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3 PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

GREETING
Leader: The Lord be with You.
All: And also with you.
* CALL TO WORSHIP: Psalm 116
* OPENING HYMN ~ Jesus Paid it All

| hear the savior say

Thy strength indeed is small

Child of weakness, watch and pray
Find in me thine all in all

Refrain

Jesus paid it all, all to him | owe
Sin had left a crimson stain

He washed it white as snow

Lord, now indeed I find

Thy power and thine alone

Came and changed the lepers spots
And it melt the heart of stone

Refrain

And when before the throne

| I stand in him complete
Jesus died my soul to save
My lips shall still repeat

| Refrain
. * PRAYER OF CONFESSION

Eternal God, in whom we live and move and have our being,
whose face is hidden from us by our sins, and whose mercy
we forget in the blindness of our hearts:

| Cleanse us from all our offenses, and deliver us from proud

| thoughts and vain desires, that with reverent and humble hearts

| we may draw near to you, confessing our faults, confiding in your grace,
and finding in you our refuge and strength; through Jesus Christ your Son.

SCRIPTURE AND SERMON ~ Matthew 15:1-20. A Scandalous Savior. A Scandalous Salvation
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* CELEBRATION OF THE LORD’S SUPPER
Leader: The Lord be with you.
All: And also with you.
Leader: Lift up your hearts.
All: We lift them up to the Lord.
Leader: Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
All: It is right to give our thanks and praise.

Leader: Therefore we join our voices with all the saints and angels
and the whole creation to proclaim the glory of your name.

All: Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might,
heaven and earth are full of your glory.
Hosanna in the highest.
Blessed is he who comes In the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest.

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE

* CLOSING HYMN ~ It is Well With My Soul

When peace like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll

Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say
It is well, it is well, with my soul

Refrain

It is well

With my soul

It is well, it is well with my soul

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,

And hath shed His own blood for my soul

Refrain

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought
My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, and | bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, o my soul

Refrain

And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul.

Refrain

* BLESSING AND SENDING



