Morning Sermon Outline

MORNING WORSHIP
March 7, 2021
Rev. Casey Freswick

The Promise of the Day of the LORD

Organist, Stephanie Van Mersbergen

Prelude

Scripture Reading: II Peter 3:1-13, Page 1397
Sermon Text: II Peter 3:1-4

Call to Worship
I. Revealed in the Word

Prayer of Invocation
“In Doubt and Temptation”

*Song of Praise TPH#482

*God’s Greeting
Exodus 20

Reading of the Law
Song of Confession TPH#145A:1,2,7,8
Assurance of Pardon

“I Will Exalt You, O My God and King”
Matthew 5:1-12

II. Rejected by scoffers

Congregational Prayer
*Song of Preparation TPH#87B

“Zion, Founded on the Mountains”

Scripture Reading: Page 1397

II Peter 3:1-13

Sermon Text

II Peter 3:1-4

Sermon:

“The Promise of the Day of the LORD”

Prayer of Application
*Song of Dedication TPH#387
Offering
*Doxology TPH#569
*Benediction
*Moment of Meditation
*Postlude
*Please stand if you are able.

III. Received by believers
“Day of Judgment! Day of Wonders!”
The offering is for the General Fund
“Doxology”
(unannounced)

TPH 482 - “In Doubt and Temptation”
1. In doubt and temptation I rest, Lord, in thee;
my hand is in thy hand, thou carest for me;
my soul with thy counsel through life thou wilt guide,
and afterward make me in glory abide.
My God, I will extol thee
and ever bless thy name;
each day will I give thanks to thee
and all thy praise proclaim.
2. In glory thou only my portion shalt be,
on earth for none other I long but for thee;
my flesh and heart falter, but God is my stay,
the strength of my spirit, my portion for aye.
My God, I will extol thee
and ever bless thy name;
each day will I give thanks to thee
and all thy praise proclaim.
3. All they that forsake thee must perish and die,
but near to my Savior most blessed am I;
I make thee my refuge, my Lord and my God;
thy grace and thy glory I publish abroad.
My God, I will extol thee
and ever bless thy name;
each day will I give thanks to thee
and all thy praise proclaim.

TPH 145A - “I Will Exalt You, O My God and King”
(Stz. 1, 2, 7, 8)
1. I will exalt you, O my God and king;
I will forever bless your holy name.
I will extol you, LORD, forevermore.
Day after day, I will your praise commend.
Great is the LORD and greatly to be praised.
His greatness none can ever comprehend.

2. Each generation will recount your deeds;
wonders and mighty acts will they proclaim.
Wondrous your works, your majesty, O LORD.
I will with awe upon them meditate.
Men shall declare your mighty, awesome deeds,
and I your greatness gladly celebrate.

7. Kind is the LORD in all his wondrous works,
righteous and true is he in all his ways.
Near is the LORD to all who on him call—
all those who call on him in truth for aid.
All those who fear him, he will fill their wants;
he hears their pleading cry and he will save.

8. All those who love the LORD he will preserve,
but all the wicked he will surely slay.
Praise to the LORD my mouth will utter forth.
Praise to the LORD will I with joy proclaim.
Let ev’ry creature rise up to adore
and bless his holy name forevermore.

TPH 87B - “Zion, Founded on the Mountains”

TPH 387 - “Day of Judgment! Day of Wonders!”

1. Zion, founded on the mountains,
God, thy maker, loves thee well;
he has chosen thee, most precious,
he delights in thee to dwell;
God’s own city, who can all thy glory tell?
God’s own city, who can all thy glory tell?

1. Day of judgment! Day of wonders!
Hark! the trumpet’s awful sound,
louder than a thousand thunders,
shakes the vast creation round.
How the summons
will the sinner’s heart confound!

2. Heathen lands and hostile peoples
soon shall come the Lord to know;
nations born again in Zion
shall the Lord’s salvation show;
God Almighty shall on Zion strength bestow.
God Almighty shall on Zion strength bestow.

2. See the Judge, our nature wearing,
clothed in majesty divine;
you who long for his appearing
then shall say, “This God is mine!”
Gracious Savior,
own me in that day as thine.

