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Réformed Presbyterian Church
9:30 am Worship Service

April 17,2022
We are so glad you are worshiping with us this morning!

Reformed Presbyterian Church exists to be a stream of God’s
refreshing grace for people from all walks of life.

Today's Speaker: Rev. Thomas E. Nicholas, Senior Pastor
Worship Leader: Rev. Kevin Sheahan, Associate Pastor
Organist: Courtney Abbott-Fogie

PRELUDES Welcome, Happy Moming!/ R. Peery; tune from England, 1870s

“Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say:
“Hell today is vanquished, Heaven is won today!”

An Easter Carol/ arr. R. Wilson; traditional German carol, 1623
The whole bright world rejoice now, the birds do sing on every bough
Then shout beneath the racing skies, to Him who rose that we might rise

O Sons & Daughters of the King/ F. Dandrieu; 15" century French carol

O sons and daughters, let us sing! The King of heaven, the glorious King, over death
and hell rose triumphing. Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

Christ the Lord Has Risen Today!/ arr. F. Lopez; tune & words from the 18" century

The Strife is Over, the Battle Won!/ arr. K. Ford; tune from 17th century England
The strife is over, the battle done, The victory of life is won,
The sung of triumph has begun: Alleluia!



WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS
OPENING PRAYER

CALL TO WORSHIP
Leader: The Lord is Risen
People: He is Risen Indeed!

Leader: For what I received I passed on to you as of first
importance: that Christ died for our sins according to the
scriptures, that he was buried, that he was raised on the
third day according to the scriptures.

People: I know that my Redeemer lives, and that in the end
he will stand upon the earth. And after my skin has
been destroyed, yet in my flesh I will see God.

Leader: The Lord is Risen
People: He is Risen Indeed!

CHORAL ANTHEM Glorious, Risen Christ!/ L. Larson

Before the sun had arisen Mary mourned for the Lord alone, but
the darkened tomb was an empty room; the Son of God was gone!
Glorious risen Christ! Alive and robed in majesty!

Yet the scars of the cross show the infinite cost,

the miraculous gift of Christ's love for us.

Mary heard His voice in the garden quietly calling her name.
She could not believe, nor her mind conceive

that Jesus was alive, was alive.

She reached for the hem of His garment,

silent astonished, she gazed;

His feet were torn that Easter morn,

she bowed before her Lord, amazed.

Glorious risen Christ! Alive and robed in majesty!
Yet the scars of the cross show the infinite cost,
the miraculous gift, god's holy gift,

that life-changing touch of Christ's love for us.



SCRIPTURE READING Vicky Ruckert, Reader
Matthew 27:55-61 (N1v)

>> Many women were there, watching from a dlstance They
had followed Jesus from Galilee to care for his needs.’® Among
them were Mary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James and Joses,
and the mother of Zebedee’s sons.

>7 As evening approached, there came a rich man from Arlma-
thea, named Joseph, who had himself become a disciple of Jesus.’
Gomg to Pilate, he asked for Jesus’ body, and Pilate ordered that it
be given to h1m J oseph took the body, wrapped it in a clean linen
cloth,”® and placed it in his own new tomb that he had cut out of
the rock He rolled a big stone in front of the entrance to the tomb
and went away.®' Mary Magdalene and the other Mary were sitting
there opposite the tomb.

Matthew 28:1-9 (N1v)
! After the Sabbath, at dawn on the first day of the week, Mary
Magdalene and the other Mary went to look at the tomb.

* There was a violent earthquake for an angel of the Lord came
down from heaven and, going to the tomb, rolled back the stone
and sat on it.’ His appearance was like lightning, and his clothes
were white as snow.” The guards were so afraid of him that they
shook and became like dead men.

> The angel said to the women, “Do not be afrald for I know
that you are looking for Jesus, who was crucified.® He is not here;
he has risen, just as he said. Come and see the place where he lay.
7 Then go qulckly and tell his disciples: ‘He has risen from the
dead and is going ahead of you into Galilee. There you will see
him.” Now I have told you.”

¥ So the women hurried away from the tomb, afraid yet filled
with joy, and ran to tell his disciples.’ Suddenly J esus met them.
“Greetings,” he said. They came to him, clasped his feet and
worshiped him.

ANTHEM/ HYMN Introit on Easter Hymn/ arr. L. Larson
Congregation joins choir when directed



*WE CONFESS OUR FAITH The Apostles’ Creed
Leader: Christian, what do you believe?
People: 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 into hell. The third day he rose again
from the dead. He ascended into heaven 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

HYMN 286 (vs 1-2, 4) Worship Christ, the Risen King!

