
 

 
July 19, 2020 . . . 10:00 a.m. Home Worship Guide 

 
 
 Gathering & Welcome...  

 
“Holy, holy, holy is the Lord Almighty; the whole earth is full of his glory.” (Isaiah 6:3) 
 

 Approach the Lord... 
 
Call to Worship:  

Leader: Let us lift our hearts to the Lord. 
All: My heart I offer you Lord, promptly and sincerely. 
Leader: Let us worship the triune God: Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

 
Praise: Amazing Grace 

 
Prayer of Confession (from The Valley of Vision) 

 
(This morning’s Prayer of Confession is offered from a book of Puritan writings called, The Valley of Vision.  The 
prayer contrasts our station in life as sinners to the perfection of Christ. The prayer ends at the cross and a plea for 
assurance in a flood of grace. It is provided for you as an extra page to the Worship Guide) 
 

Assurance of Pardon 
 

 Hear the Lord... 
 

Scripture: Philippians 3:1-11 
Sermon: To Know Christ and the Power of His Resurrection 

 
 Respond to the Lord... 
 

An Offering 
 
Praise: Thy Works, Not Mine O Christ 
 
Benediction 

 

“The difference between knowing Christ and 
knowing the power of his resurrection, is the 

difference between knowing a person and 
resembling a person . . . It is not about a relationship 

but about supernatural character growth.” 
(Tim Keller) 

 
In your walk with Christ, are you on a rigorous 

pursuit to resemble Jesus or are you content to 
have a relationship with Him? One necessitates 

dying to self, the other does not. 

 

  

 



 

FPCB CoronaLife News 

 
 Welcome! 
 

We are blessed by your decision to worship with us this morning! 
To our FPCB Facebook Friends… leave a greeting in the comments section of the worship post! 

 
 Caring Ministries...  
 

Hospitalized? Call the church office at 724-443-1555. Use extension 241 to contact Sandy Floyd who coordinates our 
Member Care ministry. 
 
Recovering at home from recent hip surgery:  
 

● Janet Chappel,  307 Aspen Lane, Gibsonia, PA 15044 
● Jane Seibert, 138 Old English Road, Pittsburgh, PA 15237 

 
Our Sympathy is offered to the families of Susan (Terry) Ehrenfried and Jim (Roxanne) Edwards, whose father 
Bob Edwards died on July 16.  Visitation will be offered today at Schellhaas Funeral Home (Bakerstown)  from 2-6 PM 
and Monday 10-11 AM. The memorial service will be Monday at 11 AM with interment in Lakewood Memorial Gardens, 
Dorseyville.  Online condolences may be offered at www.schellhaasfh.com. 

 
Submit your Prayer Requests. The last item on Church-wide emails is a Prayer Request link. 

 
 Notables...  
 

When you visit the Office on weekdays between 9a-3p, please enter with a face mask until it can be determined 
that social distancing can be observed.  Thank you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

See next page for today’s  
Prayer of Confession  

fromThe Valley of Vision,  
a collection of Puritan writings 

  

 



 
 
 
 

Prayer of Confession of Sin 
 
O LORD, no day of my life has passed that has not proved me guilty in Your sight. 
Prayers have been uttered from a prayerless heart; 
Praise has been often praiseless sound; 
My best services are filthy rags. 
 
Blessed Jesus, let me find a hiding place in Your appeasing wounds. 
Though my sins rise to heaven Your merits soar above them; 
Though unrighteousness weighs me down to hell, 
Your righteousness exalts me to Your throne. 
All things in me call for my rejection, 
All things in You plead for my acceptance. 
I appeal from the throne of perfect justice 
to Your throne of boundless grace. 
 
Grant me to hear Your voice assuring me; 
that by Your stripes I am healed, 
that You were bruised for my iniquities, 
that You have been made sin for me 
that I might be righteous in You, 
that my grievous sins, my many sins, are all forgiven, 
buried in the ocean of Your concealing blood. 
I am guilty, but pardoned, 
lost, but saved, 
wandering, but found, 
sinning, but cleansed. 
Give me perpetual broken-heartedness, 
 
Keep me always clinging to Your cross, 
Flood me every moment with descending grace, 
Open to me the springs of divine knowledge, 
sparkling like crystal, 
flowing clear and unsullied 
through my wilderness of life. 
 
 
(from The Valley of Vision, a book of Puritan writings) 

 


