
 
Sunday, June 7, 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 99:1–5 (ESV)  

 1  The LORD reigns; let the peoples tremble!  

He sits enthroned upon the cherubim; let the earth quake!  

 2  The LORD is great in Zion;  

he is exalted over all the peoples.  

 3  Let them praise your great and awesome name!  

Holy is he!  

 4  The King in his might loves justice.  

You have established equity;  

  you have executed justice  

and righteousness in Jacob.  

 5  Exalt the LORD our God;  

worship at his footstool!  

Holy is he!  

 

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 ... 

 

Song: “Hymn of Heaven” 

Words and music: B. Johnson B. Johnson, C. Davenport, P. Wickham. CCLI #7168894. 

 

How I long to breathe the air of heaven, 

where pain is gone and mercy fills the streets, 

to look upon the one who bled to save me, 

and walk with Him for all eternity. 

 

There will be a day when all will bow before Him, 

There will be a day when death will be no more, 

Standing face to face with He who died and rose again. 

Holy, holy is the Lord. 

 

And ev’ry prayer we prayed in desperation, 

the songs of faith we sang through doubt and fear. 

In the end we’ll see that it was worth it 



when He returns to wipe away our tears. 

 

There will be a day when all will bow before Him, 

There will be a day when death will be no more, 

Standing face to face with He who died and rose again. 

Holy, holy is the Lord. 

 

And on that day, we join the resurrection 

and stand beside the heroes of the faith, 

with one voice a thousand generations 

sing, “Worthy is the Lamb who was slain, 

forever He shall reign.” 

 

So let it be today we shout the hymn of heaven, 

With angels and the saints, we raise a mighty roar: 

“Glory to our God, who gave us life beyond the grave.” 

Holy, holy is the Lord.  

 

Sermon: “What Will Be the Sign?” 

Mark 13:4–13 (ESV)  

3 And as he sat on the Mount of Olives opposite the temple, Peter and James and John and 

Andrew asked him privately, 4 “Tell us, when will these things be, and what will be the sign when all 

these things are about to be accomplished?” 5 And Jesus began to say to them, “See that no one 

leads you astray. 6 Many will come in my name, saying, ‘I am he!’ and they will lead many astray. 
7 And when you hear of wars and rumors of wars, do not be alarmed. This must take place, but the 

end is not yet. 8 For nation will rise against nation, and kingdom against kingdom. There will be 

earthquakes in various places; there will be famines. These are but the beginning of the birth pains.  
9 “But be on your guard. For they will deliver you over to councils, and you will be beaten in 

synagogues, and you will stand before governors and kings for my sake, to bear witness before them. 
10 And the gospel must first be proclaimed to all nations. 11 And when they bring you to trial and 

deliver you over, do not be anxious beforehand what you are to say, but say whatever is given you in 

that hour, for it is not you who speak, but the Holy Spirit. 12 And brother will deliver brother over to 

death, and the father his child, and children will rise against parents and have them put to death. 
13 And you will be hated by all for my name’s sake. But the one who endures to the end will be 

saved.  

 

Hymn: “My Jesus, I Love Thee” 

Words: William R. Featherston. Music: Adoniram J. Gordon. 

 

My Jesus, I love thee, I know thou art mine; 

for Thee all the follies of sin I resign. 

My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou: 

if ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 

 

I love thee because Thou hast first loved me 

and purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree; 



I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow: 

if ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 

 

I’ll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, 

and praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath, 

and say when the death dew lies cold on my brow: 

“If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.” 

 

In mansions of glory and endless delight, 

I’ll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright. 

I’ll sing with the glittering crown on my brow: 

“If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.” 

 

Benediction  

2 Thessalonians 3:16, 18 (ESV)  
16 Now may the Lord of peace himself give you peace at all times in every way. The Lord be with 

you all. . . . 18 The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you all.  

 


