
  Morning Worship 
February 28th, 2021 

 
 Hymn Insert: Wonderful, Merciful Savior
 

1. 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. 

 
Chorus 
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. 
 

2. Counselor, Comforter, Keeper 
Spirit we long to embrace, 
You offered hope when our hearts had 
Hopelessly lost the way, 
Oh we’d hopelessly lost the way. 

 

Chorus 
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. 
 
3. 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. 
 
Chorus 
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. 

 
   RESPONSIVE READING (Pastor Fisher): Psalms 23:1-6 
1  A Psalm of David. The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
2  He makes me to lie down in green pastures; He leads me beside the still waters. 
3  He restores my soul; He leads me in the paths of righteousness For His name's sake. 
4  Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; For You 

are with me; Your rod and Your staff, they comfort me. 
5  You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies; You anoint my head with oil; 

My cup runs over. 
6  Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me All the days of my life; And I will dwell in the 

house of the LORD Forever. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Be Thou My Vision, Hymn 642, Trinity Hymnal 
 

1 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. 
 
2 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. 
 
3 Be thou my battle shield, sword for my 
fight; 
Be thou my dignity, thou my delight, 
Thou my soul's shelter, thou my high tow'r; 
Raise thou me heav'n-ward, O Pow'r of my 
pow'r. 

4 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. 
 
5 High King of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's 
Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 
 
 
 

 

  
When I Survey The Wondrous Cross, Hymn 252, Trinity Hymnal 
  

1. When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
 

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God: 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

 

3. See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 
4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 

    The Apostles’ Creed 
     I believe in God the Father, Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth:  And in Jesus Christ, his 

only begotten Son, our Lord: Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary: 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate; was crucified, dead and buried: He descended into hell:   The 
third day he rose again from the dead:   He ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty:  From thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead: I 
believe in the Holy Ghost:  I believe in the holy catholic church: the communion of saints: The 
forgiveness of sins: The resurrection of the body: And the life everlasting. Amen. 

   
 



It Is Well With My Soul, Hymn 691, Trinity Hymnal 
 
1 When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, 
    When sorrows like sea billows roll; 
    Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say, 
    It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 

Refrain: 
It is well with my soul; 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
2  Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 
    Let this blest assurance control, 
    That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 
    And has shed his own blood for my soul. 
 

Refrain: 
It is well with my soul; 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
3 My sin—O the bliss of this glorious thought!— 
   My sin, not in part, but the whole, 
   Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more; 
   Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 
 

Refrain: 
It is well with my soul; 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
4  O Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, 
    The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
    The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend; 
    "Even so"—it is well with my soul. 
 
Refrain: 
It is well with my soul; 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
Doxology, #731 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;  
Praise Him, all creatures here below;  
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host:  
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


