
Order of Worship 
Evening Worship 
February 14, 2021 

Call to Worship: Psalm 147:5-8 

Hymn #701 – Redeemed, How I Love to Proclaim It!  

1 Redeemed, how I love to proclaim it! 
Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb; 
redeemed thro' his infinite mercy, 
his child and forever I am. 
Redeemed, redeemed, 
redeemed by the blood of the Lamb; 
redeemed thro' his infinite mercy 
his child and forever I am. 

2 Redeemed, and so happy in Jesus, 
no language my rapture can tell; 
I know that the light of his presence 
with me doth continually dwell.  
Redeemed, redeemed, 
redeemed by the blood of the Lamb; 
redeemed thro' his infinite mercy 
his child and forever I am. 

3 I think of my blessed Redeemer, 
I think of him all the day long; 
I sing, for I cannot be silent; 
his love is the theme of my song.  
Redeemed, redeemed, 
redeemed by the blood of the Lamb; 
redeemed thro' his infinite mercy 
his child and forever I am.  

Invocation 

Scripture Reading: I Samuel 9:1-13 

Hymn #662 – As the Hart Longs for Flowing Streams 

1 As the hart longs for flowing strams,  
so longs my soul for thee, O God.  
My Soul Does Thirst for the living God;  
when shall I come to see thy face? 

2 My tears have fed me day and night,  
while men have said, “Where is your God?”  
But I recall as my soul pours dry,  
the days of praise within thy house. 

3 Why do I mourn and toil within, 
when it is mine to hope in God? 
I shall again sing praise to him;  
he is my help, he is my God. 



Scripture Reading: Acts 2:42-47 

Title: Pentecostal Church Life 

Sermon Outline 

I.   Worship (42) 

 A.  Learning

 B.  Sacraments 

 C.  Prayers 

II.  Charity (43-45) 

 A.  Awe

 B.  Assistance

III. Fellowship (46-47) 

 A.  Large group

 B.  Small groups



Hymn #356 – How Beautiful the Sight 

1 How beautiful the sight  
of brethren who agree 
in friendship to unite,  
and bonds of charity; 
'tis like the precious ointment, shed 
o'er all his robes, from Aaron's head. 

2 'Tis like the dew that fills  
the cups of Hermon's flow'rs; 
or Zion's fruitful hill,  
bright with the drops of show'rs, 
when mingling odors breathe around, 
and glory rests on all the ground. 

3 For there the Lord commands  
blessings, a boundless store, 
from his unsparing hands,  
yea, life for evermore: 
thrice happy they who meet above 
to spend eternity in love!  

Benediction


