CHRIST OUR SAVIOR
BAPTIST CHURCH

“Everyone then who hears these words of mine and does them will be like
a wise man who built his house on the rock. And the rain fell, and the
floods came, and the winds blew and beat on that house, but it did not
fall, because it had been founded on the rock.”

Matthew 7:24-25



Order of Worship September 2, 2018
We gather this morning to praise the God of Wisdom

Welcome

Scriptural Call to Worship Proverbs 9:1-6
Prayer of Invocation (pew Bible p.533)
Hymn “There Is a Happy Land”
Old Testament Scripture Reading Deuteronomy 30:11-20

Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible p. 172)
Congregation: Thanks be to God!

Prayer of Adoration

Hymn “My Anchor Holds”
New Testament Scripture Reading Romans 8:1-17
Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible p. 944)

Congregation: Thanks be to God!
Hymn “The Solid Rock”

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
“Two Ways to Live”
Matthew 7:13-29 (pew Bible p. 812)

Celebration of the Lord’s Supper
Corporate Confession of Sin
Scriptural Assurance of Pardon Acts 17:30-31

Communion Hymn “Amidst Us Our Beloved Stands”
Afteryou are served communion, pass the tray down your 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: Before the benediction, we will spend the next few

moments silently reflecting on our time together this morning.

Benediction Numbers 6:24-26

Preacher: John Young




Hymn There is a Happy Land
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1. There is a hap- py land far, far a - way,
2. Come to that hap-py land, come, come a - way;
3. Bright in that hap-py land beams ev - 'ry eye;
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Where saints in _glo - ry stand, bright, bright as day.
Why will ye  doubt-ing stand, why still  de - lay?
Kept by a Fa - ther’s hand, love can - not die;
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; O, how they sweet-ly sing, wor -thy is our Sav -ior King!

. O, we shall hap-py be, when from sin and sor - row free,

: O, then to glo-ry mnm; there a crown and king-dom won;
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Loud let His prais -es ring, praise, praise for aye.

Lord, we shall live with Thee, blest, blest for aye.

And, bright a - bove the sun, reign, reign for aye.
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Words by Andrew Young. Arranged by Ruth Coleman
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My Anchor Holds
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1. Though the an - gry surg- es roll on my tem - pest- driv - en soul,
2. Might - y tides a-bout me sweep, per - ils lurk with-in the deep,
3.1 can feel the an - chor fast as I meet each sud- den blast,
4. Trou - bles al - most 'whelm the soul; griefs like bil - lows o’er me roll;
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I am peace - ful, for I know, wild - ly though the winds may blow,
an - gry clouds o’er- shade the sky, and the tem - pest ris - es high;
and the ca - ble, thoughun - seen, bears the heav - y strain be - tween;
tempt - ers  seek to lure a - stray, storms ob- scure the light of day:
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I've an an - chor safe and sure, that can ev - er-more en - dure.
still I stand the tem- pest’s shock, for my an - chor grips the Rock.
through the storm I safe- ly ride, till the turn - ing of the tide.
but in  Christ I can be bold, I've an an - chor that shall hold.
. g : A
: ' J—‘—‘F = gy
1] ) I I - 1/ 1 I | L | |
| 4 1 1 1”4 Y 1 | | 4 1 o 1 1)
—+ V } ¥ -
0 REFRAIN _\ | '\r ! ! —4
- o ma— 7+
> P =
J ——— | r
And it holds, my an - chor holds;
And it holds, my an - chor holds;
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(Continued on next page)



Hymn (continued) My Anchor Holds
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blow  your wild - est, then, (0] gale,
blow  your wild - - est, then, (6] gale,
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on my bark so small and frail: by his grace I shall not fail,
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for my an - chor holds, my an - chor holds.
for my an - chor holds, it firm - ly holds,
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Words by W. C. Martin. Music by Daniel B. Towner



Hymn

The Solid Rock
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1. My hope is built on noth - ing less  than Je - sus’ blood and
2. When dark- ness veils his love -ly face, 1 rest on his un -
3. His oath, his cov - e - nant, his blood sup - port me in the
4. When he shall come with trum- pet sound, O may 1 then in
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righ - teous - ness; I dare not trust the sweet - est frame, but
chang - ing grace; in ev - ery high and storm - y gale, my
whelm - ing  flood;  when all a - round my soul gives way, he
him be found; dressed in his righ - teous - ness a - lone, fault-
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whol -ly lean on Je - sus’ name.
an - chor holds with - in the veil. . .
then is all my hopeand stay. On Christ, the sol - id rock, I stand; all
less to stand be - fore the throne.
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oth - er ground is sink - ing sand, all oth - er ground is  sink - ing sand.
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Words by Edward Motes. Music by William B. Bradbury



Communion Hymn

Amidst Our Beloved Stands
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1. A - midst us our Be - lov - ed stands, and bids us
2. What food lux - 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! (0] lift  the veil, if
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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.




