
 

Order of Corporate Worship – March 22, 2020 
 

Preliminaries: Welcome and Announcements 
 

Connect with Autumn Ridge Community Church by 
liking our Facebook page. We will have devotional 
content, music, questions of the day, and more tools 
for keeping us in community during this time. Email 
Info@AutumnRidgeCommunityChurch.com to 
request future email updates. 
 

We Give Glory to God 
 

Call to Worship: psalm 9:9-10 
9 The Lord is a stronghold for the oppressed, a 
stronghold in times of trouble. 10 And those 
who know your name put their trust in you, for you, 
O Lord, have not forsaken those who seek you. 
  
 

Hymn of Acclamation: “In Christ Alone” 
Getty and Townend, 2002                                                                                             
In Christ alone my hope is found; 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
This cornerstone, this solid ground, 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
My comforter, my all in all— 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

In Christ alone, Who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless babe! 
This gift of love and righteousness, 
Scorned by the ones He came to save. 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, 
The wrath of God was satisfied; 
For ev’ry sin on Him was laid— 
Here in the death of Christ I live. 

There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain; 
Then bursting forth in glorious day, 
Up from the grave He rose again! 
And as He stands in victory, 
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me; 
For I am His and He is mine— 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

No guilt in life, no fear in death— 
This is the pow’r of Christ in me; 
From life’s first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from His hand; 
Till He returns or calls me home— 
Here in the pow’r of Christ I’ll stand. 
 

We Mourn the Reality of Sin 
 

Hymn of Confession: “Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing” 
Robinson, 1758  
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 the mount! I’m fixed upon it.  
Mount of thy redeeming love. 
 

Here I raise my Ebenezer;  
hither by thy help I’ve come. 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure,  
safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger,  
wandering from the fold of God. 
He to rescue me from danger,  
interposed his precious blood. 
 

O, to grace, how great a debtor  
daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter,  
bind my wandering heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord I feel it!  
Prone to leave the God I love! 
Here’s my heart, Lord: Take and seal it.  
Seal it for thy courts above. 
 

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 the mount! I’m fixed upon it.  
Mount of thy redeeming love. 

A Prayer of (Hope-Filled) Lament Regarding COVID-19 
Based on Psalm 46:1-7                
 

46 God is our refuge and strength, 
    a very present help in trouble. 
2 Therefore we will not fear though the earth gives 
way, 
    though the mountains be moved into the heart of 
the sea, 
3 though its waters roar and foam, 
    though the mountains tremble at its 
swelling. Selah 
4 There is a river whose streams make glad the city 
of God, 
    the holy habitation of the Most High. 
5 God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved; 
    God will help her when morning dawns. 
6 The nations rage, the kingdoms totter; 
    he utters his voice, the earth melts. 
7 The Lord of hosts is with us; 
    the God of Jacob is our fortress. Selah 
 

We Celebrate Christ as Our Redeemer 
 
Hymn of Redemption: “A Mighty Fortress is Our God” 
Martin Luther, 1527?                                                                                                       

A mighty fortress is our God 
A bulwark never failing 
Our helper He amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing 
For still our ancient foe 
Does seek to work us woe 
His craft and power are great 
And armed with cruel hate 
On earth is not his equal 



If we in our own strength confide 
Our striving would be losing 
Were not the right Man on our side 
The Man of God's own choosing 
You ask who that may be 
Christ Jesus it is He! 
The Lord of Hosts His name 
From age to age the same 
And He must win the battle  
 

And though this world with devils filled 
Should threaten to undo us 
We will not fear for God has willed 
His truth to triumph through us 
And though this world with devils filled 
Should threaten to undo us 
We will not fear for God has willed 
His truth to triumph through us 
 

If we in our own strength confide 
Our striving would be losing 

Reading: Matthew 5:1-12                                                                                                                                                                                             
1 Seeing the crowds, he went up on the mountain, 
and when he sat down, his disciples came to him. 
2 And he opened his mouth and taught them, saying: 
3 “Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven. 4 “Blessed are those who mourn, 
for they shall be comforted. 5 “Blessed are the meek, 
for they shall inherit the earth. 6 “Blessed are those 
who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they 
shall be satisfied. 7 “Blessed are the merciful, for 
they shall receive mercy. 8 “Blessed are the pure in 
heart, for they shall see God. 9 “Blessed are the 
peacemakers, for they shall be called sons of God. 
10 “Blessed are those who are persecuted for 
righteousness' sake, for theirs is the kingdom of 
heaven. 11 “Blessed are you when others revile you 
and persecute you and utter all kinds of evil against 
you falsely on my account. 12 Rejoice and be glad, for 
your reward is great in heaven, for so they 
persecuted the prophets who were before you. 

Prayer for the Proclamation of God’s Word  
 
 

Sermon: True Blessedness 
Davis Lacey – Matthew 5:1-11 

We Respond to the Gospel 

Hymn of Response: “yet not I, but through Christ in me” 
City Alight, 2018 
What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 
There is no more for heaven now to give 
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom 
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
For my life is wholly bound to His 
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 
For by my side, the Saviour He will stay 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need, His power is displayed 

To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me 
Through the deepest valley He will lead 

Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven 
The future sure, the price it has been paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
And He was raised to overthrow the grave 

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever is my plea 
Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For He has said that He will bring me home 
And day by day I know He will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to Him 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 

Commissioning of the church 
 

Hymn of new creation: “Is He Worthy?” 
Peterson and Shive, 2018 
Do you feel the world is broken? (We do) 
Do you feel the shadows deepen? (We do) 
But do you know that all the dark won't stop the 
light from getting through? (We do) 
Do you wish that you could see it all made new?  
(We do) 
 

Is all creation groaning? (It is) 
Is a new creation coming? (It is) 
Is the glory of the Lord to be the light within our 
midst? (It is) 
Is it good that we remind ourselves of this? (It is) 
 

Is anyone worthy? Is anyone whole? 
Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll? 
The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave 
He is David's root and the Lamb who died to ransom 
the slave 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy? 
Of all blessing and honor and glory 
Is He worthy of this? (He is!) 
 

Does the Father truly love us? (He does) 
Does the Spirit move among us? (He does) 
And does Jesus, our Messiah hold forever those He 
loves? (He does) 
Does our God intend to dwell again with us?  
(He does) 
 

Is anyone worthy? Is anyone whole? 
Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll? 
The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave 
He is David's root and the Lamb who died to ransom 
the slave 
From every people and tribe 
Every nation and tongue 
He has made us a kingdom and priests to God 
To reign with the Son 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy? 
Of all blessing and honor and glory 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy? 
Is He worthy of this? (He is!) 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy? (He is!) (He is!) 


