
 
Sunday, November 14, 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: 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 Worth Is Not in What I Own” 

Words and music by Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Graham Kendrick 

 
My worth is not in what I own, not in the strength of flesh and bone, 

but in the costly wounds of love at the cross. 

 



My worth is not in skill or name, in win or lose, in pride or shame, 

but in the blood of Christ that flowed at the cross. 

 

I rejoice in my Redeemer, Greatest Treasure, Wellspring of my soul,  

I will trust in Him, no other; my soul is satisfied in Him alone. 

 

As summer flowers we fade and die; fame, youth, and beauty hurry by,  

but life eternal calls to us at the cross. 

 

I will not boast in wealth or might, or human wisdom's fleeting light, 

but I will boast in knowing Christ at the cross. 

 

I rejoice in my Redeemer, Greatest Treasure, Wellspring of my soul,  

I will trust in Him, no other; my soul is satisfied in Him alone. 

 

Two wonders here that I confess: my worth and my unworthiness, 

my value fixed, my ransom paid at the cross. 

 

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: “Sound Doctrine” 

Titus 2:1–10 (ESV)  

 
1 But as for you, teach what accords with sound doctrine. 2 Older men are to be sober-minded, 

dignified, self-controlled, sound in faith, in love, and in steadfastness. 3 Older women likewise are to 

be reverent in behavior, not slanderers or slaves to much wine. They are to teach what is good, 4 and 

so train the young women to love their husbands and children, 5 to be self-controlled, pure, working 

at home, kind, and submissive to their own husbands, that the word of God may not be reviled. 
6 Likewise, urge the younger men to be self-controlled. 7 Show yourself in all respects to be a model 

of good works, and in your teaching show integrity, dignity, 8 and sound speech that cannot be 

condemned, so that an opponent may be put to shame, having nothing evil to say about us. 
9 Bondservants are to be submissive to their own masters in everything; they are to be well-pleasing, 

not argumentative, 10 not pilfering, but showing all good faith, so that in everything they may adorn 

the doctrine of God our Savior. 

 

Hymn: “May the Mind of Christ My Savior” 
Words: Kate B. Wilkinson. Music: A. Cyril Barham-Gould. 

 
May the mind of Christ, my Savior, live in me from day to day, 

by His love and power controlling all I do and say. 

 

May the Word of God dwell richly in my heart from hour to hour, 

so that all may see I triumph only through His power. 

 

May the peace of God my Father rule my life in everything, 

that I may be calm to comfort sick and sorrowing. 

 

May the love of Jesus fill me as the waters fill the sea; 

Him exalting, self abasing: this is victory. 

 

May I run the race before me, strong and brave to face the foe, 

looking only unto Jesus as I onward go.  

 

May His beauty rest upon me as I seek the lost to win; 

And may they forget the channel, seeing only Him. 

 

Benediction: Ephesians 6:23–24 (ESV) 
23 Peace be to the brothers, and love with faith, from God the Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. 

24 Grace be with all who love our Lord Jesus Christ with love incorruptible. 


