
 
 
 
 
 

THE LORD’S DAY 
 

Celebrating The Resurrection of Jesus Christ 

 

March 28, 2010 
 

 
 

John 12:12f “On the next day the great multitude who came to the 
feast, when they head that Jesus was coming to Jerusalem, took 

the branches of the palm trees, and went out to meet Him and 
began to cry out, ‘Hosanna! Blessed is He who comes in the 

Name of the LORD,’ even the King of Israel. And Jesus, finding a 
young donkey, sat on it, as it is written, ‘Fear not, daughter of 
Zion, behold, your King is coming, seated on a donkey’s colt.’” 

 
.’ 

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

 Prayers of Adoration, Thanksgiving, & Confession 
 

 Scriptures 
 

 Rejoice, The Lord Is King . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hymn #310    
 
 

Rejoice, the Lord is King: your Lord and King adore! 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing, and triumph evermore. 

 

(refrain) 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice! 

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 

Jesus the Savior reigns, the God of truth and love; 
when he had purged our stains, he took his seat above. 

(refrain) 
 

His kingdom cannot fail, he rules o’er earth and heav’n; 
the keys of death and hell are to our Jesus giv’n.               

(refrain) 
 

He sits at God’s right hand till all his foes submit, 
and bow to his command, and fall beneath his feet. 

(refrain) 
 

Rejoice in glorious hope!  Our Lord, the Judge, shall come, 
and take his servants up to their eternal home. 

(refrain) 
 

 
 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 
   
   (Congregation may be seated.) 

 
Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 

John Newton & Laura Taylor 
 

Let us love and sing and wonder,  
let us praise the Savior’s name.  

He has hushed the law’s loud thunder; 
He has quenched Mount Sinai’s flame. 
He has washed us with His blood, (3X) 

He has brought us nigh to God. 
 

Let us love the Lord Who bought us,  
pitied us when enemies.  

Called us by His grace and taught us;  
Gave us ears and gave us eyes. 

He has washed us with His blood, (3X) 
He presents our souls to God. 

 

 
 

 
Let us sing though fierce temptation  

threatens hard to bear us down;  
For the Lord, our strong salvation, 

holds in view the conqu’ror’s crown. 
He, who washed us with His blood, (3X) 

soon will bring us home to God. 
 

Let us wonder grace and justice  
join and point to mercy’s store;  

When through grace in Christ our trust is,  
justice smiles and asks no more 

He, who washed us with His blood, (3X) 
has secured our way to God. 

 

Let us praise and join the chorus  
of the saints enthroned on high;  
Here they trusted Him before us,  

now their praises fill the sky. 
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood, (3X) 

Thou art worthy Lamb of God. 
 

(c. 2001 Laura Taylor 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 
 
 
                                                    ~ OVER ~ 
 
 
 
 



 
MISSIONS UPDATE                   Pastor Bryan Wright  
PRAYER OF INTERCESSION &  
THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 
OFFICER ORDINATION & INSTALLATION 
 
OFFERING 
 

 Doxology 
 

 
PREACHING OF THE WORD        Pastor Bryan Wright  

Psalm 118: Responsive Reading (page 828) 
“Rejoice in The King who Comes in  

The Name of the LORD” 
 

SONG OF PREPARATION: 
 

 Lift High The Cross . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Hymn #263 
 
 

 
 

SACRAMENT OF THE LORD’S SUPPER 
Pastor Bryan Wright & The Elders 

 
The Old Rugged Cross . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .George Bennard 
 

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 
the emblem of suffering and shame; 

and I love that old cross where the dearest 
and best for a world of lost sinners was slain. 

 

(Refrain) 
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, till my trophies 

at last I lay down; I will cling to the old rugged cross, and 
exchange it some day for a crown. 

 

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, 
has a wondrous attraction for me; for the dear Lamb 

of God left His glory above to bear it to dark Calvary. 
 

In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, 
a wondrous beauty I see; for ‘twas on that old cross Jesus 

suffered and died to pardon and sanctify me. 
 

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true, its shame and 
reproach gladly bear; then He’ll call me some day to my 

home far away, where His glory forever I’ll share. 
(C. 1913 by George Bennard, ren.1941 The Rodeheaver Co.) CCLI #85330 

 
Victory in Jesus . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Eugene Bartlett 

 

I heard an old, old story, how a Saviour came from glory, 
how He gave His life on Calvary to save a wretch like me; 

I heard about His groaning, of His precious blood’s 
atoning, then I repented of my sins and won the victory. 

 

(refrain) 
O victory in Jesus, my Saviour, forever,  

He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood; 
He loved me ere I knew Him and all my love is due Him, 
He plunged me to victory, beneath the cleansing flood. 

 

I heard about His healing, of His cleansing pow’r 
revealing, 

how He made the lame to walk again and caused  
the blind to see; and then I cried,  

“Dear Jesus, come and heal my broken spirit,” 
and somehow Jesus came and bro’t  

to me the victory.    (refrain) 
 

I heard about a mansion He has built for me in glory,  
and I heard about the streets of gold beyond the crystal 
sea; About the angels singing, and the old redemption 

story, and some sweet day I’ll sing up there  
the song of victory.    (refrain) 

 

(c. 1976 The New Church Hymnal/Lexicon Music, Inc.) CCLI #85330 

 
BENEDICTION                        Pastor Bryan 
Wright 
 
POSTLUDE 
 

 If you are able, you are invited to stand. 
 

 


