
 

 

  
Morning Worship to the Glory of God at 10:30AM 

    
   Beholding God, Pursuing Righteousness, Proclaiming Christ 

 
   Prayer & Preparation, Piano Prelude 
 

*  Call to Worship: (Pastor Fisher): Psalms 95:1-2  
   Oh come, let us sing to the LORD; let us make a joyful noise to the rock 

of our salvation! Let us come into his presence with thanksgiving; let us 
make a joyful noise to him with songs of praise! 

 

*  Invocation (Pastor Yong) 
 
*  Hymn Insert: #295 (Mr. Brillhart) Crown Him With Many Crowns 
1  Crown him with many 
crowns, 
The Lamb upon his throne; 
Hark! how the heav'nly anthem 
drowns 
All music but its own: 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of him who died for thee, 
And hail him as thy matchless 
King 
Through all eternity. 
 
2 Crown him the Lord of love; 
Behold his hands and side, 
Rich wounds, yet visible above, 
In beauty glorified: 
No angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his 
burning eye 

At mysteries so bright. 
 
3 Crown him the Lord of peace; 
Whose pow'r a scepter sways 
From pole to pole, that wars 
may cease, 
Absorbed in prayer and praise: 
His reign shall know no end; 
And round his pierced feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 
 
4 Crown him the Lord of years, 
The Potentate of time; 
Creator of the rolling spheres, 
Ineffably sublime: 
All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
For thou hast died for me: 
Thy praise shall never, never fail 
Throughout eternity.
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RESPONSIVE READING: (Pastor Fisher): Isaiah 40:21-31 
21  Do you not know? Do you not hear? Has it not been told you from the 

beginning? Have you not understood from the foundations of the 
earth? 

22  It is he who sits above the circle of the earth, and its inhabitants are 
like grasshoppers; who stretches out the heavens like a curtain, and 
spreads them like a tent to dwell in; 

23  who brings princes to nothing, and makes the rulers of the earth as 
emptiness. 

24  Scarcely are they planted, scarcely sown, scarcely has their stem 
taken root in the earth, when he blows on them, and they wither, 
and the tempest carries them off like stubble. 

25  To whom then will you compare me, that I should be like him? says 
the Holy One. 

26  Lift up your eyes on high and see: who created these? He who 
brings out their host by number, calling them all by name, by the 
greatness of his might, and because he is strong in power not one is 
missing. 

27  Why do you say, O Jacob, and speak, O Israel, "My way is hidden from 
the LORD, and my right is disregarded by my God"? 

28  Have you not known? Have you not heard? The LORD is the 
everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of the earth. He does not 
faint or grow weary; his understanding is unsearchable. 

29  He gives power to the faint, and to him who has no might he 
increases strength. 

30  Even youths shall faint and be weary, and young men shall fall 
exhausted; 

31  but they who wait for the LORD shall renew their strength; they 
shall mount up with wings like eagles; they shall run and not be 
weary; they shall walk and not faint. 

 
*  Hymn #248, (Mr. Brillhart) Ah, Holy Jesus, How Hast Thou Offended
1 Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou 
offended, 
that we to judge thee have in 
hate pretended? 
By foes derided, by thine own 
rejected, 
O most afflicted! 

 
2 Who was the guilty? Who 
brought this upon thee? 
Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath 
undone thee! 
'Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied 



thee; 
I crucified thee. 
 
3 Lo, the Good Shepherd for the 
sheep is offered; 
the slave hath sinned, and the 
Son hath suffered. 
For our atonement, while we 
nothing heeded, 
God interceded. 
 
4 For me, kind Jesus, was thy 
incarnation, 
thy mortal sorrow, and thy life's 

oblation; 
thy death of anguish and thy 
bitter passion, 
for my salvation. 
 
5 Therefore, kind Jesus, since I 
cannot pay thee, 
I do adore thee, and will ever 
pray thee, 
think on thy pity and thy love 
unswerving, 
not my deserving. 
 

 

MESSAGE: “Consider him who endured” 

Pastor G.W. Fisher 
 
*  Hymn #649, (Mr. Brillhart) More Love To Thee, O Christ
1  More love to thee, O Christ, 
More love to thee! 
Hear thou the prayer I make 
On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea, 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee, 
More love to thee. 
 
2 Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest; 
Now thee alone I seek; 
Give what is best: 
This all my prayer shall be, 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee, 
More love to thee. 
 

3 Let sorrow do its work, 
Send grief and pain; 
Sweet are thy messengers, 
Sweet their refrain, 
When they can sing with me, 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee, 
More love to thee. 
 
4 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper thy praise; 
This be the parting cry 
My heart shall raise, 
This still its prayer shall be, 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee, 
More love to thee.

 



* The Westminster Creed (Pastor Fisher) 
I believe our first parents, though created in knowledge, righteousness, 
and holiness, sinned against God, by eating the forbidden fruit; and that 
their fall brought mankind into an estate of sin and misery; I believe 
God determined, out of His mere good pleasure, to deliver His elect out 
of the estate of sin and misery, and to bring them into an estate of 
salvation by a redeemer;  I believe the only Redeemer of God’s elect is 
the Lord Jesus Christ, who, being the eternal Son of God, became man, 
and so was, and continues to be, God and man in two distinct natures, 
and one person, forever; I believe Christ, as our Redeemer, executes 
the office of a prophet, of a priest, and of a king;  I believe Christ as our 
Redeemer underwent the miseries of this life, the wrath of God, the 
cursed death of the cross, and burial; He rose again from the dead on 
the third day, ascended up into heaven, sits at the right hand of God, 
the Father, and is coming to judge the world at the last day. I believe 
we are made partakers of the redemption purchased by Christ, by the 
effectual application of it to us by his Holy Spirit; I believe God requires 
of us faith in Jesus Christ, and repentance unto life to escape the wrath 
and curse of God due to us for sin; I believe by His free grace we are 
effectually called, justified, and sanctified, and gathered into the visible 
church…..  

 
COMMUNION & INSTITUTION (Pastors Yong & Fisher) 
 
*  Hymn #546, (Mr. Brillhart) The Sands Of Time Are Sinking
1 The sands of time are sinking, 
The dawn of heaven breaks, 
The summer morn I've sighed for, 
The fair sweet morn awakes; 
Dark, dark, hath been the midnight, 
But dayspring is at hand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Emmanuel's land. 
 
2 The King there in his beauty 
Without a veil is seen; 
It were a well-spent journey 
Though seven deaths lay between: 
The Lamb with his fair army 



Doth on Mount Zion stand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Emmanuel's land. 
 
3 O Christ, he is the fountain, 
The deep sweet well of love! 
The streams on earth I've tasted 
More deep I'll drink above: 
There to an ocean fullness 
His mercy doth expand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Emmanuel's land. 
 
4 The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear bridegroom's face; 
I will not gaze at glory, 
But on my King of grace; 
Not at the crown he gifteth, 
But on his pierced hand: 
The Lamb is all the glory 
Of Emmanuel's land.   
  

Benediction  

 

 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. 
  

                                                                      * All who are able, please stand. 
 

 

 

No 6PM Evening Worship Tonight  

 

 
 

  



 

 

 

Daily Scripture  
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Monday 
Esther 4-8 

 

Tuesday 
 Esther 9-10, Ezra 7 

 

Wednesday 
Ezra 8-10 

 

Thursday 
Nehemiah 1-3 

 
 

Friday 
Nehemiah 4-6 

Ps 113, 120 
 

Saturday 
Psalm 147, 149,  
Nehemiah 7-8 

 

Sunday 
Nehemiah 9-10 
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