Redeemer Presbyterian Church West Side
March 22, 2020
Welcome by Pastor David Bisgrove
Call to worship — Psalm 147:1-5
Praise the Lord!
For it is good to sing praises to our God;
for it is pleasant, and a song of praise is fitting.
The Lord builds up Jerusalem;
he gathers the outcasts of Israel.
He heals the brokenhearted
and binds up their wounds.
He determines the number of the stars;
he gives to all of them their names.
Great is our Lord, and abundant in power;
his understanding is beyond measure.
Song of Praise — Great is thy Faithfulness
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 will be
Great is thy faithfulness, great is thy faithfulness
Morning by morning, new mercies I see
All I have needed thy hand hath provided
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord unto me
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 I see
All I 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
Great is thy faithfulness, great is thy faithfulness
Morning by morning, new mercies I see
All I have needed thy hand hath provided
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord unto me

Confession of sin to be prayed in unison (silence)
All: Almighty God, to know you is the fulfillment of
our deepest longings and the satisfaction of our
most ardent desires. Yet foolishly we have
sought our pleasures elsewhere. We have put
the seeking of idols, which are bound to leave
us feeling empty, above seeking you. We have failed
to love you with our whole heart, soul, and mind.
We
have failed to love our neighbors as ourselves.
Forgive us for our sins for the sake of your Son, our
Savior Jesus Christ. And grant that from now on we
might serve you in newness of life. Amen.
Family updates
Pastoral Prayer ( Concluded with the Lord’s Prayer)
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us
our debts as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not
into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the
kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever and
ever. Amen.
Matthew 6:25-34 (NIV)
25
“Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your
life, what you will eat or drink; or about your body, what
you will wear. Is not life more than food, and the body
more than clothes? 26
 Look at the birds of the air; they
do not sow or reap or store away in barns, and yet your
heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not much more
valuable than they? 27
 Can any one of you by worrying
add a single hour to your life?
28
“And why do you worry about clothes? See
how the flowers of the field grow. They do not labor or
spin. 29
 Yet I tell you that not even Solomon in all his
splendor was dressed like one of these. 30
 If that is how
God clothes the grass of the field, which is here today
and tomorrow is thrown into the fire, will he not much
more clothe you—you of little faith? 31
 So do not worry,
saying, ‘What shall we eat?’ or ‘What shall we drink?’ or
‘What shall we wear?’ 32
 For the pagans run after all
these things, and your heavenly Father knows that you
need them. 33
 But seek first his kingdom and his
righteousness, and all these things will be given to you
as well. 34
 Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for
tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has enough
trouble of its own.
Homily - Matthew 6:25-34 — “Tomorrow”
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Song of Praise — It is Well With My Soul
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way
When sorrows like sea billows roll
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say
It is well, it is well with my soul
It is well with my soul, it is well with my soul
It is well, it is well with my soul
Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come
Let this blest assurance control
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate
And hath shed His own blood for my soul
It is well with my soul, it is well with my soul
It is well, it is well with my soul
My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!—
My sin, not in part but the whole
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul
It is well with my soul, it is well with my soul
It is well, it is well with my soul
And Lord haste the day when the faith shall be sight
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend
Even so, it is well with my soul
It is well with my soul, it is well with my soul
It is well, it is well with my soul
Benediction

You may continue to give your offering online at
westside.redeemer.com/give
Stay connected with your church family at
westside.redeemer.com/stayconnected
Do you have immediate needs or know of someone in
our congregation who does? Contact the Diaconate at
redeemer.com/care.

