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Sunday Evening Worship — December 7, 2025
Presider: Reverend Matt Koerber

Call to Worship: psaim 46:1-7
Please stand for the Call to Worship if you are able.
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God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble.

Therefore we will not fear though the earth give way, though
the mountains be moved into the heart of the sea, though its
waters roar and foam, though the mountains tremble at its
swelling.

There is a river whose streams make glad the city of God, the
holy habitation of the Most High.

God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved; God will
help her when morning dawns.

The nations rage, the kingdoms totter; he utters his voice, the
earth melts.

The Lorp of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our fortress.

Prayer of Invocation



A Mighty Fortress Is Our God #92

A mighty fortress is our God,
A bulwark never failing;

Our helper he amid the flood
Of mortal ills prevailing.

For still our ancient foe

Doth seek to work us woe;
His craft and pow'r are great;
And armed with cruel hate,
On earth is not his equal.

Did we in our own strength confide,
Our striving would be losing;

Were not the right man on our side,
The man of God's own choosing.
Dost ask who that may be?

Christ Jesus, it is he,

Lord Sabaoth his name,

From age to age the same,

And he must win the battle.

And though this world, with devils filled,
Should threaten to undo us,

We will not fear, for God hath willed

His truth to triumph through us.

The prince of darkness grim,

We tremble not for him;

His rage we can endure,

For lo! his doom is sure;

One little word shall fell him.

That Word above all earthly pow'rs,
No thanks to them, abideth;

The Spirit and the gifts are ours
Through him who with us sideth.
Let goods and kindred go,

This mortal life also;

The body they may kill:

God's truth abideth still;

His kingdom is forever.



Come Thou Long-Expected Jesus #196

Come, Thou long expected Jesus
Born to set Thy people free;

From our fears and sins release us,
Let us find our rest in Thee.
Israel's strength and consolation,
Hope of all the earth Thou art;
Dear desire of every nation,

Joy of every longing heart.

Joy to those who long to see thee,
Day-spring from on high, appear;
Come, thou promised Rod of Jesse,
Of thy birth we long to hear!

O'er the hills the angels singing
News, glad tidings of a birth:

"Go to him, your praises bringing;
Christ the Lord has come to earth."

Come to earth to taste our sadness,
He whose glories knew no end;

By his life he brings us gladness,
Our Redeemer, Shepherd, Friend.
Leaving riches without number,
Born within a cattle stall;

This the everlasting wonder,

Christ was born the Lord of all.

Born Thy people to deliver,

Born a child and yet a King,

Born to reign in us forever,

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring.
By Thine own eternal Spirit

Rule in all our hearts alone;

By Thine all sufficient merit,
Raise us to Thy glorious throne.



Call to Confession: isaiah 9:2

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; those
who dwelt in a land of deep darkness, on them has light shone.

Prayer of Confession: psaim 27:7.9

Father, we praise you for your perfection and majesty. You are
light and there is no shadow of darkness in you. Your word is
truth. Your word never returns void, but it has power to bring
change and cause life. Your Son Jesus came to us as truth
incarnate and we praise you that you reveal truth to our minds
by your Holy Spirit.

But we confess that we are not a truthful people. We ma-
nipulate and deceive and distort the truth for our own gain

- sometimes in small ways and sometimes in big ways. We fail
to believe that you really intend the best for us and grow wea-
ry manipulating the details of our lives. Forgive us for our sins
and meet us in our weakness. Cause us to see the wonderful
plans that you have in store for us. Give us confidence to rest
in your promises. Glorify your truth in our lives. Amen.

Silent Confession

Assurance of Pardon: isaiah 9:6-7

For to us a child is born, to us a son is given; and the government
shall be upon his shoulder, and his name shall be called
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of
Peace. Of the increase of his government and of peace there

will be no end, on the throne of David and over his kingdom, to
establish it and to uphold it with justice and with righteousness
from this time forth and forevermore. The zeal of the Lorp of
hosts will do this.

Corporate Prayer



Song of Renewal

We consider tithes & offering as an act of worship within the corporate family of
Christ. Please direct giving online or via mail (cityreformed.org/give; 3929 Coleman St,
15207)

Amazing Grace #460

Amazing gracel- how sweet the sound-
That saved a wretch like me!

| once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now | see.

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear

The hour | first believed!

Thro' many dangers, toils and snares,

| have already come;

'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His Word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be,
As long as life endures.

And when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,

| shall possess within the veil

A life of joy and peace.

When we've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we've first begun.



Scripture & Homily: isaiah 7:10-25
"The Bright Incarnation Amidst a Dark Distrust"
- Reverend Nameun Cho

Again the Lord spoke to Ahaz: "'"“Ask a sign of the Lord
your God; let it be deep as Sheol or high as heaven.”
“But Ahaz said, “I will not ask, and I will not put the Lord to
the test.” And he said, “Hear then, O house of David! Is it
too little for you to weary men, that you weary my God also?
"“Therefore the Lord himself will give you a sign. Behold, the
virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and shall call his name
Immanuel. *He shall eat curds and honey when he knows
how to refuse the evil and choose the good. '*For before the
boy knows how to refuse the evil and choose the good, the
land whose two kings you dread will be deserted. "The Lord
will bring upon you and upon your people and upon your
father's house such days as have not come since the day that
Ephraim departed from Judah—the king of Assyria!”

¥In that day the Lord will whistle for the fly that is at the
end of the streams of Egypt, and for the bee that is in the
land of Assyria. ?’And they will all come and settle in the
steep ravines, and in the clefts of the rocks, and on all the
thornbushes, and on all the pastures.

*In that day the Lord will shave with a razor that is hired
beyond the River—with the king of Assyria—the head and
the hair of the feet, and it will sweep away the beard also.

2'In that day a man will keep alive a young cow and two
sheep, ?and because of the abundance of milk that they give,
he will eat curds, for everyone who is left in the land will eat
curds and honey.

>In that day every place where there used to be a thousand
vines, worth a thousand shekels of silver, will become briers
and thorns. 2*With bow and arrows a man will come there,
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for all the land will be briers and thorns. **And as for all the
hills that used to be hoed with a hoe, you will not come there
for fear of briers and thorns, but they will become a place
where cattle are let loose and where sheep tread.

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

Song of Thanksgiving

O Come O Come Emmanuel #194

O come, O come, Emmanuel,
And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here,
Until the Son of God appear.

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

O come, O come, thou Lord of might,
Who to thy tribes, on Sinai's height,
In ancient times didst give the law
In cloud and majesty and awe.

O come, thou 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.

O come, thou Dayspring from on high,
And cheer us by thy drawing nigh;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death's dark shadows put to flight.

O come, thou Key of David, come

And open wide our heav'nly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.
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