
 
 

The Worship of  God                                                                                               

Sunday, February 14, 2021 

Though I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, but have not love, I have become sounding brass or a clanging cymbal.  
And though I have the gift of prophecy, and understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and though I have all faith,  
so that I could remove mountains, but have not love, I am nothing. Love suffers long and is kind; love does not envy;  

love does not parade itself, is not puffed up; does not behave rudely, does not seek its own, is not provoked, thinks no evil;  
does not rejoice in iniquity, but rejoices in the truth; bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things.  

And now abide faith, hope, love, these three; but the greatest of these is love. 
                                                                                                                     ~I Corinthians 13: 1-2, 4-7,13 

 
 
Invitation to Worship ....................................................................... Christian Johns, Youth Minister 
 

Instrumental Prelude  .................................................................. Joseph Fuller & Kathleen Wilkins  

 

Hymns of  Joy                           We’re Marching to Zion 
 
 
 

Come, we that love the Lord,  
And let our joys be known, 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne, 
And thus surround the throne. 

 

Refrain: 
We're marching to Zion, 
Beautiful, beautiful Zion; 

We're marching upward to Zion, 
The beautiful city of  God. 

 

Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 

But children of  the heavenly King, 
But children of  the heavenly King, 

May speak their joys abroad, 
May speak their joys abroad. 

Refrain 
 

The hill of  Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 

Or walk the golden streets, 
Or walk the golden streets.  

Refrain 
 



Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 

We're marching through Immanuel's ground, 
We're marching through Immanuel's ground, 

To fairer worlds on high, 
To fairer worlds on high. 

Refrain  

 
I Love You, Lord 

I love you, Lord, and I lift my voice  
To worship you. O my soul, rejoice! 
Take joy, my King, in what You hear: 

May it be a sweet, sweet sound in Your ear. 
May it be a sweet, sweet sound in Your ear. 

 

Morning Prayer 
 

Words of  Welcome  ................................................. Greg Stahl, Assoc Pastor for Worship & Music 
 

Song of  Blessing                         Come, Share the Lord 
 
 

 

We gather here in Jesus’ name, 
His love is burning in our hearts like living flame; 

For through the loving Son 
The Father makes us one: 

Come, take the bread,  
Come, drink the wine, 
Come, share the Lord. 

 

He joins us here, He breaks the bread, 
The Lord who pours the cup is risen from the dead; 

The one we love the most 
Is now our gracious host: 

Come, take the bread,  
Come, drink the wine, 
Come, share the Lord. 

 

We’ll gather soon where angels sing; 
We’ll see the glory of  our Lord and coming King; 

Now we anticipate 
The feast for which we wait: 

Come, take the bread,  
Come, drink the wine, 
Come, share the Lord. 

 
Pastoral Prayer  ................................................................................. Dr. Brian Brewer, Interim Pastor  
 

 



The Lord’s Prayer .............................................................................................................Congregation 
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 trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, 

for Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever.  Amen 

 
Song of  Assurance            Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 

Hold me with Thy powerful hand; 
Bread of  Heaven, Bread of  Heaven, 

Feed me till I want no more, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

 

When I tread the verge of  Jordan,  
Bid my anxious fears subside: 

Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side; 

Songs of  praises, songs of  praises 
I will ever give to Thee, 
I will ever give to Thee. 

 
Choral Worship .............................................................................................. ROBC Choral Ensemble 

Remember Me 
anthem by Deborah Governor 

Joseph Fuller, Accompanist 
 

Sermon  .................................................................................................................................... Dr. Brewer 

Our Daily Bread 
Fifth in a series on the Lord’s Prayer 

Matthew 6:9-13 
(special emphasis on 6:11) 

 
 

Closing Song                                        As the Deer 
 

As the deer pants for the water, 
So my soul longs after Thee. 

You alone are my heart’s desire, 
And I long to worship Thee. 

 
 
 



Refrain: 
You alone are my strength, my shield, 

To you alone may my spirit yield. 
You alone are my heart’s desire, 

And I long to worship You. 
 

You're my friend and You are my brother, 
Even though You are a King. 

I love you more than any other, 
So much more than anything.  

Refrain 
 

I want You more than gold or silver, 
Only You can satisfy. 

You are alone are the real joy-giver,  
And the apple of  my eye. 

Refrain 
 
Benediction  ........................................................................................................................... Dr. Brewer  

 
 

 
 


