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Prelude                                                             The Lord Is My Salvation                                                       Congregation 
 

The grace of God has reached for me 

And pulled me from the raging sea 

And I am safe on this solid ground 

The Lord is my salvation 
 

I will not fear when darkness falls 

His strength will help me scale these walls 

I’ll see the dawn of the rising sun 

The Lord is my salvation  
 

Who is like the Lord our God? 

Strong to save, faithful in love 

My debt is paid and the vict’ry won 

The Lord is my salvation 
 

My hope is hidden in the Lord 

He flow’rs each promise of His Word 

When winter fades I know spring will come 

The Lord is my salvation 
 

In times of waiting, times of need 

When I know loss, when I am weak 

I know His grace will renew these days 

The Lord is my salvation 
 

Who is like the Lord our God? 

Strong to save, faithful in love 

My debt is paid and the vict’ry won 

The Lord is my salvation 
 

And when I reach my final day 

He will not leave me in the grave 

But I will rise, He will call me home 

The Lord is my salvation 
 

Who is like the Lord our God? 

Strong to save, faithful in love 

My debt is paid and the vict’ry won 

The Lord is my salvation 
 

Glory be to God the Father 

Glory be to God the Son 

Glory be to God the Spirit 

The Lord is our salvation 
 

Who is like the Lord our God? 

Strong to save, faithful in love 

My debt is paid and the vict’ry won 

The Lord is my salvation 

 



Welcome                                                                                                                                               Elder Richard Smith 

 

Call to Worship – Psalm 28:6-9 

 

LEADER: Praise be to the Lord, for He has heard my cry for mercy.  

PEOPLE: The Lord is my strength and my shield; my heart trusts in Him and I am helped.  

LEADER: My heart leaps for joy and I will give thanks to Him in song.  

PEOPLE: The Lord is the strength of his people, a fortress of salvation of His anointed one.  

ALL: Save Your people and bless Your inheritance; be their Shepherd and carry them forever.  

 

 
 

Hymn #3                                                                 Holy, Holy, Holy                                                              Congregation 

 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee. 

Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

Holy, holy, holy!  all the saints adore Thee,                                 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea. 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 

Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

 

Holy, holy, holy! tho’ the darkness hide Thee, 

Tho’ the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see. 

Only Thou art holy- there is none beside Thee, 

Perfect in pow’r, in love, in purity. 

 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea. 

Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

Invocation 

 

Confession of Sin 

 

Almighty God, who is rich in mercy to all who call upon You; Hear us as we humbly come to You confessing our 

sins and imploring You mercy and forgiveness. We have broken Your holy laws by our deeds and by our words 

and by the sinful affections of our hearts. We confess to You our disobedience, our ingratitude, our pride, our 

failure to love You and our fellow mankind. Have mercy upon us, most merciful Father. Grant us grace so that 

we might serve and please You in newness of life. We ask this through the merit and mediation of Jesus Christ 

our Lord. Amen.  

 



Hymn                                                               Wonderful, Merciful Savior                                                    Congregation 
 

 

Wonderful, merciful Savior 

Precious Redeemer and Friend 

Who would have thought that a Lamb 

Could rescue the souls of men 

Oh, You rescue the souls of men 

 

Counselor, Comforter, Keeper 

Spirit we long to embrace 

You offer hope when our hearts have 

Hopelessly lost our way 

Oh, we've hopelessly lost the way 

 

You are the One that we praise 

You are the One we adore 

You give the healing and grace 

Our hearts always hunger for 

Oh, our hearts always hunger for 

 

(Instrumental interlude) 

 

Almighty, infinite Father 

Faithfully loving Your own 

Here in our weakness You find us 

Falling before Your throne 

Oh, we're falling before Your throne 

 

You are the One that we praise 

You are the One we adore 

You give the healing and grace 

Our hearts always hunger for 

Oh, our hearts always hunger for 

 

 
 
Statement of Faith – Westminster Larger Catechism Question 70 

 

Q#70 - What is justification? 

