
 
 Sunday, March 22, 2026 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Call to Worship 

Isaiah 35 (ESV)  
 1  The wilderness and the dry land shall be glad;  

the desert shall rejoice and blossom like the crocus;  
 2  it shall blossom abundantly  

and rejoice with joy and singing.  
  The glory of Lebanon shall be given to it,  

the majesty of Carmel and Sharon.  
  They shall see the glory of the LORD,  

the majesty of our God.  

 3  Strengthen the weak hands,  
and make firm the feeble knees.  

 4  Say to those who have an anxious heart,  
“Be strong; fear not!  

  Behold, your God  
will come with vengeance,  

  with the recompense of God.  
He will come and save you.”  

 5  Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened,  
and the ears of the deaf unstopped;  

 6  then shall the lame man leap like a deer,  
and the tongue of the mute sing for joy.  

  For waters break forth in the wilderness,  
and streams in the desert;  

 7  the burning sand shall become a pool,  
and the thirsty ground springs of water;  

  in the haunt of jackals, where they lie down,  
the grass shall become reeds and rushes.  

 8  And a highway shall be there,  
and it shall be called the Way of Holiness;  

  the unclean shall not pass over it.  



It shall belong to those who walk on the way;  
even if they are fools, they shall not go astray.  

 9  No lion shall be there,  
nor shall any ravenous beast come up on it;  

  they shall not be found there,  
but the redeemed shall walk there.  

 10  And the ransomed of the LORD shall return  
and come to Zion with singing;  

  everlasting joy shall be upon their heads;  
they shall obtain gladness and joy,  
and sorrow and sighing shall flee away.  

    

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: “My Savior’s Love” 

Words 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! 

 

Song: “Lord, I Need You” 

By Christy Nockels, Daniel Carson, Jesse Reeves, Kristian Stanfill, Matt Maher 

 

Lord, I come, I confess.  

Bowing here, I find my rest. 

And without You, I fall apart. 

You’re the one that guides my heart. 

 

Lord, I need You, oh, I need You. 



Every hour I need You. 

My one defense, my righteousness;  

Oh, God, how I need You. 

 

Where sin runs deep, Your grace is more. 

Where grace is found is where You are. 

And where You are, Lord, I am free. 

Holiness is Christ in me. 

 

Lord, I need You, oh, I need You. 

Every hour I need You. 

My one defense, my righteousness;  

Oh, God, how I need You. 

 

So, teach my song to rise to You 

When temptation comes my way.  

And when I cannot stand, I’ll fall on You. 

Jesus, You’re my hope and stay. 

 

Lord, I need You, oh, I need You. 

Every hour I need You. 

My one defense, my righteousness;  

Oh, God, how I need You. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Take Heart, He Is Calling You” 

Mark 10:46–52 (ESV)  
46 And they came to Jericho. And as he was leaving Jericho with his disciples and a great crowd, 

Bartimaeus, a blind beggar, the son of Timaeus, was sitting by the roadside. 47 And when he heard 

that it was Jesus of Nazareth, he began to cry out and say, “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!” 
48 And many rebuked him, telling him to be silent. But he cried out all the more, “Son of David, have 

mercy on me!” 49 And Jesus stopped and said, “Call him.” And they called the blind man, saying to 

him, “Take heart. Get up; he is calling you.” 50 And throwing off his cloak, he sprang up and came to 

Jesus. 51 And Jesus said to him, “What do you want me to do for you?” And the blind man said to 

him, “Rabbi, let me recover my sight.” 52 And Jesus said to him, “Go your way; your faith has made 

you well.” And immediately he recovered his sight and followed him on the way.  

 

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. 

 

Revelation 22:21 (ESV) 

The grace of the Lord Jesus be with all. Amen.  

 


