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Worship Leader: Phil Weaver Ruling Elder

Organist: Courtney Brooke

Choir Director: Rachel Klein

PRELUDE Trumpet Voluntary/ W. Goodwin
O God, The Rock of Ages (Hymn 28) arr. G. Young

O God, the Rock of Ages, who evermore hast been, what time the tempest
rages, our dwelling place serene: before thy first creations,
O Lord, the same as now, to endless generations the Everlasting Thou!

WORDS OF GREETING



WE APPROACH GOD
IN WORD Hebrews 11:1-4 (Esv)
Leader: Now faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the
conviction of things not seen.

People: For by it the people of old received their
commendation.

Leader: By faith we understand that the universe was
created by the word of God, so that what is seen
was not made out of things that are visible.

People: By faith Abel offered to God a more acceptable
sacrifice than Cain, through which he was
commended as righteous, God commending
him by accepting his gifts. And through his
faith, though he died, he still speaks.

IN PRAYER
*WE PRAISE OUR GOD

HyMN OF PrAISE 100 Holy, Holy, Holy!
*WE CONFESS OUR SIN Psalm 51:1-4, 9-10 (Esv)

Unison: Have mercy on me, O God,
according to your steadfast love;
according to your abundant mercy
blot out my transgressions.
Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity,
and cleanse me from my sin!
For I know my transgressions,
and my sin is ever before me.
Against you, you only, have I sinned
and done what is evil in your sight,
so that you may be justified in your words
and blameless in your judgment.
Hide your face from my sins,
and blot out all my iniquities.
Create in me a clean heart, O God,
and renew a right spirit within me.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON Psalm 51:17 (Esv)
Leader: The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit; a broken
and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise.



*WE EXALT OUR LORD
WORSHIP SONGS House of the Lord
His Glory and My Good
Only a Holy God

WE GREET ONE ANOTHER
CONGREGATIONAL GREETING
WELCOME TO VISITORS

MISSION MOMENT Lincoln & Jenny Fitch (Disciple Makers)
WE SEEK GOD’S FACE Prayers of God's People

WE OFFER OUR GIFTS
OFFERING/ CHORAL OFFERTORY
HymNAL CHOIR
O Christ, Our King, Creator, Lord (Hymn 174)
DisMiISSAL OF CHILDREN TO CHILDREN’S WORSHIP
(ages 4—6 years old)

WE HEAR GOD’S WORD
SCRIPTURE READING Genesis 4:1-16 (ESV)

Now Adam knew Eve his wife, and she conceived and bore
Cain, saying, “I have gotten a man with the help of the Lord.”
? And again, she bore his brother Abel. Now Abel was a keeper
of sheep, and Cain a worker of the ground. ° In the course of time
Cain brought to the Lord an offering of the fruit of the ground,
*and Abel also brought of the firstborn of his flock and of their
fat portions. And the Lord had regard for Abel and his offering,
>but for Cain and his offering he had no regard. So Cain was
very angry, and his face fell. ® The Lord said to Cain, “Why are
you angry, and why has your face fallen? " If you do well, will you
not be accepted? And if you do not do well, sin is crouching at the
door. Its desire is for you, and you must rule over it.”

¥ Cain spoke to Abel his brother. And when they were in the
field, Cain rose up against his brother Abel and killed him. ° Then
the Lord said to Cain, “Where is Abel your brother?” He said, “I
do not know; am I my brother's keeper?” '° And the Lord said,
“What have you done? The voice of your brother's blood is crying
to me from the ground. '' And now you are cursed from the
ground, which has opened its mouth to receive your brother's



blood from your hand. > When you work the ground, it shall no
longer yield to you its strength. You shall be a fugitive and a
wanderer on the earth.” '* Cain said to the Lord, “My punishment is
greater than I can bear. '* Behold, you have driven me today away
from the ground, and from your face I shall be hidden. I shall be a
fugitive and a wanderer on the earth, and whoever finds me will
kill me.” ' Then the Lord said to him, “Not so! If anyone kills Cain,
vengeance shall be taken on him sevenfold.” And the Lord put a
mark on Cain, lest any who found him should attack him. '° Then
Cain went away from the presence of the Lord and settled in the
land of Nod, east of Eden.

SERMON The Descent of Cain
Genesis series: The Ancient Roots of the Gospel
Rev. Anthony Martin

*WE GO FORTH TO SERVE

HymN OF RESPONSE 307 Nothing but the Blood

*BENEDICTION

DismissAL oF CHILDREN TO MusiC RooM AND SUNDAY ScHOOL HOUR
(4 years through 5™ grade)

ANNOUNCEMENTS

PosTLUDE Finale/ F. J. Haydn



100 Holy, Holy, Holy!

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee;
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty!

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee,

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,

Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see;
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee,
Perfect in pow’r, in love, and purity.

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea;
Holy, holy, holy; merciful and mighty!

