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       2021 THEME:  FEARLESS
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WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS SCROLLING

TIME TO GREET ONE ANOTHER VIA YOUTUBE COMMENTS AT 8:15 AM ONLY

OPENING WORDS

PRELUDE 	 	       	  	      The King of Love		  	 	 	      Charles Callahan 
	 	 	 	 Piano and Organ:  Ron and Beth Sider

CALL TO WORSHIP (1 John 4:7-12)              Meredith H.
L:   Dear friends, let us love one another, for love comes from God. 
A:  Everyone who loves has been born of God and knows God. 
L:   Whoever does not love does not know God, because God is love. 
A:  This is how God showed his love among us.
L:  He sent his one and only Son into the world that we might live through him. 
A:  This is love: not that we loved God, but that he loved us and sent his Son as an atoning sacrifice 
for our sins. 
L:  Dear friends, since God so loved us, we also ought to love one another. 
A: No one has ever seen God; but if we love one another, God lives in us and his love is made 
complete in us. Amen.

HYMN*  When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

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
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

See from His head His hands His feet
Sorrow and love flow mingled down
Did ever such love and sorrow meet
Or thorns compose so rich a crown
Were the whole realm of nature mine
That were an offering far too small
Love so amazing so divine
Demands my soul my life my all



OPENING PRAYER**                                  Meredith H.
God of redeeming love, thank you for this opportunity to come together with your people.  Thank you 
for our individual faith stories that speak of your amazing grace.  Thank you for our corporate faith 
journey that speaks of your abundant love.  We pause to think of the wonderful relationships we 
share in.  They make us smile and fill our hearts with joy. 
We also pause to think of the relationships that have been difficult and some which have gone wrong.  
Thoughts of them take away the smiles and bring us pain.  Help us this day to allow your still small 
voice to over rule the voice of pain, reluctance, vengeance, and bitterness.  Help us to walk to that 
place of safety in our souls where your love will always have the last word.  In Jesus name.  Amen. 

SCRIPTURE         Father forgive them… (Luke 23:32-34)                       Meredith H.

CHILDREN’S TALK                    Cheryl Bargo
ANNOUNCEMENTS

ANTHEM     Amazing Grace (My Chains are Gone)   Chris Tomlin, Louis Giglio
Soloist: Amy Rynex

SERMON       When Love has the last word                     Rev. Arun Andrews

BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE        Cortege                  Gordon Young

    Organist: Ron Sider
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Hymn* The Old Rugged Cross
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross 
The emblem of suffering and shame
And I love that old cross 
Where the dearest and best 
For a world of lost sinners was slain. 
Refrain: 
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged cross 
and exchange it some day for a crown. 
O that old rugged cross 
So despised by the world 
Has a wondrous attraction for me 
For the dear Lamb of God left his glory above 
To bear it to dark Calvary. 

In that old rugged cross
Stained with blood so divine 
A wondrous beauty I see 
For 'twas on that old cross 
Jesus suffered and died
To pardon and sanctify me. 
To that old rugged cross I will ever be true 
Its shame and reproach gladly bear 
Then he'll call me some day 
To my home far away
Where his glory forever I'll share. 


