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A Mighty Fortress is 
Our God

Martin Luther



Our God is a mighty fortress 
A mighty fortress is our God



A mighty fortress is our God 
A bulwark never failing 

Our helper He amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing 
For still our ancient foe 

Doth seek to work us woe 
His craft and power are great 

And armed with cruel hate 
On earth is not his equal



Did we in our own strength confide 
Our striving would be losing 

Were not the right Man on our side 
The Man of God's own choosing 

Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is he 

Lord Sabaoth, His name 
From age to age the same 
And He must win the battle



And though this world, with devils filled 
Should threaten to undo us 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us 
The Prince of Darkness grim 

We tremble not for him 
His rage we can endure 
For lo, his doom is sure 

One little word shall fell him



A mighty fortress 
A mighty fortress is our God



That word above all earthly powers 
No thanks to them abideth 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through him who with us sideth 

Let goods and kindred go 
This mortal life also 

The body they may kill 
God's truth abideth still 
His kingdom is for ever



A mighty fortress 
A mighty fortress is our God





Call to Worship
Adapted from Psalm 61. 

Please participate by reading the underlined portions.



Hear our cry, O God!  Listen to our prayer.  From 
the ends of the earth we call to you, even as our 
hearts grow faint.  Lead us to the rock that is 
higher than we are. 

You have been our refuge, a strong tower 
against our enemies.  We long to dwell in your 
tent forever, and take refuge in the shelter of 
your wings.



For you, God, have heard our vows.  You have 
given us the heritage of those who fear your name. 

We will ever sing in praise to your name, and 
fulfill our vows day after day.
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Crown Him With Many 
Crowns

Matthew Bridges, Godfrey Thring, George Elvey



Crown Him with many crowns 
The Lamb upon His throne 

Hark! How the heavenly anthem drowns  
All music but its own 

Awake, my soul and sing 
Of Him who died for thee 

And hail Him as thy matchless King  
Through all eternity



Crown Him the Lord of love 
Behold His hands and side 

Those wounds, yet visible above 
In beauty glorified 
No angel in the sky  

Can fully bear that sight 
But downward bends His burning eye  

At mysteries so bright



Crown Him the Lord of life 
Who triumphed o'er the grave 

Who rose victorious in the strife  
For those He came to save 

His glories now we sing 
Who died, and rose on high  
Who died eternal life to bring 
And lives that death may die



Crown Him the Lord of Heaven 
Enthroned in worlds above 

Crown Him the King to whom is given 
The wondrous name of Love 
Crown Him with many crowns  

As thrones before Him fall 
Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns  

For He is King of all





Congregational Prayer



Heavenly Father, 

Our thoughts and motives cannot be hidden from 
your sight.  Our pride, idolatry, anger, and envy are 
laid bare before your eyes and ours. 

We confess that our hearts are often inclined 
toward our will instead of yours.  And we often 
seek to make much of ourselves, rather than you.



We humble ourselves before you.  Please forgive 
us through Christ’s death on the cross, and help us 
to walk in obedience. 

Renew us in the grace and strength of your Holy 
Spirit, for the sake of Jesus Christ, your Son, our 
Savior. 

Amen.





New City Catechism
Question 29



How can we be saved? 

Only by faith in Jesus Christ and in his 
substitutionary atoning death on the cross; so even 
though we are guilty of having disobeyed God and 
are still inclined to all evil, nevertheless, God, 
without any merit of our own but only by pure 
grace, imputes to us the perfect righteousness of 
Christ when we repent and believe in him.
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Christ Is Mine 
Forevermore

Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson



Mine are days that God has numbered 
I was made to walk with Him 
Yet I look for worldly treasure 
And forsake the King of kings  

But mine is hope in my Redeemer 
Though I fall, his love is sure 

For Christ has paid for every failing 
I am His forevermore 



Mine are tears in times of sorrow 
Darkness not yet understood 

Through the valley I must travel 
Where I see no earthly good  

But mine is peace that flows from heaven 
And the strength in times of need 
I know my pain will not be wasted 
Christ completes his work in me



Mine are days here as a stranger 
Pilgrim on a narrow way 

One with Christ I will encounter 
Harm and hatred for his name 
But mine is armor for this battle 
Strong enough to last the war 
And he has said he will deliver 

Safely to the golden shore



And mine are keys to Zion city 
Where beside the King I walk 

For there my heart has found its treasure 
Christ is mine forevermore



Come rejoice now, O my soul 
For his love is my reward 

Fear is gone and hope is sure 
Christ is mine forevermore



And mine are keys to Zion city 
Where beside the King I walk 

For there my heart has found its treasure 
Christ is mine forevermore
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Ancient of Days
Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, Michael Farren, Jesse Reeves



Though the nations rage 
Kingdoms rise and fall 
There is still one King 

Reigning over all 
So I will not fear for this truth remains 
That my God is the Ancient of Days



None above Him, none before Him 
All of time in His hands 

For His throne it shall remain and ever stand  
All the power, all the glory 

I will trust in His name 
For my God is the Ancient of Days



Though the dread of night 
Overwhelms my soul 
He is here with me 

I am not alone 
O His love is sure and He knows my name 

For my God is the Ancient of Days



None above Him, none before Him 
All of time in His hands 

For His throne it shall remain and ever stand  
All the power, all the glory 

I will trust in His name 
For my God is the Ancient of Days



Though I may not see 
What the future brings 
I will watch and wait 
For the Savior King 

Then my joy complete standing face to face 
In the presence of the Ancient of Days



None above Him, none before Him 
All of time in His hands 

For His throne it shall remain and ever stand  
All the power, all the glory 

I will trust in His name 
For my God is the Ancient of Days





Children’s Church
Children (up to 2nd grade) are dismissed to Children’s 

Church.



The Tower of Babel
Genesis 11



1 Now the whole earth had one language and the 
same words. 2 And as people migrated from the 
east, they found a plain in the land of Shinar and 
settled there. 3 And they said to one another, 
“Come, let us make bricks, and burn them 
thoroughly.” And they had brick for stone, and 
bitumen for mortar. 4 Then they said, “Come, let us 
build ourselves a city and a tower with its top in the 
heavens, and let us make a name for ourselves, 
lest we be dispersed over the face of the whole 
earth.”



5 And the Lord came down to see the city and the 
tower, which the children of man had built. 6 And the 
Lord said, “Behold, they are one people, and they 
have all one language, and this is only the beginning 
of what they will do. And nothing that they propose to 
do will now be impossible for them. 7 Come, let us go 
down and there confuse their language, so that they 
may not understand one another's speech.” 8 So the 
Lord dispersed them from there over the face of all the 
earth, and they left off building the city. 9 Therefore its 
name was called Babel, because there the Lord 
confused the language of all the earth. And from there 
the Lord dispersed them over the face of all the earth.
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Be Thou My Vision
Mary E. Byrne, Eleanor H. Hull



Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night 

Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light



Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord 
Thou my great Father, and I Thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one



Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise 
Thou my inheritance, now and always 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart 

High King of glory, my treasure Thou art



High King of heaven, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s sun 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all





Benediction



James River 
Community Church

Sunday January 31, 2021


