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Wel c o me Reverend Dr. Deb
Prelude Flute of GracMons Leidvin Takl
Hy mn This | s &38MyWéealt der UMH 144
This is my Father's worifThis is my Father's worl d:
And to my |listening ear® let me ne'er forget
Al'l nature sings, and rdédbAad mBowpRgthe wrong seen
The music of the sphere&od is the Ruler yet.
This is my Father's woriThis is my Father's worl d:
| rest me in the thoughWhy should my heart be sad
Of rocks and trees, of JdRPeboaddi sefksng: let the
His hand the wonders wr &@ghteigns; let earth be g
This is my Father's worl d:
The birds their carols raise,
The morning light, the Ilily white,
Decl are their Maker's praise.
This is my Father's worl d:
He shines in al/l that' s fair;
I n the rustling grass | hear Him pass,
He speaks to me everywhere.
Life of the CommunHboyel de Zink Thank You
Cal |l to Worship Christina Be
We |l ook at this world, focusing on the pain and c
the fears and hatred which seem to abound.

For what can we hope?




We wait breathlessly for the goodness of <creation

for this is the promise of God.

God is always with wus, guiding, rescuing, healing

Get ready! The promises of God are true.

Lord, quiet our spirits and open our hearts. Brin
Chil@&r Maoment Reverend Ann D
Ant hem How Firm a FoundaAtliiccnre Par ker (

How firm a foundation, ye Saints of the Lord,

Il's laid for your faith in His excellent word!

What more can he say than to you he hath said,

Who unto the Savior, who unto the Savior,

Who unto the Savior for refuge have fl ed.

Fear not, | am with thee; oh, be not di smayed,

For | am thy God and will still give thee aid.

1 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to

Upheld by my righteous, upheld by my righteous,

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

When through the deep waters | <call thee to go,

The rivers of sorrow shal/l not thee overfl ow,

For I wi | | be with thee, thy troubles to bl ess,

And sanctify o thee, and sanctify to thee,

And sanctify 0 thee thy deepest distress.

When through fiery trials thy pathway shall i e,

My graseffatlent, shal.l be thy supply.

The fl ame shall not hurt thee; I only design

Thy dross to consume, thy dross to consume,

Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine

The soul that on Jesus hath | eaned for repose

I owi | not , I cannot, desert to his foes;

That soul, though al/l hell should endeavor to sha

16 | never ,d Inonewerer ,nd never

16 | never , o Inonewererf,orsake!

Pastor al Prayer Reverend Dr. Deb

Jesus Chri st Lord of al | t hat exi sts. How excell
night to songs of your praise. The moon smiles at yo
creation praises you for your creation.

However, |l oving Savior, | come to you with tear s
with gratitude. I am grateful to see the |ight of an
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Message Caryn Crans
l nvitation to the Offering Reverend Dr. Deb
Of fertory Prayer Kyl e Tr amm
Lord, we present these tokens of the many bl essin
who are unafraid to proclaim your healing mercies. H
need. IBNathesuwe pray. Amen.
Of fertory He Leadeth Me Charles Call ahan
Doxol ogy Praise God From Whom Al I B | WEMHs i Nhog.s  9F
Cl osing Hymn Ewy Ti me | Feel the SpUuMH t404
Refrain: Jordan River, runs right
Every time | feel the Spitithills the body not th
moving in my heart | wil Aigprmyt one train on this
Yes, every time | feel thenSptoi heaven and right
moving in my heart | wil/l pray
Upon the mountain, my Lord spoke,
out of his mouth came fire and smoke
Al | around me, | ooks so fine,
till | asked my Lord if all was mine.
Benediction Reverend Dr. Deb
Go int& woordld seeded with the Word of God propagat
Pl ant seeds of | ove, justice and recd&nciilmeat iAome.n .
Al l el ui a UMH 186

Postl ude Ewy Ti me | Feel th®i$Smpmiaridt EI T i ot |



