
Morning Worship Service
May 21, 2023 · 10:30am

Invited In
Call to Worship+ Isaiah 12 +Please stand as you are able.

Leader: “You will say in that day:
“I will give thanks to you, O Lord,
 All: for though you were angry with me,
your anger turned away,
 that you might comfort me.

“Behold, God is my salvation;
 I will trust, and will not be afraid;
for the Lord God is my strength and my song,
 and he has become my salvation.”

With joy you will draw water from the wells of 
salvation. And you will say in that day:
“Give thanks to the Lord,
 call upon his name,
make known his deeds among the peoples,
 proclaim that his name is exalted.

“Sing praises to the Lord, 
for he has done gloriously;
 let this be made known in all the earth.
Shout, and sing for joy, O inhabitant of Zion,
 for great in your midst 
 is the Holy One of Israel.” (ESV)

Children of all ages are welcome throughout the service. For children up to the age of 4, a staffed nursery in 
the hallway west of the sanctuary will be available beginning before the sermon until the end of the service. 

Hymn+ Rejoice in All Your Works 

Every mouth that cries for food, 
Every lung that yearns for breath, 
Every eye that searches through the dark for light— 
All creation looks to you 
For its breath and for its food. 
From the goodness of your hand we’re satisfied. 
Oh rejoice in all your works, King of Heaven, King of Earth! 
Every creature you have made declares your praise. 
We rejoice in all you’ve made, God of all-sustaining grace! 
With the mountain, sky, and sea, we sing your praise! 

Every tree that thirsts for rain, 
Every bird that seeks its nest, 
Every heart that waits in hope to be made glad— 
All creation looks to you 
For its breath and for its food. 
From the goodness of your hand we’re satisfied.
Oh rejoice in all your works, King of Heaven, King of Earth! 
Every creature you have made declares your praise. 
We rejoice in all you’ve made, God of all-sustaining grace! 
With the mountain, sky, and sea, we sing your praise!

(continued)



May the pond’rings of my heart, and the song upon my lips, 
With the chorus of creation join in praise: 
To the God who made all things, to the Spirit who sustains, 
To the Son who over all creation reigns.
Oh rejoice in all your works, King of Heaven, King of Earth! 
Every creature you have made declares your praise. 
We rejoice in all you’ve made, God of all-sustaining grace! 
With the mountain, sky, and sea, we sing your praise! 

 Text and Music: Wendell Kimbrough, after Psalm 104
 Copyright © 2014 Wendell Kimbrough. Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Invocation+

Coming Clean
Call to Confession · Jeremiah 2:11–13

Confession of Sin 

Father, we confess how quickly we turn to broken cisterns. We seek life in the world, in the 
things of this world, in the lust of the eyes, the lust of the flesh, and the boastful pride of life. 
We seek life in possessions and people. We seek life in created things, rather than in the 
Creator. But those things leave us thirsty and parched, panting after you. Father, direct our 
eyes to Jesus, the one out of whom flow rivers of living water. Thank you for sending him to 
shed his blood, to bear the punishment for sin, that we might find forgiveness and new life. 
Cleanse us and satisfy us through him by your Spirit’s work in our hearts. In Jesus’ name we 
pray. Amen.

Made New
Assurance of Grace · John 7:37–39

Hymn · The King of Love My Shepherd Is

The King of Love my Shepherd is, whose goodness faileth never;
I nothing lack if I am His, and He is mine forever.

Where streams of living water flow my ransomed soul He leadeth,
And, where the verdant pastures grow, with food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed, but yet in love He sought me;
And on His shoulder gently laid, and home, rejoicing brought me.

In death’s dark vale, I fear no ill with Thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, Thy cross before to guide me.

Thou spread’st a table in my sight; Thine unction grace bestoweth;
And oh, what transport of delight from Thy pure chalice floweth.

And so through all the length of days, Thy goodness faileth never;
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise within Thy house forever.

Text: Henry Baker (after Psalm 23) · Music: Traditional · Public Domain.



