
 
 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 
SUNDAY,  APRIL 23 ,  2023 

 
CALL TO WORSHIP                                     Psalm 27:1, 8 
 

Leader:  The LORD is my light and my salvation.  Whom shall I fear? 
 

People:  The Lord is the stronghold of my life.  Of whom shall I be afraid? 
 

Leader:  You have said, “Seek my face.” 
 

People:  My heart says to you, “Your face, LORD, do I seek.” 
 
 
 
PRAYER OF INVOCATION 
 
 
 
HYMN OF PRAISE                             A Mighty Fortress 
 

1. A mighty fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing; 
Our Helper He amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing; 
For still our ancient Foe 
Doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and pow'r are great, 
And armed with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 
 

2. Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing; 
Were not the right Man on our side, 
The Man of God's own choosing; 
Dost ask who that may be: 
Christ Jesus it is He; 
Lord Sabaoth His name, 
from age to age the same, 
And He must win the battle. 
 

3. And though this world with devils filled, 
Should threaten to undo us 
We will not fear for God hath willed, 
His truth to triumph through us 
The prince of darkness grim, 
We tremble not for him 
His rage we can endure, 
For lo his doom is sure 
One little word shall fell him. 
 

 
 
 

4. That word above all earthly pow'rs, 
No thanks to them abideth; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
through Him who with us sideth; 
Let goods and kindred go, 
This mortal life also; 
The body they may kill; 
God's truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is forever! 
His kingdom is forever! 
His kingdom is forever! 
 
Words and Music by Martin Luther 
Arr. Norton Hall Band 
© Public Domain 

 



 
CELEBRATING THE SACRAMENT OF BAPTISM 

Hazel Anamarie Kendrick 
 
 
GLORIA PATRI 
 

Glory be to the Father, 
and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 
as it was in the beginning,  
is now, and ever shall be, 
from age to age. Amen, amen. 
 
 
CONFESSION OF SIN                        
 

Almighty Father, we confess Christ is Lord with our mouths, but in our hearts we remain unconvinced. You promise 
to work all things together for our good, according to your purpose. You gave up your Son for us all, and therefore 
graciously promise to give us all things. You assure us that nothing is able to separate us from your love in Christ 
Jesus. But we confess that unbelief remains, revealed in our fears, our anger, and our accusations. And so we pray, as 
did Christ’s first disciples, “Increase our faith!” 
 
 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON                              1 John 5:4b-5 
 

And this is the victory that has overcome the world—our faith. Who is it that overcomes the world except the one 
who believes that Jesus is the Son of God? 
 
 
HYMN OF ASSURANCE               In Christ Alone 
 

1. 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. 
 

2. 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 ev’ry sin on Him was laid— 
Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 

3. 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. 
 
 
PRAYER OF INTERCESSION 

4. No guilt in life, no fear in death— 
This is the pow’r of Christ in me; 
From life’s first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from His hand; 
Till He returns or calls me home— 
Here in the pow’r of Christ I’ll stand. 
 

No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from His hand; 
Till He returns or calls me home— 
Here in the pow’r of Christ I’ll stand. 
 
Authors: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 
© 2001 Thankyou Music (Admin. by EMI Christian 
Music Publishing) 



SCRIPTURE READING                     Revelation 15 
 
1 Then I saw another sign in heaven, great and amazing, seven angels with seven plagues, which are the last, for with them 
the wrath of God is finished. 
2 And I saw what appeared to be a sea of glass mingled with fire—and also those who had conquered the beast and its image 
and the number of its name, standing beside the sea of glass with harps of God in their hands. 3 And they sing the song of 
Moses, the servant of God, and the song of the Lamb, saying, 

“Great and amazing are your deeds, 
    O Lord God the Almighty! 
Just and true are your ways, 
    O King of the nations!  
4 Who will not fear, O Lord, 
    and glorify your name? 
For you alone are holy. 
    All nations will come 
    and worship you, 
for your righteous acts have been revealed.” 

5 After this I looked, and the sanctuary of the tent of witness in heaven was opened, 6 and out of the sanctuary came the 
seven angels with the seven plagues, clothed in pure, bright linen, with golden sashes around their chests. 7 And one of the 
four living creatures gave to the seven angels seven golden bowls full of the wrath of God who lives forever and 
ever, 8 and the sanctuary was filled with smoke from the glory of God and from his power, and no one could enter the 
sanctuary until the seven plagues of the seven angels were finished. 
 
 
 
SERMON    “The Bowls of God’s Wrath”     

       - Rev. Bryan Rigg 
 
 
 
COLLECTION OF TITHES & OFFERINGS 
 
 
 
OFFERTORY HYMN                Come Thou Fount 
 

1. Come, Thou fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise! 
Teach me some melodious sonnet 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it, 
Mount of Thy redeeming love. 
 

2. Here I raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by Thy help I'm come; 
And I hope by Thy good pleasure 
Safely to arrive at home; 
Jesus sought me when a stranger 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed His precious Blood! 
 
 
 
 
 
 

3. Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be; 
Let Thy grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 
Prone to wander, Lord I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it for Thy courts above! 
 

Prone to wander, Lord I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it for Thy courts above! 
 
Authors: Robert Robinson and John Wyeth; Music by 
Ashael Nettleton 
© Public Domain 



HYMN OF RESPONSE                           Crown Him with Many Crowns 
 

1. Crown Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne; 
Hark! how the heavenly 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. 
 

 
 
 
BENEDICTION    
 
 
DISMISSAL 
 

Minister:  Let us go forth to serve the world as those who love our Lord and  
Savior, Jesus Christ. 
 

People:  THANKS BE TO GOD! 
 
 
POSTLUDE 
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3. Crown Him the Lord of peace; 
Whose power 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 life,  
Who triumphed o'er the grave; 
And rose victorious in the strife  
For those He came to save; 
His glories now we sing,  
Who died and rose on high 
Who died eternal life to bring 
And lives that death may die. 
 

Authors: George Job Elvey & Matthew Bridges 
 


