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My lips will shout for joy when I sing praise to you. 

– Psalm 71:23 
 
 

Prelude Thine Is the Glory Nancy Muskrat 
arr. Don Phillips 

Welcome to Worshippers  Michael Mills 

O sons and daughters of the King, whom heavenly hosts  
in glory sing, today the grave has lost its sting! 

Hymn of Eastertide 223 Crown Him with Many Crowns DIADEMATA 

Crown Him with many crowns, the Lamb upon His throne; 
     hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns all music but its own: 
     awake, my soul, and sing of Him who died for thee, 
     and hail Him as thy matchless King through all eternity. 

Crown Him the LORD of life, who triumphed o’er the grave, 
     and rose victorious in the strife for those He came to save; 
     His glories now we sing who died, and rose on high, 
     who died eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die. 

Crown Him the LORD of peace, whose power a scepter sways 
     from pole to pole, that wars may cease, and all be prayer and praise: 
     His reign shall know no end, and round His pierced feet 
     fair flowers of paradise extend their fragrance ever sweet. 

Crown Him the LORD of love! Behold His hands and side, 
     those wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified: 
     all hail, Redeemer, hail! For Thou hast died for me! 
     Thy praise and glory shall not fail throughout eternity. 

Words by Matthew Bridges (st. 1,3,4), 1851; Godfrey Thring (st. 2), 1874 

Reading of God’s Word  1 Peter 1:3-5; 1 Corinthians 3:11 

Blessed be the God and Father of our LORD Jesus Christ. According to His great mercy.  

He has given us a new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ 
from the dead.  

And into an inheritance that is imperishable, uncorrupted, and unfading, kept in heaven 
for you, who are being protected by God’s power through faith for a salvation that is 
ready to be revealed in the last time.  

No one can lay any other foundation than what has been laid – that is, Jesus Christ. 



Hymn of Testimony 584 My Faith Has Found a Resting Place LANDÅS 

My faith has found a resting place, not in device nor creed; 
     I trust the Everliving One, His wounds for me shall plead. 

I need no other argument, I need no other plea, 
     it is enough that Jesus died, and that He died for me. 

Enough for me that Jesus saves, this ends my fear and doubt; 
     a sinful soul I come to Him, He’ll never cast me out. 

My heart is leaning on the Word, the living Word of God, 
     salvation by my Savior’s name, salvation through His blood. 

My great Physician heals the sick, the lost He came to save; 
     for me His precious blood He shed, for me His life He gave. 

Words by Lidie Edmunds, ca. 1890 

Pastoral Prayer  Michael Mills 

That night apostles met in fear; among them came  
their Master dear and said, “My peace be with you here.” 

Hymn of Ministry LORD, You Call Us To Your Service BEECHER 

LORD, you call us to your service: “In my name baptize and teach.” 
That the world may trust your promise, life abundant meant for each, 
     give us all new fervor, draw us closer in community, 
     with the Spirit’s gifts empower us for the work of ministry. 

LORD, you show us love’s true measure: “Father, what they do, forgive.” 
Yet we hoard as private treasure all that you so freely give. 
     May your care and mercy lead us to a just society; 
     with the Spirit’s gifts empower us for the work of ministry. 

LORD, you bless with words assuring: “I am with you to the end.” 
Faith and hope and love restoring, may we serve as you intend, 
     and, amid the cares that claim us, hold in mind eternity; 
     with the Spirit’s gifts empower us for the work of ministry. 

Words by Jeffery Rowthorn, copyright © 1978 Hope Publishing Company. 
Used by permission. CCLI License No. 2704470 

Offertory Prayer  Abiola Olagbami 

Instrumental Offertory All the Way My Savior Leads Me C. L. Bass 
”Here by faith in Him to dwell ...” 

Reading of God’s Word John 20:24-29 Ireti Olagbami 

Now Thomas (also known as Didymus), one of the Twelve, was not with the 
disciples when Jesus came. So the other disciples told him, “We have seen 
the LORD!” 

But he said to them, “Unless I see the nail marks in his hands and put my finger 
where the nails were, and put my hand into his side, I will not believe.” 



A week later his disciples were in the house again, and Thomas was with them. 
Though the doors were locked, Jesus came and stood among them and 
said, “Peace be with you!” Then he said to Thomas, “Put your finger here; 
see my hands. Reach out your hand and put it into my side. Stop doubting 
and believe.” 

Thomas said to him, “My LORD and my God!” 

Then Jesus told him, “Because you have seen me, you have believed; blessed are 
those who have not seen and yet have believed.” 

Hymn of Faith 634 We Walk by Faith FAITH’S JOURNEY  

We walk by faith and not by sight, no gracious words we hear  
     from Him who spoke as none e’er spoke; but we believe Him near. 

We walk by faith and not by sight, 
     led by God’s pure and holy Light! 
Prepare us for the journey, LORD, 
     and may we know Your power and might, 
     as we walk by faith and not by sight. 

We may not touch His hands and side, nor follow where He trod; 
     but in His promise we rejoice, and cry, “My LORD and God!” 

And when our life of faith is done, in realms of clearer light 
     we may behold You as You are, with full and endless sight. 

Words by Henry Alford, 1844 (stanzas); Lloyd Larson (refrain), copyright © 1998 Beckenhorst Press. Inc.  
Used by permission. CCLI License No. 2704470 

Message Eastertide: Stop Doubting Michael Mills 
John 20:24-29 

From that most holy day of days be laud and jubilation  
and praise: to God your hearts and voices raise. 

Celebration Medley He Is LORD HE IS LORD 

He is LORD, He is LORD!  He is risen from the dead and He is LORD! 
Every knee shall bow, every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is LORD. 

Words based on Philippians 2:9-11 

 Now Let the Heavens Be Joyful LANCASHIRE 

Now let the heavens be joyful! Let earth her song begin! 

The world resound in triumph, and all that is therein; 

     let all things seen and unseen their notes of gladness blend; 

     for Christ the LORD has risen, our joy that has no end. 

Words by John of Damascus, 8th cent; tr. John Mason Neale, 1862 

Opportunities for Ministry  Michael Mills 

Benediction 

Postlude  C. L. Bass 


