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Welcome to City Reformed Presbyterian Church

We are glad to have you join us for worship today. Please feel free to stick
around after the service and ask questions about who we are and what we
do! If you would like more information, please refer to our print newsletter,
City This Month, or visit our website: cityreformed.org.

Reflections

Christians can trust the power of the Lord, for his hand is mighty; they
can trust the faithfulness of the Lord, for their cares are his concerns.

- Edmund Clowney

The very act of casting our cares upon the Lord often changes them.

- Edmund Clowney

About Us

Sunday Morning Worship Service Church Office (Open Tues - Fri)

10:15AM 3929 Coleman St.
Twentieth Century Club Pittsburgh, PA 15207
4201 Bigelow Blvd. t: 412-720-7014
Pittsburgh, PA 15213 (Oakland) e: office@cityreformed.org

w: cityreformed.org

Sunday Evening Worship Service Donations

6:30PM Online: cityreformed.org/give

3929 Coleman St.
. Mail: to the Church Office address above
Pittsburgh, PA 15207 (Greenfield) "Attn: Allison" (please make checks payable to
City Reformed Presbyterian Church)



Worship Service

City Reformed Presbyterian Church
Sunday Evening Worship — May 19, 2019
Presider: Reverend Matt Koerber

Call to Worship: psaim 55:16-22

Please stand for the call to worship if you are able.

Leader

People

Leader

People

Leader

People

But | call to God, and the Lorp will save me.

Evening and morning and at noon | utter my complaint and
moan, and he hears my voice.

He redeems my soul in safety from the battle that | wage, for
many are arrayed against me.

God will give ear and humble them, he who is enthroned from
of old, because they do not change and do not fear God.

My companion stretched out his hand against his friends; he
violated his covenant. His speech was smooth as butter, yet war
was in his heart; his words were softer than oil, yet they were
drawn swords.

Cast your burden on the Lorp, and he will sustain you; he will
never permit the righteous to be moved.

Prayer of Invocation



Praise My Soul the King of Heaven
(Words: Henry Francis Lyte 1834; Music: Christopher Miner 1998)

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven;
To His feet thy tribute bring.
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Who like me His praise should sing?
Praise Him, praise Him,

Praise Him, praise Him,

Praise the everlasting King.

Praise Him for His grace and favor
To our fathers in distress.

Praise Him still the same forever,

Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Praise Him, praise Him,

Praise Him, praise Him,

Glorious in His faithfulness.

Frail as summer's flower we flourish
Blows the wind and it is gone

But while mortals rise and perish
God endures unchanging on

Praise Him, praise Him,

Praise Him, praise Him,

Praise the high eternal One

Fatherlike He tends and spares us;
Well our feeble frame He Knows.
In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes.
Praise Him, praise Him,

Praise Him, praise Him,

Widely as His mercy goes.

Angels help us to adore Him;

Ye behold Him face to face;

Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space.

Praise Him, praise Him,

Praise Him, praise Him,

Praise with us the God of grace.



Scripture Reading: John 12:27-32

Psalm 77:1-3
(Words & Music: Daniel Snoke 2013)

| cry aloud to God

And he will hear my call.
When troubles surround
| seek the Lord

My soul will not rest,
| seek God and moan;
And when | meditate
My spirit faints.



Call to Confession: isaiah 2:11-12, 17-18

The haughty looks of man shall be brought low, and the lofty
pride of men shall be humbled, and the Lord alone will be exalted
in that day. For the Lord of hosts has a day against all that is
proud and lofty... And the haughtiness of man shall be humbled,
and the lofty pride of men shall be brought low, and the Lord
alone will be exalted in that day. And the idols shall utterly pass
away.

Prayer of Confession: “Humility in Service," Valley of
Vision, Arthur Bennett

MiGHTY Gob, | humble myself for faculties misused,
opportunities neglected, words ill-advised, | repent of my
folly and inconsiderate ways, my broken resolutions, untrue
service, my backsliding steps, my vain thoughts. O bury my
sins in the ocean of Jesus' blood and let no evil result from
my fretful temper, unseemly behaviour, provoking pettiness. If
by unkindness | have wounded or hurt another, do thou pour
in the balm of heavenly consolation; If | have turned coldly
from need, misery, grief, do not in just anger forsake me: If |
have withheld relief from penury and pain, do not withhold thy
gracious bounty from me. If | have shunned those who have
offended me, keep open the door of thy heart to my need. Fill
me with an over-flowing ocean of compassion, the reign of
love my motive, the law of love my rule. Amen.

Silent Confession

Assurance of Pardon: isaiah 9:4-6

For the yoke of his burden, and the staff for his shoulder, the rod
of his oppressor, you have broken as on the day of Midian. For
every boot of the tramping warrior in battle tumult and every
garment rolled in blood will be burned as fuel for the fire. For to
us a child is born, to us a son is given; and the government shall
be upon his shoulder, and his name shall be called Wonderful
Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.