3. When the LORD shall count the nations,
sons and daughters he shall see,
born to endless life in Zion,
and their joyful song shall be,
“Blessed Zion, all our fountains are in thee.
Blessed Zion, all our fountains are in thee.”

3. At his call the dead awaken,
rise to life from earth and sea;
all the pow’rs of nature, shaken
by his looks, prepare to flee.
Careless sinner,
what will then become of thee?
4. But to those who have confessed,
loved and served the Lord below,
he will say, “Come near, ye blessed,
see the kingdom I bestow;
you forever
shall my love and glory know.”

TPH 569 - “Doxology”
Praise God from whom all blessings flow;
praise him, all creatures here below;
praise him above, ye heav’nly host:
praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

EVENING WORSHIP
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Rev. Casey Freswick

Evening Sermon Outline

Glorify the LORD
Organist, Ruth De Vries
Pianist, Laura Rus
“Lead On, O King Eternal”

Prelude

Leader: Jason De Bruin

Song Service: TPH #248, #338, #380

Scripture Reading: II Peter 3:14-18, Page 1397
Confession: Apostles’ Creed

I. The glorifiers

Call to Worship
Prayer of Invocation

*Song of Praise TPH#150C

“Sing Hallelujah! Praise the Lord!”

*God’s Greeting
*Apostles’ Creed - TPH, inside front cover
*Gloria Patri TPH#571
Psalm Reading: Pages 721-722
Psalm Singing TPH#145B:1,2,9-12

“Glory Be to the Father”
(unannounced)

II. The guardians

Psalm 145
“I Will Exalt You, God, My King”

Congregational Prayer
*Song of Preparation TPH#148B:1,3
Scripture Reading: Page 1397
Confession

“Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah”

III. The growers

II Peter 3:14-18
Apostles’ Creed

Sermon

“Glorify the LORD”

Prayer of Application

*Song of Dedication TPH#68A:1,11,12
Offering

“God Shall Arise and by His Might”

The offering is for the Christian Education Assistance Fund (C.E.A.F.)
“Rejoice, the Lord Is King”

*Doxology TPH#572

“Gloria Patri”
(unannounced)

*Benediction
*Moment of Meditation
*Postlude
*Please stand if you are able.

“Day of Judgement! Day of Wonders!”

IV. The Glorified One

TPH 248 - “All Creatures of Our God and King”

TPH 338 - “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross”

1. All creatures of our God and King,
lift up your voice and with us sing
alleluia, alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam,
thou silver moon with softer gleam,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

1. When I survey the wondrous cross
on which the Prince of glory died,
my richest gain I count but loss,
and pour contempt on all my pride.

2. Thou rushing wind that art so strong,
ye clouds that sail in heav’n along,
O praise him, alleluia!
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice,
ye lights of evening, find a voice,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
3. Thou flowing water, pure and clear,
make music for thy Lord to hear,
alleluia, alleluia!
Thou fire so masterful and bright,
that givest man both warmth and light,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
4. And all ye men of tender heart,
forgiving others, take your part,
O sing ye, alleluia!
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear,
praise God and on him cast your care,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
5. Let all things their Creator bless,
and worship him in humbleness,
O praise him, alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
and praise the Spirit, three in one,
O praise him, O praise him,
alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
save in the death of Christ my God:
all the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.
3. See, from his head, his hands, his feet,
sorrow and love flow mingled down:
did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
or thorns compose so rich a crown?
4. Were the whole realm of nature mine,
that were a present far too small;
love so amazing, so divine,
demands my soul, my life, my all.

TPH 380 - “Crown Him with Many Crowns”
1. Crown him with many crowns,
the Lamb upon his throne;
hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns
all music but its own:
awake, my soul, and sing
of him who died for thee,
and hail him as thy matchless King
through all eternity.
2. Crown him the Lord of life,
triumphant o’er the grave,
who rose victorious from the strife
for those he came to save.
His glories now we sing,
who died and reigns on high;
he died, eternal life to bring,
and lives that death may die.
3. Crown him the Lord of love;
behold his hands and side,
rich wounds, yet visible above,
in beauty glorified:
no angel in the sky
can fully bear that sight,
but downward bends his burning eye
at mysteries so bright.
4. Crown him the Lord of peace;
whose pow’r a scepter sways
from pole to pole, that wars may cease,
absorbed in pray’r and praise:
his reign shall know no end;
and round his pierced feet
fair flow’rs of paradise extend
their fragrance ever sweet.

