
FEBRUARY 28, 2021 
 

 THE LORD’S DAY 

10:00 AM Sunday School 
10:35 AM Congregational Prayer 

11:00 AM Morning Service  

 — PRELUDE — 

Announcements 

Call to Worship  

*Hymn #53 “Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah” 
RIPLEY 

Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, O my soul, Jehovah praise; 
I will sing the glorious praises of my God through all my days. 

Put no confidence in princes, nor for help on man depend; 
He shall die, to dust returning, and his purposes shall end. 

 
Happy is the man that chooses Israel's God to be his aid; 

He is blessed whose hope of blessing on the Lord his God is stayed. 
Heaven and earth the Lord created, seas and all that they contain; 

He delivers from oppression, righteousness he will maintain. 
 

Food he daily gives the hungry, sets the mourning prisoner free, 
Raises those bowed down with anguish,  

Makes the sightless eyes to see. 
Well Jehovah loves the righteous, and the stranger he befriends, 
Helps the fatherless and widow, judgment on the wicked sends. 

 
Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, O my soul, Jehovah praise; 

I will sing the glorious praises of my God through all my days. 
Over all God reigns for ever, through all ages he is king; 

Unto him, thy God, O Zion, joyful hallelujahs sing. 

*Prayer of Invocation  

Scripture Reading John 14:1-31 

Choral Anthem Psalm 22 

Pastoral Prayer 

*Psalter Hymn #1A Psalm 1:1-6 
ARLINGTON 

O greatly blessed is the man who walketh not astray 
In counsel of ungodly men, nor stands in sinners’ way. 

 

Nor sitteth in the scorner’s chair, but placeth his delight 
Upon God’s law, and meditates, on His law day and night. 

 
He shall be like a tree that grows, set by the waterside, 

Which in its season yields its fruit, and green its leaves abide; 
 

And all he does shall prosper well. The wicked are not so, 
But are like chaff which by the wind is driven to and fro. 

 
In judgment therefore shall not stand such as ungodly are, 
Nor in th’assembly of the just shall wicked men appear. 

 
Because the way of godly men is to Jehovah known; 

Whereas the way of wicked men shall quite be overthrown. 

Sermon “Branches that Bear Fruit” 

*Benediction 

— POSTLUDE— 
  

6:00 PM Evening Service  

— PRELUDE — 

*Supplement Hymn #26 “Sing Praise to God” 
MIT FREUDEN ZART 

Sing praise to God Who reigns above, the God of all creation, 
The God of power, the God of love, the God of our salvation. 

With healing balm my soul is filled and every faithless murmur stilled: 
To God all praise and glory. 

 
What God’s almighty power hath made His gracious mercy keepeth, 
By morning glow or evening shade His watchful eye ne’er sleepeth; 

Within the kingdom of His might, Lo! all is just and all is right: 
To God all praise and glory. 

 
The Lord is never far away, but through all grief distressing, 

An ever present help and stay, our peace and joy and blessing. 
As with a mother’s tender hand, God gently leads the chosen band: 

To God all praise and glory. 
 

Thus, all my toilsome way along, I sing aloud Thy praises, 
That earth may hear the grateful song my voice unwearied raises. 

Be joyful in the Lord, my heart, both soul and body bear your part: 
To God all praise and glory. 

Let all who name Christ’s holy Name give God all praise and glory; 
Let all who own His power proclaim aloud the wondrous story! 

Cast every idol from its throne,  
for Christ is Lord, and Christ alone: 

To God all praise and glory. 

*Prayer of Invocation 

Scripture Reading Haggai 2:1-23 

Announcements  

*Hymn #544 “How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds” 
ST. PETER 

How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds in a believer's ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, and drives away his fear. 

 
It makes the wounded spirit whole, and calms the troubled breast; 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul, and to the weary rest. 
 

Dear Name! the Rock on which I build, my Shield and hiding place, 
My never-failing Treasury filled with boundless stores of grace; 

 
Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend, my Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, accept the praise I bring. 
 

Weak is the effort of my heart, and cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see thee as thou art, I'll praise thee as I ought. 

 
Till then I would thy love proclaim with ev'ry fleeting breath; 

And may the music of thy Name refresh my soul in death. 

Sermon “An Unshakable Kingdom” 

*Benediction 

— POSTLUDE— 
 
 
 
 
*congregation standing 


