
WORSHIP SERVICE

Wednesday, October 27, 2021 
7:00 PM 

CHURCH of the REDEEMER 
West Monroe, Louisiana



MINISTER: “In the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, let us worship God.” 
† HYMN                                            “A Hymn of Glory Let Us Sing” 
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Words: e Venerable Bede, 673–735; trans. Benjamin Webb, 1854, alt.

Music: Geistliche Kirchengesäng, 1623, harm. R. Vaughan Williams, 1906

 

A Hymn of Glory Let Us Sing

LASST UNS ERFREUEN

88 88 8 with alleluias

ring:



† SALUTATION:  
Minister: “Grace to you and peace, in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of  the Holy 
Spirit. The Lord be with you.” 

   Cong: “And with your spirit” 
Minister: ““O magnify the Lord with me:” 

Cong: “And let us exalt His name together.” 
Minister: “Oh, clap your hands, all you peoples! Shout to God with the voice of triumph! For the 
Lord Most High is awesome; He is a great King over all the earth. He will subdue the peoples under 
us, And the nations under our feet. He will choose our inheritance for us, The excellence of Jacob 
whom He loves.” Amen. 

  
THE LORD CLEANSES US 

CONFESSION OF SINS:  
Minister: “Let us humbly kneel and confess our sins to Almighty God” 

Cong: Most merciful God: We confess that we are by nature sinful and unclean; we have 
sinned in thought, word, and deed; not only in outward transgressions, but also in secret 
thoughts and desires, that we are not able to understand, but which are all known to You. 
We flee for refuge to Your infinite mercy, seeking and imploring Your grace through our Lord 
Jesus Christ. Forgive us, renew us, and lead us, so that we may delight in Your will, and 
walk in Your ways, to the glory of Your holy name. Amen. 

†ASSURANCE OF PARDON:  
Minister: “Arise and hear the good news of God’s forgiveness: Almighty God in His mercy has given 
His Son to die for you and for His sake forgives you all your sins in the name of the Father and of 
the Son and of the Holy Spirit.” 

†OPENING ACCLAMATION:  
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A Hymn of Glory Let Us Sing

LASST UNS ERFREUEN

88 88 8 with alleluias

Hal le- lu- jah!- Praise to God the Fa ther,- Son, and Ho ly- Spi rit,-

Glo ry- to You, O Lord, both now and for ev- er,- Hal le- lu- jah!-

Minister:	Li 	up	your	hearts!

We li them up to the Lord!

Minister:	Let	us	give	thanks	to	the	Lord	our	God!

It is pro per- and right to do so.
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†ASCENSION (Sung Preface & Sursum Corda):  

     Minister: 

  

  

e Lord be with you.

And with thy spir it.-

Li up your hearts.

We li them up un to- the Lord.

Let us give thanks un to- the Lord our God.

It is meet and right so to do.
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Minister:
e Lord be with you.

And with thy spir it.-

Li up your hearts.

We li them up un to- the Lord.

Let us give thanks un to- the Lord our God.

It is meet and right so to do.
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Congregation:

e Lord be with you.

And with thy spir it.-

Li up your hearts.

We li them up un to- the Lord.

Let us give thanks un to- the Lord our God.

It is meet and right so to do.
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Minister:

e Lord be with you.

And with thy spir it.-

Li up your hearts.

We li them up un to- the Lord.

Let us give thanks un to- the Lord our God.

It is meet and right so to do.
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Congregation:

It is truly	meet,	right,	and sal u- ta- ry,-

that we should	at	all	times, and	in	all	places, give	thanks un to- thee.

O Lord,Ho ly- Fa ther,- Al might- y- Ev er- last- ing- God:

ere fore- with an gels- and arch an- gels,- and with all

the com pa- ny- of heav en,- we laud and	magnify	thy

glo rious- Name; ev er- more- prais ing- thee, and sing ing:-
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It is truly	meet,	right,	and sal u- ta- ry,-

that we should	at	all	times, and	in	all	places, give	thanks un to- thee.

O Lord,Ho ly- Fa ther,- Al might- y- Ev er- last- ing- God:

ere fore- with an gels- and arch an- gels,- and with all

the com pa- ny- of heav en,- we laud and	magnify	thy

glo rious- Name; ev er- more- prais ing- thee, and sing ing:-
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Congregation:

Minister:



† SANCTUS 

† PRAYER OF ADORATION  

† CANTICLE:                                               “Te Deum” 

It is truly	meet,	right,	and sal u- ta- ry,-

that we should	at	all	times, and	in	all	places, give	thanks un to- thee.

