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Come Behold The 
Wondrous Mystery

Matt Boswell, Michael Bleecker, Matt Papa



Come behold the wondrous mystery 
In the dawning of the King 

He the theme of heaven’s praises 
Robed in frail humanity 

In our longing, in our darkness 
Now the light of life has come 

Look to Christ, who condescended 
Took on flesh to ransom us



Come behold the wondrous mystery 
He the perfect Son of Man 

In His living, in His suffering 
Never trace nor stain of sin 

See the true and better Adam 
Come to save the hell-bound man 
Christ the great and sure fulfillment 

Of the law; in Him we stand



Come behold the wondrous mystery 
Christ the Lord upon the tree 
In the stead of ruined sinners 

Hangs the Lamb in victory 
See the price of our redemption 

See the Father’s plan unfold 
Bringing many sons to glory 

Grace unmeasured, love untold



Come behold the wondrous mystery 
Slain by death the God of life 

But no grave could e’er restrain Him 
Praise the Lord; He is alive 

What a foretaste of deliverance 
How unwavering our hope 
Christ in power resurrected 

As we will be when he comes





Call to Worship
Adapted from Psalm 91. 

Please participate by reading the underlined portions.



The one who dwells in the shelter of the Most High 
will abide in the shadow of the Almighty! 

I will say to the Lord, “My refuge and my 
fortress!  My God, in whom I trust!” 



The Lord will rescue His people from their 
enemies, and from the deadly pestilence.  They will 
take refuge under His wings.  His faithfulness will 
be their shield and their wall. 

God’s people will call upon the Lord, and He 
will answer them!  He will be with them in times 
of trouble.  He will rescue them, and honor 
them.  He will satisfy them with a long life, and 
show them His salvation.
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Everything Is Different
Shane Barnard



Who am I to know Your glory 
Who am I to recognize Your voice 

Calling out 
How could I be in Your story 

God who was and is and is to come 
Who has won



I was dead in my sin 
You came in, yeah



You made a way when there was no way 
You covered heaviness with garments of praise 
You wrote a song and You're singing it over me 

I feel a dead heart beating now 
This revelation makes me want to shout 

That Jesus has been sent 
And everything is different



You turn ashes into beauty 
You are for me, not against me now 

You found me somehow 
You turn mourning into dancing 

You turn weeping into a joyful noise 
Oh rejoice



I was dead in my sin 
You came in, yeah



You made a way when there was no way 
You covered heaviness with garments of praise 
You wrote a song and You're singing it over me 

I feel a dead heart beating now 
This revelation makes me want to shout 

That Jesus has been sent 
And everything is different



What manner of love 
That You would call us 
Sons and daughters? 

We cry "Abba! Father!” 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia 
I will never be the same



You made a way when there was no way 
You covered heaviness with garments of praise 
You wrote a song and You're singing it over me 

I feel a dead heart beating now 
This revelation makes me want to shout 

That Jesus has been sent 
And everything is different





Congregational Prayer



Lord, we come before You in humble gratitude for 
being our Provider, Protector, and Redeemer. We 
confess and lament our unfaithfulness to You, but 
rejoice in Your unending faithfulness to us. 

Please help us to see Your hand at work in our lives, 
to find joy in doing Your will even in difficult 
circumstances, and to trust You, walking by faith 
rather than by sight. 

In Christ’s name we pray, 

Amen. 





New City Catechism
Question 25



Does Christ’s death mean all our sins can be 
forgiven? 

Yes, because Christ’s death on the cross fully paid 
the penalty for our sin, God graciously imputes 
Christ’s righteousness to us as if it were our own 
and will remember our sins no more. 
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O Come, All Ye 
Faithful

John F. Wade, Frederick Oakeley, John Reading, Simao Portogallo, David LaChance



O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem 

Come and behold him, born the King of Angels 
O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 

Christ the Lord



True God of true God, Light from Light eternal 
Humbly, He enters the virgin’s womb  

Son of the Father, begotten, not created 
O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 

Christ the Lord



Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above 
Glory to God, all glory in the highest 

O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 

Christ the Lord



Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning 
Jesus, to thee be all glory given 

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing 
O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 

Christ the Lord
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O Holy Night
Placide Cappeau, John Sullivan Dwight, Adolphe Charles Adam



O holy night! The stars are brightly shining 
It is the night of our dear Savior's birth 

Long lay the world in sin and error pining 
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth 
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices 

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn



Fall on your knees 
O hear the angel voices 

O night divine, O night, when Christ was born 
O night divine, O night, O night Divine



Led by the light of faith serenely beaming 
With glowing hearts by his cradle we stand 
So led by light of a star sweetly gleaming 
Here came the Wise Men from Orient land 
The King of kings lay thus in lowly manger 

In all our trials born to be our Friend 



He knows our need 
To our weakness is no stranger 

Behold your King, before him lowly bend 
Behold your King, before him lowly bend



Truly He taught us to love one another 
His law is love and His gospel is peace 

Chains shall He break for the slave is our brother 
And in His name all oppression shall cease 

Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we 
Let all within us praise His holy name



Christ is the Lord 
O praise His Name forever 

His power and glory evermore proclaim 
His power and glory evermore proclaim





Children’s Church
Children (up to 2nd grade) are dismissed to Children’s 

Church.





Ruth
Matthew 1:5, Ruth 1-4



…Boaz the father of Obed by Ruth… 

Matthew 1:5



In the days when the judges ruled there was a 
famine in the land, and a man of Bethlehem in 
Judah went to sojourn in the country of Moab, he 
and his wife and his two sons. The name of the 
man was Elimelech and the name of his wife 
Naomi, and the names of his two sons were 
Mahlon and Chilion. They were Ephrathites from 
Bethlehem in Judah. They went into the country of 
Moab and remained there. 

