
 
Sunday, October 31, 2021 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: “God of Grace and God of Glory” 

Words: Harry Emerson Fosdick. Music: John Hughes. 

 
God of grace and God of glory, on thy people pour Thy power; 

crown Thine ancient church’s story, bring her bud to glorious flower. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, for the facing of this hour, 

for the facing of this hour. 

 

Lo! the hosts of evil round us scorn Thy Christ, assail His ways! 

Fears and doubts too long have bound us, free our hearts to work and praise. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, for the living of these days, 

for the living of these days. 

 

Cure Thy children’s warring madness; bend our pride to Thy control; 

shame our wanton, selfish gladness, rich in things and poor in soul. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, lest we miss Thy kingdom’s goal, 

lest we miss Thy kingdom’s goal. 

 

Set our feet on lofty places; gird our lives that they may be 

armored with all Christ-like graces in the fight to set men free. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, that we fail not man nor Thee, 

that we fail not man nor Thee! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hymn: “God of Grace” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Jonathan Rea. 

 

God of grace, amazing wonder, irresistible and free; 

oh, the miracle of mercy, Jesus reaches down to me. 

God of grace, I stand in wonder, as my God restores my soul. 

His own blood has paid my ransom, awesome cost to make me whole. 

 

God of grace, who loved and knew me long before the world began; 

Sent my Savior down from heaven; perfect God and perfect man. 

God of grace, I trust in Jesus; I’m accepted as His own. 

Every day His grace sustains me, as I lean on Him alone. 

 

God of grace, I stand astounded, cleansed, forgiven and secure. 

All my fears are now confounded, and my hope is ever sure. 

God of grace, now crowned in glory, where one day I’ll see Your face; 

And forever I’ll adore You in Your everlasting grace. 

  

Hymn: “Be Thou My Vision”  

Traditional Irish melody; ancient Irish text translated by Mary E. Byrne, set to verse by Eleanor H. Hull 

 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;  

naught be all else to me, save that Thou art. 

Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 

waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

 

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word; 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord. 

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son, 

Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one. 

 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 

Thou mine inheritance, now and always. 

Thou, and Thou only, first in my heart, 

High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

 

High King of heaven, my victory won, 

may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

 

 

 



Sermon: “Elders” 

Titus 1:5–9 (ESV)  
5 This is why I left you in Crete, so that you might put what remained into order, and appoint 

elders in every town as I directed you— 6 if anyone is above reproach, the husband of one wife, and 

his children are believers and not open to the charge of debauchery or insubordination. 7 For an 

overseer, as God’s steward, must be above reproach. He must not be arrogant or quick-tempered or 

a drunkard or violent or greedy for gain, 8 but hospitable, a lover of good, self-controlled, upright, 

holy, and disciplined. 9 He must hold firm to the trustworthy word as taught, so that he may be able 

to give instruction in sound doctrine and also to rebuke those who contradict it.  

 

Hymn: “Good Shepherd of My Soul” 

Words and music; Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, Stuart Townend, and Fionán de Barra. 

 

Good Shepherd of my soul, come dwell within me; 

take all I am and mold Your likeness in me. 

Before the cross of Christ, this is my sacrifice: 

A life laid down and ready to follow. 

 

The troubled find their peace in true surrender; 

the prisoners their release from chains of anger. 

In springs of living grace, I find a resting place 

to rise refreshed, determined to follow. 

 

I’ll walk this narrow road with Christ before me, 

where thorns and thistles grow and cords ensnare me. 

Though doubted and denied, He never leaves my side, 

but lifts my head and calls me to follow. 

 

And when my days are gone, my strength is failing, 

He’ll carry me along through death’s unveiling. 

Earth’s struggles overcome, heav’n’s journey just begun, 

to search Christ’s depths and ever to follow. 

 

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. 


