
  
                          Quaker Hill Baptist Church Remote Service 

     Sunday, April 11, 2021 @ 9:30 am and Facebook Live 
                               https://facebook.com/QHBChurch/live 
                                          For Video Archives  
       https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCQWpYI9ofarLrMNmzYvGRKg 
 
                              Join from PC, Mac, Linux, iOS or Android: 
                             https://meetings.ringcentral.com/j/1496459367 

       Or iPhone one-tap :US: +1(773)2319226,,1496459367                # 
                                                                                                

                            Or Telephone:  Dial (for higher quality, dial a number based on your current location):  
                                                                US: 1(773)2319226.            Meeting ID: 149 645 9367 
                                     Temporary Church Number for Online Support & Counseling 475-333-040 

WELCOME 
 
-Email prayer requests to Pastor 
Earl at:  pastoraid21@gmail.com  
 
-Coming soon a new remote 
service link. Be on the look-out! 
 
 

PRAISE SCRIPTURE 
PASTORAL GREETING AND INVOCATION 
 
RESPONSIVE READING  
 
Leader: Our long journey through the darkness is 
over! 
 
People: We have danced into the light of Jesus’ 
resurrection! 
 
Leader: No more do we need to fear! 
 
People: No more will we feel that we are alone and 
lost! 
 
Leader: Jesus lives in our hearts and our spirits! 
 
People: Jesus calls us to be a source of hope and 
joy for others! 
 
Leader: Alleluia! 
 
All: Alleluia! 
 
PRAISE SONG 1               “What A Beautiful Name” 

- Hillsong Worship 
https://video.link/w/Enbic 

 
 
PASTORAL PRAYER                            Pastor Earl 
Prayer of the People/Silent Requests 
 
 

LORD’S PRAYER 
 
 Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be your 
name. Your kingdom come, your 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. 
 
TITHES AND OFFERINGS  
 
Mailing address:        

 Quaker Hill Baptist Church 
                      PO Box 336 
                          Quaker Hill, CT 06375 
 
PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 
PRAISE SONG 2                   “Death Has No Power” 

-Jeremy and Adrienne Camp 
https://video.link/w/qcbic 

 
SCRIPTURE                      Revelation 1: 4-18 NASB 
 
4 John to the seven churches that are in Asia: Grace to you 
and peace from Him who is, and who was, and who is to 
come, and from the seven spirits who are before His 
throne, 5 and from Jesus Christ, the faithful witness, 
the firstborn of the dead, and the ruler of the kings of the 
earth. To Him who loves us and released us from our sins 
by His blood— 6 and He made us into a kingdom, priests 
to His God and Father—to Him be the glory and the 
dominion forever and ever. Amen. 7 Behold, He is coming 
with the clouds, and every eye will see Him, even those 
who pierced Him; and all the tribes of the earth will mourn 
over Him. So it is to be. Amen. 8 “I am the Alpha and the 
Omega,” says the Lord God, “who is and who was and 
who is to come, the Almighty.” 
 

The Patmos Vision 
9 I, John, your brother and fellow participant in the 
tribulation and kingdom and perseverance in Jesus, 



was on the island called Patmos because of the word 
of God and the testimony of Jesus. 10 I 
was in the Spirit on the Lord’s day, and I heard behind 
me a loud voice like the sound of a 
trumpet, 11 saying, “Write on a scroll what you see, 
and send it to the seven churches: 
to Ephesus, Smyrna, Pergamum, Thyatira, Sardis, Ph
iladelphia, and Laodicea.” 
12 Then I turned to see the voice that was speaking 
with me. And after turning I saw seven golden 
lampstands; 13 and in the middle of the lampstands I 
saw one like a son of man, clothed in a robe reaching 
to the feet, and wrapped around the chest with a 
golden sash. 14 His head and His hair were white like 
white wool, like snow; and His eyes were like a flame 
of fire. 15 His feet were like burnished bronze when it 
has been heated to a glow in a furnace, and His voice 
was like the sound of many waters. 16 In His right 
hand He held seven stars, and out of His mouth came 
a sharp two-edged sword; and His face was like the 
sun shining in its strength. 
17 When I saw Him, I fell at His feet like a dead man. 
And He placed His right hand on me, saying, “Do not 
be afraid; I am the first and the last, 18 and the living 
One; and I was dead, and behold, I am alive 
forevermore, and I have the keys of death and of 
Hades. 
 

