
Sabbath Worship 
Circa 1822 

 

(Let all people attend with gravity and reverence; forbearing to 
read anything, except what the minster is then reading or citing; 
abstaining from all whisperings, from salutations of persons present 
or coming in; and from gazing about, sleeping, smiling and all other 
indecent behavior.)  
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn ~ Rock of Ages ~ No. 438 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee. 
Let the water and the blood 
from thy wounded side which flowed 
be of sin the double cure, 
cleanse from guilt and make me pure. 
 
Not the labors of my hands 
can fulfill thy law’s demands. 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
could my tears forever flow, 
all for sin could not atone. 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 
 
Nothing in my hand I bring; 
simply to thy cross I cling; 
naked, come to thee for dress, 
helpless, look to thee for grace; 
foul, I to the fountain fly; 
wash me, Savior, or I die. 
 



While I draw this fleeting breath, 
when my eyelids close in death, 
when I soar to worlds unknown, 
see thee on thy judgment throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee. 

 
Scripture  
 
Sermon  
 
Prayer 
 

Hymn ~ Come, thou Fount of every blessing ~ No. 475 
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 God’s unchanging love! 
 
Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
hither by thy help I’m 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 that grace now, 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; O take and seal it; 
seal it for thy courts above. 

 

The Lord’s Supper 
 

Collection 
 

Hymn ~ Come thou long expected Jesus ~ No. 82 
Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 
born to set thy people free; 
from our fears and sins release us; 
let us find our rest in thee. 
 

Israel’s strength and consolation, 
hope of all the earth thou art; 
dear desire of every nation, 
joy of every longing heart. 
 

Born thy people to deliver, 
born a child and yet a king, 
born to reign in us forever, 
now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
 

By thine own eternal Spirit 
rule in all our hearts alone; 
by thine all-sufficient merit 
raise us to thy glorious throne. 

 
Benediction 


