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Some Words from Gordon 

 

“My experience over many years, including the reading of Scripture, has taught 

me that the one God, who lives in holy joy and love in triune relationship, delights 

to delight his people, and those delights are as diverse as the creation itself.” 

 

From Paul, the Spirit and the People of God 

 

“Much of the writing was simply hard work…Along with the Sabbath, for which I 

came to have a new appreciation as God’s gift to us, these moments of encounter 

with God through the text of the word were ‘seasons of refreshing.’ I only hope 

that some of my own live for this text and its power have shown through the 

commentary itself.” 

 

From “Reflections on Commentary Writing,” in Listening to the Spirit in the Text 

 

“We live as expatriates on earth; our true citizenship is in heaven (Phil 3:20). 

Ethical life, therefore, does not consist of rules to live by. Rather, empowered by 

the Spirit, we now live the life of the future in the present age.” 

 

From God’s Empowering Presence 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Order of Service 

 

 

Prelude              Karen Daniels 

 

Welcome & Introduction               Pastor Geoff Chapman 

 

Hymn              And Can it Be, That I Should Gain? 

 

And can it be that I should gain 

An int’rest in the Savior’s blood? 

Died He for me, who caused His pain— 

For me, who Him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! How can it be, 

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

 

Refrain:  Amazing love! How can it be, 

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

’Tis myst’ry all: th’ Immortal dies: 

Who can explore His strange design? 

In vain the firstborn seraph tries 

To sound the depths of love divine. 

’Tis mercy all! Let earth adore, 

Let angel minds inquire no more.  Refrain 

He left His Father’s throne above— 

So free, so infinite His grace— 

Emptied Himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam’s helpless race: 

’Tis mercy all, immense and free, 

For, O my God, it found out me!  Refrain 



Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 

Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray— 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free, 

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee.  Refrain 

No condemnation now I dread; 

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine; 

Alive in Him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 

Bold I approach th’ eternal throne, 

And claim the crown, through Christ my own. Refrain 

 

Scripture Reading - From Philippians 3               Robert Nordling 

  

But whatever were gains to me I now consider loss for the sake of 

Christ. What is more, I consider everything a loss because of the surpassing 

worth of knowing Christ Jesus my Lord . . . I want to know Christ—yes, to 

know the power of his resurrection and participation in his 

sufferings, becoming like him in his death, and so, somehow, attaining to the 

resurrection from the dead. Not that I have already obtained all this, or have 

already arrived at my goal, but I press on to take hold of that for which Christ 

Jesus took hold of me. Brothers and sisters, I do not consider myself yet to 

have taken hold of it. But one thing I do: Forgetting what is behind and 

straining toward what is ahead, I press on toward the goal to win the 

prize for which God has called me heavenward in Christ Jesus. . . our 

citizenship is in heaven. And we eagerly await a Savior from there, the Lord 

Jesus Christ, who, by the power that enables him to bring everything under 

his control, will transform our lowly bodies so that they will be like his 

glorious body.    



Reflection                  Dr. Carl Armerding 

 

Hymn            Take My Life and Let it Be 

(Soloist) 

Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to Thee. 

Take my moments and my days, let them flow in endless praise. 

Take my hands and let them move at the impulse of Thy love. 

Take my feet and let them be swift and beautiful for Thee. 

 

Take my voice and let me sing, always, only for my King. 

Take my lips and let them be filled with messages from Thee. 

Take my silver and my gold, not a mite would I withhold. 

Take my intellect and use every pow’r as Thou shalt choose. 

 

(Congregation Joins) 

Take my will and make it Thine, It shall be no longer mine. 

Take my heart, it is Thine own, It shall be Thy royal throne. 

It shall be Thy royal throne. 

 

Take my love, my Lord, I pour At Thy feet its treasure store. 

Take myself and I will be ever, only, all for Thee, 

ever, only, all for Thee. 

 

Reflection                Sherri Koster 

 

Images from Gordon’s Life 

 

Reflection               Dr. Rikk Watts 

 

Prayer of Benediction            Dr. Cherith Fee Nordling 



Hymn                  My Jesus, I Love Thee 

 

My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; 

For Thee all the follies of sin I resign; 

My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou; 

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 

I love Thee because Thou hast first loved me, 

And purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree; 

I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow; 

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 

I’ll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, 

And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath; 

And say when the death dew lies cold on my brow, 

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 

In mansions of glory and endless delight, 

I’ll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright; 

I’ll sing with the glittering crown on my brow, 

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 

 

Sending                 Christina Lui
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Memorial gifts may be sent to Regent College to fund the Gordon D Fee Prize in New Testament Studies.  Gifts can be 

made online to the College (rgnt.net/give) by simply selecting "Memorial/Tribute" from the giving menu and writing 

"Gordon Fee" in the Comments field.  If folks need a US tax receipt, gifts can be made online to our US 

foundation (rcfusa.org) by selecting "Other" from the giving menu and writing "Gordon Fee" in the Comments field. 


