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*Hymn of Response, “Worship Christ, the Risen King”

No. 286

Trinity Hymnal

Welcome to Golden Isles
Presbyterian Church!

Rise, O church, and lift your voices,
Christ has conquered death and hell!
Sing as all the earth rejoices;
resurrection anthems swell.
Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the risen King!

Golden Isles is a church that is resolved, as the
Apostle Paul said, to know nothing but Jesus
Christ and Him crucified. What we mean by that
is that we are a community seeking to discover
more of just how amazing the love of God is, as
we see it in the Gospel.

See the tomb where death had laid Him,
empty now, its mouth declares:
“Death and I could not contain Him,
for the throne of life He shares.”
Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the risen King!

We long to be a congregation of people in awe
of the love of God, who then take the Good
News of that love to the world around us. We
are glad you are here, and we hope that you will
find that there is a place for you at Golden Isles
as we worship Christ together.

Hear the earth protest and tremble,
see the stone removed with pow'r;
All hell's minions may assemble,
but cannot withstand His hour.
He has conquered, He has conquered,
Christ the Lord, the risen King!

For those of you with young children we offer
Children’s Church – children meet their teacher
at the back of the room just prior to the
Sermon. A Nursery is available, which can be
found to your left as you exit the sanctuary.

We acclaim Your life, O Jesus,
now we sing Your victory;
Sin or hell may seek to seize us,
but Your conquest keeps us free.
Stand in triumph, stand in triumph,
worship Christ, the risen King!

If you are visiting today, please introduce
yourself to us by filling in a Visitor Information
Card, which you should find in the bulletin.
These cards simply help us to know who you
are, and how we can best serve you.

*Benediction

True to the Bible, the Reformed Faith,
and obedient to the Great Commission.

All are invited to enjoy Easter Lunch at the Brown home today,
following the Morning Service. (See Alex or Sara for directions.)
There will be no Evening Worship Service.
CCLI 605332
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EASTER SUNDAY

Sermon

Mr. Alexander S. Brown
“. . .who was delivered up for our trespasses
and raised for our justification.”

March 31, 2013  10:30 a.m.

(Romans 4:25; pg. 942, ESV Pew Bible)
*please stand as able

Prelude

Welcome and Announcements
It is our privilege to welcome violinist Luis Haza
to assist us in our worship.

Interlude

Air
— J.S. Bach

*Call to Worship (responsive)

from Psalm 118

Minister:

Christ is risen!

Congregation:

He is risen, indeed!

Minister:

Give thanks to the Lord, for He is good;
for His lovingkindness is everlasting.

All:

Let those who fear the Lord say,
“His lovingkindness is everlasting.”

Offertory

Angel’s Serenade (La Serenata)
— G. Braga

*Invocation

2
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Fifth Reading (continued)

First Reading (Betrayal)

“Jesus said to her, ‘Do not cling to me, for I have not yet ascended
to the Father; but go to my brothers and say to them, ‘I am
ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.’
Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, ‘I have seen
the Lord’—and that he had said these things to her.”

“When he had washed their feet and put on his outer garments
and resumed his place, he said to them, ‘Do you understand what I
have done to you? You call me Teacher and Lord, and you are right,
for so I am. If I then, your Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet,
you also ought to wash one another's feet. For I have given you an
example, that you also should do just as I have done to you. Truly,
truly, I say to you, a servant is not greater than his master, nor is a
messenger greater than the one who sent him. If you know these
things, blessed are you if you do them. I am not speaking of all of
you; I know whom I have chosen. But the Scripture will be fulfilled,
‘He who ate my bread has lifted his heel against me.’ I am telling
you this now, before it takes place, that when it does take place
you may believe that I am he. Truly, truly, I say to you, whoever
receives the one I send receives me, and whoever receives me
receives the one who sent me.’

“On the evening of that day, the first day of the week, the doors
being locked where the disciples were for fear of the Jews, Jesus
came and stood among them and said to them, ‘Peace be with
you.’ When he had said this, he showed them his hands and his
side. Then the disciples were glad when they saw the Lord.”

