Worship Guide 6/27/2021
Call to Worship

Psalm 103:1-5 (ESV)

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless his holy
name! Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits,
who forgives all your iniquity, who heals all your diseases,
who redeems your life from the pit, who crowns you with steadfast
love and mercy, who satisfies you with good so that your youth is
renewed like the eagle's.
Worshiping God by Singing
O Worship the King
O worship the King all glorious above,
O gratefully sing his pow’r and his love;
our shield and Defender, the ancient of days,
pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise.
O tell of his might, O sing of his grace,
whose robe is the light, whose canopy space.
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,
and dark is his path on the wings of the storm.
Your bountiful care what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air; it shines in the light;
it streams from the hills; it descends to the plain;
and sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
in you do we trust, nor find you to fail;
your mercies how tender, how firm to the end,
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!
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Worshiping God by Confessing Our Faith
(please confess silently)

Worshiping God by Confessing Our Hope

Ephesians 1:7-10 (ESV)

In him we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of our
trespasses, according to the riches of his grace, which he lavished upon
us, in all wisdom and insight making known to us the mystery of his
will, according to his purpose, which he set forth in Christ as a plan
for the fullness of time, to unite all things in him, things in heaven and
things on earth.

Worshiping God by Singing
O How Good It Is
Oh how good it is, when the family of God
Dwells together in spirit, in faith and unity;
Where the bonds of peace, of acceptance and love
Are the fruit of His presence, here among us.
So with one voice we'll sing to the Lord,
And with one heart we'll live out His word
Til the whole earth sees the Redeemer has come,
For He dwells in the presence of His people.
Oh how good it is, on this journey we share
To rejoice with the happy, and weep with those who mourn.
For the weak find strength, the afflicted find grace,
When we offer the blessing of belonging.
So with one voice we'll sing to the Lord
And with one heart we'll live out His word
Til the whole earth sees the Redeemer has come,
For He dwells in the presence of His people.
Oh how good it is, to embrace His command
To prefer one another, forgive as He forgives.
When we live as one, we all share in the love
Of the Son with the Father, and the Spirit.
So with one voice we'll sing to the Lord
And with one heart we'll live out His word

Til the whole earth sees the Redeemer has come,
For He dwells in the presence of His people.
© 2012 Gettymusic (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.)
Parakeet Boots Music (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.)
Townend Songs (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.)
Keith Getty | Kristyn Getty | Ross Holmes | Stuart Townend
CCLI# 1243365

Prayer
Missionary of the Week:

Kristin Hallal
Sumter Pregnancy Center

Community Church of the Week:

Veritas Church
Pastor Walter

Presbytery Church of the Week:

First Presbyterian Church
Rev. Matt Adams

Worshiping God by Hearing His Word
Series:
Sermon:

Message Delivery
A Message on Worship

Malachi 1
The oracle of the word of the Lord to Israel by Malachi.
“I have loved you,” says the Lord. But you say, “How have you loved
us?” “Is not Esau Jacob's brother?” declares the Lord. “Yet I have loved
Jacob but Esau I have hated. I have laid waste his hill country and left his
heritage to jackals of the desert.” If Edom says, “We are shattered but
we will rebuild the ruins,” the Lord of hosts says, “They may build, but
I will tear down, and they will be called ‘the wicked country,’ and ‘the
people with whom the Lord is angry forever.’” Your own eyes shall see
this, and you shall say, “Great is the Lord beyond the border of Israel!”
“A son honors his father, and a servant his master. If then I am a father,
where is my honor? And if I am a master, where is my fear? says the
Lord of hosts to you, O priests, who despise my name. But you say,
‘How have we despised your name?’ By offering polluted food upon my
altar. But you say, ‘How have we polluted you?’ By saying that the
Lord's table may be despised. When you offer blind animals in sacrifice,
is that not evil? And when you offer those that are lame or sick, is that
not evil? Present that to your governor; will he accept you or show you
favor? says the Lord of hosts. And now entreat the favor of God, that he
may be gracious to us. With such a gift from your hand, will he show
favor to any of you? says the Lord of hosts. Oh that there were one
among you who would shut the doors, that you might not kindle fire on
my altar in vain! I have no pleasure in you, says the Lord of hosts, and I
will not accept an offering from your hand. For from the rising of the
sun to its setting my name will be great among the nations, and in every
place incense will be offered to my name, and a pure offering. For my
name will be great among the nations, says the Lord of hosts. But you
profane it when you say that the Lord's table is polluted, and its fruit,
that is, its food may be despised. But you say, ‘What a weariness this

is,’ and you snort at it, says the Lord of hosts. You bring what has been
taken by violence or is lame or sick, and this you bring as your offering!
Shall I accept that from your hand? says the Lord. Cursed be the cheat
who has a male in his flock, and vows it, and yet sacrifices to the Lord
what is blemished. For I am a great King, says the Lord of hosts, and my
name will be feared among the nations.

Worshiping God by Singing
Jesus, Master Whose I Am
Jesus, Master, whose I am,
Purchased thine alone to be
By thy blood, O spotless Lamb,
Shed so willingly for me,
Let my heart be all thine own,
Let me live to thee alone.
Jesus, Master, I am thine:
Keep me faithful, keep me near;
Let thy presence in me shine
All my homeward way to cheer.
Jesus, at thy feet I fall,
O be thou my all in all.
Jesus, Master, whom I serve,
Though so feebly and so ill,
Strengthen hand and heart and nerve
All thy bidding to fulfil.

Open thou mine eyes to see
All the work thou hast for me.
Lord, thou needest not, I know,
Service such as I can bring;
Yet I long to prove and show
Full allegiance to my King.
Thou an honor art to me:
Let me be a praise to thee.
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Benediction

2 Corinthians 13:14 (ESV)

May the Grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the Love of God, and the
fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all.

