
 
Sunday, May 9, 2021 

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

 
Welcome and Announcements 
 
Opening Prayer 
 
Hymn: “Great Is Thy Faithfulness” 

Words: Thomas O. Chisholm. Music: William M. Runyan. 
 

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father; 

there is no shadow of turning with Thee. 

Thou changest not, Thy compassions they fail not; 

as Thou hast been, Thou forever wilt be. 
 

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

all I have needed, Thy hand hath provided; 

great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 
 

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 

sun, moon and stars in their courses above 

join with all nature in manifold witness 

to Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 
 

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

all I have needed, Thy hand hath provided; 

great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 

strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 

blessings all mine with ten thousand beside! 
 

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

all I have needed, Thy hand hath provided; 

great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 



Hymn: “By Faith” 

Words and music: Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Stuart Townend. 

 

By faith we see the hand of God in the light of creation’s grand design. 

In the lives of those who prove His faithfulness, who walk by faith and not by sight  

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith our fathers roamed the earth, with the power of His promise in their hearts,  

of a holy city built by God's own hand, a place where peace and justice reign. 

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith the prophets saw a day when the longed-for Messiah would appear, 

with the power to break the chains of sin and death, and rise triumphant from the grave. 

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith the church was called to go in the power of the Spirit to the lost. 

To deliver captives and to preach good news in every corner of the earth. 

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith this mountain shall be moved, and the power of the gospel shall prevail; 

for we know in Christ all things are possible for all who call upon His name.  

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 
Hymn: “When Trials Come” 
Words and Music: Keith Getty and Kristyn Getty. 
 
When trials come,  no longer fear, for in the pain our God draws near 

to fire a faith worth more than gold; and there His faithfulness is told 

and there His faithfulness is told. 

 

Within the night I know Your peace; the breath of God brings strength to me; 

and new each morning mercies flow, as treasures of the darkness grow, 

as treasures of the darkness grow. 

 

I turn to Wisdom not my own, for ev’ry battle You have known. 

My confidence will rest in You; Your love endures, Your ways are good; 

Your love endures, Your ways are good. 

 



When I am weary with the cost, I see the triumph of the cross. 

So in its shadow I shall run, ’til He completes the work begun, 

’til He completes the work begun. 

 

One day all things will be made new; I’ll see the hope You called me to; 

and in your kingdom paved with gold, I’ll praise your faithfulness of old. 

I’ll praise your faithfulness of old. 

 
Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Trusting God through Shattered Dreams” 

John 12:24 (ESV)  

Truly, truly, I say to you, unless a grain of wheat falls into the earth and dies, it remains alone; but if 

it dies, it bears much fruit.  

 

Ruth 4:11–17 (ESV)  
11 Then all the people who were at the gate and the elders said, “We are witnesses. May the Lord 

make the woman, who is coming into your house, like Rachel and Leah, who together built up the 

house of Israel. May you act worthily in Ephrathah and be renowned in Bethlehem, 12 and may your 

house be like the house of Perez, whom Tamar bore to Judah, because of the offspring that the 

Lord will give you by this young woman.”  
13 So Boaz took Ruth, and she became his wife. And he went in to her, and the Lord gave her 

conception, and she bore a son. 14 Then the women said to Naomi, “Blessed be the Lord, who has 

not left you this day without a redeemer, and may his name be renowned in Israel! 15 He shall be to 

you a restorer of life and a nourisher of your old age, for your daughter-in-law who loves you, who 

is more to you than seven sons, has given birth to him.” 16 Then Naomi took the child and laid him 

on her lap and became his nurse. 17 And the women of the neighborhood gave him a name, saying, 

“A son has been born to Naomi.” They named him Obed. He was the father of Jesse, the father of 

David.  

 

Hymn: “It Is Well with My Soul”  

Words: Horatio G. Spafford. Music: Philip P. Bliss. 

 

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, when sorrows like sea billows roll; 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, “It is well, it is well with my soul.” 
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, let this blest assurance control, 
that Christ has regarded my helpless estate, and has shed His own blood for my soul.  
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought: My sin, not in part but the whole 
is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!  
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 



And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, the clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
the trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend, “Even so,” it is well with my soul. 
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 

Benediction  

1 Thessalonians 5:28 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you.  

 


