Hillcrest Presbyterian Church in America
AM Order of Worship — November 1, 2020

Prelude Please use the Prelude to prepare yourself for worship through silent meditation.

Welcome, Announcements, and Prayer Requests

Silent Prayer and Meditation

Call to Worship

Invocation and Prayer of Adoration

Hymn #101

1 Come, thou Almighty King,
help us thy name to sing,

help us to praise.

Father, all glorious,

o'er all victorious,

come and reign over us,
Ancient of Days.

2 Come, thou Incarnate Word,
gird on thy mighty sword,

our prayer attend.

Come, and thy people bless,
and give thy Word success;
Spirit of holiness,

on us descend.

3 Come, Holy Comforter,
thy sacred witness bear
in this glad hour.

Thou who almighty art,
now rule in every heart,
and ne'er from us depart,
Spirit of pow'r.

4 To the great One in Three
eternal praises be,

hence evermore.

His sovereign majesty

may we in glory see,

and to eternity

love and adore.

Come, Thou Almighty King



Confession of Faith

I believe in God the Father almighty,
Maker of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit
and born of the virgin Mary.
He suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died, and was buried;
he descended to hell.
The third day he rose again from the dead.
He ascended into heaven

Apostles’ Creed

and is seated at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.
From there he will come to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic church,
the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.

Offertory
Prayer of Thanksgiving
Congregational Reading

Have mercy upon me, O God,

According to Your lovingkindness;

According to the multitude of Your tender mercies,
Blot out my transgressions.

Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity,

And cleanse me from my sin.

For I acknowledge my transgressions,

And my sin is always before me.

Against You, You only, have I sinned,

And done this evil in Your sight—

That You may be found just 2lwhen You speak,
And blameless when You judge.

Behold, I was brought forth in iniquity,

And in sin my mother conceived me.

Behold, You desire truth in the inward parts,

Please use this as a time for silent prayer

Psalm 51

And in the hidden part You will make me to know wisdom.



Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean;

Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

Make me hear joy and gladness,

That the bones You have broken may rejoice.

Hide Your face from my sins,

And blot out all my iniquities.

Create in me a clean heart, O God,

And renew a steadfast spirit within me.

Do not cast me away from Your presence,

And do not take Your Holy Spirit from me.

Restore to me the joy of Your salvation,

And uphold me by Your generous Spirit.

Then I will teach transgressors Your ways,

And sinners shall be converted to You.

Deliver me from the guilt of bloodshed, O God,

The God of my salvation,

And my tongue shall sing aloud of Your righteousness.
O Lord, open my lips,

And my mouth shall show forth Your praise.

For You do not desire sacrifice, or else I would give i,
You do not delight in burnt offering.

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit,

A broken and a contrite heart—

These, O God, You will not despise.

Do good in Your good pleasure to Zion,;

Build the walls of Jerusalem.

Then You shall be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness,
With burnt offering and whole burnt offering;

Then they shall offer bulls on Your altar.

Prayer of Confession and Intercession
Assurance of Pardon and God’s Love
Hymn #157 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

1 Come, thou fount of ev'ry blessing,
tune my heart to sing thy grace;
streams of mercy, never ceasing,

call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet,
sung by flaming tongues above;
praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it,
mount of God's unchanging love.



2 Here I raise my Ebenezer;
hither by thy help I'm come;

and I hope, by thy good pleasure,
safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wand'ring from the fold of God:
he, to rescue me from danger,
interposed his precious blood.

3 O to grace how great a debtor
daily I'm constrained to be;

let that grace now, like a fetter,
bind my wand'ring heart to thee.
Prone to wander — Lord, I feel it —
prone to leave the God I love;
here's my heart, O take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.

Scripture Reading:

Sermon:

Prayer of Application and Submission
Hymn #660

1 O God beyond all praising, we worship you today
and sing the love amazing that songs cannot repay;

for we can only wonder at ev'ry gift you send,

at blessings without number and mercies without end:
we lift our hearts before you and wait upon your word,
we honor and adore you, our great and mighty Lord.

2 Then hear, O gracious Savior, accept the love we bring,
that we who know your favor may serve you as our King;
and whether our tomorrows be filled with good or ill,

we'll triumph through our sorrows and rise to bless you still:

to marvel at your beauty and glory in your ways,
and make a joyful duty our sacrifice of praise.

The Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper

Romans 6:15-23

“This Gift of God”
Pastor Steve Tipton

O God beyond All Praising



Hymn 266 Come Ye Faithful, Raise the Strain

1 Come, ye faithful, raise the strain of triumphant gladness;
God hath brought his Israel into joy from sadness;

Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke Jacob's sons and daughters;

Led them with unmoistened foot through the Red Sea waters.

2 'Tis the spring of souls today; Christ hath burst his prison,
And from three days' sleep in death as a sun hath risen;

All the winter of our sins, long and dark, is flying

From his light, to whom we give laud and praise undying.

3 Now the queen of seasons, bright with the day of splendor,
With the royal feast of feasts, comes its joy to render;
Comes to glad Jerusalem, who with true affection
Welcomes in unwearied strains Jesus' resurrection.

4 Neither might the gates of death, nor the tomb's dark portal,
Nor the watchers, nor the seal hold thee as a mortal:

But today amidst the twelve thou didst stand, bestowing

That thy peace, which evermore passeth human knowing.

Benediction
Hymn #735

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.

Postlude

Gloria Patri