Song of Renewal

Jesus | Come
(Words: William Sleeper 1887; Music: Greg Thompson 2000)

Out of my bondage, sorrow and night,
Jesus, | come; Jesus, | come.

Into Thy freedom, gladness, and light
Jesus, | come to Thee,

Out of my sickness into Thy health,
Out of my wanting and into Thy wealth,
Out of my sin and into Thyself,

Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of my shameful failure and loss,
Jesus, | come; Jesus, | come.

Into the glorious gain of Thy cross,
Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of earth's sorrows into Thy balm,
Out of life's storms and into Thy calm,
Out of distress into jubilant psalm,
Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of unrest and arrogant pride,
Jesus, | come; Jesus, | come.

Into Thy blessed will to abide,
Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of myself to dwell in Thy love,
Out of despair into raptures above,
Upward forever on wings like a dove,
Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of the fear and dread of the tomb,
Jesus, | come; Jesus, | come.

Into the joy and light of Thy home,
Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of the depths of ruin untold,

Into the peace of Thy sheltering fold,
Ever Thy glorious face to behold,
Jesus, | come to Thee.

Corporate & Pastoral Prayer
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Sermon: 1 peter 5

"Because He Cares for You" - Reverend Joseph Bianco

ISo I exhort the elders among you, as a fellow elder and a witness of
the sufferings of Christ, as well as a partaker in the glory that is going
to be revealed: *shepherd the flock of God that is among you, exercising
oversight, not under compulsion, but willingly, as God would have you;
not for shameful gain, but eagerly; *not domineering over those in your
charge, but being examples to the flock. *And when the chief Shepherd
appears, you will receive the unfading crown of glory.

Likewise, you who are younger, be subject to the elders. Clothe
yourselves, all of you, with humility toward one another, for
“God opposes the proud but gives grace to the humble.”

‘Humble yourselves, therefore, under the mighty hand of God
so that at the proper time he may exalt you, “casting all your
anxieties on him, because he cares for you. *Be sober-minded; be
watchful. Your adversary the devil prowls around like a roaring
lion, seeking someone to devour. *Resist him, firm in your faith,
knowing that the same kinds of suffering are being experienced
by your brotherhood throughout the world. '°And after you
have suffered a little while, the God of all grace, who has called
you to his eternal glory in Christ, will himself restore, confirm,
strengthen, and establish you. ''To him be the dominion forever
and ever. Amen.

2By Silvanus, a faithful brother as I regard him, I have written
briefly to you, exhorting and declaring that this is the true grace
of God. Stand firm in it. *She who is at Babylon, who is likewise
chosen, sends you greetings, and so does Mark, my son. "“Greet
one another with the kiss of love. Peace to all of you who are in
Christ.

Leader This is the Word of the Lord.
People Thanks be to God.



Communion

City Reformed Church invites all baptized Christians who are willing to forsake

their sins and trust Christ alone for salvation, and who are members of congrega-
tions which proclaim the gospel, to receive Holy Communion with us. Parents with
non-communing children are encouraged to bring their children forward during
communion. The elders will lay a hand on their head and briefly pray for them as
they serve you.

Communion will be served by elders to several people at a time at the front of the
church. When you are ready, please proceed up using the left aisle. At the ushers'
guidance, you may move forward to receive the elements as a group. Please return to
your seat using the right aisle.

Communion is served with wine and with grape juice. The wine is placed in the outer
circle of the communion tray, and the grape juice is placed in the inner circle. The
bread is gluten-free.

Songs of Communion

Psalm 25
(Words & Music: Joe Day 2000)

Good and upright
Are you Lord

You teach us sinners
In your ways

Repeat

You guide the humble
In what is right

And instruct them

In your ways

Repeat

All your ways are
Loving, faithful, Lord
To those who

Seek your face
Repeat

You give grace to
The humble hearted
And instruct them
In your ways
Repeat



You guide the humble
In what is right

And instruct them

In your ways

Repeat

| Need Thee Every Hour
(Words & Music: Annie Hawks & Robert Lowry 1872)

| need Thee every hour, most gracious Lord,;
No tender voice like Thine can peace afford.

| need Thee every hour, stay Thou nearby;
Temptations lose their power when Thou art nigh.

| need Thee, O | need Thee;
Every hour | need Thee;

O bless me now, my Savior,
| come to Thee.

| need Thee every hour, in joy or pain;
Come quickly and abide, or life is in vain.

| need Thee every hour, most Holy One;
O make me Thine indeed, Thou blesséd Son.

| need Thee every hour; teach me Thy will;
And Thy rich promises in me fulfill.

Doxology

(Words: Thomas Ken 1674, Music: Louis Bourgeois 1510)

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Repeat

Amen
Prayer
Announcements

Benediction



