Village Chapel Sunday Morning Worship
Worshipping together Inside and via Webex

June 21, 2020

Announcements and Welcome

Call to Worship  Psalm 73 Joe Collins
Prayer
Singing  ‘All People That on Earth Do Dwell’

Responsive Reading From Psalm 119
Receiving of the Tithe and Offering
Morning Prayer and the Lord’s Prayer
Singing  ’Jesus, | Come’
Scripture Reading  Psalm 119:57-64
Message ‘The LORD Is My Portion’ Chris Conger
Singing ‘The Head that Once Was Crowned with Thorns’
Benediction

Gloria Patri
“Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy
Ghost. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall
be, world without end, Amen. Amen.”

* Three songs on following page

Sermon Notes
‘The LORD Is My Portion” Psalm 119:57-64 (Chris Conger)

10:30 am

Responsive Reading
Psalm 119:105-112

Your word is a lamp unto my feet and a
light to my path.

| have sworn an oath and confirmed it, to
keep Your righteous rules.

I am severely afflicted; give me life, O
LORD, according to Your word!

Accept my freewill offerings of praise, O
LORD, and teach me Your rules.

I hold my life in my hand continually, but |
do not forget Your law.

The wicked have laid a snare for me, but |
do not stray from Your precepts.

Your testimonies are my heritage forever,
for they are the joy of my heart.

I incline my heart to perform Your statutes
forever, to the end.

Announcements

Thank you Chris Conger for leading us into
God’s word this morning. Pastor Evans will be
back from vacation Tuesday.

What a joy to worship together inside again!
Please note the precautions we will observe
through June and re-evaluate then. We will
continue to provide Webex for those not quite
ready to be inside.

This Wednesday our 6:30 pm prayer and Bible
study will continue in the Old Testament
period of the kings and asking what a Godly
person looks like. This week we will look at the
life of Saul, beginning in | Samuel 9 .....




Psalm 100
All People that on earth do dwell, sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;
Him serve with fear, His praise forthtell, come ye before Him and rejoice.

The Lord ye know is God indeed; without our aid He did us make;
We are His folk, He doth us feed, and for His sheep He doth us take.

O enter then His gates with praise, approach with joy His courts unto;
Praise, laud, and bless His name always, for it is seemly so to do.

For why? The Lord our God is good, His mercy is forever sure;
His truth at all times firmly stood, and shall from age to age endure.

Jesus, | Come

Out of my bondage, sorrow and night, Jesus, | come, Jesus | come.

Into Thy freedom, gladness and light, Jesus | come to Thee.

Out of my sickness into Thy health, out of my wanting and into Thy wealth,
Out of my sin and into Thyself, Jesus | come to Thee.

Out of my shameful failure and loss, Jesus, | come, Jesus, | come.

Into the glorious gain of Thy cross, Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of earth’s sorrows, into Thy balm, out of life’s storms and into Thy calm.
Out of distress into jubilant psalm, Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of unrest and arrogant pride, Jesus, | come, Jesus, | come.

Into Thy blessed will to abide, Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of myself to dwell in Thy love, out of despair into raptures above
Upward forever on wings like a dove, Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, Jesus, | come, Jesus, | come.
Into the joy and light of Thy home, Jesus, | come to Thee.

Out of the depths of ruin untold, into the peace of Thy sheltering fold.
Ever Thy glorious face to behold, Jesus, | come to Thee.

O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus!

O the deep, deep love of Jesus! Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free.

Rolling as a mighty ocean in its fullness over me. Underneath me, all around me,

Is the current of thy love; leading onward, leading homeward, to thy glorious rest above.

O the deep, deep love of Jesus! Spread His praise from shore to shore;
How He loveth, ever loveth, changeth never, nevermore; How he watches o’er His loved ones,
Died to call them all His own. How for them He intercedeth, watcheth o’er them from the throne.

O the deep, deep love of Jesus! Love of every love the best; ‘tis an ocean vast of blessing,
‘tis a haven sweet of rest. O the deep, deep love of Jesus! ‘Tis a heaven of heav’'ns to me;
And it lifts me up to glory, for it lifts me up to thee.






