“ABRIDE WITH ME: FAST FALLS THE EVENTIDE"
Abide with me: fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide:
When other helpers fail, and round I see;
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Thou on my head, in early youth didst smile;
And, though rebellious, and perverse meanwhile,
Thou has not left me, though I oft left Thee,

On to the close Lord, abide with me.

Trinity Hymnal #402

I need Thy presence every passing hour;

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r?
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless

IlIs have not weight, tears lose their bitterness
Where is thy sting death? Where grave thy victory?
I triumph still, abide with me.

Hold thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:
Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee:
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

WE THANK GOD FOR HES ELESSINGS [DOXOLOOCY)

Praise God from Whom all blessings flow. / Praise Him, all creatures here below. Praise
Him above, ye heavenly host. / Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

WE HE4R FROM COLD'S WORD: John 4:1-30

“Embracing Our Human Limitations”

WE CELEERATE THE LORD'S SUPFPER

“THE LOVE OF oDy
The love of God is greater far than tongue or pen can every tell;
It goes beyond the highest star, and reaches to the lowest hell;

The guilty pair, bowed down with care, God gave His Son to win;
His erring child He reconciled, and pardoned from his sin.

Andrew Goyzueta

Frederick Lehman, 1917

Refrain

O love of God, how rich and pure! How measureless and strong!
It shall forevermore endure, the saints’ and angels’ song.

When years of time shall pass away, and earthly thrones and kingdoms fall,
When men, who here refuse to pray, on rocks and hills and mountains call,
God’s love so sure, shall still endure, all measureless and strong;
Redeeming grace to Adam’s race—The saints’ and angels’ song. (Refrain)

Could we with ink the ocean fill, and were the skies of parchment made,

Were every stalk on earth a quill, and every man a scribe by trade,

To write the love of God above, would drain the ocean dry.

Nor could the scroll contain the whole, though stretched from sky to sky. (Refrain)
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WELCOME AND 4N NOUNCEMENTS
Welcome visitors! You can connect with us three ways: fill out a blue card, scan the QR code at
the bottom of the announcement page, or visit our website and go to the Contact page

CoODCALLS US TOWORSHIP: Psalm 103:13-17 (selections)
(Please Read Responsively)

As a father shows compassion to his children, so the Lord shows compassion to those who
fear Him.

For He knows our frame; He remembers that we are dust.

As for man, His days are like grass; He flourishes like a flower of the field; for the wind
passes over it, and it is gone, and its place knows it no more.

But the steadfast love of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting on those who
fear Him, and His righteousness to children’s children.

WE ASKCODTO BEWITH US

...Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy
will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive
us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver
us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever.
Amen.

AHOW THANK WE ALL QUR oD

Now thank we all our God with hearts and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done, in whom His world rejoices;
Who from our mother's arms, hath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love, and still is ours today.

Trinity Hymnal #98

O may this bounteous God through all our life be near us,
With ever joyful hearts and blessed peace to cheer us;
And keep us in His grace, and guide us when perplexed,
And free us from all ills in this world and the next.

All praise and thanks to God the Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns with them in highest heaven
The one eternal God, whom earth and heav’n adore;

For thus it was is now, and shall be evermore.



WE CONFESS QURSIN TOGETHER:

Father of Mercies,

Quiet our anxious thoughts and help us to be still before you. We confess that we do not
run to you as our refuge and strength, but turn to many other sources of hope and help
when our souls are troubled. When our lives fall apart and our hearts are like roaring and
foaming seas, we are prone to fear you, accuse you, hate you, and feel abandoned by you.
If we have been obedient to you, we think that you owe us better than this cup of suffer-
ing. When we have disobeyed, we fear that you are judging us and imagine that we have
spoiled your wonderful plan for our lives. Father, thank you for your presence with us in
our joy and our sorrow, in our strength and our weakness. We praise you that we cannot
ruin your plans, for you work all things, even our own sin and the sins of others against us,
together for our good and for your glory.

