
MAY 16, 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  

*Supplement Hymn #14 “Come, Thou Almighty King” 
ITALIAN HYMN 

Come, Thou almighty King, 
Help us Thy name to sing, help us to praise! 

Father all glorious, o’er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, Ancient of Days! 

 
Jesus, our Lord, arise, 

Scatter our enemies, and make them fall; 
Let Thine almighty aid our sure defense be made, 
Our souls on Thee be stayed; Lord, hear our call. 

 
Come, Thou incarnate Word, 

Gird on Thy mighty sword, our prayer attend! 
Come, and Thy people bless, and give Thy Word success, 

Spirit of holiness, on us descend! 
 

Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear in this glad hour. 

Thou who almighty art, now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, Spirit of power! 

 
To Thee, great One in Three, 

Eternal praises be, hence, evermore. 
Thy sovereign majesty may we in glory see, 

And to eternity love and adore! 

*Prayer of Invocation  

Scripture Reading John 14:1-31 

Choral Anthem “More Love to Thee” 

Pastoral Prayer 

*Hymn #552 “O Jesus, I Have Promised” 
ANGEL’S STORY 

O Jesus, I have promised to serve thee to the end; 
Be thou for ever near me, my Master and my Friend: 

I shall not fear the battle if thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway if thou wilt be my guide. 

 
O let me feel thee near me, the world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, the tempting sounds I hear: 
My foes are ever near me, around me and within; 

But, Jesus, draw thou nearer, and shield my soul from sin. 
 

O Jesus, thou hast promised to all who follow thee 
That where thou art in glory there shall Thy servant be; 
And, Jesus, I have promised to serve thee to the end; 
O give me grace to follow, my Master and my Friend. 

Sermon “Our Master and Our Friend” 

*Benediction 

— POSTLUDE— 
  

6:00 PM Evening Service  

— PRELUDE — 

*Supplement Hymn #33 “Soldiers of Christ, Arise” 
DIADEMATA 

Soldiers of Christ, arise, and put your armor on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies through His eternal Son. 

Strong in the Lord of hosts, and in His mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts is more than conqueror. 

 
Stand then in His great might, with all His strength endued, 

But take, to arm you for the fight, the panoply of God; 
That, having all things done, and all your conflicts past, 

Ye may o’ercome through Christ alone and stand entire at last. 
 

Leave no unguarded place, no weakness of the soul, 
Take every virtue, every grace, and fortify the whole; 

From strength to strength go on, wrestle and fight and pray, 
Tread all the powers of darkness down and win the well fought day. 

*Prayer of Invocation 

Scripture Reading Matthew 13:1-23 

Announcements  

*Hymn #550 “Jesus, Priceless Treasure” 
LINDEMAN 

Jesus, priceless treasure, fount of purest pleasure, 
Truest friend to me: ah, how long in anguish 

Shall my spirit languish, yearning, Lord, for thee? 
Thine I am, O spotless Lamb! 

I will suffer naught to hide thee, 
Naught I ask beside thee. 

 
In thine arms I rest me; foes who would molest me 

Cannot reach me here. Though the earth be shaking, 
Ev'ry heart be quaking, Jesus calms my fear. 

Lightnings flash and thunders crash; 
Yet, though sin and hell assail me, 

Jesus will not fail me. 
 

Satan, I defy thee; death, I now decry thee; 
Fear, I bid thee cease. World, thou shalt not harm me 

Nor thy threats alarm me while I sing of peace. 
God's great pow'r guards ev'ry hour; 
Earth and all its depths adore him, 

Silent bow before him. 
 

Hence with earthly treasure! Thou art all my pleasure, 
Jesus, all my choice. Hence, thou empty glory! 

Naught to me thy story, told with tempting voice. 
Pain or loss or shame or cross 

Shall not from my Saviour move me, 
Since he deigns to love me. 

 
Hence, all fear and sadness! For the Lord of gladness, 

Jesus, enters in. Those who love the Father, 
Though the storms may gather, still have peace within. 

Yea, whate'er I here must bear, 
Thou art still my purest pleasure, 

Jesus, priceless treasure. 

Sermon “The Damning Sin of Apostasy” 

*Benediction 

— POSTLUDE— 
 
 
 
*congregation standing 


