
Sunday, November 14th 2021 

Sermon Text  

Colossians 4:2-6 

[2] Continue steadfastly in prayer, being watchful in it with thanksgiving. [3] At the same time, pray also for us, that God may open to 
us a door for the word, to declare the mystery of Christ, on account of which I am in prison [4] that I may make it clear, which is how I 
ought to speak. [5] Walk in wisdom toward outsiders, making the best use of the time. [6] Let your speech always be gracious, seasoned 
with salt, so that you may know how you ought to answer each person. 

Profession 

of Faith 

~Hebrews 1:1-3 

[1] Long ago, at many times and in many ways, God spoke to our fathers by the prophets, [2] but in these last days he has spoken to us 
by his Son, whom he appointed the heir of all things, through whom also he created the world. [3] He is the radiance of the glory of God 
and the exact imprint of his nature, and he upholds the universe by the word of his power. After making purification for sins, he sat 
down at the right hand of the Majesty on high 

Hymns 

“Come People of the Risen King” 

Come People of the Risen King, 
who delight to bring Him praise; 
Come all and tune your hearts to sing 
To the Morning Star of grace. 
From the shifting shadows of the earth 
we will lift our eyes to Him, 
Where steady arms of mercy reach 
To gather children in. 

Rejoice, Rejoice! 
Let every tongue rejoice! 
One heart, one voice; 
O Church of Christ, rejoice! 

Come, those whose joy is morning sun, 
And those weeping through the night; 
Come, those who tell of battles won, 
And those struggling in the fight. 
For His perfect love will never change, 
And His mercies never cease, 
But follow us through all our days 
With the certain hope of peace. 

[Chorus] 

Come, young and old from every land – 
Men and women of the faith; 
Come, those with full or empty hands – 

Find the riches of His grace. 
Over all the world, His people sing – 
Shore to shore we hear them call 
The Truth that cries through every age: 
“Our God is all in all 

[Chorus] 

“I Lay My Sins on Jesus” (2) 

I lay my sins on Jesus, the spotless Lamb of God;  
He bears them all, and frees us from the accursed load: 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, to wash my crimson stains 
White in his blood most precious, till not a spot remains. 

I lay my wants on Jesus; all fullness dwells in him; 
He heals all my diseases, He doth my soul redeem: 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, my burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, He all my sorrows shares. 

I rest my soul on Jesus, this weary soul of mine;  
His right hand me embraces, I on his breast recline. 
I love the Name of Jesus, Immanuel, Christ, the Lord;  
Like fragrance on the breezes His Name abroad is poured. 

I long to be like Jesus, Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, The Father's holy Child;  
I long to be with Jesus Amid the heav'nly throng,  
To sing with saints his praises, To learn the angels' song. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2Hv87IlwvYc
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=u-KLFopxe4s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ktSx4BKU0Qg


“Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery” 

Come behold the wondrous mystery 
in the dawning of the King. 
He the theme of heaven’s praises 
robed in frail humanity. 
In our longing, in our darkness 
now the light of life has come. 
Look to Christ, who condescended 
took on flesh to ransom us 

Come behold the wondrous mystery 
He the perfect Son of Man. 
In His living, in His suffering 
never trace nor stain of sin. 
See the true and better Adam 
come to save the hell-bound man. 
Christ the great and sure fulfillment 
of the law; in Him we stand. 

Come behold the wondrous mystery 
Christ the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners 
hangs the Lamb in victory. 
See the price of our redemption; 
see the Father’s plan unfold. 
Bringing many sons to glory 
grace unmeasured, love untold. 

Come behold the wondrous mystery; 
slain by death the God of life. 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him; 
praise the Lord; He is alive! 
What a foretaste of deliverance; 
how unwavering our hope. 
Christ in power resurrected 
as we will be when he comes. 

“What A Friend We Have In Jesus” 

What a Friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
Ev'rything to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry 
Ev'rything to God in prayer. 

Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged: 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our ev'ry weakness— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Are we weak and heavy laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Saviour, still our Refuge— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In his arms he'll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there 

Old/New 

Testament 

Reading 

[To be added] 

Confession of 

Sin 

Almighty and most merciful Father, we confess that we have not trusted you with our whole heart; We have leaned on our own 
understanding and been wise in our own eyes; In our thoughts, words and deeds we have not acknowledged you and so our paths have 
been crooked before you. Forgive us our sins and teach us by you Spirit to fear you and to turn away from evil, to the glory of our Savior 
Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YqWiIp_KLUc
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4Mhv94IixXw

