
Sunday, March 6th 2022 

Sermon 

Text  

Hebrews 2:5-9 

[5] For it was not to angels that God subjected the world to come, of which we are speaking. [6] It has been testified somewhere, “What is man, 
that you are mindful of him, or the son of man, that you care for him? [7] You made him for a little while lower than the angels; you have crowned 
him with glory and honor, [8] putting everything in subjection under his feet.” Now in putting everything in subjection to him, he left nothing 
outside his control. At present, we do not yet see everything in subjection to him. [9] But we see him who for a little while was made lower than 
the angels, namely Jesus, crowned with glory and honor because of the suffering of death, so that by the grace of God he might taste death for 
everyone. 

Profession 

of Faith 

1 Timothy 2:5-6 

[5] For there is one God, and there is one mediator between God and men, the man Christ Jesus, [6] who gave himself as a ransom for all, which 
is the testimony given at the proper time. 

Hymns 

“Praise To The Lord, The Almighty” 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise him, for he is thy health and salvation! 
All ye who hear, Now to his temple draw near, 
Join me in glad adoration. 

Praise to the Lord, who o'er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under his wings, yea, so gently sustaineth! 
Hast thou not seen How thy desires e'er have been 
Granted in what he ordaineth? 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee! 
Surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend thee; 
Ponder anew What the Almighty will do, 
If with his love he befriend thee! 

Praise thou the Lord, who with marvelous wisdom hath made thee, 
Decked thee with health, and with loving hand guided and stayed thee. 
How oft in grief Hath not he brought thee relief, 
Spreading his wings to o'ershade thee! 

Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before him. 
Let the Amen Sound from his people again; 
Gladly for aye we adore him. 

“Jesus, Keep Me Near The Cross” 

Jesus, keep me near the cross; 
There a precious fountain, 
Free to all—a healing stream— 
Flows from Calvary's mountain. 

In the cross, in the cross, 
Be my glory ever; 
Till my raptured soul shall find 
Rest beyond the river. 

Near the cross, a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me; 
There the bright and morning star 
Shed its beams around me. 

Near the cross! O Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before me; 
Help me walk from day to day 
With its shadow o'er me. 

Near the cross I'll watch and wait, 
Hoping, trusting ever, 
Till I reach the golden strand 
Just beyond the river. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VGAaRtkovZQ
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7O7ZygaUvsA


“Arise My Soul Arise” 

Arise, my soul, arise, 
Shake off thy guilty fears: 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears: 
Before the Throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on his hands. 

Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise 
Arise, my soul, arise. 
Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise 
Arise, my soul, arise. 
Shake off your guilty fears and rise 

He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead; 
His blood atoned for ev'ry race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Calvary; 
They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly plead for me; 
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry, 
Nor let that ransomed sinner die! 

My God is reconciled; 
His pard'ning voice I hear; 
He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And "Father, Abba, Father!" cry. 

“Nothing But The Blood” 

What can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

O precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow; 
No other fount I know, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

For my cleansing this I see— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
For my pardon this my plea— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Nothing can for sin atone— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Naught of good that I have done— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

This is all my hope and peace— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
This is all my righteousness— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Now by this I'll overcome— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Now by this I'll reach my home— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Confession 

of Sin 

Almighty God, we acknowledge and confess that we have sinned against you in thought, word, and deed; we have not loved you with all of our 
heart, soul, mind, and strength; we have not loved our neighbor as ourselves. Deepen within us our sorrow for the wrong we have done, and the 
good we have left undone. Lord, you are full of compassion and gracious, slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy; there is always forgiveness with 
you! Restore to us the joy of your salvation; bind up that which is broken, give light to our minds, strength to our wills, and rest to our souls. 
Speak to each of us, and let your word abide with us until it has wrought in us your holy will. Amen. 

Old/New 

Testament 

Reading 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UuJ7-s3gN4k
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Cg4jWh4UTrA&t=37s

