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“It’s possible that God’s plan for us is littleness. His plan for us may be personal 
failure. It’s possible that when another door closes, it’s not because he plans to 
open a window but because he plans to have the building fall down on us. The 
question we must ask ourselves is this: Will Christ be enough?”

— Jared C. Wilson
 
“The answer [to suffering] must be someone, not just something. For the problem 
of suffering is about someone (God — why does he ... why doesn’t he?) rather than 
just something. To question God’s goodness is not just an intellectual experiment 
... The hurt child needs not so much explanations as reassurances. And that is what 
we get [only] ... in the person of Jesus. The answer is not just a word but the Word; 
not an idea but a person. Clues are abstract, persons are concrete ... Our solution 
cannot be a mere idea, however true ... God did not varnish over sin and suffering. 
He came into it.”

— Peter Kreeft

“For many Christians, there is immense consolation in believing in what the Apostle 
Peter describes as an eternal inheritance. ‘In all this you greatly rejoice,’ he writes, 
‘though now for a little while you may have had to suffer grief in all kinds of trials.’ 
It is a core Christian doctrine that what is seen is temporary and what is unseen is 
eternal, and that what is eternal is more important than what is temporal. But even 
so great an assurance as eternal life, at the wrong time and in the wrong hands, 
can come across as uncaring. It’s not that people of faith, when they are suffering, 
deny the heavenly hope; it’s that in being reminded of this hope they don’t want 
their grief minimized or the grieving process overlooked. All things may eventually 
be made new again, but in this life even wounds that heal leave scars. There is 
also, for me at least, consolation in the conviction that we are part of an unfolding 
drama with a purpose. At any particular moment in time I may not have a clue as to 
what that precise purpose is, but I believe, as a matter of faith, that the story has 
an author, that difficult chapters need not be defining chapters and that even the 
broken areas of our lives can be redeemed.”

— Peter Wehner



WELCOME              

GATHERING HYMN     

Hail to the Lord’s Anointed
Words: James Montgomery | Music: Sandra McCracken; ©2012 Drink Your Tea Music (ASCAP)

1.  He comes to break oppression, to set the captive free, 
 To take away transgression, and rule in equity. 

2.  He comes in succor speedy to those who suffer wrong, 
 To help the poor and needy, and bid the weak be strong.

3.  To give them songs for sighing, their darkness turn to light, 
 Whose souls, condemned and dying, were precious in His sight. 

4.  He shall come down like showers upon the fruitful earth, 
 Love, joy, and hope, like flowers, spring in His path to birth. 

5.  Kings shall fall down before Him, and gold and incense bring; 
 All nations shall adore Him, His praise all people sing; 

6.  The tide of time shall never His covenant remove. 
 His Name shall stand forever, That Name to us is Love.

CALL TO WORSHIP  from Lamentations 3, Psalm 118
Minister: The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases, his mercies never come to an end;
 they are new every morning;
All:  Great is your faithfulness, O Lord.
Minister: Let those who fear the Lord say, “Our God’s steadfast love endures forever.”
All:  Out of my distress I called out, the Lord answered me and set me free. 
 The Lord is my strength and my song and my salvation.
Minister:  I shall not die but I shall live and recount the deeds of the Lord.
All:  Our God’s steadfast love endures forever.

PRAYER OF INVOCATION   

HYMN OF ADORATION    

O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing
Words: Charles Wesley 1779 | Music: Carl G. Glasser; Arr. By Lowell Mason 

1.  O, for a thousand tongues to sing 
 My great Redeemer’s praise
 The glories of my God and King 
 The triumphs of His grace 

2. My gracious Master and my God 
 Assist me to proclaim
 To spread through all the earth abroad 
 The honors of Thy name 

Chorus:  
 Hail to the Lord’s anointed, 
 great David’s greater Son! 
 Hail in the time appointed, 
 His reign on earth begun!
 His reign on earth begun!

3.  Jesus, the name that charms our fears 
 That bids our sorrows cease
 ‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears
 ‘Tis life and health and peace 

4.  He breaks the power of canceled sin 
 He sets the prisoners free
 His blood can make the foulest clean 
 His blood availed for me



AFFIRMATION OF FAITH Heidelberg Catechism #26  
Minister:  What do you believe when you say: I believe in God the Father almighty, Creator of heaven  
  and earth?