John 13:12-30

“After saying these things, Jesus was troubled in his spirit, and
testified, ‘Truly, truly, I say to you, one of you will betray me.’ The
disciples looked at one another, uncertain of whom he spoke. One
of his disciples, whom Jesus loved, was reclining at table at
Jesus' side, so Simon Peter motioned to him to ask Jesus of whom
he was speaking. So that disciple, leaning back against Jesus, said to
him, ‘Lord, who is it?’ Jesus answered, ‘It is he to whom I will give
this morsel of bread when I have dipped it.’ So when he had dipped
the morsel, he gave it to Judas, the son of Simon Iscariot. Then after
he had taken the morsel, Satan entered into him. Jesus said to him,
‘What you are going to do, do quickly.’ Now no one at the table
knew why he said this to him. Some thought that, because Judas
had the moneybag, Jesus was telling him, ‘Buy what we need for
the feast,’ or that he should give something to the poor. So, after
receiving the morsel of bread, he immediately went out.
And it was night.”
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Fifth Reading (Resurrection)

*Hymn, “Man of Sorrows! What a Name”

No. 246
Trinity Hymnal

Man of Sorrows! What a name
for the Son of God, who came
ruined sinners to reclaim:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
Bearing shame and scoffing rude,
in my place condemned He stood,
Sealed my pardon with His blood:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
Guilty, vile, and helpless, we;
spotless Lamb of God was He;
Full atonement! Can it be?
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
Lifted up was He to die,
“It is finished!” was His cry;
Now in heav’n exalted high:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
When He comes, our glorious King,
all His ransomed home to bring,
then anew this song we’ll sing:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!

John 20:1-20

“Now on the first day of the week Mary Magdalene came to the
tomb early, while it was still dark, and saw that the stone had been
taken away from the tomb. So she ran and went to Simon Peter and
the other disciple, the one whom Jesus loved, and said to them,
‘They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do not know
where they have laid him.’ So Peter went out with the other
disciple, and they were going toward the tomb. Both of them were
running together, but the other disciple outran Peter and reached
the tomb first. And stooping to look in, he saw the linen cloths lying
there, but he did not go in. Then Simon Peter came, following him,
and went into the tomb. He saw the linen cloths lying there, and
the face cloth, which had been on Jesus' head, not lying with the
linen cloths but folded up in a place by itself. Then the other
disciple, who had reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw
and believed; for as yet they did not understand the Scripture,
that he must rise from the dead. Then the disciples went back to
their homes.
“But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb, and as she wept she
stooped to look into the tomb. And she saw two angels in white,
sitting where the body of Jesus had lain, one at the head and one at
the feet. They said to her, ‘Woman, why are you weeping?’ She said
to them, ‘They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where
they have laid him.’ Having said this, she turned around and saw
Jesus standing, but she did not know that it was Jesus.
“Jesus said to her, ‘Woman, why are you weeping? Whom are you
seeking?’ Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, ‘Sir, if
you have carried him away, tell me where you have laid him, and I
will take him away.’ Jesus said to her, ‘Mary.’ She turned and said
to him in Aramaic, ‘Rabboni!’ (which means Teacher).
Continued
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Fourth Reading (continued)

Second Reading (Trial)

“For these things took place that the Scripture might be fulfilled:
‘Not one of his bones will be broken.’ And again another Scripture
says, ‘They will look on him whom they have pierced.’

“Then they led Jesus from the house of Caiaphas to the governor's
headquarters. It was early morning. They themselves did not enter
the governor's headquarters, so that they would not be defiled, but
could eat the Passover. So Pilate went outside to them and said,
‘What accusation do you bring against this man?’ They answered
him, ‘If this man were not doing evil, we would not have delivered
him over to you.’ Pilate said to them, ‘Take him yourselves and
judge him by your own law.’ The Jews said to him, ‘It is not lawful
for us to put anyone to death.’ This was to fulfill the word that
Jesus had spoken to show by what kind of death he was going
to die.

