C CENTRAL WORSHIP SERVICE
PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH August 14’ 2022

9:00 am

F' THE RELUCTANT PROPHET

\
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Worshiping as a Family

Corporate worship is for people of all ages, and we welcome the presence of children with their families

in worship. If you need to step out with your child, the service is available in both lobby areas. Parents of
young children are also welcome to use our Nursery (8 wks - 3 yrs) or Nursing Moms room (both located on
the lower level). Please ask an usher or greeter if you need directions. Children’s Church is available during
the sermon for ages 3 - 1st grade.

Amplification devices are available from ushers at the rear of the sanctuary.



Order of Worship

Liturgist is Eric Schmidt
Themes and Keywords: mercy, prayer, repent

PRELUDE Prelude and Bouree in G G.F. Handel
Standing (if able)
Gob CALLs Us To WORSHIP Psalm 33:1, 5, 18-19

Our help is in the name of the Lord,

who gives us life in Christ by his Spirit.

Shout for joy in the Lord, O you righteous!

The LORD loves righteousness and justice;

the earth is full of the steadfast love of the LORD.
Behold, the eye of the LORD is on those who fear him,
on those who hope in his steadfast love,

that he may deliver their soul from death.

WE PraiIsSe Gob

0 WOl‘Ship the King Text: Robert Grant, 1833
Tune: William Gardner’s Sacred Melodies, 1815; attr. ]. Michael Haydn
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end, Our Ma - ker, De - fend - er, Re - deem - er, and Friend.
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WE PRrRAY For Gob To HELP Us WORSHIP

Christ is risen!
He is risen indeed!
He died for us that we might live for him.

Seated

Gob CaLLs Us To CoNFeEss OuR SIN from Psalm 51:17

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit;
a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise.

WE CoNFEss OuR SIN

Almighty and merciful Father, you have created and saved us to follow you in doing
justice, loving mercy, and walking humbly with you.

But we have strayed from your ways like lost sheep.

You alone know how often we have sinned

in wandering from your way,

in wasting your gifts,

in forgetting your love.

We are prone to do evil and slow to do good.

We have willingly broken your holy laws.

We have left undone those things which we ought to have done,
and we have done those things which we ought not to have done.
Lord, we are truly sorry, and we humbly repent. Have mercy on us.

(silent prayers of confession)
Lord, in your mercy, please convict us and lead us into godly grief for our sin so that we
truly repent. Teach us to hate our rebellious acts, and cleanse us from our secret faults.

Turn our wandering hearts back to you, and set us free to walk in your holy ways of
righteousness, holiness, and truth in the strength of life in Christ.
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Standing (if able)
Gob DecLAREs OuUR FORGIVENESS from Micah 7:18-19

Who is a God like our God, pardoning iniquity and passing over transgression? He does
not retain his anger forever, because he delights in steadfast love. He will again have
compassion on us; he will tread our iniquities underfoot. He will cast all our sins into the
depths of the sea.

For all who have turned from sin in sorrow and look to God for mercy, this is God’s gift.
In Jesus Christ, God loves you, God forgives you, God accepts you, and God rejoices over
you as beloved daughters and sons.

Hallelujah, Amen!

WE PRraAISe Gob
Children ages 3 - 1st grade are invited to Children’s Church and will return during the offering.

O the Deep Deep LOVQ Of ]esus Text: Samuel Trevor Francis, 1890, alt.
4 Tune: Thomas J. Williams, 1890
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Seated

Gob INsTRUCTSs Us IN ScRIPTURE READING

Jonah 1:17-2:10

7And the LORD appointed a great fish to swallow up Jonah. And Jonah was in the belly

of the fish three days and three nights.

2 Then Jonah prayed to the LORD his God from the belly of the fish, *saying,

“I called out to the LORD, out of my distress,
and he answered me;

out of the belly of Sheol I cried,

and you heard my voice.

*For you cast me into the deep,

into the heart of the seas,

and the flood surrounded me;

all your waves and your billows
passed over me.

*Then I said, ‘I am driven away

from your sight;

Yet I shall again look

upon your holy temple.”

*The waters closed in over me to take my life;
the deep surrounded me;

weeds were wrapped about my head
fat the roots of the mountains.

I went down to the land

whose bars closed upon me forever;
yet you brought up my life from the pit,
O LORD my God.

"When my life was fainting away,

I remembered the LORD,

and my prayer came to you,

into your holy temple.

¥Those who pay regard to vain idols
forsake their hope of steadfast love.
‘But I with the voice of thanksgiving
will sacrifice to you;

what I have vowed I will pay.
Salvation belongs to the LORD!”

YAnd the LORD spoke to the fish, and it vomited Jonah out upon the dry land.

The grass withers and the flower fades,
but the word of our God will stand forever.
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Gob INsTRUCTS Us IN PREACHING “A Severe Mercy”
Rev. Dr. Clay Smith

WE OFFER OURSELVES IN GIFTS AND SONG
Please fill out the welcome registry in your pew and pass it down the row and back.

To give electronically, please visit centralpres.com/giving, or text CENTRALPRES to 77977

His Mercy Is More Text and tune: Matt Boswell and Matt Papa
©2016 Getty Music Songs,

Messenger Hymns, and Love Your Enemies Publishing
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new ev'-ry morn. Our sins they are ma- ny. His mer-cy is more.
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WE HeAR TesTIMONY OF Gob’s MIsSSION Michael Darmadi

Standing (if able)
WE PRAY FOR THE CHURCH AND THE WORLD
(prayers for the church and the world)

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. Amen.

WE Praise Gob

Great IS Thy Faithfulness Text: Thomas O. Chisholm, 1923
Tune: William M. Runyan, 1923
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Gob BLEsses Us AND SENDs Us OuT

And all God’s people said...
Hallelujah! Amen.

Text: Thomas Ken, 1709
Tune: Louis Bourgeois, Genevan Psalter, 1551

Doxology

Praise Him a - bove, ye heav'n-ly hosts; Praise Fa - ther, Son, and
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Ho -ly Ghost. A - men, A - men, A - - men.
PosTLUDE Trumpet Tune C. Callahan

Musicians: Cathy Benton, piano and organ; Robin Callan, vocals

The flowers in the chancel are given in celebration of the life of Jane Ellen Mark, our
beloved wife, mother, and grandmother, by her adoring family.
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