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Psalm 116:5-9

Gracious is the LORD, and
righteous; our God is
merciful.

The LORD preserves the
simple; when | was brought
low, he saved me.

Return, O my soul, to your
rest; for the LORD has dealt
bountifully with you.

For you have delivered my
soul from death,

my eyes from tears,
my feet from stumbling;

| will walk before the LORD

in the land of the living.

(CoviD-19)
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6 FEET
SOCIAL DISTANCING
IS REQUIRED

PLEASE STAY AT LEAST 6 FEET APART FROM
OTHERS.

Thank you.

For more information please visit:
de.gov/coronavirus
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Please be sure to pick up the elements for observing
The Lord’s Supper from the table in the back of the
pavilion before the service begins.

SERMON: THE LORD'’S SUPPER

1. The Lord's Supper: A reminder of Christ’s sacrificial
love toward us

2. The Lord's Supper: A reminder of Christ’s
reconciling power among us

3. The Lord's Supper: A reminder of Christ’s victorious
return for us

Please wear a face mask until you are seated.
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Worship Songs

All Hail the Power of Jesus Name

All hail the power of Jesus' name!
Let angels prostrate fall.

Bring forth the royal diadem,

and crown him Lord of all.

Bring forth the royal diadem,

and crown him Lord of all!

Ye chosen seed of Israel's chosen race
now ransomed from the fall,

hail him who saves you by his grace,
and crown him Lord of all.

Hail him who saves you by his grace,
and crown him Lord of all!

Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget the
wormwood and the gall, go spread your
trophies at His feet, and crown Him Lord of
all.

“All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name” by Edward Perronet 1779, Public Domain

In Christ Alone

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 | 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 every sin on Him was laid,
here in the death of Christ | live.

Go spread your trophies at his feet, and
crown Him Lord of all.

Let every kindred, every tribe
on this terrestrial ball,

to Him all majesty ascribe,
and crown Him Lord of all.
To Him all majesty ascribe,
and crown Him Lord of all.

O that with yonder sacred throng
we at His feet may fall!

We'll join the everlasting song,
and crown Him Lord of all.

We'll join the everlasting song,
and crown Him Lord of all.

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 | am His, and He is mine,
bought with the precious

blood of Christ

No guilt in life no fear in death;
this is the power of Christ in me
From life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny

No power of hell no scheme of man,
can ever pluck me from His hand
Till He returns or calls me home,
here in the power of Christ I'll stand

“In Christ Alone” Getty, Keith, Townend Stuart 2001 Thank you music EMI Christian Music Publishing Used by permission. CCLI License # 3137314




O Praise the Name

Chorus

O praise the name of the Lord our God
O praise His name forever more

For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God

Verse 1

| cast my mind to Calvary

Where Jesus bled and died for me.

| see His wounds, His hands, His feet.
My Savior on that cursed tree

His body bound and drenched in tears
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb.
The entrance sealed by heavy stone
Messiah still and all alone

Verse 2

Then on the third at break of dawn,
The Son of heaven rose again.

O trampled death where is your sting?
The angels roar for Christ the King

Verse 3

He shall return in robes of white,

The blazing Son shall pierce the night.
And | will rise among the saints,

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face

“O Praise the Name” Dean Ussher / Marty Sampson / Benjamin Hastings © 2015 Hillsong Music Publishing Used by permission. CCLI

License # 3137314

Doxology

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below; Praise

Him above, ye heavenly host; Praise
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Amen.

“Doxology” Public Domain

Thank you for joining us today! We look forward to seeing you back here next

Sunday, June 21 at 9 am (weather permitting).




