
 
4th Sunday After Epiphany – January 31, 2021, 9:15 AM  
 

Announcements  
 
Music Prelude (Video) Can I Get a Witness? 
 
Greeting  
 
Call to Worship (based on Psalm 107: 1-3, 17-22; Ephesians 2: 1-10) 

The grace of Christ Jesus be with you all. 
And also with you. 
We each have a right to be here, a right not based on our righteousness but on God’s free grace. 
O give thanks to our God who is good, whose saving love endures forever. 
Let those who are redeemed by God declare it, rescued from trouble and gathered from any lands; 
From the east and from the west, from the north and from the south, give thanks to God who is 
always good! 

 
Hymn Tell Me the Story of Jesus (v. 1-2) UMH277 
 
Prayer (Video) Even There   
  
Scripture Psalm 66: 16; Psalm 40: 9-10; Romans 1: 1-16 (NRSV) Lily Barry 
 Hebrews 12: 2 (NKJV & The Message) Lily Holtschneider 
 
Sermon “Have I Got a Story for You…” Pastor Deb 
  
Response Victory in Jesus (v. 1) UMH370 
 I Love to Tell the Story (v. 1-2) UMH156 
 I Will Sing the Wondrous Story (v. 1-4) 
 He Leadeth Me: O Blessed Thought (v. 1-2) UMH128 
 Blessed Assurance (v. 1 & 3) UMH369 
Communion  
 
The Lord’s Prayer 
 
Closing (Video) Rescue Story   
 
 
 

Thank you for your continued faithfulness to God through your prayers, your presence, your 
gifts, your service, and your witness.   

Love as Jesus Loves! 
 
Tell Me the Story of Jesus 

Tell me the story of Jesus, write on my heart every word. 
Tell me the story most precious, sweetest that ever was heard. 
Tell how the angels in chorus, sang as they welcomed His birth. 
“Glory to God in the highest! Peace and good tidings to earth.” 
 
Tell me the story of Jesus, write on my heart every word. 
Tell me the story most precious, sweetest that ever was heard. 
 
Tell of the cross where they nailed Him, writhing in anguish and pain. 
Tell of the grave where they laid Him, tell how He liveth again. 
Love in that story so tender, clearer than ever I see. 
Stay, let me weep while you whisper, love paid the ransom for me. 
Refrain 

 
Victory in Jesus 

I heard an old, old story, how a Savior came from glory, 
how he gave his life on Calvary to save a wretch like me; 
I heard about his groaning, of his precious blood’s atoning, 
then I repented of my sins and won the victory. 
 
O Victory in Jesus, my Savior forever!  
He sought me and bought me with his redeeming blood; 
he loved me ere I knew him, and all my love is due him;  
he plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood. 
 

 
 



I Love to Tell the Story 
I love to tell the story of unseen things above, 
of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story, because I know ‘tis true; 
it satisfies my longings as nothing else can do. 
 

I love to tell the story, ‘twill be my theme in glory, 
to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 
 

I love to tell the story; more wonderful it seems  
than all the golden fancies of all our golden dreams. 
I love to tell the story, it did so much for me;  
and that is just the reason I tell it now to thee. 
Refrain 
 

I Will Sing 
I will sing the wondrous story 
of the Christ who died for me;  
How he left his home in glory 
for the Cross of Calvary. 
 

Yes, I’ll sing the wondrous story 
of the Christ who died for me, 
sing it with the saints in glory, 
gathered by the crystal sea. 

 

I was lost, but Jesus found me, 
found the sheep that went astray, 
threw his loving arms around me, 
drew me back into his way. 
Refrain 
 

I was bruised, but Jesus healed me, 
faint was I from many a fall, 
sight was gone, and fears possessed me, 
but he freed me from them all. 
Refrain 
 

Days of darkness still come o’er me,  
sorrow’s path I often tread, 
but his presence still is with me;  
by his guiding hand I’m led. 
Refrain 

 
He Leadeth Me: O Blessed Thought 

He leadeth me: O blessed thought! 
O words with heavenly comfort fraught! 
Whate’er I do, where’er I be, 
still ‘tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 
 

He leadeth me, he leadeth me,  
by his own hand he leadeth me; 
his faithful follower I would be, 
for by his hand, he leadeth me. 
 

Sometimes mid scenes of deepest gloom,  
sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 
by waters still, oe’r troubled sea,  
still ‘tis his hand that leadeth me. 
Refrain 

 
Blessed Assurance 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 
 

This is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Savior all the day long;  
this is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Savior all the day long.   
 

Perfect submission, all is at rest; 
I in my Savior am happy and blest, 
watching and waiting, looking above, 
filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 
Refrain 


