
Musicians for this week: 

David Henry – vocalist, guitar Hannah Lutz – viola 

John Reeder – piano Karen VanderHart – vocalist 

Evening prayer in the chapel—6:00 p.m.  

Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper 

IN MEMORIAM 

Belva Cinda Bailey 

April 2, 1938—April 12, 2015 

WELCOME TO LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH 
April 19, 2015 

 

Welcome and greetings  Joe Donnovin, ruling elder 

 

* Responsive call to worship  based on Revelation 5:9-10, 12 

  

Leader: With his blood, Jesus Christ has ransomed men for God from every tribe and 

language and people and nation. He has made them to be a kingdom and priests 

to serve our God, and they will reign on the earth. 

  

All: Worthy is the Lamb, who was slain, to receive power and wealth and wisdom and 

strength and honor and glory and praise! 

 

* Hymn of praise “All Creatures of Our God and King” 

All creatures of our God and King,  

lift up your voice and with us sing alleluia, alleluia! 

Thou burning sun with golden beam, 

thou silver moon with softer gleam, 

O praise him, O praise him, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

And all ye men of tender heart, 

forgiving others, take your part, O sing ye, alleluia! 

Ye who long pain and sorrow bear, 

praise God and on him cast your care, 

O praise him, O praise him, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

 

Let all things their Creator bless, 

and worship him in humbleness, O praise him, alleluia! 

Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, 

and praise the Spirit, three in one,  

O praise him, O praise him, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
words by Francis of Assisi, 1225 

 

* Prayer of adoration 

 

Call to confession  Psalm 32:1-6a 

 

Blessed is he whose transgressions are forgiven, whose sins are covered. Blessed is the 

man whose sin the LORD does not count against him and in whose spirit is no deceit. 

When I kept silent, my bones wasted away through my groaning all day long. For day 

and night your hand was heavy upon me; my strength was sapped as in the heat of 

summer.  

  (cont.) 



Then I acknowledged my sin to you and did not cover up my iniquity. I said, “I will 

confess my transgressions to the LORD”—and you forgave the guilt of my sin. Therefore 

let everyone who is godly pray to you while you may be found. 

 

Silent prayers of confession 

 

Assurance of God’s pardoning grace  Psalm 147: 2, 3, 5; Romans 5:8 

 

The LORD builds up Jerusalem; he gathers the exiles of Israel. He heals the 

brokenhearted and binds up their wounds. Great is our Lord and mighty in power; his 

understanding has no limit. For God demonstrates his own love for us in this: While we 

were still sinners, Christ died for us.  

  

* Hymn of assurance “I Have a Shelter” 

I have a shelter in the storm when troubles pour upon me. 

Though fears are rising like a flood my soul can rest securely. 

O Jesus, I will hide in you, my place of peace and solace. 

No trial is deeper than your love that comforts all my sorrows. 

 

I have a shelter in the storm when all my sins accuse me. 

Though justice charges me with guilt your grace will not refuse me.  

O Jesus, I will hide in you, who bore my condemnation. 

I find my refuge in your wounds for there I find salvation. 

 

I have a shelter in the storm when constant winds would break me. 

For in my weakness, I have learned your strength will not forsake me. 

O Jesus, I will hide in you, the one who bears my burdens. 

With faithful hands that cannot fail, you’ll bring me home to heaven. 
words Bob Kauflin and Steve & Vikki Cook ©2008 Sovereign Grace Worship, ARR, UBP, CCLI Lic. #152036 

 

Worship in the giving of God’s tithe and our offerings 

 

Offertory hymn “Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul” 

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 O! 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. 

 

  (cont.) 

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. 

O may I ever find access to breathe my sorrows there. 

  

Thy mercy seat is open still, here 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. 
Anne Steele, 1716-1778 

 

Sacrament of baptism (9:30) 

 Mary Kate and Ben VanderHart bringing Persis Louise VanderHart 

 

* Scripture reading from Habakkuk 1:1-4  9:30 Marianne Stern 

  11:00 Frank Brock 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Prayer of preparation for the study of God’s Word 

 

Sermon “The Ache of God's Apparent Absence” 

 Joe Novenson, senior teaching pastor 

 

* Hymn of response “My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less” 

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

 

Refrain: On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand,  

all other ground is sinking sand. 

  

When darkness veils his lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace; 

in every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil. Refrain 

  

His oath, his covenant, his blood support me in the whelming flood; 

when all around my soul gives way, he then is all my hope and stay. Refrain 

 

When he shall come with trumpet sound, O may I then in him be found; 

dressed in his righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne. Refrain 
words by Edward Mote, 1834 

Benediction 

 

Congregational update 

 


