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P R O V I D E N C E  P R E S B Y T E R I A N  C H U R C H  
 

Order of Worship 
   

A P R I L  1 2 ,  2 0 2 6  

   

 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP*                                                                                             from Psalm 139 

 

Minister: O Lord, you have searched me and known me. You know when I sit down and when I rise up;  

                you discern my thoughts from afar. You search out my path and my lying down and are     

                acquainted with all my ways. 

 

All:        Where shall I go from your Spirit? Where shall I flee from your presence? If I ascend to  

              heaven, you are there. If I make my bed in the depths, you are there. If I rise on the wings  

              of the dawn, if I settle on the far side of the sea, even there your hand shall guide me, and  

              your right hand shall hold me fast. How precious are your thoughts toward us, O God!  

              How vast is the sum of them! 

 

PRAYER OF INVOCATION AND ADORATION* 

 

HYMN*  

 

Crown Him with Many Crowns | No. 295                                                                                                            DIADEMATA 
Stanzas 1, 2, and 4 

 

     Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne, 

     Hark! How the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own: 

     Awake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee, 

     And hail him as thy matchless King through all eternity. 

 

     Crown him the Lord of love; behold his hands and side, 

     Rich wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified: 

     No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight, 

     But downward bends his burning eye at mysteries so bright. 

 

     Crown him the Lord of years, the Potentate of time, 

     Creator of the rolling spheres, ineffably sublime: 

     All hail, Redeemer, hail! For Thou has died for me, 

     Thy praise shall never, never fail throughout eternity. 
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CONFESSION OF FAITH                                                                            adapted from 1 Corinthians 15 

 

Minister: Christian, what do we declare as of first importance? 

 

All:        That Christ died for our sins in accordance with the Scriptures, that He was buried, and  

              that He was raised on the third day in accordance with the Scriptures. He appeared to  

              Peter, then to the twelve, then to more than five hundred at one time. If Christ has not  

              been raised, our faith is in vain. But in fact, Christ has been raised from the dead, the  

              firstfruits of those who have fallen asleep. For as in Adam all die, so in Christ shall all be  

              made alive. Death is swallowed up in victory. O death, where is your victory? O death,  

              where is your sting? The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law. But thanks be  

              to God, who gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

 

SONG OF PRAISE 

 

Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery                                                                                    Boswell, Papa 

 

     Come behold the wondrous mystery, in the dawning of the King. 

     He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity. 

     In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come! 

     Look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us. 

 

     Come behold the wondrous mystery, He the perfect Son of Man. 

     In His living, in His suffering, never trace nor stain of sin. 

     See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man. 

     Christ the great and sure fulfillment of the law, in Him we stand. 

 

     Come behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree. 

     In the stead of ruined sinners hangs the Lamb in victory. 

     See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold. 

     Bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold. 

 

     Come behold the wondrous mystery, slain by death the God of life. 

     But no grave could e’er restrain Him, praise the Lord, He is alive! 

     What a foretaste of deliverance, how unwavering our hope. 

     Christ in power resurrected as we will be when he comes. 
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PUBLIC CONFESSION OF SIN                                             

 

Minister: Let us confess our sins before our righteous and holy God. 

 

All:        Heavenly Father, You raised Christ from the dead as the firstfruits of those who have fallen  

              asleep, and in Him You have given us victory over sin and death. Yet we often live as 

              though the tomb were not empty. We give way to anxiety and despair as though we have no  

              living hope. We hold onto bitterness as though forgiveness were not possible. We pursue  

              comfort and security as though this life were all there is. We have been made alive in  

              Christ, yet we frequently walk according to the old ways of Adam. Forgive us, merciful  

              God. Because Christ is risen, free us from sin's grip and help us to stand firm, always  

              abounding in the work of the Lord. In the name of Jesus, we pray. Amen. 

 

PRIVATE CONFESSION OF SIN 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON                                                                           Ephesians 1:7, Romans 4:7  

 

In him we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of sins, in accordance with the riches of 

God's grace. Blessed are they whose transgressions are forgiven, whose sins are covered.      

 

SACRAMENT OF BAPTISM 

 

     Lydia Noelle Longino                                                                                    

                  

INTERCESSORY PRAYER          

                                                               

Children’s Time 

 

After the intercessory prayer, children in kindergarten through 3rd grade and their teachers 

may exit the sanctuary through the north doors of the sanctuary. 