SCRIPTURE READING: Donna Doyle, Reader
I Corinthians 15:3-9a, 12-20a (N1V)

? For what I received I passed on to you as of first
1mportance that Christ died for our sins according to the
Scriptures, * that he was buried, that he was raised on the third
day according to the Scrlptures > and that he appeared to Peter,
and then to the Twelve. ® After that, he appeared to more than
five hundred of the brothers at the same time, most of whom are
still living, though some have fallen asleep. 7 Then he appeared
to James, then to all the apostles, and last of all he appeared to
me also, as to one abnormally born. ° For I am the least of the
apostles

'2But if it is preached that Christ has been raised from the
dead, how can some of you say that there is no resurrection of the
dead‘? P If there is no resurrectlon of the dead, then not even
Christ has been raised. '* And if Christ has not been raised, our
preaching is useless and so is your faith. ' More than that, we are
then found to be false witnesses about God, for we have testified
about God that he raised Christ from the dead. But he did not
raise him if in fact the dead are not raised. ' For if the dead are
not raised, then Christ has not been raised either. '’ And if Christ
has not been raised, your faith is futile; you are still in your



sins. '® Then those also who have fallen asleep in Christ are lost. '
If only for thls life we have hope in Christ, we are to be pitied more
than all men. * But Christ has indeed been raised from the dead,

WORSHIP SONGS See What a Morning
Glorious Day
O Praise the Name

WE GREET ONE ANOTHER
WELCOME TO VISITORS

OFFERING/ CHORAL OFFERTORY Worthy Is the Lamb/ L. Larson

Thank you for the cross, Lord. Thank you for the price you paid.
Bearing all my sin and shame, in love you came
and gave amazing grace.

Thank you for this love Lord. Thank you for the nail pierced hands.
Washed me in your cleansing flow,
now all I know your forgiveness and embrace.

Worthy is the Lamb seated on the throne.

Crown you now with many crowns, you reign victorious.
High and lifted up, Jesus Son of God,

the darling of heaven crucified.

Worthy is the Lamb.

SCRIPTURE READING Luke 24:1-12 (N1v)

" On the first day of the week, very early in the morning, the
women took the spices they had prepared and went to the tomb.”
They found the stone rolled away from the tomb,’ but when they
entered, they did not find the body of the Lord Jesus.* While they
were wondering about this, suddenly two men in clothes that
gleamed like lightning stood beside them.’ In their fright the women
bowed down with their faces to the ground, but the men sa1d to
them, “Why do you look for the living among the dead?® He is not
here; he has risen! Remember how he told you, while he was still
w1th you in Galilee:” “The Son of Man must be delivered into the
hands of sinful men, be crucified and on the third day be raised
again.” ”® Then they remembered his words.

’ When they came back from the tomb, they told all these things
to the Eleven and to all the others.'® It was Mary Magdalene, Joanna,
Mary the mother of James, and the others with them who told this



to the apostles.'' But they did not believe the women, because their
words seemed to them like nonsense.'? Peter, however, got up and
ran to the tomb. Bending over, he saw the strips of linen lying by
themselves, and he went away, wondering to himself what had

happened.
EASTER MESSAGE If There Is No Resurrection
HYMN 276 (vss.1 & 3) Up from the Grave, He Arose
SCRIPTURE READING: Philippians 2:8-11 (N1v)

¥ And being found in appearance as a man, he humbled himself
and became obedient to death—even death on a cross!

? Therefore God exalted him to the highest place and gave him the
name that is above every name,

" that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow in heaven and
on earth and under the earth,

'"and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory

of God the Father.
CHORAL ANTHEM/ HYMN Lift High the Cross/ arr. C. Schalk .
WORDS OF PEACE
POSTLUDE Triumphantly Risen/ L. Smith

PerMmiIssIONS: Reprinted under Onelicense.Net A-72197
Glorious, Risen Christ!: Words by David Burke, Music by Lloyd Larson
©2009 Lorenz Publishing Company.

Introit on Easter Hymn: Words by Lloyd Larson and Charles Wesley,
Music arranged by Lloyd Larson©2014 by Lorenz Publishing Company.
Worthy Is the Lamb: Words and Music by Darlene Zschech, Choral Setting
by Lloyd Larson ©2008 by Darlene Zschech and Hillsong Publishing.

Lift High the Cross/ arr. C. Schalk ©2012 Hope Publishing Company,
CCLI # 79597



Song Lyrics

Introit on Easter Hymn

i
Congregation Arranged with New Music
by Lloyd Larson
Incorporating: EASTER HYMN
from Lyra Davidica, 1708
Please sing when directed.
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286 (vs 1-2, 4) Worship Christ, the Risen King!

Rise, O Church and lift your voices
Christ has conquered death and hell
Sing as all the earth rejoices
Resurrection anthems swell

Come and worship, come and worship,
Worship Christ, the risen King!

