
 
 

 

ORDER OF WORSHIP  
 

AUGUST 31, 2025 
 

 

 When the musical prelude begins, the congregation is invited to spend time preparing their hearts for corporate worship. 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP                                                                     Psalm 22 
  

Leader:  You are holy, enthroned on the praises of Israel. 
 

People:  In you our fathers trusted; they trusted, and you delivered them. 
 

Leader:  To you they cried and were rescued. 
 

People:  In you they trusted and were not put to shame. 
 

Leader:  From you comes my praise in the great congregation. 
 

People:  All the ends of the earth shall remember and run to the Lord. 
 

Leader:  And all the families of the nations shall worship before you. 
 
PRAYER OF INVOCATION 
 
SONG OF PRAISE                                                           My Soul Will Wait (Psalm 62) 
 

1. When the enemy surrounds and my heart grows  
     faint within, 
When the darkness overwhelms and my fears 
     are pressing in 
I will trust in You, O Lord, in the silence I will wait; 
I will stand upon Your Word. 
 

Chorus 1 
You’re my solid rock and my salvation, 
My steadfast hope that won’t be shaken. 
My soul will wait, my soul will wait for You. 
 

2. You’re my stronghold and my shield, in the midst of every threat. 
Though the wicked never yield, they will vanish like a breath. 
Yes, I know the outcome’s sure, Satan’s evil plans will fail; 
In Your power I’m secure. 
 

Chorus 2 
You’re my solid rock and my salvation, 
My steadfast hope that won’t be shaken. 
My soul will wait, my soul will wait for You. 
You’re my comfort when I feel forsaken, 
My refuge, and my sure foundation. 
My soul will wait, my soul will wait for You. 
 

3. This is love I can’t explain, this is mercy unreserved. 
Through Your sacrifice so great, I have peace that’s 
   undeserved. 
For the battle has been won, and I fear no shame or 
    loss; 
Now the sting of death is gone. 
Chorus 2 (2x) 
 

Authors:  Keaton Bunting and Bob Kauflin © 2022 Sovereign Grace 
Praise/BMI (adm by Integrity Music) 

 



READING FROM THE EPISTLES                          Hebrews 9:11-14, 24 
 

11 But when Christ appeared as a high priest of the good things that have come, then through the greater and 
more perfect tent (not made with hands, that is, not of this creation) 12 he entered once for all into the holy 
places, not by means of the blood of goats and calves but by means of his own blood, thus securing an eternal 
redemption. 13 For if the blood of goats and bulls, and the sprinkling of defiled persons with the ashes of a 
heifer, sanctify for the purification of the flesh, 14 how much more will the blood of Christ, who through the 
eternal Spirit offered himself without blemish to God, purify our conscience from dead works to serve the 
living God. 24 For Christ has entered, not into holy places made with hands, which are copies of the true things, 
but into heaven itself, now to appear in the presence of God on our behalf. 
 
 
 

SONG OF CONFESSION                                                                 Help My Unbelief 
 

1. I know the Lord is nigh, 
And would but cannot pray, 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
And frights my soul away, 
And frights my soul away. 
 

2. I would but can’t repent, 
Though I endeavor oft; 
This stony heart can ne’er relent 
Till Jesus makes it soft, 
Till Jesus makes it soft. 
  

Chorus 
Help my unbelief. 
Help my unbelief. 
Help my unbelief. 
My help must come from Thee. 

 
 
 
CONFESSION OF SIN                                                                Isaiah 64:5-6, 8-9 
 

Leader:  You meet him who joyfully works righteousness, those who remember you in your ways. 
 

People:  Behold, in our sins we have been a long time, and will we be saved? 
 

Leader:  We have all become like one who is unclean, and all our righteous deeds are like a polluted 
garment. 

 

People:  We all fade like a leaf, and our iniquities, like the wind, take us away. 
 

Leader:  But now, O LORD, you are our Father. 
 

People:  Remember not iniquity forever. 
 

Leader:  Behold, please look, we are your people. 

 
 
 

3. I would but cannot love, 
Though wooed by love divine; 
No arguments have power to move 
A soul as base as mine. 
A soul so base as mine. 
 

