
 
 

Morning Worship 

April 18, 2021 

In You, Lord my God, I put my trust. 
I trust in You; do not let me be put to shame. 

No one who hopes in You will ever be put to shame, 
Show me Your ways, Lord, teach me Your paths. 

Guide me in Your truth and teach me, for You are God my Savior,  
And my hope is in You all day long.  

                                            ~ taken from Psalm 25 

 
Invitation to Worship 
Christian Johns, Youth Minister 
 
Instrumental Prelude   
Kathleen Wilkins, Organist 
 

Hymns of  Praise 

 When In Our Music God is Glorified 
 When in our music, God is glorified, 

 And adoration leaves no room for pride, 

 It is as though the whole creation cried, 

 Alleluia!  
 

 How often, making music, we have found 

 A new dimension in the world of  sound, 

 As worship moved us to a more profound 

 Alleluia!  
 

 So has the church, in liturgy and song, 

 In faith and love, through centuries of  wrong, 

 Borne witness to the truth in every tongue: 

 Alleluia!  
 

 Let every instrument be tuned for praise! 

 Let all rejoice who have a voice to raise! 

 And may God give us faith to sing always 

 Alleluia!  
 

 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. 
 



 
 

 Chorus: 
 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. 

 Chorus 
 

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

 We're marching thru Immanuel's ground, we're marching thru Immanuel's ground, 

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

 Chorus 
 
Morning Prayer 
Patty Legler 
 
Words of  Welcome 
Greg Stahl, Assoc Pastor for Worship & Music 
 
Songs of  Assurance 

 There Is A Balm in Gilead 
 Allen Stowe, Soloist 
 Chorus: 
 There is a balm in Gilead to make the wounded whole; 
 There is a balm in Gilead to heal the sin-sick soul. 
 

 Sometimes I feel discouraged and think my work’s in vain, 
 But then the Holy Spirit revives my soul again. 
 Chorus 
 

 If  you can't preach like Peter, if  you can't pray like Paul, 
 Just tell the love of  Jesus, and say He died for all. 
 Chorus 
 
 Speak to My Heart 
 Speak to my heart, Lord Jesus, speak that my soul may hear; 
 Speak to my heart, Lord Jesus, calm every doubt and fear. 
 Chorus: 
 Speak to my heart, oh, speak to my heart,  
 Speak to my heart, I pray; 
 Yielded and still, seeking Thy will; oh, speak to my heart today. 
 

 Speak to my heart, Lord Jesus, purge me from ev’ry sin; 
 Speak to my heart, Lord Jesus, help me the lost to win. 
 Chorus 
 



 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 
  
Choral Worship 
Sanctuary Choir 

 Know My Heart 
 text adapted from Psalm 139 
 music by Benjamin Harlan 
 Joseph Fuller, pianist 
 

 Lord, You have searched me, You know everything I do. 
 When I rise, when I lie down, You are with me. 
 Before I speak, You hear me, Your presence follows day by day.   
 O know my heart, O God. 
 

 If  I ascend into Heaven, You are there, 
 On the wings of  the morning, or in my deepest despair. 
 Your hand will lead me, your right hand will guide me, 
 Though darkness should cover me, light shall surround me,  
 

 And I will praise you, Lord, I will praise You, Lord,  
 I will praise You with my whole heart.  
 

 O know my heart, O God. 
 
Sermon  
Dr. Brewer 

 One Body, Many Parts 
 I Corinthians 12:12-31 
  
Closing Song 

 We Are Travelers on a Journey 
 We are travelers on a journey, fellow pilgrims on the road; 
 We are here to help each other walk the mile and bear the load. 
 I will hold the Christ-light for you in the nighttime of  your fear; 
 I will hold my hand out to you, speak the peace you long to hear.  
 

 Sister, let me be your servant, let me be as Christ to you; 
 Pray that I may have the grace to let you be my servant, too. 
 Brother, let me be your servant, let me be as Christ to you; 



Benediction 

Dr. Brewer 
 

Postlude 

Kathleen Wilkins, Organist 

 

 

 

 

  

 