 
 
CLOSING SONG.                     “He Holds the Keys” 

-Steve Green 
https://video.link/w/CHaic   

 
BENEDICTION/BLESSING                Pastor Earl    
 
 
PRAYERS 

1. Prayers for Pat, health concerns 
2. Prayers for Neil, health concerns 
3. Larry needs prayers for his eyes 
4. Ed is recovering at home with pneumonia 
5. John H. stage 4 kidney cancer not walking 

well and wife Kathy has covid. 
6. Ken O. health concerns 
7. Claude’s dad for continued recovery 
8. Pastor’s wife ongoing health concerns 
9. World-wide persecuted church 

10. Nurses, doctors and other first responders 
11. Our Nation, our president and those with 

COVID.  
 
What a Beautiful Name 

 
You were the Word at the beginning 
One with God the Lord Most High 
Your hidden glory in creation 
Now revealed in You our Christ 
 
What a beautiful Name it is 
What a beautiful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus Christ my King 
What a beautiful Name it is 
Nothing compares to this 
What a beautiful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus 
 
You didn't want heaven without us 
So Jesus, You brought heaven down 
My sin was great, Your love was greater 
What could separate us now? 
 
What a wonderful Name it is 
What a wonderful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus Christ my King 
What a wonderful Name it is 
Nothing compares to this 
What a wonderful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus 
 
Death could not hold You 
The veil tore before You 
You silenced the boast of sin and grave 
The heavens are roaring 
The praise of Your glory 
For You are raised to life again 
 
You have no rival 
You have no equal 
Now and forever, God You reign 
Yours is the kingdom 
Yours is the glory 
Yours is the Name above all names 
 
What a powerful Name it is 
What a powerful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus Christ my King 
What a powerful Name it is 
Nothing can stand against 
 
What a powerful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus 
What a powerful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus 
What a powerful Name it is 
The Name of Jesus 
 



Death Has No Power Over Me 
 
You tore the veil so I could see 
The beauty of Your majesty 
With blood stained arms, You carried me 
Into Your love eternally 
The empty tomb, it heals our stains 
The grip of hell will not remain 
Filled with Your power, I'm standing free 
Jesus, You are my glorious king, oh 
 
And death has no power over me 
And I will stand in the wake of victory 
So then come what may 
I'll follow all the way 
'Cause death has no power over me 
 
There's no chain You cannot break 
Nor deepest scar You won't erase 
My sacrifice of praise I bring 
'Cause Jesus You are my glorious King 
 
And death has no power over me 
And I will stand in the wake of victory 
So then come what may 
I'll follow all the way 
'Cause death has no power over me 
 
The fear of every darkest hour 
Is trampled at your feet 
The grave it will not hold me down 
Oh death, where is your sting? 
The enemy can't make a sound 
He bows in his defeat 
The curse was broken on that day you bled at 
Calvary, oh 
 
Death has no power over me 
I will stand in the wake of victory 
So then come what may 
I'll follow all the way 
'Cause death has no power over me 
 
Death has no power over me 
I will stand in the wake of victory 
So then come what may 
I'll follow all the way 
'Cause death has no power over me 
 
And death has no power over me, oh 
And death has no power over me 
 
He Holds the Keys 
 
[Verse 1] 
Death rides blackened clouds across the sky 
The Son of man lays down to die 
With every pounding blow upon the nail 
Thunder rumbles all through hell 

And from death's barren womb the captives cry 
Who is there to free us should He die 
[Verse 2] 
His grave becomes a door, He enters in 
To face the author of all sin 
Defying death and the grave He takes their keys 
And with them every captive frees 
And from death's barren womb the captives cry 
Arise for our redemption draweth nigh 
 
[Chorus] 
For He holds the keys 
He holds the keys 
And though we've been held captive 
At long last we are free 
For He holds the keys 
 
[Verse 3] 
Against the gates of hell I now resist 
For the shackles that had torn my wrists 
Lay before me now upon the ground 
To sin I am no longer bound 
For from death's barren womb 
He heard my cry 
And loosed the chains that bound me to a lie 
 
[Bridge] 
And to all the things that have kept you away 
That keep you defeated day after day after day 
The heartache that nobody sees 
That eats at your soul like a cruel disease 
He who set the captives free 
It is He, it is He who holds your keys 
 
 
 


