
 
Sunday, November 29, 2020 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m. 
 
Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul” 

Words by Anne Steele, music by Matt Merker 

 

Dear refuge of my weary soul, on Thee, when sorrows rise, 

on Thee, when waves of trouble roll, my fainting hope relies. 

To Thee I tell each rising grief, for Thou alone canst heal; 

Thy Word can bring a sweet relief for every pain I feel. 

 

But oh! when gloomy doubts prevail, I fear to call Thee mine. 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, and all my hopes decline. 

Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? Thou art my only trust; 

and still my soul would cleave to Thee though prostrate in the dust 

 

Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face, and shall I seek in vain?  

And can the ear of sovereign grace, be deaf when I complain?  

No, still the ear of sovereign grace, attends the mourner's prayer; 

Oh, may I ever find access to breathe my sorrows there. 

 

Thy mercy seat is open still, there let my soul retreat; 

with humble hope attend Thy will, and wait beneath Thy feet. 

Thy mercy seat is open still, here let my soul retreat; 

with humble hope attend Thy will, and wait beneath Thy feet. 

 

Hymn: “Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus” 

Words by Charles Wesley, music by Rowland H. Prichard 

 

Come, thou long expected Jesus, born to set thy people free; 

from our fears and sins release us, let us find our rest in Thee. 

Israel's strength and consolation, hope of all the earth Thou art; 

dear desire of every nation, joy of every longing heart. 

 



Born Thy people to deliver, born a child and yet a King, 

born to reign in us forever, now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 

By thine own eternal spirit rule in all our hearts alone; 

by Thine all sufficient merit, raise us to Thy glorious throne. 

 

Time of Prayer 
Isaiah 40:1–11 (ESV)  

 1  Comfort, comfort my people, says your God.  

 2  Speak tenderly to Jerusalem,  

and cry to her  

  that her warfare is ended,  

that her iniquity is pardoned,  

  that she has received from the LORD’s hand  

double for all her sins.  

 3  A voice cries:  

  “In the wilderness prepare the way of the LORD;  

make straight in the desert a highway for our God.  

 4  Every valley shall be lifted up,  

and every mountain and hill be made low;  

  the uneven ground shall become level,  

and the rough places a plain.  

 5  And the glory of the LORD shall be revealed,  

and all flesh shall see it together,  

for the mouth of the LORD has spoken.”  

 

 6  A voice says, “Cry!”  

And I said, “What shall I cry?”  

  All flesh is grass,  

and all its beauty is like the flower of the field.  

 7  The grass withers, the flower fades  

when the breath of the LORD blows on it;  

surely the people are grass.  

 8  The grass withers, the flower fades,  

but the word of our God will stand forever.  

 

 9  Go on up to a high mountain,  

O Zion, herald of good news;  

  lift up your voice with strength,  

O Jerusalem, herald of good news;  

lift it up, fear not;  

  say to the cities of Judah,  

“Behold your God!”  

 10  Behold, the Lord GOD comes with might,  

and his arm rules for him;  

  behold, his reward is with him,  



and his recompense before him.  

 11  He will tend his flock like a shepherd;  

he will gather the lambs in his arms;  

  he will carry them in his bosom,  

and gently lead those that are with young.  

 
Hymn: “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel” 

Words: Latin hymn, translated by John Mason Neale and Henry Sloane Coffin; music: Plainsong 

 

O come, O come, Emmanuel, and ransom captive Israel, 

that mourns in lonely exile here, until the Son of God appear. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel! 

 

O come, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer our spirits by Thine advent here; 

disperse the gloomy clouds of night, and death's dark shadows put to flight. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel! 

 

O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free Thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 

from depths of hell Thy people save, and give them victory o’er the grave. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel! 

 

O Come, Desire of nations, bind all peoples in one heart and mind. 

Bid envy, strife, and quarrels cease; fill the whole world with heaven’s peace. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel! 

 

Sermon: “Living on a Prayer” 

Psalm 4 (ESV) A PSALM OF DAVID.  

 1  Answer me when I call, O God of my righteousness!  

You have given me relief when I was in distress.  

Be gracious to me and hear my prayer!  

 2  O men, how long shall my honor be turned into shame?  

How long will you love vain words and seek after lies? Selah  

 3  But know that the LORD has set apart the godly for himself;  

the LORD hears when I call to him.  

 4  Be angry, and do not sin;  

ponder in your own hearts on your beds, and be silent. Selah  

 5  Offer right sacrifices,  

and put your trust in the LORD.  

 6  There are many who say, “Who will show us some good?  

Lift up the light of your face upon us, O LORD!”  

 7  You have put more joy in my heart  

than they have when their grain and wine abound.  



 8  In peace I will both lie down and sleep;  

for you alone, O LORD, make me dwell in safety.  

 

Hymn: “Before the Throne Above” 
Words by Vikki Cook and Charitie Lees Bancroft, music by Vikki Cook 
 
Before the throne of God above, I have a strong and perfect plea: 

a great High Priest whose name is Love, who ever lives and pleads for me. 

My name is graven on His hands, my name is written on His heart; 

I know that while in heav’n He stands, no tongue can bid me thence depart,  

no tongue can bid me thence depart. 

 

When Satan tempts me to despair, and tells me of the guilt within, 

upward I look and see Him there, who made an end to all my sin. 

Because the sinless Saviour died my sinful soul is counted free, 

for God the Just is satisfied to look on Him and pardon me, 

to look on Him and pardon me. 

 

Behold Him there, the risen Lamb, my perfect spotless righteousness, 

the great unchangeable “I Am,” the King of glory and of grace. 

One with Himself, I cannot die; my soul is purchased with His blood. 

My life is hid with Christ on high, with Christ, my Savior and my God, 

with Christ, my Savior and my God. 

 
Benediction  

Numbers 6:24–26 (ESV)  

 24  The LORD bless you and keep you;  

 25  the LORD make his face to shine upon you and be gracious to you;  

 26  the LORD lift up his countenance upon you and give you peace.  

 


