EVENING WORSHIP
FEBRUARY 28, 2021

The Call to Worship

The Anthem His Mercy Is More
Cherub Choir

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? Omniscient, all
knowing, He counts not their sum. Thrown into a sea without
bottom or shore, our sins they are many, His mercy is more.

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. Stronger than darkness, new every morn.
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.

What patience would wait as we constantly roam? What Father, so
tender, is calling us home? He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the
poor. Our sins they are many, His mercy is more. Chorus

CONGREGATION: What riches of kindness he lavished on us. His
blood was the payment, His life was the cost. We stood 'neath a debt
we could never afford. Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.

Chorus
Music and words by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa. © 2016 Messenger Hymns CCLI 600485

The Invocation

The Hymn This Is My Father’s World

This is my Father's world, and to my list'ning ears all nature sings,
and round me rings the music of the spheres. This is my Father's
world: I rest me in the thought of rocks and trees, of skies and seas;
his hand the wonders wrought.

This is my Father's world, the birds their carols raise, the morning
light, the lily white, declare their Maker's praise. This is my Father's
world: he shines in all that's fair; in the rustling grass I hear him pass,
he speaks to me everywhere.

This is my Father's world. O let me ne'er forget that though the wrong
seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet. This is my Father’s world,
the battle is not done Jesus who died will be satisfied, and earth and heav’n
will be one. (Repeat)

Words by Maltbie B. Babcock, music by Franklin L. Sheppard

The Confession of Faith Westminster Shorter Catechism, #102-103

Leader: What do we pray for in the second petition?

Leader and People: In the second petition, which is, “Thy
kingdom come,” we pray that Satan’s kingdom may be
destroyed; and that the kingdom of grace may be advanced,
ourselves and others brought into it, and kept in it; and that
the kingdom of glory may be hastened.

Leader: What do we pray for in the third petition?

Leader and People: In the third petition, which is, “Thy will
be done on earth, as it is in heaven,” we pray that God, by
his grace, would make us able and willing to know, obey,

and submit to his will in all things, as the angels do in

heaven.
The Scripture Reading Exodus 2
The Hymn We Will Feast in the House of Zion

We will feast in the house of Zion, we will sing with our hearts restored. He
has done great things, we will say together. We will feast and weep no more.

We will not be burned by the fire, He is the LORD our God. We are
not consumed by the flood. Upheld, protected, gathered up. Chorus

In the dark of night, before the dawn, my soul, be not afraid. For the
promised morning, oh how long? Oh God of Jacob, be my strength.
Chorus



Every vow we’ve broken and betrayed, You are the Faithful one. And
from the garden to the grave bind us together, bring shalom. Chorus
Words and music by Sandra McCracken and Joshua Moore © 2015 Drink Your Tea

The children are dismissed to their choirs.

The Evening Prayer

The Sermon Rev. Dean Williams
Matthew 5:10-12

Earthly Pain, Heavenly Gain

The Song For All the Saints

For all the saints, who from their labors rest, to Thee by faith before
the world confessed, thy Name, O Jesus, be forever blessed. Alleluia,
Allelu...

Thou wast their rock, their fortress and their might; Thou, Lord, their
captain in the well fought fight; Thou, in the darkness drear, their
one true Light. Alleluia, Allelu...

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, fight as the saints who

nobly fought of old, and win with them the victor’s crown of gold.
Alleluia, Allelu...

The golden evening brightens in the west; soon, soon to faithful
warriors comes their rest; sweet is the calm of paradise the blessed.

Alleluia, Allelu...

But lo! There breaks a yet more glorious day; the saints triumphant

rise in bright array; the King of glory passes on his way, Alleluia,
Allelu...

From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, through gates
of pearl streams in the countless host, singing to Father, Son, and

Holy Ghost, Alleluia, Alleluia!

Words by William Walsham How, Music by Christopher Miner ©1997 Christopher Miner Music

The Benediction



