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Call to Worship
God shall arise, his enemies shall be scattered; and those who hate him shall flee before him! As 
smoke is driven away, so you shall drive them away; as wax melts before fire, so the wicked shall 
perish before God! But the righteous shall be glad; they shall exult before God; they shall be 
jubilant with joy! Sing to God, sing praises to his name; lift up a song to him who rides through 
the deserts; his name is the Lord; exult before him! Father of the fatherless and protector of 
widows is God in his holy habitation... Why do you look with hatred, O many-peaked mountain, 
at the mount that God desired for his abode, yes, where the Lord will dwell forever? The chariots 
of God are twice ten thousand, thousands upon thousands; the Lord is among them; Sinai is now 
in the sanctuary. You ascended on high, leading a host of captives in your train and receiving 
gifts among men, even among the rebellious, that the Lord God may dwell there... Ascribe power 
to God, whose majesty is over Israel, and whose power is in the skies. Awesome is God from his 
sanctuary; the God of Israel—he is the one who gives power and strength to his people. Blessed 
be God!

Psalm 69:1-5,16-18,34-36

Songs of Adoration    “10,000 Reasons (Bless the Lord)”
The sun comes up it's a new day dawning

It's time to sing Your song again
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me

Let me be singing when the evening comes

Chorus
Bless the Lord O my soul, O my soul

Worship His holy name
Sing like never before, O my soul

I'll worship Your holy name

You're rich in love and You're slow to anger
Your name is great and Your heart is kind

For all Your goodness I will keep on singing
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find

Chorus



And on that day when my strength is failing
The end draws near and my time has come
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending
Ten thousand years and then forevermore

Chorus
Authors: Jonas Myrin, Matt Redman

10,000 Reasons (Bless the Lord) lyrics © Capitol Christian Music Group

“Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery”
Come behold the wondrous mystery, In the dawning of the King

He the theme of heaven’s praises, Robed in frail humanity
In our longing, in our darkness, Now the light of life has come
Look to Christ, who condescended, Took on flesh to ransom us

Come behold the wondrous mystery, He the perfect Son of Man
In His living, in His suffering, Never trace nor stain of sin

See the true and better Adam, Come to save the hell-bound man
Christ the great and sure fulfillment, Of the law; in Him we stand

Come behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree
In the stead of ruined sinners, Hangs the Lamb in victory

See the price of our redemption, See the Father’s plan unfold
Bringing many sons to glory, Grace unmeasured, love untold

Come behold the wondrous mystery, Slain by death the God of life
But no grave could e’er restrain Him, Praise the Lord; He is alive!

What a foretaste of deliverance, How unwavering our hope
Christ in power resurrected, As we will be when he comes

Author: Matt Boswell © 2012 Bleecker Publishing (Admin. by Michael Bleecker)
McKinney Music, Inc. (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.)

Private Prayer of Confession

Corporate Pryer of Confession:
If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. If we confess our sins, 
he is faithful and just to forgive us our sins and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. If we say 
we have not sinned, we make him a liar, and his word is not in us.

1 John 1:8-10



Pastoral Prayer Jun Lee

Words of Assurance
Comfort, comfort my people, says your God. Speak tenderly to Jerusalem, and cry to her that her 
warfare is ended, that her iniquity is pardoned, that she has received from the Lord's hand double 
for all her sins.

Isaiah 40:1-2

Song of Redemption “He Will Hold Me Fast”
When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast
When the tempter would prevail, He will hold me fast
I could never keep my hold, through life's fearful path

For my love is often cold, He must hold me fast

Chorus
He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast

For my Savior loves me so
He will hold me fast

Those He saves are His delight, Christ will hold me fast
Precious in his holy sight, He will hold me fast

He'll not let my soul be lost, His promises shall last
Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me fast

Chorus

For my life He bled and died, Christ will hold me fast
Justice has been satisfied, He will hold me fast

Raised with Him to endless life, He will hold me fast
'Till our faith is turned to sight, When He comes at last

Chorus
Author: Ada R. Habershon, Matt Merker Copyright ©2013 Getty Music Publishing (BMI)

Matt Merker Music (BMI) (Admin by musicservices.org)



The Apostles’ Creed
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth; and in Jesus Christ 
His only Son, our Lord; Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary, 
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; the third day He rose 
again from the dead; He ascended into heaven, and sitteth at the right hand of God, the 
Father Almighty; from thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead. I believe 
in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church*, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of 
sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen.

*catholic church here does not mean the Roman Catholic church, but the universal church (past and present) which 
includes both the saints of the church and the doctrines in the Scriptures.

Children’s Song The New Testament Song
Matthew, Mark, Luke, John, Acts, Romans, 
1st and 2nd Corinthians, Galatians, Ephesians, Philippians, Colossians, 
1st and 2nd Thessalonians, 1st and 2nd Timothy, Titus, Philemon, Hebrews, James, 
1st and 2nd Peter, 1st and 2nd John, 3rd John, Jude, Revelation

Children’s Sermon

Sermon “Blessed are the persecuted”
         Matthew 5:10-12

Response Song “How Deep the Father’s Love”
How deep the Father's love for us, How vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son, To make a wretch His treasure
How great the pain of searing loss, The Father turns His face away
As wounds which mar the Chosen One, Bring many sons to glory

Behold the Man upon a cross, My sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed I hear my mocking voice, Call out among the scoffers

It was my sin that held Him there, Until it was accomplished
His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished

I will not boast in anything, No gifts no pow’r no wisdom
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection



Why should I gain from His reward, I cannot give an answer
But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom

Author: Stuart Townend
© 1995 Thankyou Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing)

Benediction