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

Holy, Holy, Holy, Words by Reginald Heber, Music by John B. Dykes ©Public
Domain CCLI License # 79597



House of the Lord

We worship the God who was

We worship the God who is

We worship the God who evermore will be
He opened the prison doors

He parted the raging sea

My God, He holds the victory

There's joy in the house of the Lord
There's joy in the house of the Lord today
And we won't be quiet

We shout out Your praise

There's joy in the house of the Lord
Our God is surely in this place

And we won't be quiet

We shout out Your praise

We sing to the God who heals

We sing to the God who saves

We sing to the God who always makes a way
'Cause He hung up on that cross

Then He rose up from that grave

My God's still rolling stones away

There's joy in the house of the Lord
There's joy in the house of the Lord today
And we won't be quiet

We shout out Your praise

There's joy in the house of the Lord
Our God is surely in this place

And we won't be quiet

We shout out Your praise

We were the beggars

Now we're royalty

We were the prisoners

Now we're running free

We are forgiven, accepted
Redeemed by His grace

Let the house of the Lord sing praise



House of the Lord cont..

We were the beggars

Now we're royalty

We were the prisoners

Now we're running free

We are forgiven, accepted
Redeemed by His grace

Let the house of the Lord sing praise

There's joy in the house of the Lord
There's joy in the house of the Lord today
And we won't be quiet

We shout out Your praise

There's joy in the house of the Lord
Our God is surely in this place

And we won't be quiet

We shout out Your praise

There's joy in the house of the Lord
There's joy in the house of the Lord today
And we won't be quiet

We shout out Your praise

There's joy in the house of the Lord
Our God is surely in this place

And we won't be quiet

We shout out Your praise

House of the Lord, Words and Music by Jonathan Smith, Phil Wickham; ©2021 Be Essential Songs
CCLI License # 79597



His Glory and My Good

I have seen my Father’s glory revealed in Jesus Christ
And the more that I behold Him the more He satisfies
When I gaze upon His beauty, When I see Him as I should
Then my eyes are lifted upward for His glory and my good

There is hope in every trial for I can trust the Lord

He will turn my heart towards Him and help me bear the thorn
So in faith I follow Jesus on the road not understood

For I know that He is working for His glory and my good

To our God be the glory, To our God be praise
He alone, the name above all names

I will boast ever only in the Lord my God

for I know His glory is my good

See the open arms of Jesus upon the cross that day

What they understood as weakness deserves my every praise
For the charge that was against me it was nailed into the wood
Yes, I know that He has saved me for His glory and my good

Would I gladly be made nothing that Christ would be made more
Would I seek the only kingdom that far outweighs them all

I will stand before my Father where the faithful saints have stood
and with joy my heart shall praise Him for His glory and my
good

To our God be the glory To our God be praise
He alone, the name above all names

I will boast ever only in the Lord my God

for I know His glory is my good

Yes, I know His glory is my good

His Glory and My Good, Words and Music by B. Fielding, J. Robinson, R.
Thompson, © 2024 CityAlight Music, CCLI #79597



Only A Holy God

Who else commands all the hosts of heaven?
Who else could make every king bow down?
Who else can whisper and darkness trembles?
Only a Holy God

What other beauty demands such praises?
What other splendor outshines the sun?
What other majesty rules with justice?
Only a Holy God

Come and behold Him, The One and the Only
Cry out, sing holy, Forever a Holy God
Come and worship the Holy God

What other glory consumes like fire?
What other power can raise the dead?
What other name remains undefeated?
Only a Holy God

Come and behold Him, the One and the Only
Cry out, sing holy, Forever a Holy God
Come and worship the Holy God (repeat, interlude)

Who else could rescue me from my failing?
Who else would offer His only Son?

Who else invites me to call Him Father?
Only a Holy God, Only my Holy God

Come and behold Him, the One and the Only
Cry out, sing holy, Forever a Holy God
Come and worship the Holy God (repeat, interlude)

Come and behold Him, The One and the Only
Cry out, sing holy, Forever a Holy God
Come and worship the Holy God

Only a Holy God, Words and Music by Dustin Smith | Jonny Robinson | Michael Farren | Rich Thompson
© 2016 CityAlight Music; Integrity's Alleluia! Music; Integrity's Praise! Music, CCLI License # 79597



307 Nothing but the Blood

What can wash away my sin?
nothing but the blood of Jesus;
what can make me whole again?
nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Chorus:

O precious is the flow

that makes me white as snow,
no other fount I know,

nothing but the blood of Jesus.

For my cleansing this I see —
nothing but the blood of Jesus;
for my pardon this my plea —
nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Nothing can for sin atone —
nothing but the blood of Jesus;
naught of good that I have done —
nothing but the blood of Jesus.

This is all my hope and peace —
nothing but the blood of Jesus;
this 1s all my righteousness —
nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Now by this I’ll overcome —
nothing but the blood of Jesus;
now by this I’ll reach my home —
nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Nothing but the Blood, Words and Music by Robert Lowry © Public domain CCLI License #
79597



