
 

 

 THE LORD’S DAY 

November 9, 2025  
THE RESURRECTION GREETING AND RESPONSE 

Pastor:  Peace be with you.  
People: And also with you.   

 

GOD CALLS US                                                                                                                                   
† THE CALL TO WORSHIP1                                                     Psalm 68 

Pastor:  Praise be to the Lord,  
People: To God our Savior, who daily bears our burdens. 
Pastor:   Our God is a God who saves;  
People: A father to the fatherless, a defender of widows. 
Pastor:  God is in his holy dwelling. 
People: He sets the lonely in families 

Pastor:  He leads out the prisoners with singing. 
People: Sing to God, O kingdoms of the earth, 
Pastor:  Sing praise to the Lord, 
People: You are awesome in your sanctuary;  
Pastor:  Our God gives power and strength to his people.  
People: Praise be to God!   

 

† INVOCATION 
† THE SONG OF PRAISE 

BEHOLD OUR GOD 
Who has held the oceans in His hands 

Who has numbered every grain of sand 

Kings and nations tremble at His voice; All creation rises to rejoice 
 

*Chorus: Behold our God seated on His throne; Come let us adore Him 
Behold our King nothing can compare; Come let us adore Him 

 

Who has given counsel to the Lord 

 Who can question any of His words 
Who can teach the One who knows all things 

Who can fathom all His wondrous deeds* 
 

Who has felt the nails upon His hands 
Bearing all the guilt of sinful man 

God eternal humbled to the grave; Jesus Savior risen now to reign* 
 

Bridge: (Men) You will reign forever 
(Women) Let Your glory fill the earth (repeat) 

 

 

 

 
† Denotes congregation stands. 

† THE HYMN OF PRAISE #100                                                                                                          
HOLY, HOLY, HOLY! 

 

GOD CLEANSES US                                                                                                                         
THE PRAYER OF CONFESSION.                                                                              Psalm 38:1-22 

Father, my guilt has overwhelmed me like a burden too heavy to bear. My 
wounds fester and are loathsome because of my sinful folly. I am feeble 
and utterly crushed; I groan in anguish of heart. All my longings lie open 
before you.  My heart pounds, my strength fails me; even the light has 
gone from my eyes. I wait for you; you will answer.  I confess my iniquity; 
I am troubled by my sin. Do not forsake me and be not far from me. 
Come quickly to help me, O Lord my Savior. 
 

THE PROMISE OF FORGIVENESS                                        Galatians 3:13 

Christ redeemed us from the curse of the law by becoming a curse for us, 
for it is written: “Cursed is everyone who is hung on a tree.” 
 

GOD CONSECRATES US                                                    
THE TITHES AND OFFERINGS1 

THE HYMN OF PRAISE #644 
MAY THE MIND OF CHRIST MY SAVIOR                                                                                                

 

† THE DOXOLOGY 
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 
 

THE PASTORAL PRAYER2 
 

THE READING OF SCRIPTURE                                                                  Galatians 5:16-25 

Reader: The Word of the Lord.  
People: Thanks be to God. 

 

THE PREACHING OF SCRIPTURE                    Guest Preacher Rev. Alfred Poirier 
 

THE WAR & THE WALK 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

GOD COMMUNES WITH US                                                                
THE SACRAMENT OF THE LORD’S SUPPER3 

THE SONG OF MEDITATION  
 

GOD COMMISSIONS US                                                            
† THE SONG OF PRAISE 

O CHURCH ARISE 
O church arise and put your armour on 

Hear the call of Christ our Captain 

For now the weak can say that they are strong 

In the strength that God has given 

With shield of faith and belt of truth 

We'll stand against the devil's lies 
An army bold whose battle cry is Love 

Reaching out to those in darkness 
 

Our call to war to love the captive soul 
But to rage against the captor 

And with the sword that makes the wounded whole 

We will fight with faith and valour 
When faced with trials on every side 

We know the outcome is secure 

And Christ will have the prize for which He died 

An inheritance of nations 
  

Come see the cross where love and mercy meet 
As the Son of God is stricken 

Then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet 
For the Conqueror has risen 

And as the stone is rolled away 

And Christ emerges from the grave 

This victory march continues till the day 

Every eye and heart shall see Him (2x) 
 

† THE BENEDICTION 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