See the tomb where death had laid Him
Empty now its mouth declares

Death and I could not contain Him

For the throne of life He shares

Come and worship, come and worship,
Worship Christ, the risen King!

Doubt may lift its head to murmur,
scoffers mock and sinners jeer;

but the truth proclaims a wonder
thoughtful hearts receive with cheer.
He is risen he is risen,

now receive the risen King!

Worship Christ, the Risen King! Words by Jack W. Hayford, Music by Henry T. Smart © Text by
Maranatha MUSIC CCLI License # 79597



See What a Morning

See, what a morning, glorious and bright,

With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem,;

Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with light,
As the angels announce, “Christ is risen!”

See God's salvation plan,

Wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice,
Fulfilled in Christ, the Man,

For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!

See Mary weeping, “Where is He laid?”

As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb;
Hears a voice speaking, calling her name;
It's the Master, the Lord raised to life again!

The voice that spans the years,

Speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us,
Will sound till He appears,

For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!

One with the Father, Ancient of Days,

Through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty.
Honor and blessing, glory and praise

To the King crowned with pow'r and authority!

And we are raised with Him,

Death is dead, love has won, Christ has conquered;
And we shall reign with Him,

For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!

Words and Music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townsend — Copyright © 2003 Kingsway
Thankyou Music



Glorious Day

One day when Heaven was filled with His praises

One day when sin was as black as could be

Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin

Dwelt among men, my example is He

Word became flesh and the light shined among us His glory revealed

Living, He loved me Dying, He saved me
Buried, He carried my sins far away. Rising, He justified freely forever
One day He’s coming. Oh glorious day, oh glorious day

One day they led Him up Calvary’s mountain
One day they nailed Him to die on a tree
Suffering anguish, despised and rejected
Bearing our sins, my Redeemer is He

Hands that healed nations, stretched out on a tree
And took the nails for me

Living, He loved me. Dying, He saved me
Buried, He carried my sins far away. Rising, He justified freely forever
One day He’s coming. Oh glorious day, oh glorious day

One day the grave could conceal Him no longer

One day the stone rolled away from the door

Then He arose, over death He had conquered

Now He’s ascended, my Lord evermore. Death could not hold Him,
the grave could not keep Him From rising again

Living, He loved me. Dying, He saved me

Buried, He carried my sins far away. Rising, He justified freely forever
One day He’s coming. Oh glorious day, oh glorious day

One day the trumpet will sound for His coming

One day the skies with His glories will shine

Wonderful day, my Beloved One, bringing. My Savior, Jesus, is mine

Living, He loved me. Dying, He saved me

Buried, He carried my sins far away. Rising, He justified freely forever
One day He’s coming. Oh glorious day, oh glorious day

Glorious day, Oh, Glorious day



O Praise the Name

I cast my mind to Calvary

Where Jesus bled and died for me

I see His wounds His hands His feet My
Saviour on that cursed tree

His body bound and drenched in tears
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb
The entrance sealed by heavy stone
Messiah still and all alone

O praise the Name of the Lord our God
O praise His Name forevermore

For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord oh Lord our God

Then on the third at break of dawn
The Son of heaven rose again

O trampled death where is your sting?
The angels roar for Christ the King

O praise the Name of the Lord our God
O praise His Name forevermore

For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord oh Lord our God

He shall return in robes of white

The blazing sun shall pierce the night
And I will rise among the saints

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face

O praise the Name of the Lord our God
O praise His Name forevermore

For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord oh Lord our God



276 (vss.1 & 3) Up from the Grave, He Arose

Low in the grave He lay,
Jesus my Savior!
Waiting the coming day,
Jesus my Lord!

Up from the grave He arose

With a mighty triumph o'er His foes

He arose a victor from the dark domain

And He lives forever with His saints to reign
He arose! (He arose)

He arose! (He arose)

Hallelujah! Christ arose!

Death cannot keep his prey,
Jesus, my Savior!

He tore the bars away,
Jesus my Lord!

Up from the grave He arose

With a mighty triumph o'er His foes

He arose a Victor from the dark domain
And He lives forever with His saints to reign
He arose! (He arose)

He arose! (He arose)

Hallelujah! Christ arose!

Up from the Grave He Arose, Words and Music by Robert Lowry, © Public Domain CCLI License # 79597



Lift High the Cross

CRUCIFER
George W. Kitchin, 1827-1912 Sydney H. Nicholson, 1875-1947
Revised by Michael R. Newbolt, 1874—1956, alt. Setting by Carl Schalk
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Words & Music © 1974 and this setting © 2012 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188.
All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Permission is given to reproduce this page for one-time use only in congregational
worship folders. The above copyright notice must appear in the worship folder.