Ruth 1:1-2



Go, return each of you to her mother's house. May 
the Lord deal kindly with you, as you have dealt 
with the dead and with me. The Lord grant that you 
may find rest, each of you in the house of her 
husband!  And they said to her, “No, we will return 
with you to your people.” 

Ruth 1:8-10



But Naomi said, “Turn back, my daughters; why will 
you go with me? Have I yet sons in my womb that 
they may become your husbands? Turn back, my 
daughters; go your way, for I am too old to have a 
husband. If I should say I have hope, even if I 
should have a husband this night and should bear 
sons, would you therefore wait till they were grown? 
Would you therefore refrain from marrying? No, my 
daughters, for it is exceedingly bitter to me for your 
sake that the hand of the Lord has gone out against 
me.” 

Ruth 1:11-13



And she said, “See, your sister-in-law has gone back 
to her people and to her gods; return after your 
sister-in-law. 

But Ruth said, “Do not urge me to leave you or to 
return from following you. For where you go I will go, 
and where you lodge I will lodge. Your people shall 
be my people, and your God my God.  Where you 
die I will die, and there will I be buried. May the Lord 
do so to me and more also if anything but death 
parts me from you. 

Ruth 1:15-17



Now Lot went up out of Zoar and lived in the hills with 
his two daughters, for he was afraid to live in Zoar. 
So he lived in a cave with his two daughters. And the 
firstborn said to the younger, “Our father is old, and 
there is not a man on earth to come in to us after the 
manner of all the earth. Come, let us make our father 
drink wine, and we will lie with him, that we may 
preserve offspring from our father.” So they made 
their father drink wine that night. And the firstborn 
went in and lay with her father. He did not know when 
she lay down or when she arose. 

Genesis 19:30-33



The next day, the firstborn said to the younger, 
“Behold, I lay last night with my father. Let us make 
him drink wine tonight also. Then you go in and lie 
with him, that we may preserve offspring from our 
father.” So they made their father drink wine that 
night also. And the younger arose and lay with him, 
and he did not know when she lay down or when 
she arose. Thus both the daughters of Lot became 
pregnant by their father. The firstborn bore a son 
and called his name Moab. He is the father of the 
Moabites to this day. 

Genesis 19:34-37



She said to them, “Do not call me Naomi; call me 
Mara, for the Almighty has dealt very bitterly with 
me. I went away full, and the Lord has brought me 
back empty. Why call me Naomi, when the Lord 
has testified against me and the Almighty has 
brought calamity upon me?” 

Ruth 1:20-21



So she went down to the threshing floor and did 
just as her mother-in-law had commanded her. And 
when Boaz had eaten and drunk, and his heart was 
merry, he went to lie down at the end of the heap of 
grain. Then she came softly and uncovered his feet 
and lay down. At midnight the man was startled 
and turned over, and behold, a woman lay at his 
feet! He said, “Who are you?” And she answered, “I 
am Ruth, your servant. Spread your wings over 
your servant, for you are a redeemer.”  

Ruth 3:6-9



May you be blessed by the Lord, my daughter. You 
have made this last kindness greater than the first 
in that you have not gone after young men, 
whether poor or rich. And now, my daughter, do 
not fear. I will do for you all that you ask, for all my 
fellow townsmen know that you are a worthy 
woman.  I will redeem you tomorrow.  So she lay at 
his feet until the morning, but arose before one 
could recognize another. 

Ruth 3:10-14



Now Boaz had gone up to the gate and sat down there. And 
behold, the redeemer, of whom Boaz had spoken, came by. 
So Boaz said, “Turn aside, friend; sit down here.” And he 
turned aside and sat down. And he took ten men of the 
elders of the city and said, “Sit down here.” So they sat 
down. Then he said to the redeemer, “Naomi, who has come 
back from the country of Moab, is selling the parcel of land 
that belonged to our relative Elimelech. So I thought I would 
tell you of it and say, ‘Buy it in the presence of those sitting 
here and in the presence of the elders of my people.’ If you 
will redeem it, redeem it. But if you will not, tell me, that I may 
know, for there is no one besides you to redeem it, and I 
come after you.” 

Ruth 4:1-4



And he said, “I will redeem it.” 

Then Boaz said, “The day you buy the field from the 
hand of Naomi, you also acquire Ruth the Moabite, 
the widow of the dead, in order to perpetuate the 
name of the dead in his inheritance.” 

Then the redeemer said, “I cannot redeem it for 
myself, lest I impair my own inheritance. Take my 
right of redemption yourself, for I cannot redeem it.” 

Ruth 4:4-6



“Blessed be the Lord, who has not left you this day 
without a redeemer, and may his name be 
renowned in Israel! He shall be to you a restorer of 
life and a nourisher of your old age, for your 
daughter-in-law who loves you, who is more to you 
than seven sons, has given birth to him.”  

Ruth 4:14-15



Then Naomi took the child and laid him on her lap 
and became his nurse.  And the women of the 
neighborhood gave him a name, saying, “A son 
has been born to Naomi.” They named him Obed. 
He was the father of Jesse, the father of David. 

Ruth 4:16-17
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Come Thou Long 
Expected Jesus

Charles Wesley



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 
Dayspring from on high, appear 

Come, thou promised Rod of Jesse 
For thy birth we long to hear 

O’er the hills the angels singing 
New 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





Announcements





Benediction
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