
Readings and Songs for Worship on Sunday, March 29th, 2020 
 
 
 

Call to Worship—Psalm 95:1-7 
Come, let’s sing out loud to the Lord!��
     Let’s raise a joyful shout to the rock of our salvation!  
Let’s come before him with thanks!  
     Let’s shout songs of joy to him!  
The Lord is a great God,��
     the great king over all other gods.  
The earth’s depths are in his hands;  
     the mountain heights belong to him;  
     the sea, which he made, is his  
        along with the dry ground,  
        which his own hands formed.  
 
Come, let’s worship and bow down!��
     Let’s kneel before the Lord, our maker!  
        He is our God,��
     and we are the people of his pasture,  
     the sheep in his hands.  
 
If only you would listen to his voice right now!  
 
#227 Come Let Us Worship and Bow Down  
 
Come let us worship and bow down��
Let us kneel before the Lord, our God, our Maker.  
 
For He is our God,��
And we are the people of His pasture,  
And the sheep of His hand,��
Just the sheep of His hand.  
 
#11 Come Thou Fount  
Verse 1  
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing  
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;  
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,  
Call for songs of loudest praise.  

 



Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise His name, I’m fixed upon it, 
Name of God’s redeeming love. 
 
Verse 2 
Hitherto Thy love has blest me; 
Thou hast brought me to this place; 
And I know Thy hand will bring me 
Safely home by Thy good grace. 
 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand’ring from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Bought me with His precious blood. 
 
Verse 3 
O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee: 
 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 
 
 
 

What a Beautiful Name 
 

Verse 1 
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 
 
Chorus 1 
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 
 



Verse 2 
You didn't want heaven without us 
So Jesus You brought heaven down 
My sin was great Your love was greater 
What could separate us now 
 
Chorus 2 
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 
What a wonderful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus 
 
Bridge 
Death could not hold You 
The veil tore before You 
You silence the boast of sin and grave 
The heavens are roaring 
The praise of Your glory 
For You are raised to life again 
 
Bridge 
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 
 
Chorus 3 
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 
 
Ending 
What a powerful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus 



What a powerful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus 

 
 

Psalm 30:4-12 
 

You who are faithful to the Lord, 
    sing praises to him; 
    give thanks to his holy name! 
His anger lasts for only a second, 
    but his favor lasts a lifetime. 
Weeping may stay all night, 
    but by morning, joy! 
 
When I was comfortable, I said, 
    “I will never stumble.” 
Because it pleased you, Lord, 
    you made me a strong mountain. 
But then you hid your presence. 
    I was terrified. 
I cried out to you, Lord. 
    I begged my Lord for mercy: 
“What is to be gained by my spilled blood, 
    by my going down into the pit? 
Does dust thank you? 
    Does it proclaim your faithfulness? 
Lord, listen and have mercy on me! 
    Lord, be my helper!” 
 
You changed my mourning into dancing. 
    You took off my funeral clothes 
        and dressed me up in joy 
     so that my whole being 
        might sing praises to you and never stop. 
Lord, my God, I will give thanks to you forever. 

 
Philippians 1:3-11 

 
3 I thank my God every time I mention you in my prayers. 4 I’m 
thankful for all of you every time I pray, and it’s always a prayer 
full of joy. 5 I’m glad because of the way you have been my 
partners in the ministry of the gospel from the time you first 
believed it until now. 6 I’m sure about this: the one who started a 
good work in you will stay with you to complete the job by the day 
of Christ Jesus. 7 I have good reason to think this way about all of 
you because I keep you in my heart. You are all my partners in 



God’s grace, both during my time in prison and in the defense and 
support of the gospel. 8 God is my witness that I feel affection for 
all of you with the compassion of Christ Jesus. 
 
9 This is my prayer: that your love might become even more and 
more rich with knowledge and all kinds of insight. 10 I pray this so 
that you will be able to decide what really matters and so you will 
be sincere and blameless on the day of Christ. 11 I pray that you 
will then be filled with the fruit of righteousness, which comes 
from Jesus Christ, in order to give glory and praise to God. 
 
 
 

Prayer Reading 
 

Oh Lord, Forgive us 
As we have feared others, 
And in doing so 
Have contaminated our hearts. 
Forgive us 
As we have hoarded our resources, 
And in doing so 
Have abandoned our witness. 
 
Forgive us 
As we have desired control, 
And in doing so 
Have not loved our neighbor. 
 
Comfort the afflicted among us. 
In their loneliness, provide care. 
In their sickness, provide health. 
In their weariness, provide rest. 
We grieve the contagious fear that we consume 
and spread. 
 
Soothe our anxious minds as we read viral 
headlines. 
And protect those who have been victims of racism 
and fear-mongering 
Because of our dread of the unknown. 
 