All:   That the eternal Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who out of nothing created heaven  
  and earth and all that is in them, and who still upholds and governs them by His eternal  
  counsel and providence, is, for the sake of Christ His Son, my God and my Father.    
  In Him I trust so completely as to have no doubt that He will provide me with all things  
  necessary for body and soul, and will also turn to my good whatever adversity He   
  sends me in this life of sorrow. He is able to do so as almighty God, and willing also   
  as a faithful Father.

HYMN OF RESPONSE      

Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul
Text: Anne Steele | Music: Kevin Twit

1.  Dear refuge of my weary soul, 
 On Thee, when sorrows rise 
 On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
 My fainting hope relies 
 To Thee I tell each rising grief, 
 For Thou alone canst heal 
 Thy Word can bring a sweet relief, 
 For every pain I feel

2.  But oh! When gloomy doubts prevail, 
 I fear to call Thee mine 
 The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
 And all my hopes decline 
 Yet gracious God, where shall I flee? 
 Thou art my only trust 
 And still my soul would cleave to Thee 
 Though prostrate in the dust

3.  Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face, 
 And shall I seek in vain? 
 And can the ear of sovereign grace, 
 Be deaf when I complain? 
 No still the ear of sovereign grace, 
 Attends the mourner’s prayer 
 Oh may I ever find access, 
 To breathe my sorrows there

4.  Thy mercy seat is open still, 
 Here let my soul retreat 
 With humble hope attend Thy will, 
 And wait beneath Thy feet, 
 Thy mercy seat is open still, 
 Here let my soul retreat 
 With humble hope attend Thy will, 
 And wait beneath Thy feet



CALL TO CONFESSION Psalm 71:3

“Be to me a rock of refuge, to which I may continually come; you have given the command to save me, 
for you are my rock and my fortress.”  

CONFESSION OF SIN  

Minister:  Father in heaven, you call us to follow you even when we’re not sure where you are leading  
 us, and even through frightening, lonely, or unstable times, to be still and wait upon you,  
 trusting that we will not be forgotten.

All:  Yet we have not answered this call because of our lack of faith. In response to trials of  
 various kinds, we have certainly not counted them as joy. Like sheep, we are prone to  
 wander at these times; we have turned – every one of us – to our own way. In moments  
 of suffering, we have looked for wisdom from this world, comforting ourselves with man- 
 made schemes to deal with our suffering or escaping into addictive patterns of numbing  
 behavior.

Minister: You call us to be still and wait upon you Yet in the midst of the uncertainty of our future – a  
 demanding job, a busy schedule, a volatile economy, our limited sight and understanding,  
 frantic lives, natural disasters, fractured families, failing health, and broken relationships –  
 and in the midst of trials and suffering ...

All:  We have been overtaken by fear, anxiety, confusion, despondency, disobedience, and anger,
 Forgive us for the times when we have refused to walk and wait with open hearts, 
  for the bitterness that becomes like armor,
  for the mindless cliches we chant to prevent introspection and intimacy, 
  for our preemptive strikes against the hope you give.
 We have been overtaken by these things instead of trusting you and entering into your rest. 
 Instead of seeking to know you more, we have fled.

(You’re invited to take a moment of silent confession.)

Minister:  Father, calm us and quiet us with your love. 
 Teach us to follow you with hopeful hearts and loving lives

All:  Remind us that because of your steadfast love 
 we can now have true rest, peace, intimacy, and fellowship with you.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON        Psalm 65:3-4

“When we were overwhelmed by our sins, you forgave our transgressions. Blessed is the one you 
choose and bring near, to dwell in your courts! We shall be satisfied with the goodness of your house, 
the holiness of your temple!”

*from Prone to Wander



HYMN OF PARDONING GRACE    

Pensive, Doubting, Fearful Heart 
Words: John Newton, 1779, Music: Wendell Kimbrough, 2004 | © 2005 Red Mountain Music 

1.  Pensive, doubting, fearful heart, 
 Hear what Christ the Savior says; 
 Every word should joy impart, 
 Change thy mourning into praise. 
 Yes, He speaks and speaks to thee, 
 May He help thee to believe; 
 Then thou presently will see 
 Thou has little cause to grieve. 

2.  Fear thou not, nor be ashamed;
 All thy sorrows soon shall end,
 I, who heaven and earth have framed, 
 Am thy Husband and thy Friend;
 I the High and Holy One,
 Israel’s God, by all adored,
 As thy Savior will be known,
 Thy Redeemer and thy Lord. 

