
Morning Worship 
November 8th, 2020 

 
Hymn Insert: How Deep the Father’s Love for Us   
 

1. How deep the Father’s love for us, 
How vast beyond all measure, 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss – 
The Father turns His face away, 
As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory. 
 

2.  Behold the man upon a cross, 
 My sin upon His shoulders; 
 Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
 Call out among the scoffers. 
 It was my sin that held Him there 

Until it was accomplished; 
His dying breath has brought me life – 
I know that it is finished. 
 

3.  I will not boast in anything, 
 No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
 But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
 His death and resurrection. 
 Why should I gain from His reward? 
 I cannot give an answer; 
 But this I know with all my heart – 
 His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 
 

 
RESPONSIVE READING (Pastor Fisher): Psalms 4:1-8 
1  To the Chief Musician. With Stringed Instruments. A Psalm of David. Hear me when I call, O 

God of my righteousness! You have relieved me in my distress; Have mercy on me, and hear 
my prayer. 

2  How long, O you sons of men, Will you turn my glory to shame? How long will you love 
worthlessness And seek falsehood? Selah 

3  But know that the LORD has set apart for Himself him who is godly; The LORD will hear when 
I call to Him. 

4  Be angry, and do not sin. Meditate within your heart on your bed, and be still. Selah 
5  Offer the sacrifices of righteousness, And put your trust in the LORD. 
6 There are many who say, "Who will show us any good?" LORD, lift up the light of Your 

countenance upon us. 
7  You have put gladness in my heart, More than in the season that their grain and wine 

increased. 
8  I will both lie down in peace, and sleep; For You alone, O LORD, make me dwell in safety. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I Was A Wandering Sheep, Hymn 464, Trinity Hymnal  
 

1.  I was a wand'ring sheep, 
 I did not love the fold; 
 I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 
 I would not be controlled. 
I was a wayward child, 
I did not love my home; 
I did not love my Father's voice, 
I loved afar to roam. 
 

2.  The Shepherd sought his sheep, 
 The Father sought his child; 
 They followed me o'er vale and hill, 
 O'er deserts waste and wild: 
 They found me nigh to death, 
 Famished and faint and lone; 
 They bound me with the bands of love, 
 They saved the wand'ring one. 

3.  Jesus my Shepherd is; 
 'Twas he that loved my soul, 
 'Twas he that washed me in his blood, 
 'Twas he that made me whole; 
 'Twas he that sought the lost, 
 That found the wand'ring sheep, 
 'Twas he that brought me to the fold, 
 'Tis he that still doth keep. 
 

4.  I was a wand'ring sheep, 
 I would not be controlled; 
 But now I love my Shepherd's voice, 
 I love, I love the fold. 
 I was a wayward child, 
 I once preferred to roam; 
 But now I love my Father's voice, 
 I love, I love his home. 

  SCRIPTURE READING (Mr. Brillhart): Acts 16:16-33 
  Now it happened, as we went to prayer, that a certain slave girl possessed with a spirit of 

divination met us, who brought her masters much profit by fortune-telling.  (17)  This girl 
followed Paul and us, and cried out, saying, "These men are the servants of the Most High God, 
who proclaim to us the way of salvation."  (18)  And this she did for many days. But Paul, greatly 
annoyed, turned and said to the spirit, "I command you in the name of Jesus Christ to come 
out of her." And he came out that very hour.  (19)  But when her masters saw that their hope 
of profit was gone, they seized Paul and Silas and dragged them into the marketplace to the 
authorities.  (20)  And they brought them to the magistrates, and said, "These men, being Jews, 
exceedingly trouble our city;  (21)  and they teach customs which are not lawful for us, being 
Romans, to receive or observe."  (22)  Then the multitude rose up together against them; and 
the magistrates tore off their clothes and commanded them to be beaten with rods.  (23)  And 
when they had laid many stripes on them, they threw them into prison, commanding the jailer 
to keep them securely.  (24)  Having received such a charge, he put them into the inner prison 
and fastened their feet in the stocks.  (25)  But at midnight Paul and Silas were praying and 
singing hymns to God, and the prisoners were listening to them.  (26)  Suddenly there was a 
great earthquake, so that the foundations of the prison were shaken; and immediately all the 
doors were opened and everyone's chains were loosed.  (27)  And the keeper of the prison, 
awaking from sleep and seeing the prison doors open, supposing the prisoners had fled, drew 
his sword and was about to kill himself.  (28)  But Paul called with a loud voice, saying, "Do 
yourself no harm, for we are all here."  (29)  Then he called for a light, ran in, and fell down 
trembling before Paul and Silas.  (30)  And he brought them out and said, "Sirs, what must I do 



to be saved?"  (31)  So they said, "Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and you will be saved, you 
and your household."  (32)  Then they spoke the word of the Lord to him and to all who were 
in his house.  (33)  And he took them the same hour of the night and washed their stripes. And 
immediately he and all his family were baptized. 

 
And Can It Be That I Should Gain, Hymn 455, Trinity Hymnal  
 

1.  And can it be that I should gain 
 An int’rest in the Savior’s blood? 
 Died He for me, who caused His pain? 
 For me, who Him to death pursued? 
 Amazing love! how can it be 
 That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 Amazing love! how can it be 
 That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 

2.  ’Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies! 
 Who can explore His strange design? 
 In vain the firstborn seraph tries 
 To sound the depths of love Divine! 
 ’Tis mercy all! let earth adore, 
 Let angel minds inquire no more. 
 Amazing love! how can it be 
 That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 

3.  He left His Father’s throne above, 
 So free, so infinite His grace; 
 Emptied Himself of all but love, 
 And bled for Adam’s helpless race: 
 ’Tis mercy all, immense and free; 
 For, O my God, it found out me. 
 Amazing love! how can it be 
 That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

 
 
 

4.  Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
 Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 
 Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, 
 I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
 My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
 I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 
 Amazing love! how can it be 
 That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 

5.  No condemnation now I dread; 
 Jesus, and all in Him, is mine! 
 Alive in Him, my living Head, 
 And clothed in righteousness Divine, 
 Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
 And claim the crown, through Christ my 
own. 
 Amazing love! how can it be 
 That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 
 
 
         

 
Doxology, #731 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow; praise Him, all creatures here below; praise Him 
above, ye heavenly host: praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


