
 
 Sunday, March 8, 2026 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Call to Worship 

John 6:27–29 (ESV)  
27 Do not work for the food that perishes, but for the food that endures to eternal life, which the 

Son of Man will give to you. For on him God the Father has set his seal.” 28 Then they said to him, 

“What must we do, to be doing the works of God?” 29 Jesus answered them, “This is the work of 

God, that you believe in him whom he has sent.”  

    

Song: “Lead On, Good Shepherd” 

Words and music by Frankie Orella, Patrick Mayberry, Paul Duncan. 

 

Verse 1 

Well, I’ve been turned ’round but I’ve never been lost, 

seen the water get troubled but we walked across. 

When my knees were shaking, You held my hand, 

turning my problems to a promised land. 

 

Chorus 

Lead on, Good Shepherd, I’ll follow all my days 

There ain’t nothing sweeter than to watch You make a way. 

You’ve walked me through the valley but You never steered me wrong. 

So, lead on, Good Shepherd, lead on. 

 

Verse 2 

Seen some mighty deep canyons that You brought me through, 

seen some mighty big mountains that just up and moved.   

“Glory, glory, hallelujah!”—Yeah, that’s my song. 

Walking with my Father into the great unknown. 

 

Chorus 



Lead on, Good Shepherd, I’ll follow all my days 

There ain’t nothing sweeter than to watch You make a way. 

You’ve walked me through the valley but You never steered me wrong. 

So, lead on, Good Shepherd, lead on. 

 

Bridge 

Step by step, day by day, lead me on, Lord, I pray. 

Road gets dark, walk by faith. Lead on, Good Shepherd. 

Step by step, day by day, lead me on, Lord, I pray. 

Road gets dark, walk by faith. Lead on, Good Shepherd. 

 

Chorus 

Lead on, Good Shepherd, I’ll follow all my days ... 

 

Bridge 

Step by step, day by day, lead me on, Lord, I pray. 

Road gets dark, walk by faith. Lead on, Good Shepherd ... 

 

Chorus 

Lead on, Good Shepherd, I’ll follow all my days ... 

 

Hymn: “Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee” 

Words: Henry van Dyke. Music: Ludwig van Beethoven.  

Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee, God of glory, Lord of love; 

Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee, opening to the sun above. 

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; drive the dark of doubt away; 

Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day! 

All Thy works with joy surround Thee, earth and heaven reflect Thy rays, 

Stars and angels sing around Thee, center of unbroken praise. 

Field and forest, vale and mountain, flowery meadow, flashing sea, 

Singing bird and flowing fountain call us to rejoice in Thee. 

Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blessed, 

Wellspring of the joy of living, ocean depth of happy rest! 

Thou our Father, Christ our Brother, all who live in love are Thine; 

Teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine. 

Mortals, join the happy chorus, which the morning stars began; 

Father love is reigning o’er us, draws us through the Son of Man. 

Ever singing, march we onward, victors in the midst of strife, 

Joyful music leads us onward in the triumph song of life. 

 

 



Hymn: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 

Words and Music: Stuart Townend. 

 

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure, 

that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away 

as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 

 

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders. 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished. 

His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished. 

 

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer; 

But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “What Must I Do to Inherit Eternal Life?” 

Mark 10:13–31 (ESV)  
13 And they were bringing children to him that he might touch them, and the disciples rebuked 

them. 14 But when Jesus saw it, he was indignant and said to them, “Let the children come to me; do 

not hinder them, for to such belongs the kingdom of God. 15 Truly, I say to you, whoever does not 

receive the kingdom of God like a child shall not enter it.” 16 And he took them in his arms and 

blessed them, laying his hands on them.  
17 And as he was setting out on his journey, a man ran up and knelt before him and asked him, 

“Good Teacher, what must I do to inherit eternal life?” 18 And Jesus said to him, “Why do you call 

me good? No one is good except God alone. 19 You know the commandments: ‘Do not murder, Do 

not commit adultery, Do not steal, Do not bear false witness, Do not defraud, Honor your father 

and mother.’ ” 20 And he said to him, “Teacher, all these I have kept from my youth.” 21 And Jesus, 

looking at him, loved him, and said to him, “You lack one thing: go, sell all that you have and give to 

the poor, and you will have treasure in heaven; and come, follow me.” 22 Disheartened by the saying, 

he went away sorrowful, for he had great possessions.  
23 And Jesus looked around and said to his disciples, “How difficult it will be for those who have 

wealth to enter the kingdom of God!” 24 And the disciples were amazed at his words. But Jesus said 

to them again, “Children, how difficult it is to enter the kingdom of God! 25 It is easier for a camel to 

go through the eye of a needle than for a rich person to enter the kingdom of God.” 26 And they 

were exceedingly astonished, and said to him, “Then who can be saved?” 27 Jesus looked at them and 

said, “With man it is impossible, but not with God. For all things are possible with God.” 28 Peter 

began to say to him, “See, we have left everything and followed you.” 29 Jesus said, “Truly, I say to 

you, there is no one who has left house or brothers or sisters or mother or father or children or 

lands, for my sake and for the gospel, 30 who will not receive a hundredfold now in this time, houses 

and brothers and sisters and mothers and children and lands, with persecutions, and in the age to 

come eternal life. 31 But many who are first will be last, and the last first.”  



Hymn: “Be Thou My Vision”  

Traditional Irish melody; ancient Irish text translated by Mary E. Byrne,  

set to verse by Eleanor H. Hull 

 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;  

naught be all else to me, save that Thou art. 

Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 

waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

 

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word; 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord. 

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son, 

Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one. 

 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 

Thou mine inheritance, now and always. 

Thou, and Thou only, first in my heart, 

High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

 

High King of heaven, my victory won, 

may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 

Benediction  

Hebrews 13:20–21 (ESV) 
20 Now may the God of peace who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, the great 

shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the eternal covenant, 21 equip you with everything good that 

you may do his will, working in us that which is pleasing in his sight, through Jesus Christ, to whom 

be glory forever and ever. Amen. 

 


