CHRIST OUR SAVIOR
BAPTIST CHURCH

But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a people for
his own possession, that you may proclaim the excellencies of him who
called you out of darkness into his marvelous light. Once you were not a
people, but now you are God’s people; once you had not received mercy,

but now you have received mercy.
1 Peter 2:9—10



Order of Worship January 13, 2019

We gather this morning to praise our God the Maker.

Welcome

Scriptural Call to Worship Habakkuk 2:18-20
Prayer of Invocation (pew Bible p. 786)
Hymn “Jesus is Mine"
Old Testament Scripture Reading Isaiah 8:11-9:7

Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible pp. 572-573)
Congregation: Thanks be to God!

Prayer of Adoration

Hymn “Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken”
New Testament Scripture Reading Acts 4:1-22
Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible pp.911-912)

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
"God’s Spiritual House"
1 Peter 2:4-10 (pew Bible pp. 1,014-15)

Celebration of the Lord’s Supper

Corporate Confession of Sin p-5
Scriptural Assurance of Pardon Psalm 65:2-4
Communion Hymn “How Sweet and Awesome is the Place"

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 is Mine
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Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken
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Words by John Newton. Music by Franz Joseph Haydn.
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Hymn

The Solid Rock
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Words by Edward Motes. Music by William B. Bradbury



Corporate Confession of Sin

Almighty God, Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, Maker of all things, Judge of all
people;

we acknowledge and mourn our many sins and wickedness,

which we from time to time have most grievously committed, by thought, word,
and deed, against your divine Majesty,

provoking your just wrath and indignation against us.

We do earnestly repent,

and are sincerely sorry for these our misdoings.

The remembrance of them is grievous to us;

the burden of them is intolerable.

Have mercy upon us, have mercy upon us, most merciful Father;

for your Son our Lord Jesus Christ’s sake,

forgive us all that is past,

and grant that we may ever hereafter

serve and please you in newness of life,

to the honor and glory of your Name,

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.



Communion Hymn

How Sweet and Awesome is the Place
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5. Pity the nations, O our God,
constrain the earth to come;
send your victorious Word abroad,
and bring the strangers home.

. We long to see your churches full,
that all the chosen race
may, with one voice and heart and soul,
sing your redeeming grace.

Words by Samuel J. Stone. Music by Samuel S. Wesley.




