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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

We can hardly expect to escape a sense of futility and frustration until
we begin to see what He is like and what His purposes are.

God will inevitably appear to disappoint the man who is attempting to
use Him as a convenience, a prop, or a comfort, for his own plans. God
has never been known to disappoint the man who is sincerely wanting to
co-operate with His own purposes.

Further, many people who have a vague childish affection for a half-
remembered Jesus, have never used their adult critical faculties on the
matter at all. They hardly seem to see the paramount importance of His
claim to be God. Yet if for one moment we imagine the claim to be true
the mind almost reels at its significance.

- J.B. Phillips, "Your God is Too Small"
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Worship Service

City Reformed Presbyterian Church
Sunday Evening Worship — September 29, 2019
Presider: Reverend John McCombs

Call to Worship: psaim 46:8-11
Please stand for the Call to Worship if you are able.

Leader Come, behold the works of the Lorp, how he has brought
desolations on the earth.

People He makes wars cease to the end of the earth; he breaks
the bow and shatters the spear; he burns the chariots
with fire.

Leader "Be still, and know that | am God. | will be exalted among
the nations, | will be exalted in the earth!"

People The Lorp of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our
fortress.

Prayer of Invocation

Psalm 90 | O God Our Help in Ages Past
(Words: Isaac Watts 1719, Music: William Croft & Tommy Walker 1998)

O God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.

Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defense is sure.

(continued on next page)



O God You are

You are our help You are our helper
To all generations You will be
Forever and ever

Our Shield and our Eternal Hope

O Lord You are the Ancient of Days
And worthy of our praise

Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

A thousand ages in Thy sight

Are like an evening gone;

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

O God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

What a Beautiful Name

(Words & Music: Ben Fielding and Brooke Ligertwood; Alternate 2nd verse by Daniel Snoke 2017)

You were the Word at the beginning
One with God the Lord Most High
Your hidden glory in creation

Now revealed in You our Christ

What a beautiful Name it is

What a beautiful Name it is

The Name of Jesus Christ my King
What a beautiful Name it is
Nothing compares to this

What a beautiful Name it is

The Name of Jesus

The Light of Life shines in the darkness
And darkness has not overcome

Grace and truth have come through Jesus

And now God has been made known
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What a wonderful Name it is
What a wonderful Name it is

The Name of Jesus Christ my King
What a wonderful Name it is
Nothing compares to this

What a wonderful Name it is

The Name of Jesus

Death could not hold You

The veil tore before You

You silence the boast of sin and shame
The heavens are roaring

The praise of Your glory

For You are raised to life again

You have no rival

You have no equal

Now and forever God You reign
Yours is the kingdom

Yours is the glory

Yours is the Name above all names

What a powerful Name it is

What a powerful Name it is

The Name of Jesus Christ my King
What a powerful Name it is
Nothing can stand against

What a powerful Name it is

The Name of Jesus

Catechism Reading: Westminster Shorter Catechism

Q3. What do the Scriptures primarily teach?
A. The Scriptures primarily teach what we are to believe
concerning God and what duty God requires of us.

Q4. What is God?

A. God is a spirit, infinite, eternal, and unchangeable in his
being, wisdom, power, holiness, justice, goodness and
truth.

Q5. Are there more Gods than one?
A. There is only one, the living and true God.
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Call to Confession: I1saiah 57:15

For thus says the One who is high and lifted up, who inhabits
eternity, whose name is Holy: "I dwell in the high and holy place,
and also with him who is of a contrite and lowly spirit, to revive
the spirit of the lowly, and to revive the heart of the contrite."

Prayer of Confession: psaim 51:1-2, 712

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! ...Purge me with hyssop, and | shall be clean; wash me,
and | shall be whiter than snow. Let me hear joy and gladness;
let the bones that you have broken rejoice. 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. Cast
me not away from your presence, and take not your Holy Spirit
from me. Restore to me the joy of your salvation, and uphold
me with a willing spirit. Amen.

