
Order for the Public Worship of God 
 

 

 

 

LORD’S DAY – February 14, 2021 at 10:30 am 
 
 

“But you have saved us from our foes and have put to shame 

those who hate us. In God we have boasted continually,  

and we will give thanks to your name forever. Selah.” 
 
 

Psalm 44:7-8 
 

 

 
 

 
 

  Welcome & announcements 
 

 

 

 

  Prelude    (Silent prayer and heart preparation for worship) 
 

 

 

 

*Call to Worship                                  
 

 

 

 

*Hymn of Praise   
 

         “The Church’s One Foundation”                  … #347        

 

 
 

*Prayer of Adoration & the Lord’s Prayer 
 

  “Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will  

   be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us  

   our debts as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver   

   us from evil, for thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever. Amen” 
 
 

 

  Responsive Reading  (p.470)                                Psalm 44 
 

 
 

 

  Prayer of Confession of Sin               Mark 4:18-19                           

   “And others are the ones sown among thorns. They are those who hear  

   word, but the cares of the world and the deceitfulness of riches and the desires 

   for other things enter in and choke the word, and it proves unfruitful.”       
 
 

  Assurance of Pardon                              Romans 7:4 
 

“Likewise, my brothers, you also have died to the law through the body  

 of Christ, so that you may belong to another, to him who has been 

raised from the dead, in order that we may bear fruit for God.” 
 

 

    

*Hymn of Preparation  
 

     “Lord, From Sorrows, Deep I Call”     

   Lord from sorrows deep I call, When my hope is shaken 

   Torn and ruined from the fall, Hear my desperation 

   For so long I’ve pled and prayed, God come to my rescue 

   Even so the thorn remains, Still my heart will praise You 
 
 

   Storms within my troubled soul, Questions without answers 

   On my faith these billows roll, God be now my shelter 

   Why are you cast down my soul, Hope in Him who saves you 

   When the fires have all grown cold, Cause this heart to praise You 
 

 

   Should my life be torn from me, Every worldly pleasure 

   When all I possess is grief, God be then my treasure 

   Be my vision in the night, Be my hope and refuge 

   'Til my faith is turned to sight, Lord my heart will praise You 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

   Chorus: Oh my soul put your hope in God; My help my rock,  

   I will praise Him; Sing, oh sing, through the raging storm; 

   You're still my God my salvation 
 

 
 

 

CCLI Song # 7127376 Matt Boswell | Matt Papa © 2018 Getty Music          

     
 

  Morning Prayer    

 

  Giving of Tithes and Offering     (Offering boxes in front) 
 
 

 

  Hymn      “Jesus, Lover of My Soul”                 … #508 
 

       

 

*Doxology 
 

   Praise God from whom all blessings flow, Praise Him all creatures here below,  

   Praise Him above you heavenly host. Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost  
 

 

 

*Prayer of Thanksgiving 
 
 

 

  Children’s Message and Children’s Church 
 

                

   Reading of God’s Word    (p.945)           Romans 8:35-36                                                                                                                          
 
 

  Preaching of God’s Word             … Rev. Dean Rydbeck 
 

The Undying Love of Christ 
      

 Celebration of the Lord’s Supper 
 

      Invitation and Words of Institution 

      Serving of the bread and the cup 

      Partaking of the bread and the cup 
 

       

*Closing Hymn 
 

 “Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing”          … #457 
 

   Come, thou Fount of ev'ry blessing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 

   Streams of mercy, never ceasing, Call for songs of loudest praise, 

   Teach me some melodious sonnet, Sung by flaming tongues above; 

   Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it, Mount of God's unchanging love. 
 
 

   Here I raise my Ebenezer; Hither by thy help I'm come; 

   And I hope, by thy good pleasure, Safely to arrive at home. 

   Jesus sought me when a stranger, Wand'ring from the fold of God: 

   He, to rescue me from danger, Interposed his precious blood. 
 
 

   O to grace how great a debtor, Daily I'm constrained to be; 

   Let that grace now, like a fetter, Bind my wand'ring heart to thee. 

   Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love; 

   Here's my heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for thy courts above.              

 

*Benediction 
 

 

(*Congregation standing, as you are able) 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Sermon Notes 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 


