
ORDER OF WORSHIP 
March 8, 2026 

 
(*) Please stand if you are able 

  
Prelude       “I Heard The Voice Of Jesus Say” 
        By Todd Beaney 
        Pianist: Mark Cole 
  
Welcome & Greeting    
  
*Opening Hymn # 151     “Beneath The Cross Of Jesus” 
  

Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand - 
The shadow of a mighty Rock within a weary land; 
A home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way, 

From the burning of the noontide heat, and the burden of the day. 
 

Upon that cross of Jesus mine eye at times can see 
The very dying form of One who suffered there for me; 

And from my smitten heart with tears two wonders I confess - 
The wonders of redeeming love and my unworthiness. 

 
I take, O cross, thy shadow for my abiding place; 

I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of His face; 
Content to let the world go by, to know no gain nor loss, 

My sinful self my only shame, my glory all the cross. 
  
*Invocation       Rev. Bob Santilli 
  
*Call To Worship    
   
Leader:  I, through the abundance of Your steadfast love,  
  will enter Your house, O Lord Almighty!  
  
ALL:   I will bow down toward Your holy temple in awe and fear of You.  
  
Leader:  I will give thanks to You with my whole heart  

and recount all of Your wonderful deeds.  
  
ALL:   I will be glad and exalt Your name on high.  
  I sing praise to no other name than the name of Jesus.  
  
Leader:  Lead me in Your righteousness, O Lord, that I may be  



a light to those around me.  
  
ALL:   We come to worship and bow down. We come to kneel before You, God.  

You are our Maker, our Father and our Eternal Hope. Amen.  
   
Pastoral Prayer      Rev. Bob Santilli 
  
The Lord’s Prayer  
  

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. 
Thy kingdom come. 

Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 

And forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil: 

For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. 
Amen. 

  
Moment with the Children 
  

~ The children may return to their seats ~ 
  
*Hymn # 439       “He Leadeth Me,  

O Blessed Thought” 
 

He leadeth me, O blessed thought! 
O words with heav’nly comfort fraught! 

Whate’er I do, where’er I be, 
Still ‘tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 

 
{Refrain}  He leadeth me, He leadeth me! 

By His own hand He leadeth me! 
His faithful foll’wer 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, o’er troubled sea, 
Still ‘tis His hand that leadeth me.  {Refrain} 

 
Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 

Nor ever murmur nor repine; 
Content, whatever lot I see, 

Since ‘tis my God that leadeth me.  {Refrain} 



  
And when my task on earth is done, 
When by Thy grace the vict’ry’s won, 
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.  {Refrain} 
  
Invitation to the Offering 
  
Offertory Anthem       “What A Friend We Have In Jesus” 
        By Heather Sorenson 
        Pianist: Mark Cole 
  
*Doxology        Hymn # 572  
  

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. 
 

~ The children are excused to Children’s Church at this time ~ 
  
Scripture Reading       John 13:1-17 
  
Sermon       LENTEN SERIES:  
        “No Greater Love” 
        SERMON TITLE: 
        “Love Beyond Measure” 
        Rev. Bob Santilli 
  
*Closing Hymn # 351     “O Love That Will Not Let Me Go” 
  

O Love that will not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in Thee; 

I give Thee back the life I owe, 
That in Thine ocean depths its flow may richer, fuller be. 

 
O Light that foll’west all my way, 
I yield my flickr’ing torch to Thee; 

My heart restores its borrowed ray, 
That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its day may brighter, fairer be. 

 
O Joy that sleekest me through pain, 

I cannot close my heart to Thee; 



I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain that morn shall tearless be. 

 
O Cross that liftest up my head, 
I dare not ask to fly from Thee; 

I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 
And from the ground there blossoms red life that shall endless be. 

  
*Benediction       Rev. Bob Santilli  
  
Postlude       “Voluntary on ‘Hamburg’” 
        By Alan MacMillan 
        Organist: Mark Cole 
  

 


