
 
 

THE LORD’S DAY 
 

Celebrating The Resurrection of Jesus Christ 
 

June 21, 2009 
 

            

Psalm 107.25f  ‘For He spoke and raised up a stormy wind 
 which lifted up the waves of the sea…they were at their  

wits end and they cried to the LORD in their trouble, and He 
brought them out of their distresses. He caused the storm  

to be still so that the waves of the sea were hushed…Let them  
give thanks to the LORD for His lovingkindness and for  

His wonders to the sons of men!’ 

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

 Prayers of Adoration, Thanksgiving, & Confession 
 

 Scriptures 
 

 Here I Am to Worship . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Tim Hughes   
 

 

Light of the World, You stepped down into darkness, 
opened my eyes, let me see beauty that made  

this heart adore you, hope of a life spent with You. 
 

(Chorus) 

So here I am to worship, here I am to bow down. 
Here I am to say that You’re my God. 

You’re altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 
altogether wonderful to me. 

 

King of all days – Oh, so highly exalted, 
Glorious in Heaven above. 

Humbly you came to the earth You created, 
all for love’s sake became poor. (Chorus) 

 

I’ll never know how much it cost 
To see my sins up on that cross. 

 

(c. 2000 Thank You Music) CCLI #85330 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 Come, Ye Sinners  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
Words: Joseph Hart. Music: Matthew S. Smith 

 

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, weak and 
wounded, sick and sore; Jesus, ready, stands to save you,  

full of pity, joined with power.  
He is able, He is able;  

He is willing; doubt no more. 
 

Come ye needy, come, and welcome, God’s free 
bounty glorify; true belief and true repentance,  

every grace that brings you nigh.  
Without money, without money,  
come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

 

Come, ye weary, heavy laden, bruised and broken by 
the fall; if you tarry ‘til you’re better,  

you will never come at all.  
Not the righteous, not the righteous;  

sinners Jesus came to call. 
 

Let not conscience make you linger, nor of fitness  
fondly dream; all the fitness He requires 

 is to feel your need of Him.  
This He gives you, this He gives you,  

‘tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 
 

Lo! The Incarnate God, ascended; pleads the merit of  
His blood. Venture on Him; venture wholly,  

let no other trust intrude.  
None but Jesus, none but Jesus,  

can do helpless sinners good. 
 

None but Jesus, none but Jesus,  
can do helpless sinners good. 

 

(c. 2000 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP) CCLI #85330 
 
(Congregation may be seated.) 
 
Thy Mercy, My God!  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

Words: John Stocker. Music: Sandra McCracken 
 

Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song,  
the joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue;  

Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last,  
hath won my affections, and bound my soul fast. 

 

 
 
 
 

 
 

Without Thy sweet mercy I could not live here;  
Sin would reduce me to utter despair;  

But, through Thy free goodness, my spirits revive,  
and He that first made me still keeps me alive.    

 

Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart,  
which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;  
Dissolved by Thy goodness, I fall to the ground,  

and weep to the praise of the mercy I’ve found. 
 

Great Father of mercies, Thy goodness I own,  
and the covenant love of Thy crucified Son;  
All praise to the Spirit, Whose whisper divine  

seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine.  
All praise to the Spirit, Whose whisper divine  

seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine. 
(c.2001 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP) )CCLI 85330 

 

 
O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus! . . . . . . . . . . .Hymn #535  

 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!                        
Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free;                

rolling as a mighty ocean in its fullness over me.   
Underneath me, all around me, is the current 

 of thy love; leading onward, leading homeward,                   
 to thy glorious rest above. 

 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!                     
Spread his praise from shore to shore; how he loveth, 

ever loveth, changeth never, nevermore;  
how he watches o’er his loved ones, died to call them 

all his own; how for them he intercedeth,                          
watcheth o’er them from the throne. 

 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!                        
 Love of ev’ry love the best: ‘tis an ocean  
vast of blessing, ‘tis a haven sweet of rest.                          

O the deep, deep love of Jesus! ‘Tis a heav’n of 
heav’ns to me; and it lifts me up to glory,                           

for it lifts me up to thee. 
 

                                                         ~ OVER ~ 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
PRAYER OF CONFESSION & 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON   (Colossians 2:13-14) 

 

‘And when you were dead in your transgressions…He 
made you alive together with Jesus, having forgiven us 

all our transgressions, having canceled out the 
certificate of debt consisting of decrees against us and 

which was hostile to us; and He has taken it  
out of the way, having nailed it to the cross.’ 

 
SCRIPTURE READING: Jonah 1:1-16  
 
MISSIONS UPDATE,          Pastor Bryan Wright 
PRAYER OF INTERCESSION &  
THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 
DECLARATION OF FAITH:   

The Nicene Creed (Page 846)   
 
OFFERING 
 

 Doxology 
 
SONG OF PREPARATION  
 

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

 Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart . . . .Hymn #338  
 

 
PREACHING OF THE WORD        Pastor Bryan Wright 
 

CHILDREN’S MESSAGE 
Acts 27:1-44 

“ The Perfect Storm II”  
 
SONG OF RESPONSE 
 

 My Anchor Holds . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Hymn #617                        
 
BENEDICTION           Pastor Bryan Wright   
 
POSTLUDE 
 

 If you are able, you are invited to stand. 

 
 