“After these things Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of
Jesus, but secretly for fear of the Jews, asked Pilate that he might
take away the body of Jesus, and Pilate gave him permission. So he
came and took away his body. Nicodemus also, who earlier had
come to Jesus by night, came bringing a mixture of myrrh and
aloes, about seventy-five pounds in weight. So they took the body
of Jesus and bound it in linen cloths with the spices, as is the burial
custom of the Jews. Now in the place where he was crucified there
was a garden, and in the garden a new tomb in which no one had
yet been laid. So because of the Jewish day of Preparation, since
the tomb was close at hand, they laid Jesus there.”

“O Sacred Head, Now Wounded”

Luis Haza, violin
— Bernard of Clairvaux;
Arr. J.S. Bach

O sacred Head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down;
now scornfully surrounded with thorns, Thine only crown;
O sacred Head, what glory, what bliss till now was Thine!
Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call Thee mine.
What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered was all for sinners’ gain;
mine, mine was the transgression, but Thine the deadly pain.
Lo, here I fall, my Savior! ‘Tis I deserve Thy place;
look on me with Thy favor, vouchsafe to me Thy grace.

John 18:28-19-15

“So Pilate entered his headquarters again and called Jesus and
said to him, ‘Are you the King of the Jews?’ Jesus answered, ‘Do you
say this of your own accord, or did others say it to you about me?’
Pilate answered, ‘Am I a Jew? Your own nation and the chief priests
have delivered you over to me. What have you done?’ Jesus
answered, ‘My kingdom is not of this world. If my kingdom were of
this world, my servants would have been fighting, that I might not
be delivered over to the Jews. But my kingdom is not from the
world.’ Then Pilate said to him, ‘So you are a king?’ Jesus answered,
‘You say that I am a king. For this purpose I was born and for this
purpose I have come into the world—to bear witness to the truth.
Everyone who is of the truth listens to my voice.’ Pilate said to him,
‘What is truth?’
“After he had said this, he went back outside to the Jews and told
them, ‘I find no guilt in him. But you have a custom that I should
release one man for you at the Passover. So do you want me to
release to you the King of the Jews?’ They cried out again, ‘Not this
man, but Barabbas!’ Now Barabbas was a robber.”
Continued
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Second Reading (continued)

Fourth Reading (Death)

“Then Pilate took Jesus and flogged him. And the soldiers twisted
together a crown of thorns and put it on his head and arrayed him
in a purple robe. They came up to him, saying, ‘Hail, King of the
Jews!’ and struck him with their hands. Pilate went out again and
said to them, ‘See, I am bringing him out to you that you may know
that I find no guilt in him.’ So Jesus came out, wearing the crown of
thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, ‘Behold the man!’

“When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his garments
and divided them into four parts, one part for each soldier; also his
tunic. But the tunic was seamless, woven in one piece from top to
bottom, so they said to one another, ‘Let us not tear it, but cast lots
for it to see whose it shall be.’ This was to fulfill the Scripture which
says,

“When the chief priests and the officers saw him, they cried out,
‘Crucify him, crucify him!’ Pilate said to them, ‘Take him yourselves
and crucify him, for I find no guilt in him.’ The Jews answered him,
‘We have a law, and according to that law he ought to die because
he has made himself the Son of God.’ When Pilate heard this
statement, he was even more afraid. He entered his headquarters
again and said to Jesus, ‘Where are you from?’ But Jesus gave him
no answer. So Pilate said to him, ‘You will not speak to me? Do you
not know that I have authority to release you and authority to
crucify you?’ Jesus answered him, ‘You would have no authority
over me at all unless it had been given you from above. Therefore
he who delivered me over to you has the greater sin.’
“From then on Pilate sought to release him, but the Jews cried
out, ‘If you release this man, you are not Caesar's friend. Everyone
who makes himself a king opposes Caesar.’ So when Pilate heard
these words, he brought Jesus out and sat down on the judgment
seat at a place called The Stone Pavement, and in Aramaic
Gabbatha.
“Now it was the day of Preparation of the Passover. It was about
the sixth hour. He said to the Jews, ‘Behold your King!’ They cried
out, ‘Away with him, away with him, crucify him!’ Pilate said to
them, ‘Shall I crucify your King?’ The chief priests answered,
‘We have no king but Caesar.’”

