MORNING WORSHIP
April 12, 2026

Prelude A Mighty Fortress Is Our God, 244; The Church's One Foundation, 404; O the Deep, Deep
Love of Jesus, 463

Announcements

Apostolic Greeting

Call to Worship

Gloria Patri (572)

Invocation—Lord’s Prayer (debt, debtors)

Hymn 163 Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty
Offering Alas, and Did My Savior Bleed, 341

Doxology (570)

Psalm 116 C What Shall | Render to the Lord
Scripture Reading Deuteronomy 5:22-6:3 (pages 150-151)
Sermon “God Has Shown Us His Glory”
Hymn 263 O Savior, Precious Savior

The Lord’s Supper

Hymn 342 Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted
Deacon’s Offering

Benediction

Doxology: Psalm 72:17-19

His name forever shall endure;

last like the sun it shall:

men shall be blessed in him, and blessed
all nations shall him call.

Now blessed be the Lord our God,
the God of Israel,

For he alone does wondrous works,
in glory that excel.

And blessed be his glorious name
to all eternity;

the whole earth let his glory fill.
Amen, so let it be.

Benediction
Postlude Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise, 224

Hymn selections are taken from Trinity Psalter Hymnal and Used by Permission. (CCLL #2787741)



THE OPENING OF WORSHIP

Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty

163
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1. pen now thy gates of beau-ty, Zi-on, let me en - ter there,
2. Lord my God, I come be - fore thee, come thou al - so un - to  me;
3. Here thy praise is glad - ly chant-ed, here thy seed is du - ly sown;
4. Thou my faith in - crease and quick-en, let me keep thy gift di- vine,
5. Speak, O God, and I  will hear thee, let thy will be done in-deed;
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wheremy soul in joy - ful du - ty waits for him who an-swers prayer.
where we find thee and a - dore thee, there a heav’n on earth must be.

* let my soul, where it is plant - ed, bring forth pre - cious sheaves a - lone,
how - so-e’er temp - ta - tions thick - en; may thy Word still o’er me shine
may I un - dis-turbed draw near thee while thou dost thy peo-ple feed.
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Oh, how bless-ed is this place, filled with so- lace, light, and grace!
To my heart, O en - ter thou, let it be thy tem-ple now!
*so that all I  hear may be fruit - ful un - to life in me.
as my guid-ing star through life, as my com-fort in my strife.
Here of life the foun-tain flows, here is balm for all our woes.
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Benjamin Schmolck, 1732, cento
Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1863; alt.

NEANDER 8.7.8.7.7.7.

Joachim Neander, 1680; alt. 1990



PSALM 116:12-19

116C

What Shall I Render to the Lord
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1. What shall I ren - der to the Lord for all his
2. Sal - wva-tion’s cup of bless - ing now I take, and
3. His saints the Lord de - lights to save, their  death is
4. With thank-ful heart I of - fer now my gift, and
5. With - in his house, the house of prayer, I ded - i -
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ben - e - fits to me? How  shall my soul, by
call up - on God’s  name; be - fore his saints I

* pre - cious in his sight; he has re-deemed me
call up - on God’s name; be - fore his saints I
cate my - self to God; let all his saints his
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grace re - stored, give wor-thy thanks, O Lord, to thee?
pay my VoW and here my grat - i - tude pro - claim.

« from the grave, and in his ser - vice I de - light.
pay my VoW and here my grat - i - tude pro - claim.
grace de - clare and join to  sound his praise a - broad.
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The Psalter, 1912

Benjamin F. Baker, 18111889



CHRIST, THE ONLY MEDIATOR AND REDEEMER

263

O Savior, Precious Savior
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1. O Sav - ior, pre-cious Sav - ior, whom yet wun - seen we love,
2.0 bring - er of sal - va - tion, who won- drous-ly has wrought,
3. In you all full-ness dwell - ing, all grace and pow’r out - pours:
4 0 grant the con-sum - ma - tion of this our song a - bove
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0] name of might and fa - wvor, all oth - er names a - bove;
your - self the rev - e - la - tion of love be - yond our thought;
the glo - ry all - ex - cel - ling, O Son of God, is yours;
in end -less ad - o - ra - tion and ev - er - last - ing love;
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we  wor-ship you, we Dbless you, to you a -lone we sing;
we  wor-ship you, we bless you, to you a -lone we sing;
we  wor-ship you, we Dbless you, to you a -lone we sing;
then shall we praise and bless you where per - fect prais - es ring,

we praise you, and con - fess you our ho -1ly Lord and King
we praise you, and con - fess you our gra-cious Lord and King
we praise you, and con - fess you our glo-rious Lord and King
and ev - er - more con - fess you our Sav-ior and our King
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Frances R. Havergal, 1870
Alt. 1990; mod.
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MEIRIONYDD 7.6.7.6.D.

William Freeman Lloyd, 1840



THE PASSION AND ATONING DEATH OF CHRIST

Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted

342

Aobe—t— - — —
[ an Yid =
SEVES L e e e e e
1. Strick-en, smit- ten, and af - flict - ed, see him dy - ing on the tree!
2. Tell me, ye who hear him groan - ing, was there ev - er grief like his?
3. Ye who think of sin but light - ly nor sup-pose the e - vil great
4. Here we have a firm foun-da - tion, here the ref-uge of the lost;
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"Tis the Christ by man re - ject - ed; yes, my soul, ’tis he, ’tis he!
Friends thro’ fear his cause dis - own - ing, foes in - sult - ing his dis- tress;
here = may view its na-ture right - ly, here its guilt may es - ti- mate.
Christ’s the Rock of our sal - va - tion, his the name of which we boast.
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*Tis the long - ex - pect-ed Proph - et, Da-vid’s son, yet Da-vid’s Lord;
man - y hands were raised to wound him, none would in - ter - pose to save;
Mark the sac - ri - fice ap - point - ed, see who bears the aw-ful load;
Lamb of God, for sin-ners wound-ed, sac-ri - fice to can-cel guilt!
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by his Son God now has spo - ken: ’tis the true and faith-ful Word.
but  the deep - est stroke that pierced him was the stroke that Jus -tice gave.
"tis the Word, the Lord’s A - noint - ed, Son of Man and Son of God.
None shall ev - er be con-found - ed who on him their hope have built.
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Thomas Kelly, 1804
Alt. 1961

O MEIN JESU, ICH MUSS STERBEN 8.7.8.7.D.
Geistliche Volkslieder. Paderborn, 1850



