
 
Sunday, September 26, 2021 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: “All Creatures of Our God and King” 

Words: Francis of Assisi. Music: “Geistliche Kirchengesänge.” 

 

All creatures of our God and King, lift up your voice and with us sing, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Thou burning sun with golden beam, Thou silver moon with softer gleam! 

O praise Him! O praise Him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

Thou rushing wind that art so strong, ye clouds that sail in Heaven along, 

O praise Him! Alleluia! 

Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice, ye lights of evening, find a voice! 

O praise Him! O praise Him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

And all ye men of tender heart, forgiving others, take your part, 

O sing ye! Alleluia! 

Ye who long pain and sorrow bear, praise God and on Him cast your care! 

O praise Him! O praise Him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

Let all things their Creator bless, and worship Him in humbleness, 

O praise Him! Alleluia! 

Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, and praise the Spirit, Three in One! 

O praise Him! O praise Him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

Song: “His Mercy Is More” 

Words and music: Matt Papa and Matt Boswell 

 

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? 

Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum. 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore, 

Our sins they are many; His mercy is more. 



 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam? 

What Father, so tender, is calling us home? 

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

What riches of kindness He lavished on us. 

His blood was the payment; His life was the cost. 

We stood ’neath a debt we could never afford. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

  

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

Hymn: “Oh, How Good It Is” 

Words and music by Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, Ross Holmes, and Stuart Townend 

 

Oh, how good it is when the family of God  
dwells together in spirit in faith and unity. 
Where the bonds of peace, of acceptance and love 
are the fruits of His presence here among us. 
 
So with one voice we’ll sing to the Lord; 
and with one heart we’ll live out His Word. 
Till the whole earth sees the Redeemer has come, 
for He dwells in the presence of His people. 
 
Oh, how good it is on this journey we share 
to rejoice with the happy and weep with those who mourn. 
For the weak find strength, the afflicted find grace 
when we offer the blessing of belonging. 
 
So with one voice we’ll sing to the Lord; 
and with one heart we’ll live out His Word. 
Till the whole earth sees the Redeemer has come, 
for He dwells in the presence of His people. 
 
 
 
 



Oh, how good it is to embrace His command 
to prefer one another, forgive as He forgives.  
When we live as one, we all share in the love 
of the Son with the Father and the Spirit. 
 
So with one voice we’ll sing to the Lord; 
and with one heart we’ll live out His Word. 
Till the whole earth sees the Redeemer has come, 
for He dwells in the presence of His people. 
 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “A Healthy Church” 

Acts 2:42–47 (ESV)  
42 And they devoted themselves to the apostles’ teaching and the fellowship, to the breaking of 

bread and the prayers. 43 And awe came upon every soul, and many wonders and signs were being 

done through the apostles. 44 And all who believed were together and had all things in common. 
45 And they were selling their possessions and belongings and distributing the proceeds to all, as any 

had need. 46 And day by day, attending the temple together and breaking bread in their homes, they 

received their food with glad and generous hearts, 47 praising God and having favor with all the 

people. And the Lord added to their number day by day those who were being saved.  

 

Hymn: “Take My Life and Let It Be” 

Words by Frances R. Havergal, music by Henri A. C. Malan  

 

Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to Thee. 
Take my moments and my days; let them flow in endless praise,  
let them flow in endless praise. 

Take my hands and let them move at the impulse of Thy love. 
Take my feet and let them be swift and beautiful for thee,  
swift and beautiful for Thee. 

Take my voice and let me sing always, only, for my King. 
Take my lips and let them be filled with messages from Thee,  
filled with messages from Thee. 

Take my silver and my gold; not a mite would I withhold. 
Take my intellect and use every power as Thou shalt choose,  
every power as Thou shalt choose. 

Take my will and make it thine; it shall be no longer mine. 
Take my heart it is Thine own; it shall be Thy royal throne,  
it shall be Thy royal throne. 

Take my love; my Lord, I pour at Thy feet its treasure store. 
Take myself, and I will be ever, only, all for Thee,  
ever, only, all for Thee.  
 

Benediction  

2 Corinthians 13:14 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be 

with you all.  


