
 
Sunday, February 28, 2021 

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

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: “O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing” 

Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Carl G. Glaser 

O for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer’s praise, 

the glories of my God and King, the triumphs of His grace! 

Jesus! the name that charms our fears, that bids our sorrows cease; 

’tis music in the sinner’s ears, ’tis life, and health, and peace. 

He breaks the power of canceled sin, He sets the prisoner free; 

His blood can make the foulest clean, His blood availed for me. 

Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, your loosened tongues employ; 

ye blind, behold your Savior come, and leap, ye lame, for joy. 

My gracious Master and my God, assist me to proclaim, 

to spread through all the earth abroad the honors of Thy name. 

 

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: “How Rich a Treasure We Possess” 

Words and music: Matt Boswell and Matt Papa 

 
How rich a treasure we possess, in Jesus Christ our Lord. 
His blood, our ransom and defense; His glory, our reward. 
The sum of all created things are worthless in compare, 
For our inheritance is Him whose praise angels declare. 
 
How free and costly was the love, displayed upon the cross! 
While we were dead in untold sin the Sovereign purchased us.  
The will of God the Father demonstrated through the Son. 
The Spirit seals the greatest work, the work which Christ has done. 
 
For Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory. 
Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory. Amen. 
 
How vast and measureless the flood of mercy unrestrained! 
The penalty was paid in full; the spotless Lamb was slain. 
Salvation, what a priceless gift received by grace through faith, 
We stand in robes of righteousness; we stand in Jesus' name. 
 
For Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory. 
Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory. Amen. 
 

Time of Prayer 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Sermon: “Competing Voices” 

Matthew 20:29–34 (ESV)  
29 And as they went out of Jericho, a great crowd followed him. 30 And behold, there were two 

blind men sitting by the roadside, and when they heard that Jesus was passing by, they cried out, 

“Lord, have mercy on us, Son of David!” 31 The crowd rebuked them, telling them to be silent, but 

they cried out all the more, “Lord, have mercy on us, Son of David!” 32 And stopping, Jesus called 

them and said, “What do you want me to do for you?” 33 They said to him, “Lord, let our eyes be 

opened.” 34 And Jesus in pity touched their eyes, and immediately they recovered their sight and 

followed him. 

 

Hymn: “Amazing Grace” 
Words: John Newton. Music: “Virginia Harmony.” 

 
Amazing grace how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found, was blind, but now I see. 

 

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; 

how precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed! 

 

Through many dangers, toils and snares I have already come: 

’tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 

 

The Lord has promised good to me, his word my hope secures;  

He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures. 

 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, 

we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we first begun. 

 

Benediction  

Galatians 6:18 (ESV)  

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with your spirit, brothers. Amen.  


