THE LorD’S DAY EVENING

March 18, 2018, 2018
Six O’clock

Welcome and Announcements
Prelude

Woe to me if I do not preach the gospel! 1 Cor. 9:16

Dear Lord Jesus, I know that “to woe” is to express dread, distress, and despair—
an orientation toward life with which I'm quite familiar, for I've certainly done my share
of “woe-ing.” That’s why this small portion of the Word is so convicting and refreshing.
Paul turns the image of woe upside down. “Woe to me if I do not preach the gospel!”

Jesus, make us the kind of people, like Paul, who are so taken and captured with
the gospel that all of life is impacted by the gospel—who you are, and what you've
accomplished for us by your life death and resurrection.

Teach us more and more of the lyrics of the gospel—its rich theology permeating
the entire Bible. Fill our hearts with the music of the gospel—its radical sweetness,
generating peace, worship, and gratitude. Release our feet for the dance of the gospel—a
missional lifestyle of giving and serving.

May our joys be defined by the incalculable riches of the gospel. May our thinking
be shaped by the liberating truths of the gospel. May our dreams be fueled with the
wondrous future of the gospel. May our hopes be bound up with the guaranteed
advancing of the gospel. May our peace be strengthened by the resurrection power of the
gospel.

May our choices be regulated by the kingdom priorities of the gospel. May our
satisfaction be intensified by the fruit-bearing presence of the gospel. May our woes be
primarily determined by how little we “get” of the gospel.

We're not all gospel preachers, in terms of gifts and calling, but every follower of
Jesus is to be a consumer and conduit of the gospel of your grace and kingdom. Forgive
us, Jesus, when we waste our woes by feasting on our disappointments and criticizing

others. So very Amen I pray, in your peerless and powerful name. (Scotty Smith,
365 Everyday Pra yers)

Call to Worship...............ooo Galatians 4:4-7

But when the fullness of time had come, God sent forth his Son, born of woman, born
under the law, to redeem those who were under the law, so that we might receive adoption

as sons. And because you are sons, God has sent the Spirit of his Son into our hearts,
crying, “Abba! Father!” So you are no longer a slave, but a son, and if a son, then an heir

through God.

Invocation ........cooiiiiiiii i Rev. Knox Baird
Songbook I3 ... Before the Throne of God
Responsive Reading ...................... John 1:1-14

MINISTER: In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word
was God. He was in the beginning with God. All things were made through him,
and without him was not anything made that was made.

PEOPLE: In him was life, and the life was the light of men. The light shines in the
darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it.

MINISTER: There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. He came as a
witness, to bear witness about the light, that all might believe through him. He was
not the light, but came to bear witness about the light.

PEOPLE: The true light, which gives light to everyone, was coming into the world.
He was in the world, and the world was made through him, yet the world did
not know him.

MINISTER: He came to his own, and his own people did not receive him. But to all who
did receive him, who believed in his name, he gave the right to become children of
God, who were born, not of blood nor of the will of the flesh nor of the will of
man, but of God.

ALL: And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory,
glory as of the only Son from the Father, full of grace and truth.

Missions Moment ... ...oovvunniieiie e Rev. Scott Moore

Hymn ..................................................... Crown Him with Many Crowns

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.

Crown Him the Lord of life, who triumphed over 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.

Crown Him the Lord of love, behold His hands and side,
Those 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.

Crown Him the Lord of lords, who over all doth reign,
‘Who once on earth, the incarnate Word, for ransomed sinners slain,
Now lives in realms of light, where saints with angels sing

Their songs before Him day and night, their God, Redeemer, King.

Crown Him the Lord of years, the Potentate of time,
Creator of the rolling spheres, ineffably sublime.
All hail, Redeemer, hail! For Thou has died for me;

Thy praise and glory shall not fail throughout eternity.

Prayer of Illumination

Scripture Reading ..................oo

Sermon

“The Reason for Missions”

Benediction

Postlude
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