


First Sunday of Advent	 November 27, 2022

Prelude	

In the Bleak Midwinter          	 one piano, four hands	 Gustav Holst, arr. Eugenie Rocherolle 
O How Joyfully	 Sicilian melody, arr. Cindy Berry

Welcome & Announcements  	                                              Noah & Lydia Theule

Advent Wreath   The Candle of Prophecy	 Kristina Rice, candle lighter (8:30) 
Judie Karrip, candle lighter (11:15)

 
Psalm 40: Wait for the Lord   		   congregation

* Please rise in body and/or in spirit.



G O D  C A L L S  U S  T O  W O R S H I P

Call to worship   	 John 1:14	 Elder John Streefkerk

And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory, glory as of 
the only Son from the Father, full of grace and truth. 

* Of the Father’s Love Begotten  	 Trinity Hymnal 162

 

* Invocation   

G O D  C A L L S  U S  T O  R E N E W A L

Call to confession  		  James 1:5

If any of you lacks wisdom, let him ask God, who gives generously to all without re-
proach, and it will be given him.

Prayer of confession followed by a time of silent confession

 

Declaration of Forgiveness   		  Zephaniah 3:14–15

Sing aloud, O daughter of Zion;
    shout, O Israel!
Rejoice and exult with all your heart,
    O daughter of Jerusalem!
The Lord has taken away the judgments against you;
    he has cleared away your enemies.
The King of Israel, the Lord, is in your midst;
    you shall never again fear evil.

8:30 service	� During the folowing song, 4- to 6-year-olds are dismissed to the foyer for Christ Kids Worship  
and will return following the sermon. 

11:15 service	 Church bags are available in the foyer.



* Sing Noel 	 from Piae Cantiones, 1582



G O D ’ S  W O R D  G I V E N  T O  U S
 
Scripture reading   	 The book of Jonah
We’ll need around 8 readers to read through the book of Jonah this morning–each reading about two paragraphs. 
Please use the microphones.

1:1 Now the word of the Lord came to Jonah the son 
of Amittai, saying, 2 “Arise, go to Nineveh, that great 
city, and call out against it, for their evil has come up 
before me.” 3 But Jonah rose to flee to Tarshish from the 
presence of the Lord. He went down to Joppa and found 
a ship going to Tarshish. So he paid the fare and went 
down into it, to go with them to Tarshish, away from the 
presence of the Lord.

4 But the Lord hurled a great wind upon the sea, and 
there was a mighty tempest on the sea, so that the ship 
threatened to break up. 5 Then the mariners were afraid, 
and each cried out to his god. And they hurled the cargo 
that was in the ship into the sea to lighten it for them. 
But Jonah had gone down into the inner part of the ship 
and had lain down and was fast asleep. 6 So the captain 
came and said to him, “What do you mean, you sleeper? 
Arise, call out to your god! Perhaps the god will give a 
thought to us, that we may not perish.”

7 And they said to one another, “Come, let us cast lots, 
that we may know on whose account this evil has come 
upon us.” So they cast lots, and the lot fell on Jonah. 8 
Then they said to him, “Tell us on whose account this evil 
has come upon us. What is your occupation? And where 
do you come from? What is your country? And of what 
people are you?” 9 And he said to them, “I am a Hebrew, 
and I fear the Lord, the God of heaven, who made the 
sea and the dry land.” 10 Then the men were exceedingly 
afraid and said to him, “What is this that you have done!” 
For the men knew that he was fleeing from the presence 
of the Lord, because he had told them.

11 Then they said to him, “What shall we do to you, that 
the sea may quiet down for us?” For the sea grew more 
and more tempestuous. 12 He said to them, “Pick me up 
and hurl me into the sea; then the sea will quiet down 
for you, for I know it is because of me that this great 
tempest has come upon you.” 13 Nevertheless, the men 
rowed hard to get back to dry land, but they could not, 

for the sea grew more and more tempestuous against 
them. 14 Therefore they called out to the Lord, “O Lord, 
let us not perish for this man's life, and lay not on us 
innocent blood, for you, O Lord, have done as it pleased 
you.” 15 So they picked up Jonah and hurled him into the 
sea, and the sea ceased from its raging. 16 Then the men 
feared the Lord exceedingly, and they offered a sacrifice 
to the Lord and made vows.

17  And the Lord appointed a great fish to swallow up 
Jonah. And Jonah was in the belly of the fish three days 
and three nights.

2:1 Then Jonah prayed to the Lord his God from the belly 
of the fish, 2 saying,

“I called out to the Lord, out of my distress,
    and he answered me;
out of the belly of Sheol I cried,
    and you heard my voice.
3 For you cast me into the deep,
    into the heart of the seas,
    and the flood surrounded me;
all your waves and your billows
    passed over me.
4 Then I said, ‘I am driven away
    from your sight;
yet I shall again look
    upon your holy temple.’
5 The waters closed in over me to take my life;
    the deep surrounded me;
weeds were wrapped about my head
6     at the roots of the mountains.
I went down to the land
    whose bars closed upon me forever;
yet you brought up my life from the pit,
    O Lord my God.
7 When my life was fainting away,
    I remembered the Lord,
and my prayer came to you,



    into your holy temple.
8 Those who pay regard to vain idols
    forsake their hope of steadfast love.
9 But I with the voice of thanksgiving
    will sacrifice to you;
what I have vowed I will pay.
    Salvation belongs to the Lord!”