*Barbara R. Duguid and Wayne Duguid Houk, Prone to Wander: Prayers of Confession and Celebration, ed. lain M. Duguid
(Phillipsburg, NJ: P&R Publishing, 2014),50.

WE CONFESS QUR SINS IN OUR HELRTS (silently)
COD ASSURES USWE ARE FORGIVEN: Psalm 103:10-12

10He does not deal with us according to our sins, nor repay us according to our iniquities.
U For as high as the heavens are above the earth, so great is His steadfast love

toward those who fear Him; '%as far as the east is from the west, so far does He remove our
transgressions from us.

“IN ¥YouU, O LORD, | AM FOUND {(PSA4LM T35

O Lord, you know me and search me out:

My habits and thoughts, my secret doubts,

My dreams at night, the words of my mouth.

In you, O Lord, I am found; Oh, in you, O Lord, I am found.

I know not all my own heart and mind,

My wandering soul, my sleepless eyes;

I long for you but from you I hide.

In you, O Lord, I am found; Oh, in you, O Lord, I am found.

Though darkness covers my hope and sight

And night overtakes my troubled mind

In darkness you, my Daylight will shine.

In you, O Lord, I am found; Oh, in you, O Lord, I am found.

Before my birth, you composed my frame.
You gazed in my eyes and knew my name;
You wrote with love each one of my days.
In you, O Lord, I am found; Oh, in you, O Lord, I am found.

Where can I run from your love so deep,
So boundless and strong, so rich, so free?
No height, nor depth can separate me:

In you, O Lord, I am found; Oh, in you, O Lord, I am found.
CCLI License #1112575 Words and Music: © 2013 Wendell Kimbrough. Psalms We Sing Together

WE CONFESS OUR FAITH TOGETHER: Wastminster Larger Catechism 46

Q. 46. What was the estate of Christ's humiliation?

A. The estate of Christ's humiliation was that low condition, wherein he, for our
sakes, emptying himself of his glory, took upon him the form of a servant, in his
conception and Dbirth, life, death, and after his death, until his resurrection.

BIELE MEMORY YERSE: Ephasians 1:20-21

...seated Him at His right hand in the heavenly places, 21 far above all rule and
authority and power and dominion, and above every name that is named, not only
in this age but also in the one to come.

“FATHER, LONG BEFORE CREATION"

Father, long before creation, Thou hadst chosen us in love,
And that love so deep, so moving, Draws us close to Christ above.
Still it keeps us, still it keeps us, Firmly fixed in Christ alone.

Though the world may change its fashion, Yet our God is e’er the same;
His compassion and His covenant, Through all ages will remain.

God’s own children, God’s own children, Must forever praise His name.
God’s compassion is my story, Is my boasting all the day;

Mercy free and never failing, Moves my will, directs my way.

God so loved us, God so loved us, That His only Son He gave.

Loving Father now before Thee, We will ever praise Thy love,

And our songs will sound unceasing, ’Til we reach our home above,
Giving glory, giving glory, To our God and to the Lamb.

Giving glory, giving glory, To our God and to the Lamb.

CCLI#1112575 Text by Francis Johnson. Music by Andrew Ortega. ©2005 The Velvet Eagle Sings (ASCAP) admin. by the Loving Company

WE READ FROM COLD'S WORD: Revelation 7:13-17

3Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, “Who are these, clothed in white robes,
and from where have they come?” I said to him, “Sir, you know.” And he said to me,
“These are the ones coming out of the great tribulation. They have washed their robes
and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. '* “Therefore they are before the throne of
God, and serve him day and night in his temple; and he who sits on the throne will shelter
them with his presence. ®They shall hunger no more, neither thirst anymore; the sun
shall not strike them, nor any scorching heat. !” For the Lamb in the midst of the

throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide them to springs of living water, and God
will wipe away every tear from their eyes.”

WE PRAY TO COD FORTHECONCREGATION

I pray for someone who doesn't know Jesus: Don Deal

WE WORSHIP COD BY GIVING TMTHES AND OFFERIMGS (Please see our website for
online giving: www.harborchurch.org or scan the QR in the insert)