5. Crown him the Lord of years,
the Potentate of time;
Creator of the rolling spheres,
ineffably sublime:
all hail, Redeemer, hail!
for thou hast died for me:
thy praise shall never, never fail
throughout eternity.

TPH 150C - “Sing Hallelujah! Praise the LORD!”
1. Sing hallelujah! Praise the LORD!
Praise God within his sacred courts!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Praise, praise him in his heav’nly height!
Praise, praise him for his deeds of might!
O praise him! O praise him!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
2. Praise God whose majesty abounds!
O praise him with the trumpet sound!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Praise God with lute and harp and strings,
with dance and pipe and tambourine!
O praise him! O praise him!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
3. With sounding cymbals praise the LORD!
With clashing cymbals praise aloud!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Let all that breathes now praise the LORD!
O praise the LORD forevermore!
O praise him! O praise him!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

TPH 145B - “I Will Exalt You, God, My King”
(Stz. 1, 2, 9-12)
1. I will exalt you, God, my king;
I will forever bless your name.
I will extol you evermore,
day after day your praise proclaim.

2. Great is the LORD and greatly praised,
greatness which none can comprehend.
Age unto age will tell your deeds,
wonders and mighty acts commend.

9. All look to you with eyes that wait;
food in due season you will give.
You will supply with open hand
wants and desires of all that live.
10. Righteous is he in all his ways;
kind is the LORD in all his deeds.
Near is the LORD to all who call,
all who in truth shall him entreat.
11. Those fearing him he satisfies;
he also hears their cry and saves.
All those who love the LORD he keeps;
but all the wicked he will slay.
12. Praise to the LORD my mouth will speak.
Praise to the LORD my lips proclaim.
Let ev’ry creature evermore
rise up and bless his holy name.

TPH 148B - “Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah”
(Stz. 1, 3)
1. Hallelujah, praise Jehovah,
from the heavens praise his name;
praise Jehovah in the highest,
all his angels, praise proclaim.
All his hosts, together praise him,
sun and moon and stars on high;
praise him, O you heav’ns of heavens,
and you floods above the sky.
Let them praises give Jehovah,
for his name alone is high,
and his glory is exalted,
and his glory is exalted,
and his glory is exalted
far above the earth and sky.
3. All you fruitful trees and cedars,
all you hills and mountains high,
creeping things and beasts and cattle,
birds that in the heavens fly,
kings of earth and all you people,
princes great, earth’s judges all,
praise his name, young men and maidens,
aged men and children small.
Let them praises give Jehovah,
for his name alone is high,
and his glory is exalted,
and his glory is exalted,
and his glory is exalted
far above the earth and sky.

TPH 68A - “God Shall Arise and by His Might”
(Stz. 1, 11, 12)
1. God shall arise and by his might
put all his enemies to flight;
his triumph will be glorious.
When those who hate him, scattered, flee
before his pow’r and majesty,
our God will be victorious.
For just as wind blows smoke away,
he will disperse the proud array
of those who evil cherish.
Like wax that melts before the fire,
they will be vanquished by God’s ire;
the wicked all will perish.
11. Lord, let your glorious pow’r be known;
show us the strength on which your own
have in the past depended.
Because you have your temple here,
kings in Jerusalem appear
with gifts for you intended.
Rebuke the beasts among the reeds,
both bulls and calves, those filled with greed,
all who in war take pleasure.
Let envoys come from Egypt’s land;
to God let Ethiopia’s hand
stretch out to give its treasure.
12. Praise God and shout his glory forth,
O kings and kingdoms of the earth!
In joyful song adore him.
Praise him who rides the ancient sky,
who thunders forth his battle cry;
let all bow down before him.
Proclaim his pow’r and spread his fame,
for great in Isr’el is his name;
his might is in the heavens.
O awesome God, you from your throne
with pow’r and glory bless your own.
To you all praise be given!

TPH 572 - “Gloria Patria”
Glory be to the Father,
and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;
as it was in the beginning,
is now, and ever shall be,
world without end. Amen, amen.

