Yateley Baptist Church, Sunday 9 May 2021
Opening Prayer

Hymn
What love could remember, no wrongs we have
done

2 What patience would wait as we constantly
roam

Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their
sum

What Father so tender is calling us home
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
3 What riches of kindness He lavished on us
Praise the Lord

His blood was the payment His life was the cost

His mercy is more

We stood ‘neath a debt we could never afford

Stronger than darkness

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

New every morn’
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Matt Boswell & Matt Papa

Reading: Hebrews 13, ESV
Let brotherly love continue. 2 Do not neglect to show hospitality to strangers, for thereby some have
entertained angels unawares. 3 Remember those who are in prison, as though in prison with them, and
those who are mistreated, since you also are in the body. 4 Let marriage be held in honour among all,
and let the marriage bed be undefiled, for God will judge the sexually immoral and adulterous. 5 Keep
your life free from love of money, and be content with what you have, for he has said, “I will never
leave you nor forsake you.” 6 So we can confidently say,
“The Lord is my helper;
I will not fear;
what can man do to me?”
7 Remember

your leaders, those who spoke to you the word of God. Consider the outcome of their way

of life, and imitate their faith. 8 Jesus Christ is the same yesterday and today and for ever. 9 Do not be
led away by diverse and strange teachings, for it is good for the heart to be strengthened by grace, not
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by foods, which have not benefited those devoted to them. 10 We have an altar from which those who
serve the tent have no right to eat. 11 For the bodies of those animals whose blood is brought into the
holy places by the high priest as a sacrifice for sin are burned outside the camp. 12 So Jesus also suffered
outside the gate in order to sanctify the people through his own blood. 13 Therefore let us go to him
outside the camp and bear the reproach he endured. 14 For here we have no lasting city, but we seek
the city that is to come. 15 Through him then let us continually offer up a sacrifice of praise to God, that
is, the fruit of lips that acknowledge his name. 16 Do not neglect to do good and to share what you have,
for such sacrifices are pleasing to God.
17 Obey

your leaders and submit to them, for they are keeping watch over your souls, as those who will

have to give an account. Let them do this with joy and not with groaning, for that would be of no
advantage to you.
18 Pray
19 I

for us, for we are sure that we have a clear conscience, desiring to act honourably in all things.

urge you the more earnestly to do this in order that I may be restored to you the sooner.

20 Now

may the God of peace who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, the great shepherd of

the sheep, by the blood of the eternal covenant, 21 equip you with everything good that you may do his
will, working in us that which is pleasing in his sight, through Jesus Christ, to whom be glory for ever and
ever. Amen.
22 I

appeal to you, brothers, bear with my word of exhortation, for I have written to you briefly. 23 You

should know that our brother Timothy has been released, with whom I shall see you if he comes soon.
24 Greet

all your leaders and all the saints. Those who come from Italy send you greetings. 25 Grace be

with all of you.

Hymn: Praise 2! 36
There is a higher throne

Hear heaven’s voices sing,

than all this world has known,

their thunderous anthem rings

where faithful ones from every tongue

through emerald courts and sapphire skies,

will one day come.

their praises rise.

Before the Son we’ll stand,

All glory, wisdom, power,

made faultless through the Lamb;

strength, thanks and honour are

believing hearts find promised grace:

to God, our King who reigns on high,

salvation comes.

for evermore.
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2 And there we’ll find our home,

as thirst and hunger die;

our life before the throne;

the Lamb becomes our Shepherd-King:

we’ll honour him in perfect song

we’ll reign with him!

where we belong.
He’ll wipe each tear-stained eye,

Keith & Kristyn Getty

Sermon: Hebrews 13:17-19 – Elders and the Church
1. How Should Elders Lead?
2. How Should Churches Follow?

Hymn: Praise! 577
The church’s one foundation

3 We see her long divided

is Jesus Christ her Lord;

by heresy and sect;

she is his new creation

yet she by God is guided-

by water and the word:

one people, one elect:

from heaven he came and sought her

her vigil she is keeping,

to be his holy bride;

her cry goes up, ‘How long?’

with his own blood he bought her

and soon the night of weeping

and for her life he died.

shall be the dawn of song.

2 Elect from every nation

4 In toil and tribulation

yet one through all the earth;

and tumult of her war,

her charter of salvation-

she waits the consummation

one Lord, one faith, one birth:

of peace for evermore:

one holy name she blesses,

till with the vision glorious

and shares one holy food;

her longing eyes are blessed;

as to one hope she presses

at last the church victorious

with every grace endued.

shall be the church at rest!
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5 Yet she on earth has union

Lord, grant to us your grace

with those whose rest is won,

with them, the meek and lowly,

and shares in sweet communion

in heaven to see your face.

with God the Three-in-One,
whose love has made them holy!

Samuel J Stone (1839-1900)

Prayer

Hymn: Praise! 779
My hope is built on nothing less

3 His oath, his covenant and his blood

than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;

support me in the rising flood;

no merit of my own I claim,

when all around my soul gives way,

but wholly trust in Jesus’ name.

he then is all my hope and stay.

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand,

4 I trust his righteous character,

all other ground is sinking sand.

his counsel, promises and power;
his name and honour are at stake

2 When darkness veils his lovely face,

to save me from the burning lake.

I rest on his unchanging grace;
in every high and stormy gale,

5 When the last trumpet’s voice shall sound,

my anchor holds and will not fail.

O may I then in him be found,
clothed in his righteousness alone,
faultless to stand before the throne!

Edward Mote (1797-1874)

Closing Prayer
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