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Yateley Baptist Church, Sunday 28 February 2021 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: Praise! 772 

Amazing grace-how sweet the sound- 

that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found; 

was blind, but now I see. 

 

2  God’s grace first taught my heart to fear, 

his grace my fears relieved; 

how precious did that grace appear 

the hour I first believed! 

 

3  Through many dangers, toils and snares 

I have already come; 

his grace has brought me safe this far 

and grace will lead me home. 

 

4  The Lord has promised good to me, 

his word my hope secures; 

my shield and great reward is he 

as long as life endures. 

 

5  And when this mortal life is past 

and earthly days shall cease, 

I shall possess with Christ at last 

eternal joy and peace. 

 

6  The earth will soon dissolve like snow, 

the sun no longer shine; 

but God, who called me here below, 

will be for ever mine. 

John Newton (1725-1807) 

 

Reading: Mark 14:1-31, ESV 

It was now two days before the Passover and the Feast of Unleavened Bread. And the chief priests and 

the scribes were seeking how to arrest him by stealth and kill him, 2 for they said, “Not during the feast, 

lest there be an uproar from the people.” 

3 And while he was at Bethany in the house of Simon the leper, as he was reclining at table, a woman 

came with an alabaster flask of ointment of pure nard, very costly, and she broke the flask and poured it 

over his head. 4 There were some who said to themselves indignantly, “Why was the ointment wasted 

like that? 5 For this ointment could have been sold for more than three hundred denarii and given to the 

poor.” And they scolded her. 6 But Jesus said, “Leave her alone. Why do you trouble her? She has done a  
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beautiful thing to me. 7 For you always have the poor with you, and whenever you want, you can do 

good for them. But you will not always have me. 8 She has done what she could; she has anointed my 

body beforehand for burial. 9 And truly, I say to you, wherever the gospel is proclaimed in the whole 

world, what she has done will be told in memory of her.” 

10 Then Judas Iscariot, who was one of the twelve, went to the chief priests in order to betray him to 

them. 11 And when they heard it, they were glad and promised to give him money. And he sought an 

opportunity to betray him. 

12 And on the first day of Unleavened Bread, when they sacrificed the Passover lamb, his disciples said 

to him, “Where will you have us go and prepare for you to eat the Passover?” 13 And he sent two of his 

disciples and said to them, “Go into the city, and a man carrying a jar of water will meet you. Follow 

him, 14 and wherever he enters, say to the master of the house, ‘The Teacher says, Where is my guest 

room, where I may eat the Passover with my disciples?’ 15 And he will show you a large upper room 

furnished and ready; there prepare for us.” 16 And the disciples set out and went to the city and found it 

just as he had told them, and they prepared the Passover. 

17 And when it was evening, he came with the twelve. 18 And as they were reclining at table and eating, 

Jesus said, “Truly, I say to you, one of you will betray me, one who is eating with me.” 19 They began to 

be sorrowful and to say to him one after another, “Is it I?” 20 He said to them, “It is one of the twelve, 

one who is dipping bread into the dish with me. 21 For the Son of Man goes as it is written of him, but 

woe to that man by whom the Son of Man is betrayed! It would have been better for that man if he had 

not been born.” 

22 And as they were eating, he took bread, and after blessing it broke it and gave it to them, and said, 

“Take; this is my body.” 23 And he took a cup, and when he had given thanks he gave it to them, and 

they all drank of it. 24 And he said to them, “This is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for 

many. 25 Truly, I say to you, I will not drink again of the fruit of the vine until that day when I drink it new 

in the kingdom of God.” 

26 And when they had sung a hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives. 27 And Jesus said to them, 

“You will all fall away, for it is written, ‘I will strike the shepherd, and the sheep will be scattered.’ 28 But 

after I am raised up, I will go before you to Galilee.” 29 Peter said to him, “Even though they all fall away, 

I will not.” 30 And Jesus said to him, “Truly, I tell you, this very night, before the cock crows twice, you 

will deny me three times.” 31 But he said emphatically, “If I must die with you, I will not deny you.” And 

they all said the same. 
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Hymn: Praise! 723 

All I once held dear, built my life upon, 

all this world reveres and wars to own, 

all I once thought gain I have counted loss; 

spent and worthless now, compared to this. 

 

Knowing you, Jesus, knowing you; 

there is no greater thing. 

You’re my all, you’re the best, 

you’re my joy, my righteousness 

and I love you, Lord. 

 

2  Now my heart’s desire is to know you more, 

to be found in you and known as yours; 

to possess by faith what I could not earn, 

all-surpassing gift of righteousness. 

 

3  O to know the power of your risen life 

and to know you in your sufferings; 

to become like you in your death, my Lord, 

so with you to live and never die. 

 

Graham Kendrick 

 

Sermon: Mark 14:1-31 – What’s a Soul Worth? 

1. What is Jesus worth to us? 

2. What are we Worth to Jesus? 

 

Hymn: Praise! 683 

Tell me the old, old story 

of unseen things above, 

of Jesus and his glory, 

of Jesus and his love: 

tell me the story simply, 

as to a little child, 

for I am weak and weary, 

and helpless and defiled. 

 

Tell me the old, old story, 

tell me the old, old story, 

tell me the old, old story, 

of Jesus and his love. 

2  Tell me the story slowly, 

that I may take it in- 

that wonderful redemption, 

God’s remedy for sin. 

Tell me the story often, 

for I forget so soon; 

the early dew of morning 

has passed away at noon. 
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3  Tell me the story softly, 

with earnest tones and grave: 

remember, I’m the sinner 

whom Jesus came to save. 

Tell me that story always, 

if you would really be, 

in any time of trouble, 

a comforter to me. 

 

4  Tell me the same old story 

when you have cause to fear 

that this world’s empty glory 

is costing me too dear. 

Yes, and when that world’s glory 

is dawning on my soul, 

tell me the old, old story- 

Christ Jesus makes you whole. 

Arabella C Hankey (1834-1911) 

 

Prayer 

 

Hymn: Praise 2! 22 

I will offer up my life in spirit and truth 

Pouring out the oil of love, as my worship to 

you 

In surrender I must give my every part 

Lord, receive this sacrifice of a broken heart 

 

Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring 

To so faithful a Friend, to so loving a King? 

Savior, what can be said, what can be sung 

As a praise of Your name for the things You have 

done? 

Oh, my words could not tell, not even in part 

Of the debt of love that is owed by this thankful 

heart 

2  You deserve my every breath, for You've paid 

the great cost 

Giving up your life to death, even death on the 

cross 

You took all my shame away, there defeated my 

sin 

Open up the gates of heaven and have 

beckoned me in. 

 

Matt Redman 

 

 

 

 

 

Closing Prayer 

 


