
 

 

 

Chiming of the Hour  
 

Prelude                                        Jon Brannon  
 

Welcome to Worship  Rev. Eric Porterfield 
 

Call to Worship 
 

The wonders of creation speak Your glory;  

heaven and earth sing Your praise. 

Let the words of our mouths and the meditations of our 

hearts be acceptable to  

You, O Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer. 

We come to Your Word and find renewal for  

our souls, rejoicing as You enlighten us. 

Let the words of our mouths and the meditations of our 

hearts be acceptable to  

You, O Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer. 

Your creation reminds us You are Lord; Your Word reminds 

us we are Yours; cleanse us of anything that would turn us 

from these truths.  

Let the words of our mouths and the meditations of our 

hearts be acceptable to  

You, O Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer. Amen.                        

~ adapted from Psalm 19 

Invocation and Lord’s Prayer      
   Francis McGuire 
 
Hymn of Praise   “How Firm a Foundation” 
 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,  
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! What 
more can He say than to you He hath said, To you 
who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 
 

Fear not! I am with thee; O be not dismayed, for I 
am thy God and will still give thee aid. I’ll 
strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to 
stand, upheld by My righteous omnipotent hand. 
 

The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose; I 
will not, I will not desert to his foes. That soul, 
though all hell shall endeavor to shake,  
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake.  
 

Psalm Reading         Psalm 19  
   Jane Ann Pancake  
 

1 The heavens are telling the glory of God; 
    and the firmament proclaims his handiwork. 
2 Day to day pours forth speech, 
    and night to night declares knowledge. 
3 There is no speech, nor are there words; 
    their voice is not heard; 
4 yet their voice goes out through all the earth, 
    and their words to the end of the world. 
In the heavens he has set a tent for the sun, 
5 which comes out like a bridegroom from his 
wedding canopy, and like a strong man runs its 

course with joy. 
6 Its rising is from the end of the heavens, 
    and its circuit to the end of them; 
    and nothing is hid from its heat. 
7 The law of the Lord is perfect, 
    reviving the soul; the decrees of the Lord are 
sure, making wise the simple; 
8 the precepts of the Lord are right, 
    rejoicing the heart; the commandment of 
the Lord is clear, enlightening the eyes; 
9 the fear of the Lord is pure, enduring forever; 
the ordinances of the Lord are true 
    and righteous altogether. 
10 More to be desired are they than gold, 
    even much fine gold; sweeter also than honey, 
and drippings of the honeycomb. 
11 Moreover by them is your servant warned; 
    in keeping them there is great reward. 
12 But who can detect their errors? 
    Clear me from hidden faults. 
13 Keep back your servant also from the insolent; 
do not let them have dominion over me. Then I 
shall be blameless, and innocent of great 
transgression. 
14 Let the words of my mouth and the meditation 
of my heart be acceptable to you, 
    O Lord, my rock and my redeemer. 
    

 

Our Future Rachael Gibson 
    
Prayer of Thanksgiving       

 March 7, 2021 
10:45 AM 

Third Sunday of Lent  



  Rev. Alicia Porterfield     
Doxology (spoken, please stand) 
 

 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.  
  

Offertory Meditation  Jon Brannon 
 
Prayer of Repentance DaVontaé Edwards 
 

Song of Repentance “Come, Ye Sinners” 
 

Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome, God’s free 
bounty glorify; True belief and true repentance, 
every grace that brings you nigh.  
 

I will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me  
in His arms, in the arms of my dear Savior,  
Oh, there are ten thousand charms.  
  
Gospel Reading  John 2:13-22 
   Rev. Eric Porterfield 
13 The Passover of the Jews was near, and Jesus 

went up to Jerusalem. 14 In the temple he found 

people selling cattle, sheep, and doves, and the 

money changers seated at their tables. 15 Making a 

whip of cords, he drove all of them out of the 

temple, both the sheep and the cattle. He also 

poured out the coins of the money changers and 

overturned their tables. 16 He told those who were 

selling the doves, “Take these things out of here! 
Stop making my Father’s house a 
marketplace!” 17 His disciples remembered that it 
was written, “Zeal for your house will consume 
me.” 18 The Jews then said to him, “What sign can 
you show us for doing this?” 19 Jesus answered 
them, “Destroy this temple, and in three days I 
will raise it up.” 20 The Jews then said, “This 
temple has been under construction for forty-six 
years, and will you raise it up in three days?” 21 But 
he was speaking of the temple of his body. 22 After 
he was raised from the dead, his disciples 
remembered that he had said this; and they 
believed the scripture and the word that Jesus 
had spoken. 
 

Sermon    “People and Places” 
 

Song of Response            “Give Me Your Eyes” 
                                         Luke Porterfield 
 

Looked down from a broken sky, traced out by the 
city lights, my world from a mile high, 
Best seat in the house tonight. 
Touch down on the cold black-top, hold on for the 
sudden stop, breathe in the familiar shock of 
confusion and chaos. All those people goin' 
somewhere, why have I never cared? 
 

Give me Your eyes for just one second, give me 
Your eyes so I can see, everything that I keep 
missin', give me Your love for humanity. 
Give me Your arms for the broken-hearted, the 

ones that are far beyond my reach, give me Your 
heart for the ones forgotten, give me Your eyes so 
I can see. 
 

Step out on the busy street, see a girl and our eyes 
meet, does her best to smile at me, to hide what's 
underneath. There's a man just to her right, black 
suit and a bright red tie, 
Too ashamed to tell his wife he's out of work, he's 
buyin' time. All those people goin' somewhere, 
why have I never cared? Chorus 
 

I've been there a million times, a couple million 
lives, just movin' past me by, I swear, I never 
thought that I was wrong. But I wanna second 
glance, so give me a second chance, to see the 
way You've seen the people all along. Chorus 
   
Benediction                    Rev. Eric S. Porterfield 

 

Postlude                          Jon Brannon, organ 
  

Ministerial Staff 

Rev. Eric S. Porterfield       DaVontaé Edwards   
Rev. Alicia Porterfield       Rachael Gibson 
Jon Brannon 
 

VISION STATEMENTS: 
We help each other become more like Jesus. 
We love one another unconditionally. 
We love God wholeheartedly. 
We help people meet Jesus. 
We love our hurting world. 
 


