
EVENING WORSHIP 
SEPTEMBER 3, 2017 

 

The Call to Worship 
 

The Hymn No. 616           Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 
 

The Invocation 
 

The Confession of Faith      Westminster Shorter Catechism #5,  
        Deuteronomy 6:4, and Isaiah 44:6 

 

Leader: Are there more gods than one? 
 People: There is but one only, the living and true God.  
 

Leader: How are we taught this truth in Deuteronomy 6:4? 
People: “Hear, O Israel: the Lord our God, the Lord is one.” 

 

Leader: How are we taught this truth in Isaiah 44:6? 
People: “Thus says the Lord, the King of Israel and his 
Redeemer, the Lord of hosts: ‘I am the first and I am the last; 
besides me there is no god.’” 

 

The Song                       Eternal Weight of Glory 
 

Now the days and hours and moments of our suff’ring seem so 
long; and the toilsome wait and wond’ring threaten silence to our 
song. Now our pain is real and pressing where our faith is thin and 
weak, but our hope is set on Jesus; and we cling to him, our strength.  
 

For behold! I tell a myst’ry: at the trumpet sound we’ll wake “death is 
swallowed up in vict’ry!” when we meet our King of Grace. Every year we 
thought was wasted, every night we cried “How long?” All will be a passing 
moment in our Savior’s vict’ry song.  
 

Oh, eternal weight of glory! Oh, inheritance divine! We will see our 
Lord redeeming every past and future time. All our pains will be 
transfigured, like the scars of Christ our Lord. We will see the weight 
of glory, and our broken years restored.  Chorus 
 

We will see our wounded Savior. We’ll behold him face to face; and 
we’ll hear our anguished stories sung as vict’ry songs of grace. Chorus 
 

Words and Music: © 2015 Wendell Kimbrough. 

 
The Scripture Reading   Titus 3 
 

The Psalm                                                                                 Psalm 51 
 

God, be merciful to me, on Thy grace I rest my plea; Plenteous in 
compassion Thou, blot out my transgressions now; Wash me, make me 
pure within, cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin. 
 

My transgressions I confess, grief and guilt my soul oppress; I have 
sinned against Thy grace, and provoked Thee to Thy face; I confess 
Thy judgment just, speechless, I Thy mercy trust. 
 

I am evil, born in sin; Thou desirest truth within. Thou alone my 
Savior art, teach Thy wisdom to my heart. Make me pure, Thy grace 
bestow, wash me whiter than the snow. 
 

Gracious God, my heart renew, make my spirit right and true; Cast me 
not away from Thee, let Thy Spirit dwell in me; Thy salvation’s joy 
impart, steadfast make my willing heart. 
 

Words from Scottish Psalter, music by Christopher Miner. CCLI 600485 
©1997 Christopher Miner Music. Used by permission. All rights reserved. 

 
The Kingdom Kids only are dismissed. 

 

The Evening Prayer 
 

The Sermon               Dr. John Kwasny 
 

Hosea 2:2-23   
 

God’s Response to our Spiritual Adultery 
 
The Hymn of Response No. 473       Jesus Sinners Doth Receive 
 

The Benediction 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


