
 

 

 THE LORD’S DAY 

February 8, 2026 
THE RESURRECTION GREETING AND RESPONSE 

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

 

GOD CALLS US                                                                                                                                   
† THE CALL TO WORSHIP1                                            Psalm 95:1-7 

Pastor:  Come, let us sing for joy to the LORD;  
People: Let us shout aloud to the Rock of our salvation.  
Pastor:  Let us come before Him with thanksgiving  
People: And extol Him with music and song. 
Pastor:  For the Lord is the great God, 
People: The great King above all gods.  
Pastor:  Come, let us bow down in worship,  
People: Let us kneel before the LORD our Maker;  
Pastor:  For He is our God  
People: And we are the people of His pasture. 

† INVOCATION 
† THE HYMN OF PRAISE #164  

O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING 
† THE SONG OF PRAISE  

COME AS YOU ARE 
Come out of sadness from wherever you've been 

Come broken-hearted let rescue begin 
Come find your mercy, O sinner come kneel 

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can't heal (2x)* 
 

*Chorus: (So) Lay down your burdens lay down your shame 
All who are broken lift up your face; O wanderer come home, you're not too far 

So lay down your hurt, lay down your heart; Come as you are 
 

There's hope for the hopeless; And all those who've strayed 
Come sit at the table come taste the grace 

There's rest for the weary, rest that endures 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can't cure (2x)* 

 

Come as you are, fall in His arms, come as you are                                            
There's joy for the morning, O sinner be still                                                           

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can't heal (2x)*                                                       

 

† Denotes congregation stands. 

 
 

GOD CLEANSES US                                                                                                                         
THE PRAYER OF CONFESSION                                       Adapted from the Beatitudes 

Father in heaven, forgive us for not seeing our need for you. For not 
mourning about the things that grieve you. For not believing that you give 
us far better than we deserve. For not hungering and thirsting for the world 
to be restored. For not showing mercy to those in need. For not seeking you 
with singleness of heart. For not pursuing peace in our relationships. For not 
taking a stand for you and your people—even when it hurts. Father, forgive 
us and help us to be kingdom-minded people.     

 
 

THE PROMISE OF FORGIVENESS                                                 Titus 3:4-7 

But when the kindness and love of God our Savior appeared, he saved us, not 
because of righteous things we had done, but because of his mercy. He saved 
us through the washing of rebirth and renewal by the Holy Spirit, whom he 
poured out on us generously through Jesus Christ our Savior, so that, having 
been justified by his grace, we might become heirs having the hope of eternal 
life. 

 

GOD CONSECRATES US                                                    
THE TITHES AND OFFERINGS1 

THE SONG OF PRAISE  
HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE FOR US 

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 power, 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. 

 

† 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                                                           1 Kings 17:1-6 

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

THE PREACHING OF SCRIPTURE                                                            Pastor Bryan Clark 

RAVENS 
 

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

THE SONG OF MEDITATION  
 

GOD COMMISSIONS US                                                            
† THE SONG OF PRAISE  

YET NOT I BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME 
What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer; There is no more for heaven now to give 

He is my joy my righteousness and freedom 
My steadfast love my deep and boundless peace 

To this I hold my hope is only Jesus; For my life is wholly bound to his 
Oh how strange and divine I can sing all is mine 

Yet not I but through Christ in me 
 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken; For by my side the Saviour he will stay 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing; For in my need his power is displayed 

To this I hold my Shepherd will defend me 
Through the deepest valley he will lead 

Oh the night has been won and I shall overcome 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 

 

No fate I dread I know I am forgiven; The future sure the price it has been paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
And he was raised to overthrow the grave 

To this I hold my sin has been defeated; Jesus now and ever is my plea 
Oh the chains are released I can sing I am free 

Yet not I but through Christ in me 
 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For he has said that he will bring me home 

And day by day I know he will renew me 

Until I stand with joy before the throne 

To this I hold my hope is only Jesus; All the glory evermore to him 

*When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat 
Yet not I but through Christ in me (*repeat) 

 

† THE BENEDICTION 
 
 

 
 


