First Christian Reformed Church
Lynden, Washington
October 18, 2026 ~ 6:00 p.m. Worship Service

Call to Worship: from Psalm 113:1-3
Praise the Lord!
Praise, O servants of the Lord, praise the name of the Lord!
Blessed be the name of the Lord from this time forth and forevermore!
From the rising of the sun to its setting, the name of the Lord is to be praised!

Opening Prayer

Christ Our Hope in Life and Death
What is our hope in life and death? Christ alone, Christ alone.
What is our only confidence? That our souls to Him belong.
Who holds our days within His hand? What comes, apart from His command?
And what will keep us to the end? The love of Christ, in which we stand.

Refrain: O sing hallelujah! Our hope springs eternal;
O sing hallelujah! Now and ever we confess Christ our hope in life and death.

What truth can calm the troubled soul? God is good, God is good.

Where is His grace and goodness known? In our great Redeemer's blood.

Who holds our faith when fears arise? Who stands above the stormy trial?

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh unto the shore, the rock of Christ? Refrain
Amazing Grace

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound! That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now I see.

The Lord has promised good to me, His Word my hope secures.
He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures.

Thro' many dangers, toils and snares I have already come.

'Tis grace that brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.
God of Grace

God of grace, amazing wonder, irresistible and free;

Oh, the miracle of mercy, Jesus reaches down to me.

God of grace, I stand in wonder, as my God restores my soul.

His own blood has paid my ransom; awesome cost to make me whole.

God of grace, who loved and knew me long before the world began;

Sent my Savior down from heaven; perfect God and perfect man.

God of grace, I trust in Jesus; I'm accepted as His own.

Every day new grace sustains me, as I lean on Him alone.

(“God of Grace™ words and music by Jonathan Rea | Keith Getty © 2003 Thankyou Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) CCLI #358926 Streaming License #20317932)

Profession of Faith: Ephesians 1:4b-8

In love he predestined us for adoption to himself as sons through Jesus Christ,
according to the purpose of his will, to the praise of his glorious grace,
with which he has blessed us in the Beloved.

In him we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of our trespasses,
according to the riches of his grace, which he lavished upon us, in all wisdom and insight.

Offering: Building the Future
Evening Prayer

Not What My Hands Have Done
Not what my hands have done can save my guilty soul;
Not what my toiling flesh has borne can make my spirit whole.
Not what I feel or do can give me peace with God,;
Not all my prayers and sighs and tears can bear my awful load.



Your voice alone, O Lord, can speak to me of grace;

Your power alone, O Son of God, can all my sin erase.

No other work but yours, no other blood will do;

No strength but that which is divine can bear me safely through.

I praise the Christ of God; I rest on love divine;
And with unfaltering lip and heart I call this Savior mine.
My Lord has saved my life and freely pardon gives;
| lohve b:acausne he ﬁgst 19Ved me, I_l(i(vg Slgesca_use lzlf glpives.
Scripture: Luke 15:11-32
" And he said, “There was a man who had two sons. > And the younger of them said to his father, ‘Father, give me
the share of property that is coming to me.’ And he divided his property between them. > Not many days later, the
younger son gathered all he had and took a journey into a far country, and there he squandered his property in
reckless living. '* And when he had spent everything, a severe famine arose in that country, and he began to be in
need. ° So he went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country, who sent him into his fields to feed
pigs. ' And he was longing to be fed with the pods that the pigs ate, and no one gave him anything.
7 “But when he came to himself, he said, ‘How many of my father's hired servants have more than enough bread,
but 1 perish here with hunger! '® I will arise and go to my father, and I will say to him, “Father, I have sinned
against heaven and before you. ' I am no longer worthy to be called your son. Treat me as one of your hired
servants.”’ *’ And he arose and came to his father. But while he was still a long way off, his father saw him and felt
compassion, and ran and embraced him and kissed him. 2l And the son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against
heaven and before you. I am no longer worthy to be called your son.’ ** But the father said to his servants, ‘Bring
quickly the best robe, and put it on him, and put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet. ** And bring the fattened
calf and kill it, and let us eat and celebrate. % For this my son was dead, and is alive again, he was lost, and is
found.’ And they began to celebrate.
2 “Now his older son was in the field, and as he came and drew near to the house, he heard music and dancing.
% And he called one of the servants and asked what these things meant. *” And he said to him, ‘Your brother has
come, and your father has killed the fattened calf, because he has received him back safe and sound.” ** But he was
angry and refused to go in. His father came out and entreated him, *° but he answered his father, ‘Look, these
many years I have served you, and I never disobeyed your command, yet you never gave me a young goat, that [
might celebrate with my firiends. *° But when this son of yours came, who has devoured your property with
prostitutes, you killed the fattened calf for him!’ 7' And he said to him, ‘Son, you are always with me, and all that is
mine is yours. ** It was fitting to celebrate and be glad, for this your brother was dead, and is alive; he was lost,
and is found.’”

This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Message: The Orphan’s House

How Deep the Father’s Love for Us
How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss; the Father turns His face away
As wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory.

I will not boast in anything; no gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom.

But I will boast in Jesus Christ: His death and resurrection.

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer.

But this I know with all my heart: His wounds have paid my ransom.
(“How Deep Our Father’s Love For Us™ words and music by Stuart Townend © 1995 Thankyou Music CCLI #358926, Streaming License 20317932)

God’s Blessing

Here is Love
In Thy truth Thou dost direct me by Thy Spirit through Thy Word;
And Thy grace my need is meeting as I trust in Thee, my Lord.
Of Thy fullness Thou art pouring Thy great love and pow'r on me,
Without measure, full and boundless, drawing out my heart to Thee.

(“Here is Love” words by William Edwards, music by William Rees ©words and music Public Domain, CCLI #358926 Streaming License #20317932)



Pastors: Zac H
Music: Nancy Z

Offering will be received for Building the Future, which is always in place
to fund future building projects of our church. For more information,
contact any member of the Phase III ministry team.

Worship services are also broadcast live in the church basement and
streamed online for anyone unable to worship in the sanctuary.

An assistive listening system is available in the sanctuary; to use this
system, switch hearing aids to “T”.

On the bulletin, * indicates standing and bold font is a response by the
congregation. You are invited to join if you feel comfortable.
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