
 
Sunday, January 24, 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. 

 

Hymn: “My Savior’s Love” 

Word and music by Charles H. Gabriel 
 

I stand amazed in the presence of Jesus, the Nazarene, 

and wonder how He could love me, a sinner, condemned, unclean. 

 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 



For me it was in the garden He prayed: “Not My will, but Thine.” 

He had no tears for His own griefs, but sweat drops of blood for mine. 
 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 

In pity angels beheld Him, and came from the world of light 

to comfort Him in the sorrows He bore for my soul that night. 
 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 

He took my sins and my sorrows, He made them His very own; 

He bore the burden to Calv’ry, and suffered and died alone. 
 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 
 

When with the ransomed in glory His face I at last shall see, 

’Twill be my joy through the ages to sing of His love for me. 

 

How marvelous! How wonderful! And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful is my Savior’s love for me! 

 

Hymn: “Oh, the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus” 

Words: Samuel Trevor Francis. Music: Bob Kauflin. 

 

Oh, the deep, deep love of Jesus, vast, unmeasured, boundless, free. 

Rolling as a mighty ocean in its fullness over me. 

Underneath me, all around me is the current of Your love. 

Leading onward, leading homeward to Your glorious rest above! 

Oh, the deep, deep love, all I need and trust 

is the deep, deep love of Jesus. 

 

Oh, the deep, deep love of Jesus, spread His praise from shore to shore. 

How He came to pay our ransom through the saving cross He bore: 

How He watches o’er His loved ones, those He died to make His own: 

How for them He’s interceding, pleading now before the throne! 

 

Oh, the deep, deep love, all I need and trust 

is the deep, deep love of Jesus. 

 

Oh, the deep, deep love of Jesus, far surpassing all the rest. 

It’s an ocean full of blessing in the midst of every test. 

Oh, the deep, deep love of Jesus, mighty Savior, precious Friend: 

You will bring us home to glory where Your love will never end. 

 

Oh, the deep, deep love, all I need and trust 

is the deep, deep love of Jesus. 



Time of Prayer 

1 Timothy 2:1–6 (ESV)  
1 First of all, then, I urge that supplications, prayers, intercessions, and thanksgivings be made for 

all people, 2 for kings and all who are in high positions, that we may lead a peaceful and quiet life, 

godly and dignified in every way. 3 This is good, and it is pleasing in the sight of God our Savior, 
4 who desires all people to be saved and to come to the knowledge of the truth. 5 For there is one 

God, and there is one mediator between God and men, the man Christ Jesus, 6 who gave himself as 

a ransom for all, which is the testimony given at the proper time.  

 

Sermon: “The Love You Had at First” 

Revelation 2:1–7 (ESV)  
1 “To the angel of the church in Ephesus write: ‘The words of him who holds the seven stars in 

his right hand, who walks among the seven golden lampstands.  
2 “ ‘I know your works, your toil and your patient endurance, and how you cannot bear with those 

who are evil, but have tested those who call themselves apostles and are not, and found them to be 

false. 3 I know you are enduring patiently and bearing up for my name’s sake, and you have not 

grown weary. 4 But I have this against you, that you have abandoned the love you had at first. 
5 Remember therefore from where you have fallen; repent, and do the works you did at first. If not, I 

will come to you and remove your lampstand from its place, unless you repent. 6 Yet this you have: 

you hate the works of the Nicolaitans, which I also hate. 7 He who has an ear, let him hear what the 

Spirit says to the churches. To the one who conquers I will grant to eat of the tree of life, which is in 

the paradise of God.’  

 

Song: “Never Cease to Praise” 

Words and music by 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. 

 

Benediction  

Revelation 22:20–21 (ESV)  
20 He who testifies to these things says, “Surely I am coming soon.” Amen. Come, Lord Jesus!  
21 The grace of the Lord Jesus be with all. Amen.  