10 And the Lord spoke to the fish, and it vomited Jonah 
out upon the dry land.

3:1 Then the word of the Lord came to Jonah the second 
time, saying, 2 “Arise, go to Nineveh, that great city, and 
call out against it the message that I tell you.” 3 So Jonah 
arose and went to Nineveh, according to the word of 
the Lord. Now Nineveh was an exceedingly great city, 
three days' journey in breadth. 4 Jonah began to go into 
the city, going a day's journey. And he called out, “Yet 
forty days, and Nineveh shall be overthrown!” 5 And the 
people of Nineveh believed God. They called for a fast 
and put on sackcloth, from the greatest of them to the 
least of them.

6 The word reached the king of Nineveh, and he arose 
from his throne, removed his robe, covered himself with 
sackcloth, and sat in ashes. 7 And he issued a procla-
mation and published through Nineveh, “By the decree 
of the king and his nobles: Let neither man nor beast, 
herd nor flock, taste anything. Let them not feed or drink 
water, 8 but let man and beast be covered with sackcloth, 
and let them call out mightily to God. Let everyone turn 
from his evil way and from the violence that is in his 
hands. 9 Who knows? God may turn and relent and turn 
from his fierce anger, so that we may not perish.”

10 When God saw what they did, how they turned from 
their evil way, God relented of the disaster that he had 
said he would do to them, and he did not do it.

4:1 But it displeased Jonah exceedingly, and he was angry. 
2 And he prayed to the Lord and said, “O Lord, is not this 
what I said when I was yet in my country? That is why I 
made haste to flee to Tarshish; for I knew that you are a 
gracious God and merciful, slow to anger and abounding 
in steadfast love, and relenting from disaster. 3 Therefore 
now, O Lord, please take my life from me, for it is better 
for me to die than to live.” 4 And the Lord said, “Do you 
do well to be angry?”

5 Jonah went out of the city and sat to the east of the 
city and made a booth for himself there. He sat under 
it in the shade, till he should see what would become 
of the city. 6 Now the Lord God appointed a plant and 
made it come up over Jonah, that it might be a shade 
over his head, to save him from his discomfort. So Jonah 
was exceedingly glad because of the plant. 7 But when 
dawn came up the next day, God appointed a worm that 
attacked the plant, so that it withered. 8 When the sun 
rose, God appointed a scorching east wind, and the sun 
beat down on the head of Jonah so that he was faint. 
And he asked that he might die and said, “It is better for 
me to die than to live.” 9 But God said to Jonah, “Do you 
do well to be angry for the plant?” And he said, “Yes, I do 
well to be angry, angry enough to die.” 10 And the Lord 
said, “You pity the plant, for which you did not labor, nor 
did you make it grow, which came into being in a night 
and perished in a night. 11 And should not I pity Nineveh, 
that great city, in which there are more than 120,000 
persons who do not know their right hand from their left, 
and also much cattle?”

Elder: The Word of the Lord

All: Thanks be to God!

 
* Prayer



 
Sermon   	 The Comings and Goings of the Word	 Pastor Andrew Vander Maas

 

         Further discussion/questions?         andrewvandermaas@christchurchgr.org 
Sermons are available online at www.christchurchgr.org



D E D I C A T I N G  O U R S E L V E S  T O  G O D

* Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus     	 Trinity Hymnal 196

Advent Offering Highlight  	 look/after PCA Ministerial Relief Fund	

Prayers of the People               	 Deacon Joel Klamer 8:30 
	 Deacon Paul Lammers 11:15

During the offertory please pass the red friendship pads found at the end of the rows.  
Give online at christchurchgr.org or by texting (616) 208-2820 

Offertory	 Before the Skies   	 by Doug Plank

Before the skies were stretched abroad
From everlasting was the Word
God was He; the Word was God
And He must be adored

By the Word all came to be
The universe and all contained
Showing God’s authority
His power and His reign

Glory, glory
Glory in the highest
Glory, glory
Glory God is with us
With us

Though His glories still proceed
Never changing from our Lord
He laid down His majesty
And took on human form

Mortals here beheld His face
The Heav’nly Father’s perfect Son
Full of truth and full of grace
The Savior now has come!    	 refrain

He gave up His life in love
So our lips could gladly tell
Christ, the Word, has come to us
Our Lord, Immanuel         refrain



 Gloria Patri    		   Trinity Hymnal 734

Glory be to the Father,
and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;
as it was in the beginning,
is now, and ever shall be,
world without end. Amen, amen.

* Benediction

* Amen!



* Postlude       God Rest Ye Merry, Gentlemen   	  one piano, four hands	 arr. Phillip Keveren
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