 

Teachers will return with the children after the sermon. Parents may meet them 

by the north entrance, or children may join their parents at their seats. 

 

OFFERINGS 

 

Online giving is available at any time at providencedallas.givingfire.com or using the QR code on the back of the 

bulletin. You may also place offerings in the white boxes on the lobby tables. 
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SCRIPTURE READING*                    2 Chronicles 33.10-17 
 

10 The Lord spoke to Manasseh and to his people, but they paid no attention. 11 Therefore the Lord 

brought upon them the commanders of the army of the king of Assyria, who captured Manasseh with 

hooks and bound him with chains of bronze and brought him to Babylon. 12 And when he was in distress, 

he entreated the favor of the Lord his God and humbled himself greatly before the God of his fathers.  
13 He prayed to him, and God was moved by his entreaty and heard his plea and brought him again to 

Jerusalem into his kingdom. Then Manasseh knew that the Lord was God. 

 

14 Afterward he built an outer wall for the city of David west of Gihon, in the valley, and for the 

entrance into the Fish Gate, and carried it around Ophel, and raised it to a very great height. He also put  

commanders of the army in all the fortified cities in Judah. 15 And he took away the foreign gods and the 

idol from the house of the Lord, and all the altars that he had built on the mountain of the house of the 

Lord and in Jerusalem, and he threw them outside of the city. 16 He also restored the altar of the Lord 

and offered on it sacrifices of peace offerings and of thanksgiving, and he commanded Judah to serve the 

Lord, the God of Israel. 17 Nevertheless, the people still sacrificed at the high places, but only to the Lord 

their God. 

  

SERMON                                              Outrageous Mercy                                          Dr. John Currid 
 

HYMN OF RESPONSE* 

  

His Mercy is More                                                                                                              Boswell, 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. 

 

     Chorus: Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

     Stronger than darkness, new every morn, 

     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.     Chorus 

 

     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.     Chorus 
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WORDS OF INSTITUTION 

 

THE LORD’S TABLE 

 

All those who trust in Christ alone for their salvation, are baptized, and belong to a Bible believing church are 

invited to partake of the Lord’s Supper together, feeding on the grace of God by faith. If you have not put your 

trust in Christ, please allow the elements to pass you by and take this opportunity to meditate on the meaning of 

the Gospel. 

 

A word to parents: Baptized children are invited to the table after they have made a profession of faith and been 

received as communing members by the Session of the church to which their parents belong. 

 

Please hold the bread, and we will partake together. Please drink the cup as you receive it. 

 

The outer ring is grape juice, and the inner rings are wine. 

 

During the bread      

 

My Heart is Filled with Thankfulness                                                                               Getty, Townend 

 

     My heart is filled with thankfulness to Him who bore my pain, 

     Who plumbed the depths of my disgrace and gave me life again, 

     Who crushed my curse of sinfulness and clothed me in His light 

     And wrote His law of righteousness with pow’r upon my heart. 

 

     My heart is filled with thankfulness to Him who walks beside, 

     Who floods my weaknesses with strength and causes fears to fly, 

     Whose ev’ry promise is enough for ev’ry step I take, 

     Sustaining me with arms of love and crowning me with grace. 

 

     My heart is filled with thankfulness to Him who reigns above, 

     Whose wisdom is my perfect peace, whose ev’ry thought is love. 

     For ev’ry day I have on earth is given by the King, 

     So I will give my life, my all, to love and follow Him. 

 

During the cup   

     Instrumental 
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CLOSING HYMN* 

 

O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing | No. 164                                                                          AZMON 
Stanzas 1, 4, and 5 

 

     O for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer’s praise, 

     The glories of my God and King, the triumphs of his grace. 

 

     He breaks the power of reigning sin, he sets the pris’ner free, 

     His blood can make the foulest clean, his blood availed for me. 

 

     He speaks and, listening to his voice, new life the dead receive; 

     The mournful, broken hearts rejoice; the humble poor believe. 

 

BENEDICTION*                                         

 

Minister: Grace, mercy, and peace from God the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be with you from this  

                time forth and forevermore.  

      

                   