4. I would but cannot rest, 
In God’s most holy will; 
I know what He appoints is best, 
And murmur at it still. 
I murmur at it still. 
Chorus 2X 
 

Author: John Newton; Music and chorus: Clint Wells 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music 

 



ASSURANCE OF PARDON                                                 2 Corinthians 5:21 
 

21 For our sake he made him to be sin who knew no sin, so that in him we might become the righteousness of 
God. 

 
 
 
HYMN OF ASSURANCE                                                                      There is a Fountain 
 

1. There is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains; 
Lose all their guilty stains; 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
 

2. The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 
And there have I, though vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away; 
Washed all my sins away; 
Washed all my sins away. 
And there have I, though vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 
 

3. Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more; 
Be saved to sin no more; 
Be saved to sin no more. 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

 
 
 
 
PRAYER OF INTERCESSION   
 
 
 
 
CONGREGATIONAL READING                                    Joel 2:30-32 
 

30 “And I will show wonders in the heavens and on the earth, blood and fire and columns of smoke. 31 The sun 
shall be turned to darkness, and the moon to blood, before the great and awesome day of 
the Lord comes. 32 And it shall come to pass that everyone who calls on the name of the Lord shall be 
saved. For in Mount Zion and in Jerusalem there shall be those who escape, as the Lord has said, and 
among the survivors shall be those whom the Lord calls.” 

4. E’er since by faith I saw the stream  
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme 
And shall be till I die; 
And shall be till I die;  
And shall be till I die. 
Redeeming love has been my theme 
and shall be till I die. 
 

5. When this poor lisping, stamm'ring tongue 
Lies silent in the grave, 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I'll sing Thy pow'r to save; 
I'll sing Thy pow'r to save; 
I'll sing Thy pow'r to save. 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I'll sing Thy pow'r to save. 
 

Authors: Lowell Mason &  William Cowper 
© Public Domain  

 



SERMON                      “Obadiah: A Message to Edom”                  Obadiah 1-9 
                                                 - Rev. Bryan Rigg                           

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Obadiah 1-9 
1 The vision of Obadiah. 
Thus says the Lord God concerning Edom:  
We have heard a report from the Lord,  
    and a messenger has been sent among the nations:  
“Rise up! Let us rise against her for battle!”  
2 Behold, I will make you small among the nations;  
    you shall be utterly despised.  
3 The pride of your heart has deceived you,  
    you who live in the clefts of the rock,  
    in your lofty dwelling,  
who say in your heart,  
    “Who will bring me down to the ground?”  
4 Though you soar aloft like the eagle,  
    though your nest is set among the stars,  
    from there I will bring you down,  
declares the Lord. 
5 If thieves came to you,  
    if plunderers came by night—  
    how you have been destroyed!—  
    would they not steal only enough for themselves?  
If grape gatherers came to you,  
    would they not leave gleanings?  
6 How Esau has been pillaged,  
    his treasures sought out!  
7 All your allies have driven you to your border;  
    those at peace with you have deceived you;  
they have prevailed against you;  
    those who eat your bread have set a trap beneath you—  
    you have no understanding. 
8 Will I not on that day, declares the Lord,  
    destroy the wise men out of Edom,  
    and understanding out of Mount Esau?  
9 And your mighty men shall be dismayed, O Teman,  
    so that every man from Mount Esau will be cut off by slaughter. 
 

SERMON NOTES 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



COLLECTION OF TITHES AND OFFERINGS 
 
HYMN OF THANKSGIVING                                                    Thy Mercy My God 
 

1. Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song, 
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue; 
Thy free grace, alone, from the first to the last, 
Hath won my affections and bound my soul fast. 
 

2. Without Thy sweet mercy I could not live here; 
Sin would reduce me to utter despair, 
But through Thy free goodness my spirits revive 
And He that first made me still keeps me alive. 
 

3. Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart; 
Dissolved by Thy goodness, I fall to the ground 
And weep for the praise of the mercy I’ve found. 

 
 
HYMN OF RESPONSE                                   Crown Him with Many Crowns 
 

1. Crown Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne; 
Hark! how the heavenly 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 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. 
 

Authors: George Job Elvey & Matthew Bridges 
© Public Domain 
 
 
BENEDICTION & DISMISSAL 
 

Minister:  Let us go forth to serve the world as those who love our Lord and  
    Savior, Jesus Christ. 
 

People:  THANKS BE TO GOD! 
 
 

 
 

3. Crown Him the Lord of peace; 
Whose power a scepter sways 
From pole to pole, 
That wars may cease, 
Absorbed in prayer and praise: 
His reign shall know no end; 
And round His pierced feet 
Fair flowers of paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 
 

4. Crown Him the Lord of life,  
Who triumphed o'er the grave; 
And rose victorious in the strife  
For those He came to save; 
His glories now we sing,  
Who died and rose on high 
Who died eternal life to bring 
And lives that death may die. 

4. Great Father of mercies, Thy goodness I own 
And the covenant love of Thy crucified Son; 
All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper, divine, 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine. 
All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper, divine, 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine. 
 

Author: Isaac Watts, John Stocker, Sandra McCracken 
© 2001 Same Old Dress Music (Admin. by Music Services) 
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