
 
 

Lenten Prayer Service 
February 17, 2021 

 
 
 
Call to Worship                                  Psalm 51:15-17 
O Lord, open my lips, 
    and my mouth will declare your praise. 
For you will not delight in sacrifice, or I would give it; 
    you will not be pleased with a burnt offering. 
The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit; 
    a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise. 
 
Come Thou Fount 
Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 
tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
sung by flaming tongues above. 
Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it 
mount of God's redeeming love. 
 
Here I raise my ebenezer; 
hither by thy help I've come; 
and I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
wandering from the fold of God; 
he, to rescue me from danger, 
bought me with his precious blood. 
 
Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
bind my wandering heart to thee: 
prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
prone to leave the God I love; 
here's my heart, O take and seal it; 
seal it for thy courts above.  
 
 



Scripture Reading                       Isaiah 42:1-9 
1 Behold my servant, whom I uphold, 
    my chosen, in whom my soul delights; 
I have put my Spirit upon him; 
    he will bring forth justice to the nations. 
2 He will not cry aloud or lift up his voice, 
    or make it heard in the street; 
3 a bruised reed he will not break, 
    and a faintly burning wick he will not quench; 
    he will faithfully bring forth justice. 
4 He will not grow faint or be discouraged 
    till he has established justice in the earth; 
    and the coastlands wait for his law. 
5 Thus says God, the LORD, 
    who created the heavens and stretched them out, 
    who spread out the earth and what comes from it, 
who gives breath to the people on it 
    and spirit to those who walk in it: 
6 “I am the LORD; I have called you in righteousness; 
    I will take you by the hand and keep you; 
I will give you as a covenant for the people, 
    a light for the nations, 
7     to open the eyes that are blind, 
to bring out the prisoners from the dungeon, 
    from the prison those who sit in darkness. 
8 I am the LORD; that is my name; 
    my glory I give to no other, 
    nor my praise to carved idols. 
9 Behold, the former things have come to pass, 
    and new things I now declare; 
before they spring forth 
    I tell you of them.” 
 
Season of Confession and Repentance                Don Johnson 
The prayer below is a Puritan prayer, confessing to the Lord our sinfulness, but also the 
greatness of his grace that we have received in Jesus Christ. 
 
O God, 
May thy Spirit speak in me that I may 
      speak to thee. 
I have no merit, let the merit of Jesus stand for me. 
I am undeserving, but I look to thy tender mercy. 
I am full of infirmities, wants, sin; 
  thou art full of grace. 



I confess my sin, my frequent sin, my wilful sin; 
All my powers of body and soul are defiled: 
A fountain of pollution is deep within my nature. 
There are chambers of foul images within my being; 
I have gone from one odious room to another, 
  walked in a no-man’s-land of dangerous 
    imaginations, 
  pried into the secrets of my fallen nature. 
I am utterly ashamed that I am what I am in myself; 
I have no green shoot in me nor fruit, but thorns 
  and thistles; 
I am a fading leaf that the wind drives away; 
I live bare and barren as a winter tree, 
  unprofitable, fit to be hewn down and burnt. 
Lord, dost thou have mercy on me? 
Thou hast struck a heavy blow at my pride, 
  at the false god of self, 
  and I lie in pieces before thee. 
But thou hast given me another Master and Lord, 
  thy Son, Jesus, 
  and now my heart is turned towards holiness, 
  my life speeds as an arrow from a bow 
  towards complete obedience to thee. 
Help me in all my doings to put down sin 
  and to humble pride. 
Save me from the love of the world and the pride 
  of life, 
  from everything that is natural to fallen man, 
  and let Christ’s nature be seen in me day by day. 
Grant me grace to bear thy will without repining, 
  and delight to be 
  not only chiselled, squared, or fashioned, 
  but separated from the old rock where I have 
    been embedded so long, 
  and lifted from the quarry to the upper air, 
    where I may be built in Christ for ever. 
 
(From The Valley of Vision, edited by Arthur Bennett [The Banner of Truth Trust, 1975], p. 130) 
 
Hear now the assurance of pardon for sin from Romans 8:37-39: “No, in all these things we 
are more than conquerors through him who loved us. For I am sure that neither death nor life, 
nor angels nor rulers, nor things present nor things to come, nor powers, nor height nor depth, 
nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ 
Jesus our Lord.” 
 



Gloria Patri 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: 
world without end. Amen. 
 
Homily on Isaiah 42:1-9                Pastor Rhett Austin 
 
Season of Prayer 
Take time to pray through the areas provided in the prayer guide. 
 
Be Thou My Vision 
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. 

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

Benediction 
1 Thessalonians 5:23-24: Now may the God of peace himself sanctify you completely, and may 
your whole spirit and soul and body be kept blameless at the coming of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. He who calls you is faithful; he will surely do it. 
 
Doxology 
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. 
 
Sending 
Go now in peace to love and serve the Lord. 



 
 


