CHRIST OUR SAVIOR
BAPTIST CHURCH

Then he took the Book of the Covenant and read it in the hearing of the
people. And they said, “All that the Lord has spoken we will do, and we
will be obedient.” And Moses took the blood and threw it on the people

and said, “Behold the blood of the covenant that the Lord has made with
you in accordance with all these words.”

Exodus 24:7—8



Order of Worship November 18, 2018

We gather this morning to praise our compassionate God.

Welcome

Scriptural Call to Worship Daniel 9:8-10
Prayer of Invocation (pew Bible p. 747)
Hymn “Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken
Old Testament Scripture Reading 2 Samuel 9

Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible pp. 260-261)
Congregation: Thanks be to God!

Prayer of Adoration

Hymn “Compassion Hymn”
New Testament Scripture Reading Luke 10:25-37
Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible p. 869)

Congregation: Thanks be to God!
Hymn “Holy Ghost, Dispel Our Sadness”

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
"The Book of the Covenant"
Exodus 21-24 (pew Bible pp. 62-65)

Celebration of the Lord’s Supper
Corporate Confession of Sin
Scriptural Assurance of Pardon Isaiah 55:6-7

Communion Hymn “We Rest on Thee
After you 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

minutes silently reflecting on our time together this morning.

Benediction 2 Corinthians 13:14

Preacher: John Young




Hymn Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken
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I.Je - sus, I my cross have tak- en, all to leave and fol-low thee;
2. Let the world de - spise and leave me, they have left my Sav - ior too;
3. Man may trou-ble and dis - tress me, ‘twill but drive me to thy breast;
4. Take, my soul,thy full sal-va -tion, rise o’er sin and fear and care;
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des - ti- tute, de - spised, for - sak - en, thou from hence my all shall be.
hu - man hearts and looks de- ceive me; thou art not, like man, un - true;
life with tri - als  hard may press me, heav’n will bring me sweet-er rest.
joy to find in ev - 'ry sta- tion some- thing still to do or bear;
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Per - ish ev-'ry fond am-bi - tion, all I'vesoughtor hoped or known;
and, while thou shalt smile up-on me, God of wis-dom, love, and might,
O ’tis not in grief to harm me while thy love is left to me;
think what Spir-it dwells with-in thee, what a Fa-ther’s smile is thine,
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yet how rich is my con-di - tion, God and heav’n are still my own.
foes may hate and friends may shun me; show thy face, and all is bright.
O ‘’twere not in joy to charm me, were that joy un- mixed with thee.
what a Sav - ijor died to win thee: child of heav’n, shouldst thou re- pine?
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5. Hasten on from grace to glory, armed by faith and winged by prayer;

heav’n’s eternal day’s before thee, God’s own hand shall guide thee there.
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, swift shall pass thy pilgrim days;
hope shall change to glad fruition, faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

Words b)/ Henry F. Lyte. Music attr. to l’VD!fgang Amadeus Mozart, arr. b)/jaxhua Leavitt
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Hymn Compassion Hymn
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1. There is an ev - er-last-ing kind - ness You lav -ished on us, whenthe ra - diance of

2. And with com - pass-ion for the hurt - ing_  Youreached out  Your hand as the lame ran to

3. We stood be - neaththecross of Cal - v’ry and gazed on Your face at thethorns of  op-

4. How beau-ti - ful the feetthat car - ry__  this Gos - pel of peace to the fields of  in-
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hea - ven cameto res - cue the lost.  Youcalledthe sheepwith-out a shep - herd to leave their dis-
meet You and the deadbreatheda - gain.  You saw be-hind the eyes of sor - row and shared in our
press-ion  and the wounds of dis-grace; for sure-ly You haveborne our suff - ’ring and car - ried our

just - ice  and the val - leys of need. To be a voice of hope and heal - ing, to ans-wer the
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tress for Yourstreams of  for-give-ness and the shade of your rest.
tears; heardthe sigh  of the wear -y, let the child-ren draw
grief, as You par - doned the scoff-er and showed grace to the
cries of the hun - gry and help-less with the mer-cy of
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Hymn (continued) Compassion Hymn

23 Refrain
s ABm’A/C#D D A A/G D/F# | G
4 [ | | | | | | | |
EEESST S===E=———=-=—=S-=—=c==——==
— L g Tttty

2. And withcom- near.
thief. { What bound - less love, what fath - om-less grace You have
Christ.

shownus, O God of com- pass - ion. Each day we live an  off - ering of
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praise, as we show to the world Your com- pass - ion
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Words and Music b)/ Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Stuart Townend.

CCLI Song # 5468807
© 2008 Thankyou Music
For use solely with the SongSelect. Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www .ccli.com
CCLI License # 11233070



Hymn

Holy Ghost, Dispel Our Sadness
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I. Ho - ly Ghost, dis - pel our sad - ness, pierce the clouds of sin - ful night;
2. From that height which knows no mea - sure, as a gra- cious show'’r de - scend;
3. Come, O best of all do- na - tions God can give or we im - plore;
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come, O source of sweet-est glad - ness, breathe your life and spread your light.
bring - ing down the rich- est trea - sure man can wish or God can send.
hav - ing your sweet con-so-la - tions we need wish for noth- ing more.
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Lov - ing Spir - it, God of peace, great dis- trib - u - tor of grace,
Heav'n-ly Glo - ry, shin - ing down from the Fa- ther and the Son,
Come with unc - tion and with pow’r, on our souls your grac- es show’r;
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rest up -on this con-gre-ga - tion; hear, O hear our sup- pli - ca - tion.
grant us your il - lu-mi- na - tion; rest up - on this con-gre - ga - tion.
au - thor of the new cre-a - tion, make our hearts yourhab- i - ta - tion.
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Words bj Paul Gerhardt, translated b/V Augustus Toplad}/. Music b)/ Louis Bourgeois



Communion Hymn We Rest On Thee
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1. We rest on Thee, our Shield and our De -fend-er! We go not forth
2.Yes, in Thy Name, O Cap -tain of sal - va- tion! In Thy dear Name,
3.We go in faith, our own great weak-ness feel-ing, And need-ing more
4. We rest on Thee, our Shield and our De -fend-er! Thine is the bat -
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a - lone a-gainst the foe; Strong in Thy strength, safe in Thy
all oth - er names a - bove; Je - sus our Right - eous-ness, our
each day Thy grace to know: Yet from our hearts a song of
tle, Thine shall be the praise; When pass-ing through the gates of
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keep -ing ten - der, We rest on Thee, and in Thy Name we go.
sure Foun - da - tion, Our Prince of glo - ry and our King of love.
tri - umph peal -ing, “We rest on Thee,and in  Thy Name we go.”
pearl -y splen-dor, Vic - tors, we rest with Thee, through end -less days.
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Strong in Thy strength, safe in Thy keep - ing ten - der,
Je - sus our Right - eous - ness, our sure Foun-da - tion,
Yet from our hearts a song of tri - umph peal - ing,
When pass -ing through  the gates of pearl - .y;\ splen - dor
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We rest on Thee, and in Thy Name we go.
Our Prince of go - ry and our King of love.
“We rest on  Thee, and in Thy Name we go.”
Vic - tors, we  rest with  Thee, through end - less days.
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Words by Edith G. Cherry. Music by Jean Sibelius.



