
To all who are spiritually weary and seek rest; to all who mourn and long for comfort; 
to all who struggle and desire victory; to all who sin and need a Savior; 

to all who are a stranger and want fellowship; 
to all who hunger and thirst after righteousness; and to whoever will come – 

this church opens wide her doors and offers her welcome in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ.

S T A N D I N G
  

S O N G  
O F  E X A LTAT I O N

Text in bold italics is read together by the entire congregation. Plain text is 
read by one of the worship service leaders.

S T A N D I N G
  

C A L L  T O  
W O R S H I P

Based on Psalm 118

Oh give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; for his 
steadfast love endures forever!mLet Israel say, 

“His steadfast love endures forever.” 

Let those who fear the Lord say, 

“His steadfast love endures forever.” 

Out of my distress I called on the Lord; the Lord 
answered me and set me free. The Lord is on my 
side; I will not fear. What can man do to me? 

The Lord is on my side as my helper; I shall 
look in triumph on those who hate me. 

Open to me the gates of righteousness, that I 
may enter through them and give thanks to the 
Lord. This is the gate of the Lord; the righteous 
shall enter through it. 

I thank you that you have answered me and 
have become my salvation. The stone that 
the builders rejected has become the 
cornerstone. 

This is the Lord's doing; it is marvelous in our 
eyes. 

This is the day that the Lord has made; let 
us rejoice and be glad in it.

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the 
Lord!  

We bless you from the house of the 
Lord. The Lord is God, and he has made his 
light to shine upon us. Bind the festal 
sacrifice with cords, up to the horns of the 
altar! 

You are my God, and I will give thanks to you; 
you are my God; I will extol you. 

Oh give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; 
for his steadfast love endures forever!

ALL GLORY, LAUD, AND HONOR 
Words: Theodulf Bishop of Orléans Music: Jeremy Pynch 

All glory, laud, and honor  
To You, Redeemer, King,  
To Whom the lips of children  
Made sweet hosannas ring.  
You are the King of Israel  
And David's royal Son,  
Now in the Lord's name coming,  
The King and Blessed One. 



S E A T E D
  

C O N F E S S I O N  
O F  S I N

1 Peter 2:24

  
R E C E I V I N G  
O F  G R A C E

Colossians 2:13-14

S T A N D I N G
  

R E J O I C E   
I N  T H E  L O R D

The company of angels  
Is praising You on high;  
And we with all creation  
In chorus make reply.  
The people of the Hebrews  
With palms before You went;  
Our praise and prayer and anthems  
Before you we present.  

To You before Your passion  
They sang their hymns of praise;  
To You, now high exalted,  
Our melody we raise.  
As You received their praises,  
Accept the praise we bring,  
For You delight in goodness,  
O good and gracious King! 

SANCTUS 
Karl Digerness 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
God of pow'r and might, 
Heav'n and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest! 
Blessed is he who comes 
In the name of the Lord, 
Hosanna in the highest!

Merciful God, we confess that we have 
sinned against You in thought, word, and 
deed, by what we have done, and by what 
we have left undone. We have not loved You 
with our whole heart and mind and 
strength. We have not loved our neighbors 
as ourselves. In Your mercy forgive what we 
have been, help us amend what we are and 
direct what we shall be, so that we may 
delight in Your will and walk in Your ways, to 
the glory of Your holy name. Through Christ, 
our Lord. Amen.

And you, who were dead in your trespasses and 
the uncircumcision of your flesh, God made alive 
together with him, having forgiven us all our 
trespasses, by canceling the record of debt that 
stood against us with its legal demands. This he 
set aside, nailing it to the cross.

He himself bore our sins in his body on the tree, 
that we might die to sin and live to 
righteousness.

WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS 
Isaac Watts 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride.



S E A T E D
  

G O S P E L  
L E S S O N

PHILIPPIANS 
partnership in the gospel 

Text: Philippians 2:5-8 
Pastor John Schubert

S E A T E D
  

S A C R E D  
R E A D I N G

Isaiah 53:1-12

The Word of the Lord 
Thanks be to God

It has been the practice of the Church for two thousand  years to have portions 
of the Bible read during worship services. The assumption behind this practice is 

that we are people who need to be shaped by all of God’s Word.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

NOT ALL THE BLOOD OF BEASTS 
CCLI Song # 2808147 | Isaac Watts | Public Domain | Adjustments: John Schubert | Music: Jeremy Pynch 

Not all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain 
Could give the guilty conscience peace 
Or wash away the stain. 

But Christ, the Heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

Chorus  
Hallel-ujah, A perfect Savior given! 
That ca-me to take,  
His own dear sons to heaven 

My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head, of Thine 
While like a penitent I stand 
And there confess my sin. 

My soul looks back to see 
The burden Thou didst bear 
When hanging on the cursed tree 
And knows her guilt was there.  

Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse removed; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice 
And sing His bleeding love. 



S T A N D I N G
  

S O N G  O F  
R E S P O N S E

S T A N D I N G
  

S E N D I N G 1 Thessalonians 
5:23-24

Now may the God of peace himself sanctify you 
completely, and may your whole spirit and soul 
and body be kept blameless at the coming of 
our Lord Jesus Christ. He who calls you is 
faithful; he will surely do it.

THERE IS A FOUNTAIN FILLED WITH BLOOD 
CCLI Song # 5580510 | William Cowper | © Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain 

There is a fountain filled with blood  
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood  
Lose all their guilty stains. 
Lose all their guilty stains,  
Lose all their guilty stains; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood  
Lose all their guilty stains.  

The dying thief rejoiced to see  
That fountain in his day; 
And there have I, though vile as he,  
Washed all my sins away. 
Washed all my sins away,  
Washed all my sins away; 
And there have I, though vile as he,  
Washed all my sins away.  

Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood  
Shall never lose its power 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 
Be saved, to sin no more,  
Be saved, to sin no more; 
Till all the ransomed church of God  
Be saved, to sin no more.  

E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme,  
And shall be till I die. 
And shall be till I die,  
And shall be till I die; 
Redeeming love has been my theme,  
And shall be till I die. 

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue  
Lies silent in the grave. 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I’ll sing Thy power to save, 
I’ll sing Thy power to save, 
I’ll sing Thy power to save, 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I’ll sing Thy power to save.



Philippians 2:5-8
Holy for Holy Week

I. ONE Week 

II. TWO prophecies 

1. _______________ 16

•The _________ bearer

•The ________________

2. _______________ 53

III. THREE Takeaways

1.Takeaway ________________ this Holy Week! 

2.Takeaway the ___________ of God 

3.Takeaway the need to _________________

i.   As a Christian

ii.   As a non-Christian