 
We thank you for health care workers 
Who care for the sick and tend to bodies and souls 
With great compassion and commitment. 



Give them stamina. 
Give them wisdom. 
Give them grace. 
 
We pray for those who lack access to health care, 
Or safe places to rest their heads. 
We pray for the vulnerable: 
The sick, 
The disabled, 
The elderly, 
The uninsured. 
For the Kingdom is theirs. 
 
We pray for the mother working paycheck to 
paycheck, 
Who worries about her children and the job she 
can’t afford 
To take time off from. 
For she reflects Your image. 
 
We pray for the chronically ill fighting invisible 
battles, 
Hour by hour, day by day. 
Nourish their bodies; 
Protect their souls. 
For they are never out of your sight. 
 
We lament our roles in an empire 
That values profit over human life 
And takes advantage of our anxious spirits. 
We acknowledge that we are not immune to the 
human condition, 
And we repent from ways we have benefited 
From dehumanizing systems and structures. 
 
We ask for your Holy guidance 
As we journey into the unknown. 
Ignite in us a spirit of generosity; 
Of hope and mercy; 
Of grace and truth; 
Of gentleness and self-control. 
Cleanse our spirits, 
Comfort our minds, 
Care for our bodies, 
And make us new. 
 



We give thanks that you lavish your grace onto 
us, 
Not pushing us into shame, but providing a 
steadfast comfort. 
When all else falls away, we turn to You and You 
alone. 
 
We pray this in the name of Jesus 
Who healed the sick 
And sat with the poor. 
Amen. 

 

Sermon Text—Acts 16:16-34 CEB 
 

16 One day, when we were on the way to the place for prayer, we 
met a slave woman. She had a spirit that enabled her to predict the 
future. She made a lot of money for her owners through fortune-
telling. 17 She began following Paul and us, shouting, “These 
people are servants of the Most High God! They are proclaiming a 
way of salvation to you!” 18 She did this for many days. 
 
This annoyed Paul so much that he finally turned and said to the 
spirit, “In the name of Jesus Christ, I command you to leave her!” 
It left her at that very moment. 
 
19 Her owners realized that their hope for making money was gone. 
They grabbed Paul and Silas and dragged them before the officials 
in the city center. 20 When her owners approached the legal 
authorities, they said, “These people are causing an uproar in our 
city. They are Jews 21 who promote customs that we Romans can’t 
accept or practice.” 22 The crowd joined in the attacks against Paul 
and Silas, so the authorities ordered that they be stripped of their 
clothes and beaten with a rod. 23 When Paul and Silas had been 
severely beaten, the authorities threw them into prison and ordered 
the jailer to secure them with great care. 24 When he received these 
instructions, he threw them into the innermost cell and secured 
their feet in stocks. 
 
25 Around midnight Paul and Silas were praying and singing hymns 
to God, and the other prisoners were listening to them. 26 All at 
once there was such a violent earthquake that it shook the prison’s 
foundations. The doors flew open and everyone’s chains came 
loose. 27 When the jailer awoke and saw the open doors of the 
prison, he thought the prisoners had escaped, so he drew his sword 



and was about to kill himself. 28 But Paul shouted loudly, “Don’t 
harm yourself! We’re all here!” 
 
29 The jailer called for some lights, rushed in, and fell trembling 
before Paul and Silas. 30 He led them outside and asked, 
“Honorable masters, what must I do to be rescued?” 
 
31 They replied, “Believe in the Lord Jesus, and you will be 
saved—you and your entire household.” 32 They spoke the Lord’s 
word to him and everyone else in his house. 33 Right then, in the 
middle of the night, the jailer welcomed them and washed their 
wounds. He and everyone in his household were immediately 
baptized. 34 He brought them into his home and gave them a meal. 
He was overjoyed because he and everyone in his household had 
come to believe in God. 
 

 
How He Loves 

 
Verse 1 
He is jealous for me  
Loves like a hurricane, I am a tree  
Bending beneath 
The weight of His wind and mercy 
 
When all of a sudden, I am unaware of 
These afflictions eclipsed by glory 
And I realize just how beautiful You are 
And how great Your affections are for me 
 
Pre-Chorus 
Oh how He loves us so 
Oh how He loves us 
How He loves us so 
 
Chorus 
(Yeah) He loves us 
Oh how He loves us 
Oh how He loves us 
Oh how He loves 
 
Verse 2 
We are His portion and He is our prize 
Drawn to redemption by the grace in His eyes 
If grace is an ocean we're all sinking 



 
So Heaven meets earth 
Like an unforeseen kiss 
And my heart turns violently inside of my chest 
I don't have time to maintain these regrets 
When I think about the way, that 
 


