
 
 

Morning Worship 

August 8, 2021 

There is one body and one Spirit, just as you were called in one hope of your calling;  

one Lord, one faith, one baptism; one God and Father of all, who is above all, and through all,  

and in you all.  ~Ephesians 4:4-6 

 

Invitation to Worship 

Greg Stahl, Associate Pastor 

 

Instrumental Prelude   
Kathleen Wilkins, organist 
 

Hymns of  Praise 
 Here I Am to Worship 
 Light of the world, You stepped down into darkness 

 Opened my eyes, let me see 

 Beauty that made this heart adore You, 

 Hope of a life spent with You. 

 Chorus: 
 Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down, 

 Here I am to say that You're my God. 

 You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 

 Altogether wonderful to me. 
 

 King of all days, oh, so highly exalted, 

 Glorious in Heaven above; 

 Humbly You came to the Earth You created, 

 All for love's sake became poor. 

 Chorus 
 

 I'll never know how much it cost 

 To see my sin upon that cross. (repeat 2x) 

 Chorus 
  

 Like a River Glorious 
 Like a river glorious is God's perfect peace, 

 Over all victorious in its bright increase; 

 Perfect, yet it floweth fuller every day; 

 Perfect, yet it groweth deeper all the way. 

 Chorus: 

 Stayed upon Jehovah, hearts are fully blessed; 

 Finding, as He promised, perfect peace and rest. 
 

 

 Hidden in the hollow of His blessed hand, 

 Never foe can follow, never traitor stand; 

 Not a surge of worry, not a shade of care, 



 
 

 Not a blast of hurry touch the spirit there. 

 Chorus 
 

 When a joy or trial falleth from above, 

 Traced upon our dial by the Sun of Love, 

 We may trust Him fully all for us to do; 

 They who trust Him wholly find Him wholly true. 

 Chorus 

 

Morning Prayer 
 

Words of  Welcome 
Christian Johns, Youth Minister 
 

Choral Worship 

 He Keeps Me Singing 
 Sanctuary Choir 
 Dr. Sarah Spender, piano 
 choral arrangement by Mary McDonald 
 
Hymn of  Assurance 

 He Hideth My Soul 
 A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord,  
 A wonderful Savior to me; 
 He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock, 
 Where rivers of pleasure I see. 
 Chorus: 
 He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock 
 That shadows a dry, thirsty land. 
 He hideth my life in the depths of His love, 
 And covers me there with His hand, 
 And covers me there with His hand. 
 

 A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord;  
 He taketh my burden away. 
 He holdeth me up, and I shall not be moved; 
 He giveth me strength as my day. 
 Chorus 
 

 With numberless blessings each moment He crowns,  
 And filled with His fullness divine, 
 I sing in my rapture,“Oh, glory to God  
 For such a Redeemer as mine!”  
 Chorus 
 

 When clothed in His brightness, transported I rise 
 To meet Him in clouds of the sky, 
 His perfect salvation, His wonderful love, 
 I’ll shout with the millions on high.  
 Chorus 
 
 

 



 Lessons from Scripture 
 The Psalm Psalm 139:1-12, 23-24 
 Joyce Ahearn, reader 
 

 The Epistle Matthew 6:25-34 
 Jennifer Martinez, reader 
 

Hymn of  Promise 

 Because He Lives 
 God sent His son, they called Him Jesus; 
 He came to love, heal and forgive; 
 He lived and died to buy my pardon; 
 An empty grave is there to prove my Savior lives. 
 Chorus: 
 Because He lives, I can face tomorrow; 
 Because He lives, all fear is gone; 
 Because I know He holds the future, 
 And life is worth the living, just because He lives. 
 

 How sweet to hold a newborn baby, 
 And feel the pride and joy He gives; 
 But greater still the calm assurance, 
 This child can face uncertain days because He lives. 
 Chorus 
 

 And then one day, I'll cross the river; 
 I'll fight life's final war with pain; 
 And then as death gives way to victory, 
 I'll see the lights of glory and I'll know He lives. 
 Chorus 
 

Message in Song 

 There Is a Balm in Gilead 
 Gregory McDaniel, solo 
 Dr. Sarah Spencer, piano 
 

Sermon  
Dr. Ben Blackwell 

 Searching for the Center:  The Kingdom and the Spirit 
 Acts 1:1-8 
 

Closing Song 

 Take My Life, and Let It Be Consecrated 
 Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to Thee. 
 Take my hands and let them move 
 At the impulse of Thy love, at the impulse of Thy love. 
  

 Take my feet, and let them be swift and beautiful for Thee; 
 Take my voice, and let me sing 
 Always, only, for my King, always, only, for my King.   

 
Parting Words 
Christian Johns 
 



 Postlude 
Kathleen Wilkins 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Welcome, Dr. Ben Blackwell! 

Dr Ben Blackwell is Associate Professor of Early Christianity at Houston Baptist University. He has been married 

to Heather for 23 years, and they have two boys—Elam is a senior at Northwestern University, and Silas is a  

senior at Kempner High School. They came to the Houston area after living in Durham, England for five years. 

While in the UK, Ben had the opportunity to work for several years with the respected New Testament scholar 

N.T. Wright at Durham University. Before going to the UK, he served for seven years with an international  

consulting firm where he worked with retirement plans and executive compensation. Ben has published several 

books related to the New Testament and theology. He values engaging students in and out of the classroom and 

supporting churches through preaching and teaching. 

 

 

 


