
Let Us Adore Him! Why lies He in such mean estate, 
Where ox and ass are feeding?
Good Christian, fear, for sinners here 
The silent Word is pleading.
Nails, spear, shall pierce Him through,
The cross be borne for me, for you:
Hail, hail the Word made flesh,
The babe, the son of Mary.

So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh; 
Come, peasant, king, to own Him;
The King of kings, salvation brings, 
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.
Raise, raise the song on high, 
The virgin sings her lullaby:
Joy, joy for Christ is born, 
The babe, the son of Mary.

PRAYER Leader & People

SONG OF PRAISE

Words by Robert Robinson, 1758/Music by  Asahel Nettleton, 1825

Come, Thou Fount of ev’ry 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, wand’ring 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 wand’ring 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.

TITHES & OFFERINGS Congregation
Welcome Pads Passed

…from Valley of Vision with 2 Corinthians 5:21 and 9:15
LEADER: Thanks be to God for His indescribable gift.
PEOPLE: What shall we render to the Lord for this indescribable gift of His 

own dear Son, begotten, not created?
LEADER: Lord Jesus, Your self-emptying is incomprehensible, Your infinite love 

beyond the heart’s grasp.  Herein is the wonder of wonders:
PEOPLE: You were born like us that we might become like You.
LEADER: Herein is love:
PEOPLE: When we could not rise to You, You drew near on wings of grace to 

raise us to Yourself.
LEADER: Herein is power:
PEOPLE: When God and man were infinitely separated, You united them, the 

created and the Uncreated.
LEADER: Herein is wisdom:
PEOPLE: When we were undone in our sins, You became God-incarnate to 

save us, to die our death, and to shed Your blood on our behalf.
LEADER: You who had no sin were made to be sin for us, that in You we might 

become the righteousness of God.
ALL: Thanks be to God for His indescribable gift!

“Come Thou Fount Of Every Blessing”
Congregation

OFFERTORY Mike O’Grady & Choir

Music by Pietro A. Yon/Words by Frederick H. Martens © 1970 Belwin Mills Publ. Corp.

When blossoms flowered ‘mid the snows upon a winter night
Was born the Child the Christmas rose, the King of love and light;
The angels sang, the shepherds sang, the grateful earth rejoiced
And at His blessed birth the stars their exultation voiced.

O come let us adore Him, O come let us adore Him, 
O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

Again the heart with rapture glows to greet the holy night
That gave the world its Christmas rose its King of love and light;
Let ev’ry voice acclaim His name, the grateful chorus swell,
From paradise to earth He came, that we with Him might dwell.

SERMON Rev. Adam Jones

THE LORD’S SUPPER

SONGS FOR COMMUNION Congregation

Words: Medieval Latin carol, tran. by John Mason Neale/Music: German melody, 14th cent.

Good Christian men, rejoice, with heart and soul and voice;
Give ye heed to what we say: Jesus Christ is born today.
Ox and ass before Him bow, and He is in the manger now,
Christ is born today!  Christ is born today!

Good Christian men, rejoice, with heart and soul and voice;
Now ye hear of endless bliss: Jesus Christ was born for this!
He hath opened heaven’s door, and man is blessed forevermore.
Christ was born for this!  Christ was born for this!

“Gesu Bambino”

“In Christ Alone”
Keith Getty/Stuart Townend © 2001 Thankyou Music/CCLI License #136148

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 I 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.
‘Til 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, I live.

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 I 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.
‘Til He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I’ll stand.

