
Chorus 1
Praise the Lord 
His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness 
new every morn

Our sins they are many 
His mercy is more

*CONFESSION OF FAITH (P. 851)
The Apostles’ Creed 

I believe in God the Father 
Almighty,
Maker of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only 
begotten Son, our Lord;
who was conceived by the Holy
Spirit, born of the virgin Mary;
suffered under Pontius Pilate;
was crucified, dead, and buried;
he descended into hell;*
the third day he rose again from the 
dead;
he ascended into heaven,
and sits at the right hand of God 
the Father Almighty;
from there he shall come to judge 
the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit;
the holy catholic** church;
the communion of saints;
the forgiveness of sins;
the resurrection of the body;
and the life everlasting. Amen.

*See Heidelberg Catechism, Q&A 44; 
Canons of Dort, 2.4; Westminster Large 
Catechism, Q&A 50.
**”Catholic” means universal; that is, 
there is one church across all times, 
places, and peoples (Belgic 
Confession, art. 27; Heidelberg 
Catechism, Q&A 54; Westminster 
Confession of Faith, 25.2).

THE LORD’S SUPPER

*BENEDICTION & CLOSING 
SONG

WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS
Prepare your hearts for worship.

*CALL TO WORSHIP & PRAYER
Revelation 5:12-13

Let us lift our voices and exclaim 
that, “Worthy is the Lamb who was 
slain, to receive power and wealth 
and wisdom and might and honor 
and glory and blessing!” 
Let every creature in heaven and 
on earth and under the earth and 
in the sea, and all that is in them, 
say, “To him who sits on the 
throne and to the Lamb be 
blessing and honor and glory and 
might forever and ever!”

*HOLY, HOLY, HOLY! (P. 230)
John Bacchus Dykes; Reginald 
Heber

*GREAT IS THY FAITHFULNESS 
(P. 245)
Thomas Obediah Chisholm; William 
Marion Runyan

PASTORAL PRAYER

SCRIPTURE READING
Ezekiel 26:1-21

OFFERING
Acts 20:35

*HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S 
LOVE FOR US (P. 351)
Stuart Townsend

SERMON
“The Grapes of Wrath”
Revelation 14:12-20

*HIS MERCY IS MORE 
Matt Boswell; Matt Papa

What love could remember 
no wrongs we have done
Omniscient all knowing 
He counts not their sum

Thrown into a sea 
without bottom or shore
Our sins they are many, 
His mercy is more

What patience would wait 
as we constantly roam
What Father so tender 
is calling us home

He welcomes the weakest 
the vilest the poor
Our sins they are many
His mercy is more

What riches of kindness 
He lavished on us
His blood was the payment 
His life was the cost

We stood 'neath a debt 
we could never afford
Our sins they are many 
His mercy is more