John 19:23-42

‘They divided my garments among them, and for my
clothing they cast lots.’
“So the soldiers did these things, but standing by the cross of
Jesus were his mother and his mother's sister, Mary the wife of
Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother and the
disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his mother,
‘Woman, behold, your son!’ Then he said to the disciple, ‘Behold,
your mother! And from that hour the disciple took her to his own
home.’
“After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfill
the Scripture), ‘I thirst.’ A jar full of sour wine stood there, so they
put a sponge full of the sour wine on a hyssop branch and held it
to his mouth. When Jesus had received the sour wine, he said,
‘It is finished,’ and he bowed his head and gave up his spirit.
“Since it was the day of Preparation, and so that the bodies would
not remain on the cross on the Sabbath (for that Sabbath was a
high day), the Jews asked Pilate that their legs might be broken and
that they might be taken away. So the soldiers came and broke the
legs of the first, and of the other who had been crucified with him.
But when they came to Jesus and saw that he was already dead,
they did not break his legs. But one of the soldiers pierced his side
with a spear, and at once there came out blood and water. He who
saw it has borne witness—his testimony is true, and he knows that
he is telling the truth—that you also may believe.”
Continued
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*Hymn, “Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted”

No. 257

Prayer

Trinity Hymnal

Stricken, smitten, and afflicted,
see Him dying on the tree!
‘Tis the Christ by man rejected;
yes, my soul, ‘tis He, ‘tis He!
‘Tis the long-expected Prophet,
David’s son, yet David’s Lord;
by His Son God now has spoken;
‘tis the true and faithful Word.
Tell me, you who hear Him groaning,
was there ever grief like His?
Friends through fear His cause disowning,
foes insulting His distress;
many hands were raised to wound Him,
none would interpose to save;
but the deepest stroke that pierced Him
was the stroke that Justice gave.
You who think of sin but lightly
nor suppose the evil great
here may view its nature rightly,
here its guilt may estimate.
Mark the sacrifice appointed,
see who bears the awful load;
‘tis the Word, the Lord’s Anointed,
Son of Man and Son of God.
Here we have a firm foundation,
here the refuge of the lost;
Christ’s the Rock of our salvation,
His the name of which we boast.
Lamb of God, for sinners wounded,
sacrifice to cancel guilt!
None shall ever be confounded
who on Him their hope have built.
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Third Reading (Crucifixion)

Matthew 27:24-34

“So when Pilate saw that he was gaining nothing, but rather that a
riot was beginning, he took water and washed his hands before the
crowd, saying, ‘I am innocent of this man's blood; see to it
yourselves.’ And all the people answered, ‘His blood be on us and
on our children!’ Then he released for them Barabbas, and having
scourged Jesus, delivered him to be crucified.
“Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the governor's
headquarters, and they gathered the whole battalion before him.
And they stripped him and put a scarlet robe on him, and twisting
together a crown of thorns, they put it on his head and put a reed
in his right hand. And kneeling before him, they mocked him,
saying, ‘Hail, King of the Jews!’ And they spit on him and took the
reed and struck him on the head. And when they had mocked him,
they stripped him of the robe and put his own clothes on him and
led him away to crucify him.
“As they went out, they found a man of Cyrene, Simon by name.
They compelled this man to carry his cross. And when they came to
a place called Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull), they offered
him wine to drink, mixed with gall, but when he tasted it, he would
not drink it.”
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