WELCOME TO SHADY GROVE WORSHIP
May 2, 2021
“I call the Lord, who is worthy of praise.” Psalm 18:3
Worship Through Giving
Offering will be collected in the back of Sanctuary
Organ Prelude - Burton Patterson
To God Be the Glory March, Arr. Grimoaldo Macchia
Announcements
Call to Worship
Hymn #530 - I Will Call Upon the Lord
Invocation
Hymn #87 - Fairest Lord Jesus
Hymn #671 - Something for Thee
Children’s Sermon
Scripture Reading - 2 Thessalonians 3:6-18
Hymn #693 - Standing on the Promises
Hymn #707 - He Giveth More Grace
Prayer Time - Individual Prayer
Piano - Stephanie Tynes
Special Music - Clay Brown
Message - When the Body is Sick
2 Thessalonians 3:6-18
Jason Rodgers, Pastor
Invitation to Commitment
Hymn #490 - Lord, I’m Coming Home
Closing Congregational
Hymn #391 - Sweet, Sweet Spirit

Hymn #530 – I Will Call upon the Lord
(Psalm 18:3)
I will call upon the Lord who is worthy to be praised.
So shall I be saved from my enemies.
I will call upon the Lord.
(repeat)
The Lord liveth, and blessed be the Rock,
And let the God of my salvation be exalted.
The Lord liveth, and blessed be the Rock,

And let the God of my salvation be exalted.
(repeat)
Hymn #87 – Fairest Lord Jesus
(Isaiah 33:17)
Fairest Lord Jesus; ruler of all nature,
O Thou of God and man the Son.
Thee will I cherish; Thee will I honor,
Thou my soul’s glory, joy, and crown.
Fair are the meadows, fairer still the woodlands,
Robed in the blooming garb of spring.
Jesus is fairer; Jesus is purer;
Who makes the woeful heart to sing.
Fair is the sunshine; fairer still the moonlight
And all the twinkling starry host.
Jesus shines brighter; Jesus shines purer
Than all the angels heav’n can boast.
Beautiful Savior! Lord of the nations!
Son of God and Son of man!
Glory and honor, praise, adoration,
Now and forevermore be Thine!

Hymn #671 – Something for Thee
(II Timothy 2:15)
Savior, Thy dying love Thou gavest me,
Nor should I aught withhold, dear Lord, from Thee;
In love my soul would bow, my heart fulfill its vow,
Some off’ring bring Thee now, Something for Thee.
Give me a faithful heart, guided by Thee,
That each departing day henceforth may see
Some work of love begun, some deed of kindness done,
Some wand’rer sought and won, Something for Thee.
All that I am and have, Thy gifts so free,
Ever in joy or grief, my Lord, for Thee;
And when Thy face I see, my ransomed soul shall be,
Through all eternity, Something for Thee.

Hymn #693 - Shelter in the Time of Storm (Psalm 62:7)

The Lord’s our Rock; in Him we hide, A shelter in the time of storm;
Secure whatever ill betide, A shelter in the time of storm;
Chorus
O Jesus is a Rock in a weary land, A weary land, a weary land;
O Jesus is a Rock in a weary land A Shelter in the time of storm.
A Shade by day, Defense by night, A Shelter in the time of storm;
No fears alarm, no foes affright, A Shelter in the time of storm.
The raging storms may round us beat, A Shelter in the time of storm;
We’ll never leave our safe retreat, A Shelter in the time of storm.
O Rock divine, O Refuge dear, A Shelter in the time of storm;
Be Thou our Helper ever near, A Shelter in the time of storm.
Hymn #707 – He Giveth More Grace
(Isaiah 40:29)
He giveth more grace when the burdens grow greater;
He sendeth more strength when the labors increase.
To added affliction He addeth His mercy;
To multiplied trials His multiplied peace.
Chorus
His llove has no limit; His grace has no measure.
His pow’r has no boundary known unto men.
For out of His infinite riches in Jesus,
He giveth, and giveth, and giveth again!
When we have exhausted our store of endurance,
When our strength has failed ‘ere the day is half done,
When we reach the end of our hoarded resources,
Our Father’s full giving is only begun.
(repeat chorus)

Hymn #490 - Lord, I’m Coming Home (Luke 15:18)
I’ve wandered far away from God
Now I’m coming home.
The paths of sin too long I’ve trod
Lord, I’m coming home.
Coming home, coming home,
Never more to roam.

Open now Thine arms of love
Lord, I’m coming home.
I’ve wasted many precious years
Now I’m coming home.
I now repent with bitter tears
Lord, I’m coming home.
Coming home, coming home,
Never more to roam.
Open now Thine arms of love
Lord, I’m coming home.
I’ve tired of sin and straying, Lord
Now I’m coming home.
I’ll trust thy love, believe Thy Word
Lord, I’m coming home.
Coming home, coming home,
Never more to roam.
Open now Thine arms of love
Lord, I’m coming home.
My soul is sick, my heart is sore
Now I’m coming home.
My strength renew, my hope restore
Lord, I’m coming home.
Coming home, coming home,
Never more to roam.
Open now Thine arms of love
Lord, I’m coming home.
Hymn #391 - Sweet, Sweet Spirit (Galatians 5:22)
There’s a sweet, sweet Spirit in this place,
And I know that it’s the Spirit of the Lord.
There are sweet expressions on each face,
And I know they feel the presence of the Lord.
Sweet Holy Spirit, sweet heavenly Dove,
Stay right here with us, filling us with Your love.
And for these blessings we lift our hearts in praise.
Without a doubt we’ll know that we have been revived
when we shall leave this place.

