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Evening Worship Service

City Reformed Presbyterian Church
Sunday Evening Worship — August 2, 2026
Presider: Reverend Joseph Bianco

Call to Worship: psalm 105:1-2, 7-11
Please stand for the Call to Worship if you are able.

Leader Oh give thanks to the Lorp; call upon his name; make known his
deeds among the peoples!

People Sing to him, sing praises to him; tell of all his wondrous
works!

Leader He is the Lorp our God; his judgments are in all the earth.

People He remembers his covenant forever, the word that he
commanded, for a thousand generations,

Leader The covenant that he made with Abraham, his sworn promise to
Isaac,

People Which he confirmed to Jacob as a statute, to Israel as an
everlasting covenant, saying, "To you | will give the land of
Canaan as your portion for an inheritance."

Prayer of Invocation

Great Are You Lord

(Words & Music: Leslie Jordan & David Leonard 2012)
You give life You are love

You bring light to the darkness

You give hope You restore

Ev'ry heart that is broken

And great are You Lord

It's Your breath in our lungs

So we pour out our praise

We pour out our praise

It's Your breath in our lungs

So we pour out our praise to You only
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And all the earth will shout Your praise
Our hearts will cry these bones will sing
Great are You Lord

Eternal Weight of Glory

(Words & Music: Wendell Kimbrough 2013)

Now the days and hours and moments
Of our suff'ring seem so long

And the toilsome wait and wond'ring
Threaten silence to our song

Now our pain is real and pressing
Where our faith is thin and weak
But our hope is set on Jesus

And we cling to him our strength

For behold | tell a myst'ry

At the trumpet sound we'll wake
Death is swallowed up in vict'ry

When we meet our King of Grace

Every year we thought was wasted
Every night we cried How long

All will be a passing moment

In our Savior's vict'ry song

Oh eternal weight of glory

Oh inheritance divine

We will see our Lord redeeming
Every past and future time

All our pains will be transfigured
Like the scars of Christ our Lord
We will see the weight of glory
And our broken years restored

We will see our wounded Savior
We'll behold him face to face

And we'll hear our anguished stories
Sung as vict'ry songs of grace
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Call to Confession: Hebrews 4:8-11

For if Joshua had given them rest, God would not have spoken of
another day later on. So then, there remains a Sabbath rest for
the people of God, for whoever has entered God's rest has also
rested from his works as God did from his.

Let us therefore strive to enter that rest, so that no one may fall
by the same sort of disobedience.

Prayer of Confession: psaim 39:7-12

And now, O Lord, for what do | wait? My hope is in you.
Deliver me from all my transgressions. Do not make me the
scorn of the fool! | am mute; | do not open my mouth, for it is
you who have done it. Remove your stroke from me; | am spent
by the hostility of your hand. When you discipline a man with
rebukes for sin, you consume like a moth what is dear to him;
surely all mankind is a mere breath!

Hear my prayer, O Lorp, and give ear to my cry; hold not your
peace at my tears! For | am a sojourner with you, a guest, like
all my fathers.

Silent Confession

Assurance of Pardon: psalm 40:1-3

| waited patiently for the Lorp; he inclined to me and heard my
cry. He drew me up from the pit of destruction, out of the miry
bog, and set my feet upon a rock, making my steps secure. He
put a new song in my mouth, a song of praise to our God. Many
will see and fear, and put their trust in the Lorp.

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)

Solid Rock (My Hope Is Built)
(Words: Edward Mote 1834, Music: William Batchelder Bradbury 1863)

My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness
| dare not trust the sweetest frame
But wholly lean on Jesus' name

When darkness veils his lovely face
| rest on his unchanging grace

In every high and stormy gale

My anchor holds within the veil

On Christ the solid Rock | stand
All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand

His oath his covenant his blood
Support me in the whelming flood
When all around my soul gives way
He then is all my hope and stay

When he shall come with trumpet sound
O may | then in him be found

Dressed in his righteousness alone
Faultless to stand before the throne



Scripture & Homily:

Joshua 24:29-33 & Hebrews 11:1-2, 13-16, 22

"Joseph's Journey There and Back Again”
- Elder Ben Chidester

Joshua 24:29-33

fter these things Joshua the son of Nun, the servant of

the Lorp, died, being 110 years old. *°’And they buried
him in his own inheritance at Timnath-serah, which is in the
hill country of Ephraim, north of the mountain of Gaash.

s'[srael served the Lorp all the days of Joshua, and all the
days of the elders who outlived Joshua and had known all the
work that the Lorp did for Israel.

2As for the bones of Joseph, which the people of Israel
brought up from Egypt, they buried them at Shechem, in the
piece of land that Jacob bought from the sons of Hamor the
father of Shechem for a hundred pieces of money. It became
an inheritance of the descendants of Joseph.

*And Eleazar the son of Aaron died, and they buried him at
Gibeah, the town of Phinehas his son, which had been given
him in the hill country of Ephraim.

Hebrews 11:1-2, 13-16, 22

ow faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the
N conviction of things not seen. *For by it the people of
old received their commendation... *These all died in faith,
not having received the things promised, but having seen
them and greeted them from afar, and having acknowledged
that they were strangers and exiles on the earth. "“For
people who speak thus make it clear that they are seeking
a homeland. "If they had been thinking of that land from
which they had gone out, they would have had opportunity
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to return. '*But as it is, they desire a better country, that is,
a heavenly one. Therefore God is not ashamed to be called
their God, for he has prepared for them a city... *?By faith
Joseph, at the end of his life, made mention of the exodus of
the Israelites and gave directions concerning his bones.

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

Additional Scripture

Genesis 50:24-25 / And Joseph said to his brothers, "I am about to die,
but God will visit you and bring you up out of this land to the land that he
swore to Abraham, to Isaac, and to Jacob." Then Joseph made the sons of
Israel swear, saying, "God will surely visit you, and you shall carry up my
bones from here."

Exodus 13:19 / Moses took the bones of Joseph with him, for Joseph had
made the sons of Israel solemnly swear, saying, "God will surely visit you,
and you shall carry up my bones with you from here."

1 Chronicles 29:15 / For we are strangers before you and sojourners, as all
our fathers were. Our days on the earth are like a shadow, and there is no
abiding.




Song of Thanksgiving

On Jordan's Stormy Banks

(Words: Samuel Stennett 1787; Music: Christopher Miner 1997)
On Jordan's stormy banks | stand,

And cast a wishful eye

To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Where my possessions lie.

All o'er those wide extended plains,
Shines one eternal day;

There God the Son forever reigns,
And scatters night away.

| am bound (I am bound)
| am bound (I am bound)
I am bound for the promised land!

No chilling winds nor poisonous breath
Can reach that healthful shore;
Sickness, sorrow, pain and death,

Are felt and feared no more.

When shall | reach that happy place,
And be forever blessed?

When shall | see my Father's face,
And in His bosom rest?

Benediction