3.  For a moment I withdrew,
 And thy heart was filled with pain; 
 But my mercies I’ll renew;
 Thou shall soon rejoice again; 
 Though I seem to hide my face, 
 Very soon my wrath shall cease; 
 ‘Tis but for a moment’s space, 
 Ending in eternal peace. 

4.  When my peaceful bow appears, 
 Painted on the watery cloud, 
 ‘Tis to dissipate thy fears, 
 Lest the earth should be o’erflowed. 
 ‘Tis an emblem too of grace, 
 Of my covenant love a sign. 
 Though the mountains leave their place, 
 Thou shalt be forever mine. 



GOD SPEAKS WITH US
   THE KING MOCKED REV. DUFF JAMES  

Mark 15:16-32
  16 And the soldiers led him away inside the palace (that is, the governor’s headquarters), 
and they called together the whole battalion. 17 And they clothed him in a purple cloak, and 
twisting together a crown of thorns, they put it on him. 18 And they began to salute him, “Hail, 
King of the Jews!” 19 And they were striking his head with a reed and spitting on him and 
kneeling down in homage to him. 20 And when they had mocked him, they stripped him of the 
purple cloak and put his own clothes on him. And they led him out to crucify him.

  21 And they compelled a passerby, Simon of Cyrene, who was coming in from the country, the 
father of Alexander and Rufus, to carry his cross. 22 And they brought him to the place called 
Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull). 23 And they offered him wine mixed with myrrh, but 
he did not take it. 24 And they crucified him and divided his garments among them, casting lots 
for them, to decide what each should take. 25 And it was the third hour when they crucified 
him. 26 And the inscription of the charge against him read, “The King of the Jews.” 27 And with 
him they crucified two robbers, one on his right and one on his left. 29 And those who passed 
by derided him, wagging their heads and saying, “Aha! You who would destroy the temple and 
rebuild it in three days, 30 save yourself, and come down from the cross!” 31 So also the chief 
priests with the scribes mocked him to one another, saying, “He saved others; he cannot save 
himself. 32 Let the Christ, the King of Israel, come down now from the cross that we may see 
and believe.” Those who were crucified with him also reviled him.

Reader: This is the word of the Lord. 
All: Thanks be to God. 



HYMN OF RESPONSE    

I Asked the Lord
Words: John Newton, Laura Taylor |  Music: Laura Taylor; ©2004 double v music (ASCAP).

1. I asked the Lord that I might grow 
 In faith and love and every grace 
 Might more of His salvation know 
 And seek more earnestly His face

2. Twas He who taught me thus to pray 
 And He I trust has answered prayer 
 But it has been in such a way 
 As almost drove me to despair

3. I hoped that in some favored hour 
 At once He’d answer my request 
 And by His love’s constraining power 
 Subdue my sins and give me rest

4. Instead of this He made me feel 
 The hidden evils of my heart 
 And let the angry powers of Hell 
 Assault my soul in every part

THE BENEDICTION  2 Corinthians 13:14    

“The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all.”

SENDING HYMN           
God of My Life, to Thee I Call
Words: William Cowper | Music: Clint Wells, Brian T. Murphy and Benj Pocta, 2007.

  God of my life, to Thee I call, 
 Afflicted at Thy feet I fall; 
 When the great water floods prevail
 Leave not my trembling heart to fail.  

  Friend of the friendless and the faint
 Where should I lodge my deep complaint? 
 Where but with Thee, whose open door
 Invites the helpless and the poor! 

 That were a grief I could not bear, 
 Didst Thou not hear and answer prayer; 
 But a prayer hearing, answering God
 Supports me under every load.   

ANNOUNCEMENTS           
THE SENDING           
Let us go forth to serve the world as those who love our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 
Thanks be to God!

5. Yea more with His own hand He seemed 
 Intent to aggravate my woe 
 Crossed all the fair designs I schemed, 
 Cast out my feelings, laid me low

6.  Lord why is this, I trembling cried 
 Wilt Thou pursue thy worm to death? 
 “Tis in this way” The Lord replied 
 “I answer prayer for grace and faith”

7.  “These inward trials I employ 
 From self and pride to set thee free 
 And break thy schemes of earthly joy 
 That thou mayest seek thy all in me, 

Chorus: 
  Poor though I am, despised, forgot
  Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
  And He is safe and must succeed for whom
  The Lord is sure to plead.    


