EVENING WORSHIP
April 13, 2008
6:00 p.m.

THE OPENING OF WORSHIP

* Opening Songs: Christ Is Risen #147,
Alleluia! Jesus Is Risen! #150,
Sing! a new creation

* Opening Prayer

* We Greet One Another in His Name

A TIME FOR PRAYER
Joys and Concerns
Intercessory Prayer
Offering for Ministry Shares:
God Has Gone Up with Shouts of Joy! #154,
Sing! a new creation

A TIME WITH THE WORD
Scripture: Revelation 1:1-20 (p. 1137)
Sermon: Letters from the Risen Lord

* Hymn of Response: At Your Feet We Fall (see back)

THE CLOSE OF WORSHIP
* Blessing from God

* Closing Hymn: He Is Lord #160, Sing! a new creation

Piano: John Verkade
Liturgy Planning: Pastor Tom Niehof
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At Your Feet We Fall

1. At your feet we fall, mighty risen Lord.

as we come before your throne to worship you.
By your Spirit’s pow’r you now draw our hearts,
and we hear your voice in triumph ringing clear.

I am he that liveth, that liveth and was dead.
Behold | am alive for evermore.

. There we see you stand, mighty risen Lord.
clothed in garments pure and holy, shining bright.
Eyes of flashing fire, feet like burnished bronze,
and the sound of many waters in your voice.

Chorus
. Like the shining sun in its noonday strength,

we now see the glory of your wondrous face.
Once that face was marred, but now you’re glorified,

and your words like a two-edged sword have mighty pow’r.

Chorus
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