O Lord,Ho ly- Fa ther,- Al might- y- Ev er- last- ing- God:

ere fore- with an gels- and arch an- gels,- and with all

the com pa- ny- of heav en,- we laud and	magnify	thy

glo rious- Name; ev er- more- prais ing- thee, and sing ing:-
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THE LORD INSTRUCTS US 

THE LESSON                                                       Deuteronomy 4:1-10              
Minister: “The Word of the Lord.” 
    Cong: “Thanks be to God.” 
  
CONGREGATIONAL PSALM                                                           Psalm 144:1-8 (Tone E) 

Yah- weh, my rock, *

Yahweh

Yahweh,

Glory be to the Father and | to the Son * 
and to the Holy | Spirit; 

as it was in the be- | ginning, * 
is now, and will be forever. | Amen. 



THE EPISTLE                                                              2 Timothy 4:1-8 
 Minister: “The Word of the Lord.” 
        Cong: “Thanks be to God.” 

† HYMN                        “Sing Praise to God Who Reigns Above” 
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Words: Johann Jakob Schütz, 1675; trans. Frances Elizabeth Cox, 1864

Music: Bohemian Brethren’s Kirchengesänge, 1566

 Sing Praise to God Who Reigns Above

 

MIT FREUDEN ZART

87 87 88 7



† READING OF THE GOSPEL                                             Matthew 11:1-12 
 Minister: “The Gospel of our Lord.” 
        Cong: “Praise be to You, O Christ.” 

† THREE-FOLD ALLELUIA: 

† READING OF THE TEXT:                                                                 1 Timothy 6:1-16 

† PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION 

SERMON                                 “Fighting the Good Fight”                               Pastor Steve Wilkins            
  
PRAYER OF CONSECRATION 

HYMN #144 (SH)                                “Do Not Be Silent God” 
                                        (the congregation will sing this hymn) 
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† PRAYER OF INTERCESSION: 
Minister: Lord, in your mercy, 
Congregation: Hear our prayer. 
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© 1973 Crown & Covenant Publications. All rights reserved. Used by Permission.
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† THE LORD’S PRAYER: page ix (SH) 

Our Fa ther,- who art in heav en,- hal low- ed- be y name, y king dom- come,

y will be done on earth as it is in heav en.- Give us this day our dai ly- bread,

and for give- us our debts, as we for give- our debt ors,-

and lead us not in to- temp ta- tion,- but de liv- er- us from e vil.-

For thine is the king dom,- and the pow er,- and the glo ry- for ev- er.- A men!-

&

THE LORD'S P YER

?
b

&

n

?

&

?
b

&

?

&

?

Archbishop Dmitri (Royster)

©2008 OCA Diocese of the South LMC (das).  Used by permission.

b

                                           Nikolai Kedrov, Sr. (1871-1940)

adapt. James B. Jordan and Sarah Garner, 2011
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† NICENE CREED: 
WE BELIEVE IN ONE GOD, THE FATHER ALMIGHTY; Maker of heaven and earth, and 

of all things visible and invisible.  

AND IN ONE LORD JESUS CHRIST, the only begotten Son of God, begotten of the Father 
before all worlds; God of God; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made; being 
of one substance with the Father; by whom all things were made; Who for us men, and for our 
salvation, came down from heaven; And was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, 
and was made man; And was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate. He suffered and was 
buried; And the third day he rose again according to the Scriptures; And ascended into heaven; 
And sits on the right hand of the Father. And he shall come again with glory to judge both the 
quick and the dead; Whose kingdom shall have no end.  

AND WE BELIEVE IN THE HOLY GHOST; the Lord and Giver of life; who proceeds from 
the Father and the Son; who with the Father and the Son together is worshiped and glorified; 
who spoke by the prophets and in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one 
baptism for the remission of sins. And we look for the resurrection of the dead; And the life of 
the world to come. Amen. 

THE LORD’S SUPPER: 

Words of Institution 
Thanksgiving for the Bread 

Communion Hymn #196 (SH)  “Now Shall My Inward Joys Arise” 
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Words: Isaac Watts, 1709

Music: William Billings, 1770, in e New England Psalm Singer

Now Shall My Inward Joys Arise
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Thanksgiving for the Wine 
Passing the peace of Christ 

Minister: “The Body and Blood of our Lord strengthen and preserve you steadfast in the true 
faith unto life everlasting; in the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.” 
Amen. 
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Words: Isaac Watts, 1709

Music: William Billings, 1770, in e New England Psalm Singer
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Glo ry- be to the Fa ther,- and to the Son, and to the Ho ly- Ghost:
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