
 
Sunday, April 26, 2026 

 

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

 

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

Call to Worship 

Psalm 22:22–28 (ESV)  

 22  I will tell of your name to my brothers;  

in the midst of the congregation I will praise you:  

 23  You who fear the LORD, praise him!  

All you offspring of Jacob, glorify him,  

and stand in awe of him, all you offspring of Israel!  

 24  For he has not despised or abhorred  

the affliction of the afflicted,  

  and he has not hidden his face from him,  

but has heard, when he cried to him.  

 25  From you comes my praise in the great congregation;  

my vows I will perform before those who fear him.  

 26  The afflicted shall eat and be satisfied;  

those who seek him shall praise the LORD!  

May your hearts live forever!  

 27  All the ends of the earth shall remember  

and turn to the LORD,  

  and all the families of the nations  

shall worship before you.  

 28  For kingship belongs to the LORD,  

and he rules over the nations.  

 

 

 

 

 



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: “There Is a Redeemer” 

Words and music: Melody Green. 

 

There is a Redeemer—Jesus, God's own Son; 

Precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One.  

 

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,  

and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done. 

 

Jesus my Redeemer, name above all names; 

precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Hope for sinners slain. 

 

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,  

and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done. 

 

When I stand in Glory, I will see His face; 

there I'll serve my King forever in that Holy Place. 

 

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,  

and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done. 

 

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: “Caesar and God” 

Mark 12:13–17 (ESV)  
13 And they sent to him some of the Pharisees and some of the Herodians, to trap him in his talk. 

14 And they came and said to him, “Teacher, we know that you are true and do not care about 

anyone’s opinion. For you are not swayed by appearances, but truly teach the way of God. Is it 

lawful to pay taxes to Caesar, or not? Should we pay them, or should we not?” 15 But, knowing their 

hypocrisy, he said to them, “Why put me to the test? Bring me a denarius and let me look at it.” 
16 And they brought one. And he said to them, “Whose likeness and inscription is this?” They said to 

him, “Caesar’s.” 17 Jesus said to them, “Render to Caesar the things that are Caesar’s, and to God the 

things that are God’s.” And they marveled at him.  

 

Hymn: “This Is My Father’s World” 

Words: Maltbie D. Babcock. Music: Franklin L. Sheppard. 

This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears, 

all nature sings, and round me rings the music of the spheres. 

This is my Father’s world, I rest me in the thought 

of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; 

His hand the wonders wrought. 

This is my Father’s world, the birds their carols raise; 

the morning light, the lily white, declare their Maker’s praise. 

This is my Father’s world, He shines in all that’s fair; 

in the rustling grass I hear Him pass; 

He speaks to me everywhere. 

This is my Father’s world, O let me ne’er forget 

that though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet. 

This is my Father’s world, the battle is not done; 

Jesus who died shall be satisfied, 

and earth and Heav’n be one. 

Benediction  

2 Corinthians 13:14 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be 

with you all.  