A - Justification is an act of God’s free grace unto sinners, in which He pardons all their sins, accepts and 

accounts them as righteous in His sight, not for anything wrought in them or done by them, but only for the 

perfect obedience and full satisfaction of Christ, by God imputed to them and received by faith alone.  

 

 
 

 



Hymn #348                                                              My Savior’s Love                                                            Congregation 

 

 

I stand amazed in the presence  

Of Jesus, the Nazarene, 

And wonder how He could love me,  

A sinner, condemned, unclean. 

 

How marvelous, How wonderful! 

And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous, How wonderful  

Is my Savior's love for me! 

 

For me it was in the garden He prayed,  

"Not My will, but Thine." 

He had no tears for His own griefs,  

But sweat drops of blood for mine. 

 

How marvelous, How wonderful!  

And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous, How wonderful  

Is my Savior's love for me! 

 

In pity angels beheld Him  

And came from the world of light 

To comfort Him in the sorrows  

He bore for my soul that night. 

 

How marvelous, How wonderful!  

And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous, How wonderful  

Is my Savior's love for me! 

 

He took my sins and my sorrows;  

He made them His very own. 

He bore the burden to Calv’ry  

And suffered and died alone. 

 

How marvelous, How wonderful!  

And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous, How wonderful  

Is my Savior's love for me! 

 

When with the ransomed in glory  

His face I at last shall see, 

'Twill be my joy thro’ the ages  

To sing of His love for me. 

 

How marvelous, How wonderful!  

And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous, How wonderful  

Is my Savior's love for me! 

 

 



Anthem                                                                  His Mercy Is More                                             Choir & Congregation 

 

 

What love could remember, no wrongs we have done 

Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

  

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness 

New every morn’ 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

  

What patience would wait as we constantly roam 

What Father so tender is calling us home 

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

  

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness 

New every morn’ 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

  

What riches of kindness He lavished on us 

His blood was the payment His life was the cost 

We stood ‘neath a debt we could never afford 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

  

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness 

New every morn’ 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

  

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness 

New every morn’ 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 

 
 

Congregational Prayer  

 

Hymn #815                                                                    Doxology                                                                   Congregation 

 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow.   

Praise Him, all creatures here below. 

Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host. 

Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.  Amen 

 

Giving of God’s Tithe and Our Offerings  

 

Offertory                                                               Heaven Came Down  

                                                     



Reading of God’s Word – Matthew 5:3-12 

 

Preaching of the Word                                 “The Blessings of Mercy”                                Rev. Craig Bulkeley 

 

 
 
Hymn #492                                                      At Calvary                                                                        Congregation 

 

 

Years I spend in vanity and pride, 

Caring not my Lord was crucified, 

Knowing not it was for me He died On Calvary. 

 

Mercy there was great and grace was free; 

Pardon there was multiplied to me; 

There my burdened soul found liberty, At Calvary. 

 

By God’s words at last my sin I learned; 

Then I tremble at the law I'd spurned, 

Till my guilty soul imploring turned To Calvary. 

 

Mercy there was great and grace was free; 

Pardon there was multiplied to me; 

There my burdened soul found liberty, At Calvary. 

 

Now I've giv’n to Jesus everything; 

Now I gladly own Him as my King; 

Now my raptured soul can only sing Of Calvary. 

 

Mercy there was great and grace was free; 

Pardon there was multiplied to me; 

There my burdened soul found liberty, At Calvary. 

 

O the love that drew salvation's plan! 

O the grace that bro’t it down to man! 

O the mighty gulf that God did span At Calvary! 

 

Mercy there was great and grace was free; 

Pardon there was multiplied to me; 

There my burdened soul found liberty, At Calvary. 

 

Benediction                 
 

Postlude  

used with permission: CCLI# 824979 

 

 

 

 
To all who are spiritually weary and seek rest; to all who mourn and long for comfort;  

to all who struggle and desire victory; to all who sin and need a Savior;  

to all who are strangers and want fellowship; to all who hunger and thirst after righteousness;  

and to all who will come, this church opens wide her doors and offers welcome in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

  