“Good Christian Men Rejoice”

PRELUDE Paul & Carole Jasler
“Savior Of The World”

THE LIGHTING OF THE ADVENT CANDLE Congregation
“O Come, O Come, Emmanuel”

WELCOME & GREETINGS Ray Cortese, Pastor

“Immanuel”
Stuart Townend 1999 Thankyou Music (Admin. by EMI Christian Music Publishing)/CCLI Licnese #136148

From the squalor of a borrowed stable by the Spirit and a virgin’s faith,
To the anguish and the shame of scandal came the Savior of the human race.
But the skies were filled with the praise of heav’n,
Shepherds listen as the angels tell of the gift of God come down to man
At the dawning of Immanuel

King of heaven, now the friend of sinners, humble servant in the Father’ hands
Filled with power and the Holy Spirit, filled with mercy for the broken man
Yes He walked my road and He felt my pain,
Joys and sorrows that I know so well yet His righteous steps give me hope again. 
I will follow my Immanuel

Through the kisses of a friend’s betrayal He was lifted on a cruel cross,
He was punished for a world’s transgressions, He was suffering to save the lost.
He fights for breath, He fights for me, loosing sinners from the claims of hell
And with a shout our souls are free,
Death defeated by Immanuel.

Now He’s standing in the place of honor, crowned with glory on the highest throne
Interceding for His own beloved ‘til His Father calls to bring them home.
Then the skies will part as the trumpet sounds, 
Hope of heaven or the fear of hell, but the bride will run to her lover’s arms,
Giving glory to Immanuel.

“What Child Is This?”

th thWords: 12 -cent. Latin antiphon/Music: 13 -cent. Plainsong

O come, Rod of Jesse, free
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny;
From depths of hell Thy people save,
And give them vict’ry o’er the grave.

REFRAIN: Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel,
Shall come to thee, O Israel.

SONGS OF PRAISE Congregation

© 

Words: Traditional English carol/Music: 16th cent. English melody

What child is this, who laid to rest,
On Mary’s lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet, with anthems sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?
This, this is Christ, the King, 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:
Haste, haste to bring Him laud,
The babe, the son of Mary.



Good Christian men, rejoice, with heart and soul and voice;
Now ye need not fear the grave: Jesus Christ was born to save!
Calls you one and calls you all to gain His everlasting hall.
Christ was born to save!  Christ was born to save!

BENEDICTION

To all who are spiritually weak and seek rest; 
to all who mourn and long for comfort; 
to all who struggle and desire victory; 

to all who sin and need a Savior;
 to all who are strangers and want fellowship; 

to all who hunger and thirst after righteousness; 
and to whomsoever will come, 

this church opens wide her doors and offers welcome
 in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ.

SEVEN RIVERS PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH SEVEN RIVERS CHRISTIAN SCHOOL
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email: srpc@sevenrivers.org (or staff member’s first initial last 
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WORS H I P SERV I CES

Infants . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Room 400

1-Year-Olds. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Room 403

2 & 3-Year Olds . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Room 401

4-Year-Olds. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Room 402

BETHLEHEM VILLAGE

K4 through Third Grade . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Room 405

SATURDAY EVENING . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 6:00 P.M.

SUNDAY MORNING*. . . . . . . . . . . . . 9:00 & 10:50 A.M.
*September - May

SRPC  CORE VA LUES

GOSPEL TRANSFORMATION

In a world of brokenness, SRPC seeks to be a place

 where hearts and homes are healed by the love of God. 

MISSIONAL LIVING

In a world of self-absorption, SRPC seeks to bless our world

 with deeds of compassion, mercy and grace.

AUTHENTIC COMMUNITY

 In a world of disconnection, SRPC seeks to be a place

 of unusual devotion to one another.

After they had heard the king, they went on their way, and the star they 
had seen in the east went ahead of them until it stopped over the place 
where the child was. When they saw the star, they were overjoyed. On 

coming to the house, they saw the child with His mother Mary, and they 
bowed down and worshiped Him. Then they opened their treasures and 

presented Him with gifts of gold and of incense and of myrrh.
MATTHEW 2:9-11 

Welcome to Seven Rivers!

P R E S B Y T E R I A N  C H U R C H
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“The Adoration Of The Magi” Albrecht Dürer, 1511 
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