
 
 Sunday, March 1, 2026 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Call to Worship 

Jeremiah 31:31–34 (ESV)  
31 “Behold, the days are coming, declares the LORD, when I will make a new covenant with the 

house of Israel and the house of Judah, 32 not like the covenant that I made with their fathers on the 

day when I took them by the hand to bring them out of the land of Egypt, my covenant that they 

broke, though I was their husband, declares the LORD. 33 For this is the covenant that I will make 

with the house of Israel after those days, declares the LORD: I will put my law within them, and I will 

write it on their hearts. And I will be their God, and they shall be my people. 34 And no longer shall 

each one teach his neighbor and each his brother, saying, ‘Know the LORD,’ for they shall all know 

me, from the least of them to the greatest, declares the LORD. For I will forgive their iniquity, and I 

will remember their sin no more.”  

    

Hymn: “He Leadeth Me! O Blessed Thought” 

Words: Joseph H. Gilmore. Music: William B. Bradbury. 

 

He leadeth me! O blessed thought!  

O words with heavenly comfort fraught!  

Whate’er I do, wher’er I be,  

still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me! 

 

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,  

by His own hand He leadeth me;  

His faithful follower I would be,  

for by His hand He leadeth me.  

 

Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom,  

sometimes where Eden’s flowers bloom,  

by waters still, o’er troubled sea,  

still ’tis His hand that leadeth me! 



 

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,  

by His own hand He leadeth me;  

His faithful follower I would be,  

for by His hand He leadeth me. 

 

Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,  

nor ever murmur nor repine;  

content, whatever lot I see,  

since ’tis Thy hand that leadeth me! 

 

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,  

by His own hand He leadeth me;  

His faithful follower I would be,  

for by His hand He leadeth me.  

 

And when my task on earth is done,  

when, by Thy grace, the victor’s won,  

e’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,  

since God through Jordan leadeth me! 

 

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,  

by His own hand He leadeth me;  

His faithful follower I would be,  

for by His hand He leadeth me. 

 

Hymn: “Wonderful, Merciful Savior” 

Words: Dawn Rodgers and Eric Wyse. Music: Dawn Rodgers. 

 

Wonderful, merciful Savior, 

precious Redeemer and Friend; 

who would have thought that a Lamb 

could rescue the souls of men? 

Oh, you rescue the souls of men. 

 

Counselor, Comforter, Keeper, 

Spirit we long to embrace; 

You offer hope when our hearts have 

hopelessly lost the way. 

Oh, we’ve hopelessly lost the way. 

 

You are the One that we praise, 

You are the One we adore. 

You give the healing and grace 

our hearts always hunger for, 

Oh, our hearts always hunger for. 



 

Almighty, infinite Father, 

faithfully loving Your own; 

here in our weakness You find us 

Falling before Your throne. 

Oh, we're falling before Your throne. 

 

You are the One that we praise, 

You are the One we adore. 

You give the healing and grace 

our hearts always hunger for, 

Oh, our hearts always hunger for. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “What God Has Joined Together” 

Mark 10:1–12 (ESV)  
1 And he left there and went to the region of Judea and beyond the Jordan, and crowds gathered 

to him again. And again, as was his custom, he taught them.  
2 And Pharisees came up and in order to test him asked, “Is it lawful for a man to divorce his 

wife?” 3 He answered them, “What did Moses command you?” 4 They said, “Moses allowed a man to 

write a certificate of divorce and to send her away.” 5 And Jesus said to them, “Because of your 

hardness of heart he wrote you this commandment. 6 But from the beginning of creation, ‘God 

made them male and female.’ 7 ‘Therefore a man shall leave his father and mother and hold fast to 

his wife, 8 and the two shall become one flesh.’ So they are no longer two but one flesh. 9 What 

therefore God has joined together, let not man separate.”  
10 And in the house the disciples asked him again about this matter. 11 And he said to them, 

“Whoever divorces his wife and marries another commits adultery against her, 12 and if she divorces 

her husband and marries another, she commits adultery.”  

 

Hymn: “The Communion Hymn” 

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

 

Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away, slain for us, and we remember  

the promise made that all who come in faith find forgiveness at the cross.  

So we share in this bread of life, and we drink of His sacrifice  

as a sign of our bonds of peace around the table of the King.  

 

The body of our Savior Jesus Christ, torn for you, eat and remember  

the wounds that heal, the death that brings us life paid the price to make us one.  

So we share in this bread of life, and we drink of His sacrifice  

as a sign of our bonds of love around the table of the King.  

 

The blood that cleanses every stain of sin, shed for you, drink and remember  

He drained death’s cup that all may enter in to receive the life of God.  

So we share in this bread of life, and we drink of His sacrifice  



as a sign of our bonds of grace around the table of the King.  

 

And so with thankfulness and faith we rise to respond, and to remember  

our call to follow in the steps of Christ as His body here on earth.  

As we share in His suffering we proclaim Christ will come again! 

And we’ll join in the feast of heaven around the table of the King. 

 

The Lord’s Supper 

 

Hymn: “The Church’s One Foundation” 

Words: Samuel J. Stone. Music: Samuel S. Wesley. 

 

The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 

she is his new creation, by Spirit and the Word; 

From heaven He came and sought her to be His holy bride; 

with His own blood He bought her, and for her life He died. 

 

Elect from every nation, yet one o’er all the earth, 

her charter of salvation: one Lord, one faith, one birth; 

one holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food, 

and to one hope she presses, with every grace endued. 

 

’Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war, 

she waits the consummation of peace forevermore; 

till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest, 

and the great church victorious shall be the church at rest. 

 

Yet she on earth hath union with God the Three in One, 

and mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won: 

O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we, 

like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with Thee.  

 

Benediction  

Philemon 25 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with your spirit.  

 


