Sunday Worskip

Auqust 9, 2020 9:30 a.m.

Welcome friends in Christ! We are glad you have come to worship today and to celebrate the
love of God in Jesus Christ. We extend a warm greeting of Christian Fellowship to you.

Our Approach to God

Prelude Blessed Be Your Name Redman

The Call to Worship
Children of God, come to the waters.
We gather to be restored and renewed.
Come, with your faith and your doubt.
We respond to the one who claims and calls us.
Come, Christ summons us to draw near.
Let us worship God with joy and thanksgiving!
The Hymn of Praise To God Be the Glory 485
Call to Confession Isaiah 43:2
When we pass through deep waters or go through times of fiery trail, the
Lord our God is with us. With confidence in God, our creator and
redeemer, let us confess our sin.

The Prayer of Confession
Lord, we long to draw close to you, but we are afraid. We are afraid
to heed your summons for we do not know what awaits us when we
step out in faith. We are wary of taking risks for your sake because
the forces of chaos seem stronger than your assurances to us. We
worry that we will not have enough faith in you or in the gifts you’ve
given us to do the things you ask. Forgive us Lord, and save us.
Reach out your hand, and lift us from our fear that we might follow
you faithfully. We fail to believe in your power in our lives and your
power in the world. (Silent Confession)

The Assurance of Pardon Romans 5:5
Hear the good news! Hope does not disappoint us, for God’s love has
been poured into our hearts through the Holy Spirit given to us in
baptism. Believe this good news and give thanks. In Jesus Christ, we are
forgiven! Amen. Thanks be to God.

The Gloria Patri 577
Glory be to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost; As it was in
the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without
end. Amen. Amen. Amen. Amen. Amen. Amen. Amen. Amen.

The Special Music Annie’s Song Denver
The Word of God

The Psalm Psalm 85:8-13 page 651 OT

The Old Testament 1 Kings 19:9-18 page 397 OT

The Sermon “On The Run, But Can’t Hide” Pastor Philomena

Our Response to Serve
The Hymn My Hope is Built on Nothing Less 379

The Morning Prayers and the Lord’s Prayer (using sins)
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day
our daily bread; and forgive us our sins as we forgive those who
sin against us; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from
evil. For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory, forever.
Amen.

The Hymn Dear Lord and Father of Mankind 345
The Charge and Benediction

The Congregational Response Farewell, Good Friends 537
Farewell, good friends, Farewell, good friends, Shalom, shalom!
Till we meet again, till we meet again, Shalom, shalom.

The Postlude Give Me Jesus African — American Spiritual



To God Be the Glory

To God be the glory, great things He hath done!
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son,
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,

And opened the life gate that all may go in.

(refrain) Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Let the earth hear
His voice, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the people
rejoice! O come to the Father through Jesus the Son,
And give Him the glory: great things He hath done!

Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done,
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son,

But purer and higher, and greater will be

Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. (refrain)
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LIFE IN CHRIST

379 My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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Dear Lord and Father of Mankind 345
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*Or “Dear Lord, Creator good and kind.”

5. Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and Thy balm;
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
Speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,
O still, small voice of calm!

Alternate tune: REFTON, 419
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