April 12, 2020

Live Stream Service (see Rusk Facebook page or website:ruskcrc.org)

9:30 AM Service
HE s Risen!”
Preaching: Rev. Mark Neymeiyer

Prelude
GOD CALLS US TO WORSHIP
Silent Prayer

*Call to Worship Mark 16:6

* Hymn “Lo in the Grave He Lay” (Blue 357, All)

* God’s Greeting

*Hymn “Christ the Lord is Risen Today” (Blue 356, All)

* Opening Prayer

GOD PREPARES US FOR THE DAY OF WORSHIP
New Life in Christ Romans 6:5-10
* Hymn “He Lives” (Red 220, All)

GOD UNITES US TOGETHER IN WORSHIP
Welcome & Announcements
Congregational Prayer

Offertory Prayer

Offering: LoveINC

GOD SPEAKS TO US IN WORSHIP

Reading with Children Matthew 28:1-10

Preparatory Hymn “See What a Morning” (LYH 181, All)
* Scripture Luke 24:1-12

Sermon: “Remember His Words”

Prayer of Application

*Hymn “Because He Lives” (Red 213, All)

GOD BLESSES US TO BE A BLESSING IN DAILY WORSHIP

* Benediction

* Doxology “Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow” (Blue 493)
* Moment of Silence

Postlude

*Please stand if you are able



Song Sheet for April 12, 2020 Easter Morning

“Lo in the Grave He Lay” (Blue 357, All)

Vs 1 - Low in the grave He lay, Jesus my Savior; Waiting the coming day, Jesus my Lord.

REFRAIN

Up from the grave He arose, wth a mighty triumph o’er His foes, He arose a Victor from the dark domain,
And He lives forever with His saints to reign. He arose! He arose! Hallelujah Christ arose!

Vs. 2 - Vainly they watch His bed, Jesus my Savior; Vainly they seal the dead, Jesus my Lord.
Vs. 3 — Death cannot keep its prey, Jesus my Savior; He tore the bars away, Jesus my Lord.

“Christ the Lord is Risen Today” (Blue 356, All)
Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia! Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia!
Raise you joys and triumphs high, Alleluia! Sing ye heavens and earth reply. Alleluia!

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia! Where O death is now thy sting? Alleluia!
Once He died our souls to save, Alleluia! Where thy victory O grave? Alleluia!

Love’s redeeming work is done, Alleluia! Fought the fight the battle done. Alleluia!
Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia! Christ has opened Paradise, Alleluial

Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia! Following our exalted Head, Alleluia!
Made like Him like Him we rise, Alleluia! Ours the cross the grave the skies, Alleluia!

“He Lives” (Red 220, All)
I serve a risen Savior He’s in the world today; I know that He is living whatever men may say.
I see His hand of mercy | hear His voice of cheer, and just the time I need Him He’s always near.

REFRAIN
He lives! He lives! Christ Jesus lives today, He walks with me and talks with me along life’s narrow way.
He lives! He lives! Salvation to impart! You ask me how | know He lives; He lives within my heart.

In all the world around me | see His loving care, and though my heart grows weary, | never will despair.
I know that He is leading through all the stormy blast, The day of His appearing will come at last.

Rejoice, rejoice oh Christian, lift up your voice and sing, eternal hallelujahs to Jesus Christ the King.
The hope of all who seek Him the help of all who find, none other is so loving, so good and kind.

“See What a Morning” (LYH 181, All)

See what a morning, gloriously bright with the dawning of hope in Jerusalem;

Folded the grave clothes, tomb filled with light as the angels announce Christ is Risen!
See God’s salvation plan wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice,

fulfilled in Christ the man, for He lives; Christ is risen from the dead.

See Mary weeping, Where is He laid? As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb.
Hears a voice speaking calling her name; it’s the Master the Lord raised to life again!
The voice that spans the years, speaking life stirring hope bringing peace to us,

Will sound till He appears for He lives; Christ is risen from the dead.

One with the Father, Ancient of Days, through the Spirit who clothes faith and certainty;
Honor and blessing glory and praise to the King crowned with power and authority;
And we are raised with Him; death is dead, love has won, Christ has conquered.

And we shall reign with Him, for He lives; Christ is risen from the dead.



“Because He Lives” (Red 213, All)
God sent His Son, they called Him Jesus, He came to love, heal and forgive;
He lived and died to buy my pardon; an empty grave is there to prove my Savior lives.

REFRAIN
Because He lives, | can face tomorrow; because He lives, all fear is gone;
Because | know, He holds the future, and life is worth the living just because He lives.

How sweet to hold a newborn baby; and feel the pride and joy he gives;
But greater still, the calm assurance, this child can face uncertain days because He lives.

And then one day, I’ll cross the river, I’ll fight life’s final war with pain;
And then as death gives way to victory, I’ll see the lights of glory and I’ll know He lives.

“Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow” (Blue 493)
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, praise Him all creatures here below
Praise Him above ye heavenly hosts, praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost, AMEN




April 12, 2020

5 PM Service
“Live Stream Serice”
Preaching: Rev. Mark Neymeiyer
Prelude
Song Service Congregational Favorites - LIVE

GOD CALLS US TO WORSHIP

Silent Prayer

*Call to Worship Psalm 13:3-6
* God’s Greeting

*Qpening Prayer

GOD UNITES US TOGETHER IN WORSHIP

* Profession of Faith Apostle’s Creed

Congregational Share & Prayer - LIVE

Offering: Scott Geurink

GOD SPEAKS TO US IN WORSHIP

* Scripture Luke 24:36-49

Sermon: “This is What I Told You”

Prayer of Application

* Hymn “How Deep the Fathers Love for Us” (WH 101, All)

GOD BLESSES US TO BE A BLESSING IN DAILY WORSHIP
* Benediction
* Doxology “O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing” (Red 76, Vs. 1)

* Moment of Silence
Postlude
Song Sheet for April 12, 2020 Easter Evening

“How Deep the Fathers Love for Us” (WH 101, All)

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure,
that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss; the Father turns His face away;
As wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory.

Behold the Man upon a cross; my sins upon His shoulders;
Ashamed | hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers.
It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished.
His dying breath has brought me life; I know that it is finished.

I will not boast in anything; no gifts, no power, no wisdom;

But | will boast in Jesus Christ; His death and resurrection.

Why should I gain from His reward? | cannot give an answer.

But this I know with all my heart; His wounds have paid my ransom.

“O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing” (Red 76, Vs. 1)
O for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer’s praise
The glories of my God and King, the triumphs of His grace.




