CHRIST OUR SAVIOR
BAPTIST CHURCH

For I desire steadfast love and not sacrifice,
the knowledge of God rather than burnt offerings.
Hosea 6:6



Order of Worship April 14, 2019
We gather this morning to praise the God of Truth

Welcome

Scriptural Call to Worship Psalm 145:14-21
Prayer of Invocation (pew Bible p. 525)
Hymn “Be Thou My Vision"
Old Testament Scripture Reading Psalm 14

Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible pp. 453)
Congregation: Thanks be to God!

Prayer of Adoration

Hymn “Immortal, Invisible"
New Testament Scripture Reading Ephesians 4:17-32
Leader: This is God’s Word (pew Bible pp. 978)

Congregation: Thanks be to God!
Hymn “Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder”

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
“An Unholy Pursuit”
Hosea 4:1-6:6 (pew Bible pp. 752-754)

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

Communion Hymn “It Is Well"
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 Numbers 6:24-26

Preacher: John Young




Hymn Be Thou My Vision
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I.Be thou my vi-sion, O Lord of my heart naught be all
2. Be thou my wis-dom, and thou my true word; I ev-er
3. Be thou my bat - tle shield, sword for my  fight; be thou my
4. Rich-es 1 heed not, nor man’semp-ty  praise, thou mine in -
5. High King of heav-en, my vic-to-ry  won, may I reach
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else to me, save that thou art— thou my best thought by
with thee and thou with me, Lord; thou my great Fa -  ther,

e dig- ni-ty, thou my de - light, thou my soul’s shel - ter,
her - i- tance, now and al - ways: thou and thou on - ly,
heav - en’s joys, O bright heav’n’s Sun! Heart of my  own heart, what -
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day or by night, wak -ing or  sleep-ing, thy pres-ence my light.
I thy true son; thou in me dwell-ing, and 1 with thee one.

o thou my high tow’r:  raise thou me heav’'n-ward, O Pow’r of my pow’r
first in  my heart, High King of heav-en, my trea- sure thou art.
ev - er be - fall, still be my vi- sion, O Rul- er of all
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Ancient Irish Poem, ca. 8" Century.

Translated b)/ Mary E. Byrne, 1905.

Verx{ﬁed b)/ Eleanor H. Hull, 1912.
Traditional Irish Me]nd], Arr. b)/ David Evans.



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.



Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder
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I. Let us love and sing and won-der, let wus praise the Sav-ior’s name!
2. Let us love the Lord whoboughtus, pit -ied us when en- e- mies,
3. Let us sing, though fierce temp-ta- tion threat-en hard to bear us down!
4. Let us won-der; grace and jus-tice join and point to mer - cy’s store;
5. Let us praise,and join the cho-rus  of the saints en-throned on high;
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sal - va -tion, holds in view the con-qu’ror’s crown:
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here  they trust - ed him be - fore us, now their prais- es fill the sky:
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he has washed us with his blood, he has brought us nigh to God.
he has washed us with his blood, he pre - sents our souls to God.
e he who washed us with his blood soon will bring us home to God.
he who washed us with his blood has se- cured our way to God.
“You have washed us  with your blood; you are wor- thy, Lamb of God!”
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Words by John Newton. Music by Darmstadt Gesangbuch.



Sermon Notes




Communion Hymn

It is Well

I. When peace, like a

riv

er,
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at - tend - eth my way, when sor - rows like

2. Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though tri - als should come, let this blest as-
3. My si— O the bliss of this glo - ri-ousthought!—my sin, not in
4.0 Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, the clouds be rolled
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sea bil - lows roll; what- ev - er my lot, thou hast taught me to say,
sur - ance con - trol, that Christ has re - gard - ed my help - less es - tate,
part, but the whole, is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more;
back as a scroll, the trump shall re- sound and the Lord shall de- scend,
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“It is well, it is well withmy soul.”
and has shed his own blood for my soul. It is well
praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! It s well
“E - ven so’— it is well with my soul
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with my soul; it is  well, it is well with my soul
with my soul;
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Words by Horatio G. Spafford. Music by Philip P. Bliss.




