
 
Sunday, February 21, 2021 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m. 
 
Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing” 

Words by Robert Robinson; music: traditional American melody 

 

Come, Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise. 

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above; 

Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love. 

 

Hither to Thy love has blest me; Thou has brought me to this place; 

And I know Thy hand will bring me safely home by Thy good grace. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God, 

He, to rescue me from danger, bought me with His precious blood. 

 

Oh, to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be! 

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to Thee. 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love; 

Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above. 

 

O that day when freed from sinning, I shall see Thy lovely face, 

Clothed then in the blood-washed linen how I’ll sing Thy sovereign grace. 

Come, my Lord, no longer tarry, take my ransomed soul away; 

Send Thine angels now to carry me to realms of endless day. 

 

Song: “Never Cease to Praise” 

Words and music: Jeff Bourque. 

 

May we run this race, may we keep the faith,  

may our eyes be fixed on Jesus, 

that we’ll not lose heart in our struggle with sin,  

and through suffering know endurance. 

May we arm ourselves with the mind of Christ  



to rejoice in trials and be not surprised. 

May our hearts be so consumed by You  

that we never cease to praise. 

 

May our company be the saints You’ve called,  

may we all stand firm in one spirit, 

that the gospel’s truth may resound on earth, 

that all living things may hear it. 

May the fruits of faith mark the path we trod  

through the life of Christ to the glory of God. 

May our hearts be so consumed by You  

that we never cease to praise. 

 

May the words we share be Your grace and peace.  

May our tongues speak Your proclamations  

that the many parts of the body of Christ  

be affirmed in their right relation. 

As we long and wait for the groom to come,  

may we learn to love, and spur each other on. 

May our hearts be so consumed by You  

that we never cease to praise. 

 

When that day arrives, and our race is won,  

when our griefs give way to deliverance, 

we will fully know, as we’re fully known,  

all our groans will end as new songs begin. 

And a multitude from every tribe and tongue,  

wearing robes of white, will stand before Your throne, 

And our hearts will be so consumed by You  

that we’ll never cease to praise! 

May our hearts be so consumed by You  

that we never cease to praise. 

 

Hymn: “And Can It Be?” 

Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Thomas Campbell. 

 

And can it be that I should gain an interest in the Savior’s blood? 

Died He for me, who caused His pain? For me, who Him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me? 

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

He left His Father’s throne above, so free, so infinite His grace; 

emptied Himself to show His love, and bled for Adam’s helpless race. 

’Tis mercy all, immense and free; for, O my God, it found out me.  

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 



Long my imprisoned spirit lay fast bound in sin and nature's night; 

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free; I rose, went forth and followed Thee.  

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

No condemnation now I dread; Jesus, and all in Him is mine! 

Alive in Him, my living Head, and clothed in righteousness divine; 

bold I approach the eternal throne, and claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Wake Up” 

Revelation 3:1–6 (ESV)  

1 “And to the angel of the church in Sardis write: ‘The words of him who has the seven spirits of 

God and the seven stars.  

“‘I know your works. You have the reputation of being alive, but you are dead. 2 Wake up, and 

strengthen what remains and is about to die, for I have not found your works complete in the sight 

of my God. 3 Remember, then, what you received and heard. Keep it, and repent. If you will not 

wake up, I will come like a thief, and you will not know at what hour I will come against you. 4 Yet 

you have still a few names in Sardis, people who have not soiled their garments, and they will walk 

with me in white, for they are worthy. 5 The one who conquers will be clothed thus in white 

garments, and I will never blot his name out of the book of life. I will confess his name before my 

Father and before his angels. 6 He who has an ear, let him hear what the Spirit says to the churches.’”  

 

Hymn: “Jesus Paid It All” 
Words: Elvina M. Hall. Music: John T. Grape. 

 
I hear the Savior say, “Thy strength indeed is small, 

child of weakness, watch and pray, find in Me thine all in all.” 

 

Jesus paid it all; all to Him I owe. 

Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 

 

Lord, now indeed I find Thy pow’r and Thine alone, 

can change the leper’s spots and melt the heart of stone.  

 

Jesus paid it all; all to Him I owe. 

Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 

 

For nothing good have I where-by Thy grace to claim; 

I’ll wash my garments white in the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb.  

 

Jesus paid it all; all to Him I owe. 

Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 

 



And when, before the throne, I stand in Him complete, 

“Jesus died my soul to save,” my lips shall still repeat.  

 

Jesus paid it all; all to Him I owe. 

Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 

 

Benediction  

Hebrews 13:20–21 (ESV)  
20 Now may the God of peace who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, the great 

shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the eternal covenant, 21 equip you with everything good that 

you may do his will, working in us that which is pleasing in his sight, through Jesus Christ, to whom 

be glory forever and ever. Amen.  