Confession of Faith+ from The Heidelberg Catechism

86. Since we have been delivered from our 
misery by grace through Christ without any 
merit of our own, why then should we do good 
works?

Because Christ, having redeemed us by his 
blood, is also restoring us by his Spirit into 
his image, so that with our whole lives we 
may show that we are thankful to God for his 
benefits, so that he may be praised through 
us, so that we may be assured of our faith by 
its fruits, and so that by our godly living our 
neighbors may be won over to Christ.

87. Can those be saved who do not turn to God 
from their ungrateful and unrepentant ways?

By no means. Scripture tells us that no 
unchaste person, no idolater, adulterer, thief, 
no covetous person, no drunkard, slanderer, 
robber, or the like will inherit the kingdom of 
God.

From Heidelberg Catechism, translation © 2011, Faith Alive Christian Resources/CRCNA (faithaliveresources.org; crcna.org). 
All rights reserved worldwide. Used by permission. 

Drawn Near
Scripture Reading 

Leviticus 23:39–43; Zechariah 14:8, 17–18; Isaiah 44:3; Joel 2:28–29; Acts 2:22–24, 32–33

Prayer for the Church
Hymn+ The Sands of Time Are Sinking Parents may escort children up to age 4 to the nursery.

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 had been the midnight, but dayspring is at hand,
And glory, glory dwelleth in Emmanuel’s land.

The king there in His beauty without a veil is seen.
It were a well-spent journey, though sev’n deaths lay between.
The Lamb with His fair army doth on Mount Zion stand,
And glory, glory dwelleth in Emmanuel’s land.

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.

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 giveth but on His pierced hand—
The Lamb is all the glory of Emmanuel’s land.

O I am my Beloved’s, and my Beloved is mine!
He brings a poor vile sinner into His house of wine.
I stand upon His merit—I know no other stand,
Not e’en where glory dwelleth in Emmanuel’s land.

Text: Anne Cousin (based on Samuel Rutherford’s letters) · Music: Traditional arr. Phillip Palmertree and Belmont RUF
Copyright © 2001 Phillip Palmertree Music. Used by permission. All rights reserved.



Scripture Reading · John 7:37–39

Sermon · Rivers of Living Water

Next week’s sermon text:
Philippians 2:5–11



Hymn+ Christ Be in My Waking  

Christ be in my waking as the sun is rising, 
In my day of working, with me every hour.
Christ be in my resting as the day is ending,
Calming and refreshing, watching through the night.

Christ be in my thinking and my understanding, 
Guarding me from evil, walking in the light.
Christ be in my speaking, every word a blessing,
Pure and not deceiving, grace to all who hear.
Jesus, this is my devotion, all my life to know You, every day to walk with You.  
Savior, You’re my deepest longing; You’re the One I live for; teach me, Lord, to walk with You.

Christ be in my gladness for the joy of living, 
Thankful for the goodness of the Father’s hand.
Christ be in my sorrow, in my day of darkness, 
Knowing that I follow in the steps He trod.
Jesus, this is my devotion, all my life to know You, every day to walk with You.  
Savior, You’re my deepest longing; You’re the One I live for; teach me, Lord, to walk with You.

Christ when hope has faded, nothing left to cling to, 
Every pleasure jaded, every well is dry.
Christ the loving Shepherd draws me with His kindness,
Leads me from the desert to the streams of life.
Jesus, this is my devotion, all my life to know You, every day to walk with You.  
Savior, You’re my deepest longing; You’re the One I live for; teach me, Lord, to walk with You.

Christ be in my waking as the sun is rising, 
In my day of working, with me every hour.
Christ be in my resting as the day is ending,
Calming and refreshing, watching through the night.

 Text and Music: Stuart Townend and Simon Brading
 Copyright © 2011 Thankyou Music. Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Offering
Doxology+

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;
Praise him, all creatures here below, O praise him, alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
And praise the Spirit, three in one.
O praise him, O praise him, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Text: Based on Thomas Ken (1709), mod. · Music: Geistlich Kirchengesäng (1623) · Public Domain.

Sent Out
Commission & Benediction+



New to All Souls?
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