Lyrics & Liturgy for Online Service – Mar. 15, 2020
Call to Worship
We read these words in Revelation 21:
Then He who was seated on the throne said this: “Behold, I am making everything new! Write
this down, for these words are trustworthy and true.”
“It is done. I am the Alpha and the Omega, the Beginning and the End. To the thirsty I will give
water without cost from the spring of the water of life. Those who are victorious will inherit all
this, and I will be their God and they will be my children.”
Let us worship our God,
who reconciled us to himself through Christ.
We are new creations;
the old has gone, the new has come!
Let us worship God as Christ’s ambassadors.
Through our worship and by the power of His Holy Spirit,
may we proclaim His name in all the earth.

Song: Lion of Judah
You're the Lion of Judah, the Lamb that was slain
You ascended to heaven and ever more will reign
At the end of the age when the earth You reclaim
You will gather the nations before You
And the eyes of all men will be fixed on the Lamb
Who was crucified
With wisdom and mercy and justice You'll reign
At Your Father's side
And the angels will cry: "Hail the Lamb
Who was slain for the world, Rule in power"
And the earth will reply: "You shall reign
As the King of all kings and the Lord of all lords"
There's a shield in our hand and a sword at our side
There's a fire in our spirits that cannot be denied
As the Father has told us for these You have died
For the nations that gather before You
And the ears of all men need to hear of the Lamb
Who was crucified

Who descended to hell yet was raised up to reign
At the Father's side
(Chorus)

Song: Lord I Lift Your Name on High
Lord I lift your name on high
Lord I love to sing your praises
I'm so glad you are in my life
I'm so glad you came to save us
You came from heaven to earth, to show the way
From the earth to the cross, my debt to pay
From the cross to the grave, from the grave to the sky
Lord I lift your name on high
Lord I lift your name on high
Lord I love to sing your praises
I'm so glad you are in my life
I'm so glad you came to save us
You came from heaven to earth, to show the way
From the earth to the cross, my debt to pay
From the cross to the grave, from the grave to the sky
Lord I lift your name on high

Confession & Assurance
The confession this morning comes from the book of First John:
If we claim to be without sin, we deceive ourselves and the truth is not in us. If we confess our
sins, he who is faithful and just will forgive us our sins and purify us from all unrighteousness.
In humility and faith, let us spend a few moments here in silence to come before our God and
release our sin and shame to Him.
(Silent Confession)
God is light; in him there is no darkness at all. If we walk in the light, as he is in the light, we
have fellowship with one another, and the blood of Jesus, his Son, purifies us from all sin.
Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! In his great mercy, He has given us
new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ our Lord!

Song: Man of Sorrows
Man of sorrows Lamb of God
By His own betrayed
The sin of man and wrath of God
Has been on Jesus laid
Silent as He stood accused
Beaten mocked and scorned
Bowing to the Father's will
He took a crown of thorns
Oh that rugged cross
My salvation
Where Your love poured out over me
Now my soul cries out
Christ my Saviour!
Praise and honor unto Thee
Sent of heaven God's own Son
To purchase and redeem
And reconcile the very ones
Who nailed Him to that tree
(Chorus)
Now my debt is paid
It is paid in full
By the precious blood
That my Jesus spilled
Now the curse of sin
Has no hold on me
Whom the Son sets free
Oh is free indeed (2x)
(Chorus)
See the stone is rolled away
Behold the empty tomb
Hallelujah God be praised
He’s risen from the grave
(Chorus)

Song: The Servant King
From heaven you came helpless babe
Entered our world, your glory veiled

Not to be served but to serve
And give Your life that we might live
This is our God, The Servant King
He calls us now to follow Him
To bring our lives as a daily offering
Of worship to The Servant King
There in the garden of tears
My heavy load he chose to bear
His heart with sorrow was torn
'Yet not My will but Yours, ' He said
(Chorus)
Come see His hands and His feet
The scars that speak of sacrifice
Hands that flung stars into space
To cruel nails surrendered
(Chorus)
So let us learn how to serve
And in our lives enthrone Him
Each other's needs to prefer
For it is Christ we're serving
(Chorus)

Song: When I Survey
When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died
My richest gain I count but loss
And pour contempt on all my pride
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast
Save in the death of Christ my God
All the vain things that charm me most
I sacrifice them to His blood
See from His head, His hands, His feet
Sorrow and love flow mingled down
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?
Were the whole realm of Nature mine
That were an offering far too small

Love so amazing, so divine
Demands my soul, my life, my all!

Song: In Christ Alone
In Christ alone my hope is found,
He is my light, my strength, my song
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease
My Comforter, my All in All
Here in the love of Christ I stand.
In Christ alone! - who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless babe.
This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save
Till on that cross as Jesus died,
The wrath of God was satisfied
For every sin on Him was laid
Here in the death of Christ I live.
There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain:
Then bursting forth in glorious day
Up from the grave He rose again
And as He stands in victory
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me,
For I am His and He is mine
Bought with the precious blood of Christ
No guilt in life, no fear in death,
This is the power of Christ in me
From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny
No power of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand
Till He returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand.

