
 

THE LORD’S DAY 
 

Celebrating The Resurrection of Jesus Christ 
 

 

January 11, 2009 
 

 
 

Matthew 11:28-30 ‘Come to Me, all who are weary and heavy-
laden and I will give you rest. Take My yoke upon you and learn 
from Me, for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you will find 
rest for your souls. For My yoke is easy and My burden is light.’ 

 

 
 
PRELUDE  
 
WELCOME, INVOCATION, & CALL TO WORSHIP 
 
PRAISE & PRAYERS 
 Hymns & Songs 
 

 Prayers of Adoration, Thanksgiving, & Confession 
 

 Scriptures 
 

� Days of Elijah . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Robin Mark  
 

These are the days of Elijah, 
declaring the word of the Lord:  

And these are the days of Your servant Moses, 
righteousness being restored.  

And though these are days of great trial,  
of famine and darkness and sword,  

still, we are the voice in the desert crying  
‘Prepare ye the way of the Lord!’ 

 

(chorus) 
Behold He comes riding on the clouds, 
 shining like the sun at the trumpet call; 

 so lift your  voice, it’s the year of jubilee, 
and out of Zion’s hill salvation comes. 

 

These are the days of Ezekiel,  
the dry bones becoming as flesh;  

and these are the days of Your servant David,  
rebuilding a temple of praise.  

These are the days of the harvest,  
the fields are as white in Your world,  

and we are the laborers in Your vineyard,  
declaring the word of the Lord!   (chorus) 

 

(c. 1996 Daybreak Music CCLI #85330) 
 
 

                   
� These Thousand Hills . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

Jerry Davison, Mark Blackburn, & Steve Atweel 
 

These thousand hills roll ever on 
footprints of a mighty God. 

They bring me to my knees in praise, 
amazing love, amazing grace. 

 

Was on a hill my Savior died, 
a broken heart and bleeding side. 

Hill of the Skull, Mount Calvary; 
The blood he shed, He shed for me. 

 

When Heaven’s hills at last I roam 
forever settled in my home, 

I’ll join the saints around your throne, 
Your kingdom, Lord, rolls ever on. 

 

These thousand hills roll ever on 
ripples of a coming storm. 

The morning star preceded the dawn, 
These thousand hills roll ever on. 

 

(c. 1990 Broken Songs ARR UBP) CCLI #85330 
 
 (Congregation may be seated.) 
 
Rejoice, All Ye Believers . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Hymn 320 
 

Rejoice, all ye believers, and let your lights appear;  
the evening is advancing, and darker night is near:  

the Bride-groom is arising, and soon he draweth nigh;  
up, pray, and watch, and wrestle:  

at midnight comes the cry. 
 

See that your lamps are burning; replenish them with oil; 
and wait for your salvation, the end of earthly toil.  

The watchers on the mountain proclaim the Bride-groom 
near; go meet him as he cometh, with alleluias clear. 

 

Ye saints, who here in patience your cross and suff’rings 
bore, shall live and reign forever, when sorrow is no more: 

around the throne of glory the Lamb ye shall behold, 
 in triumph cast before him your diadems of gold. 

 

Our hope and expectation, O Jesus, now appear;  
arise, thou sun so longed for, o’er this benighted sphere. 
With hearts and hands uplifted, we plead, O Lord, to see 
the day of earth’s redemption that brings us unto thee. 

 
 
 
 

 

 
Holy Lord Allmighty  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Tamburini Dobbins  

 

 (chorus) 
Holy Lord, Holy Lord, Holy Lord Almighty. 

 Who was and is, and is to come,  
Holy Lord Almighty. 

 

Who is like You, our God? Your eyes are flames  
of fire, In righteousness You judge and come  

to war; On Your head are many crowns,  
and Your cloak stained like crimson,  

was dipped in blood, and You are called 
 the Word of God, The Word of God.  (chorus) 

 

Heav’nly armies of the Lamb on white horses  
follow Him; He will tread the wine press of the  
wrath of God. From His mouth issues a sword, 

He will rule with a rod of iron,  
On His cloak and thigh His Name’s inscribed:  
the King of Kings, and Lord of lords.  (chorus) 

 

Who is like You, our God? We do fear and adore You.  
Robed by grace we worship at Your throne.  

Who is like You, our God? You are fearful in praises, 
 our idols all must fall before Your holiness,  

Your holiness. Holy, Holy the angels cry.  
Saints now join them in loud reply.  (chorus) 

 

(c. 1986 Lynn Tamburini Dobbins) CCLI #85330 
 
PRAYER OF CONFESSION & 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON (Psalm 65:1-4) 
 

‘There will be silence before You, and praise, 
O God, You who hear our prayers… 

Sins prevail against me, but as for our transgressions, 
You forgive them! How blessed is the one whom You 

choose and bring near to dwell in Your courts. 
We will be satisfied with the goodness of Your house!’ 

 
SCIPTURE READING:  Isaiah 30:15-26 
 
MISSIONS UPDATE        Pastor Bryan Wright  
PRAYER OF INTERCESSION &  
“THE LORD’S PRAYER” 
 
                                               ~ OVER ~ 
 
 

 



 
DECLARATION OF FAITH  
        The Nicene Creed (page 846) 

 
OFFERING 
            
SONG OF PREPARATION  
(Children 10 and under come forward during last verse 
for the Children’s Message.)                                              
 

� On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand . . . . . . . . . . .  
Words: Samuel Stennett. Music: Christopher Minerr 

 

On Jordan’s Stormy banks I stand, 
and cast a wishful eye to Canaan’s fair 

and happy land, where my possessions lie. 
 

(Chorus) 
I am bound (women echo) 
I am bound (women echo) 

I am bound for the Promised Land. 
I am bound (women echo) 
I am bound (women echo) 

I am bound for the Promised Land. 
 

All o’er those wide extended plains, 
shines one eternal day. 

There God, the Son forever reigns, 
and scatters night away. (chorus) 

 

No chilling winds nor poisonous breath, 
can reach that healthful shore. 

Sickness, sorrow, pain and death 
are felt and feared no more (chorus) 

 

When shall I reach that happy place, 
and be forever blessed; 

When shall I see my father’s face, 
and in his bosom rest. (chorus) 

 

(c. 1997 Christopher Miner) CCLI 85330 

 
PREACHING OF THE WORD        Pastor Bryan Wright 
 

Children’s Message 
Mathew 11:25-30 

“Come Unto Me!  III” 
 

 
 
 

SONG OF RESPONSE 
 

� Jesus, I am Resting, Resting . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn 
#188                         

 
BENEDICTION               Pastor Bryan 
Wright 
 
POSTLUDE 
 

� If you are able, you are invited to stand. 

 
 
 

 


