. ... For he says to Moses,
“I will have mercy on whom I have mercy, and I will have compassion on

whom I have compassion.”
Romans 9:6a & 15



Order of Service December 3, 2017

We gather this morning to praise our Sovereign God.

Welcome

Scriptural Call to Worship Matthew 11:28-30
Prayer of Invocation (pew Bible p. 816)
Hymn “Holy, Holy, Holy”
Old Testament Scripture Reading Isaiah 40:1-8

Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible p. 599)
Congregation: Thanks be to God!

Prayer of Adoration

Hymn “God Moves in a Mysterious Way”
New Testament Scripture Reading Matthew 23:23-39
Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible p. 829)

Congregation: Thanks be to God!
Hymn “Immortal, Invisible”

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

Message
“God’s Unfailing Purpose”
Romans 9:1-18 (pew Bible p. 945)

Celebration of the Lord’s Supper
Corporate Confession of Sin
Scriptural Assurance of Pardon 1 John 1:8-9

Communion Hymn “Amidst Us Our Beloved Stands”
A_ﬁ.er}/ou are served communion, pass the tray down your row. An usher will be at the other end of the row to

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

Silence for Reflection and Preparation: Before the benediction, we will spend the next few

moments silently reflecting on our time together this morning.

Benediction Numbers 6:24-26

Preacher: Kyle Newcomer
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Holy, Holy, Holy
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[. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al - might - y!
2. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! All the saints a - dore thee,
3. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! Though the dark - ness hide thee,
4. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al - might - y!
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Ear - ly in the mormn - ing our song shall rise to thee.
cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a - round the glass - y sea;
though the eye of sin - ful man thy glo - ry may not see,
All thy works shall praise thy name in earth and sky and sea.
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! Mer - ci - ful and might -y!
cher- u - bim and ser - a- phim fall - ing down be - fore thee,
on - ly thou art ho - ly; there is none be - side thee
Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! Mer - ci - ful and might -y!
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God in  three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - - ty!
who wert, and art, and ev - er - more shalt be.
per - fect in pow'r, in love, and pur - -ty
God in  three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - - ty!
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Words by Reginald Heber. Music by John B. Dykes.



God Moves in

a Mysterious Way
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I. God moves in a mys - te- rious way his won-ders to per - form;
2. Deep in un-fath- om - a - ble mines of nev - er - fail - ing  skill
3. Ye fear - ful saints, fresh cour - age take; the clouds ye so much dread
4. Judge not the Lord by fee - ble sense, but trust him for his grace;
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he plants his foot-steps in the sea, and rides up - on the storm.
he trea-sures up his bright de-signs, and works his sov-ereign will.
are big with mer- cy, and shall break in bless -ings on your head.
be- hind a frown-ing prov - i - dence he hides a smil- ing face.
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5. His purposes will ripen fast,
unfolding ev’ry hour;
the bud may have a bitter taste,
but sweet will be the flow’r.

. Blind unbelief is sure to err,
and scan his work in vain;
God is his own interpreter,
and he will make it plain.

Words by William Cowper.




Hymn

Immortal, Invisible
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I. Im - mor - tal, in - vis - i - ble God on - ly wise,
2.Un - rest - ing, un - hast - ing and si - lent as light,
3. Great Fa - ther of glo - ry, pure Fa - ther of light,
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in light in - ac - ces - si - ble hid from  our eyes,
nor want - ing, nor wast - ing, thou rul - est in might;
thine an - gels a - dore thee, all veil - ing their sight;
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most bless - ed, most glo - rious, the An - cient of Days,
thy jus - tice like moun -tains  high soar - ing a - bove
all praise we  would ren - der; O help us to see
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al - might - vy, vic - to - rious, thy great name we praise.
thy clouds which are foun - tains of good - ness and love.
tis on - ly the splen - dor of light hid - eth thee!
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Words by Walter Chalmers Smith. Traditional Welsh hymn melody.



Sermon Notes




Communion Hymn Amidst Us Our Beloved Stands
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1. A - midst us our Be - lov - ed stands, and bids us
2. What food Ilux - u - rious loads the board, when at his
3. If now, with eyes de - filed and dim, we see the
4.0 glo - rious Bride - groom  of our  hearts, your pres - ent
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view  his pierc - ed hands; points to the  wound - ed
ta - ble sits the Lord! The wine how rich, the
signs, but see not him; (0] may  his love  the
smile a heav’n im - parts! o lift the veil, if
& 2N o
o il e
5 e o 8 g—1—— f=)
2 ik 1 1 T 1 | T I ] | i 1| T 1 | . |
[ | L5 1 ! 1 I ! ! } I . ]
(Em) (D) (A) (D) r (A7) (Bm) (Em) (A7) @ 7
17 - t t i T } t  — T  — T 1|
—i ‘ i | } { J 11 i |
D) ~
feet and side, blest em-blems  of the Cru - ci - fied.
bread how sweet, when Je - sus deigns the guests  to meet!
scales dis - place, and bid us see  him face to face!
veil there be, let ev - ery saint your glo - ry see!
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Words by C.H. Spurgeon. Music arr. by Lowell Mason.