Silent Confession

Assurance of Pardon: Hebrews 12:4-6

In your struggle against sin you have not yet resisted to the point
of shedding your blood. And have you forgotten the exhortation
that addresses you as sons? "My son, do not regard lightly the
discipline of the Lord, nor be weary when reproved by him. For
the Lord disciplines the one he loves, and chastises every son
whom he receives."

Corporate Prayer



Song of Renewal

Great Is Thy Faithfulness
(Words: Thomas Obediah Chisholm; Music: William Marion Runyan 1923)

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father;

There is no shadow of turning with thee;

Thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not;
As thou hast been thou forever wilt be.

Summer and winter and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above,
Join with all nature in manifold witness

To thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love.

Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies | see:

All | have needed thy hand hath provided.

Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide,
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

Pastoral Prayer



Sermon: isaiah 40:10-28
"Your God Is Too Small" - David Snoke

ehold, the Lord Gop comes with might, and his arm
B rules for him; behold, his reward is with him, and
his recompense before him. '"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.

?Who has measured the waters in the hollow of his hand

and marked off the heavens with a span, enclosed the dust of
the earth in a measure and weighed the mountains in scales
and the hills in a balance? *Who has measured the Spirit of
the Lord, or what man shows him his counsel? “Whom did
he consult, and who made him understand? Who taught him
the path of justice, and taught him knowledge, and showed
him the way of understanding? "Behold, the nations are

like a drop from a bucket, and are accounted as the dust on
the scales; behold, he takes up the coastlands like fine dust.
'*Lebanon would not suffice for fuel, nor are its beasts enough
for a burnt offering. '7All the nations are as nothing before
him, they are accounted by him as less than nothing and
emptiness.

'¥To whom then will you liken God, or what likeness compare
with him? An idol! A craftsman casts it, and a goldsmith
overlays it with gold and casts for it silver chains. *’He who is
too impoverished for an offering chooses wood that will not
rot; he seeks out a skillful craftsman to set up an idol that will
not move.



*'Do you not know? Do you not hear? Has it not been told
you from the beginning? Have you not understood from the
foundations of the earth? *It is he who sits above the circle
of the earth, and its inhabitants are like grasshoppers; who
stretches out the heavens like a curtain, and spreads them like
a tent to dwell in; *who brings princes to nothing,

and makes the rulers of the earth as emptiness.

2Scarcely are they planted, scarcely sown, scarcely has their
stem taken root in the earth, when he blows on them, and
they wither, and the tempest carries them off like stubble.

*To whom then will you compare me, that I should be like
him? says the Holy One. **Lift up your eyes on high and see:
who created these? He who brings out their host by number,
calling them all by name; by the greatness of his might and
because he is strong in power, not one is missing.

Why do you say, O Jacob, and speak, O Israel, “My way is
hidden from the Lorp, and my right is disregarded by my
God”? *Have you not known? Have you not heard? The
Lorbp is the everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of the
earth. He does not faint or grow weary; his understanding is
unsearchable.

Leader This is the Word of the Lord.

People Thanks be to God.



Song of Thanksgiving

O Worship The King
(Music: Johann Haydn 1700's; Words: Robert Grant 1833)

O worship the King all glorious above

And gratefully sing His power and His love
Our Shield and Defender the Ancient of Days
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise

O tell of His might O sing of His grace

Whose robe is the light whose canopy space

His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite

It breathes in the air it shines in the light

It streams from the hills it descends to the plain
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain

Frail children of dust and feeble as frail

In Thee do we trust nor find Thee to fail
Thy mercies how tender how firm to the end
Our Maker Defender Redeemer and Friend

O measureless might ineffable love

While angels delight to worship Thee above
The humbler creation though feeble their ways
With true adoration shall all sing Thy praise

Prayer
Announcements

Benediction



