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ORDER OF WORSHIP
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PRELUDEBY the Waters of Babylon J. S. Bdc
John Finney, organ

WELCOME
CALL TO WORSHIP

We gather on aday of newness to worship theGodwho gives us
comfort and challenge, and surprising resolutions.

Wherever God leads, let us followoining in the company of saints
and singingpraise to God.

HYMN:The God of Abraham Praise Leoni
Hymns of Truth & Light (blue hymnal), #2

PRAYER OF CONFESSION

God of mercy,

we are often slow to discern your call,

and, having heard, reluctant to respond.

Our thinking becomes rigid, preventing new insight,

and our ideas about life and purpose become ossified.

Too many times, we act as if we know the end of every story,

and we judge as if wé&now all the variables.

We trust in your surprising grace to create a new end for our stories.
We trust in your transforming love to make us new.

Amen

ASSURANCE OF PARDON
SUMMARY OF THE LAW

GLORIA



PASSING OF THE PEACE

HYMN:Abide With Me (verses 14) Eventide
Hymns of Truth & Light (blue hymnal), #487

HEBREW SCRIPTUREEADINGGenesis 2:1-14
S E R M OA\Differént Way' Matt Wooster
ANTHEM:Lead Me, Lord Samuel Sebastian Wesley
Laurie Stewart Otten, soprano; Shannon Lebrémezzo-soprano
Christian Figueroa, tenor; Garrett Murphy, baritone
SHARING OEELEBRATIONS AND CONCERNS
PASTORAL PRAYER
OURL ORD" S PRAYER
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be
done on earth as it is in hegen. 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, for ever. Amen.

HYMN:Come, Thou Fount of Everlessing Nettleton
Hymns of Truth & Light (blue hymna), #407

COMMISSION AND BENEDICTION

POSTLUDESalvation Unto Us Is Come J. S. Bach

Preaching: RevMatt Wooster
Liturgists: Rev.Anne Marie Holloway, Rev.JudySwahnberg
Soloists: Laurie Stewart OttenShannon Lebrén, Christian Figueroa, Garrett Murphy



2 The God of Abraham Praise
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1. The God of A—br@am praise, all praise thg/ e-ter - nal name,
2.God’s spir-it flow-eth free, high surg - ing where it  will;

3.We have e - ter- nal life im - plant - ed in our soul;
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who was, and is, and is to be, for aye the same!
in proph-et’s word God spoke of old and speak - eth still.
God’s love shall be our strength and stay, while a - ges roll.
| ]
1 i 1 } 4 = I =L i | =
"‘9‘#:'T T I

T

ll

Iq :' 'r' i t M:

Our God, the great I ~ AM, ere aught that now ap - pears;
Es - tab-lished is God’s law, and change-less it shall  stand,
Praise to the liv-ing God! All  praise thee - ter - nal name,
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the  First, the Last: be - yond all thought, through time - less  years!
deep writ up-on the hu-man heart, on sea or land.
who was, and is, and is to be, for aye th,e_\ same!
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WORDS: Revised Verson of the Yigdal, Daniel ben Judah, c. 1400; LEONI

tr. Max Landsberg and Newton Mann, 1885, alt. 66.84D
MUSIC: Traditional Hebrew melody; adapt. Meyer Lyon, 1770

This melody is part of the great Jewish tradition, brought to Christian worship in 1772 when Wesleyan
Methodist Thomas Olivers heard it sung in the Great Synagogue, Duke’s Place, London.



Abide with Me
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1.A - bide with me; fast falls the e-ven-tide;  the dark-ness
2.Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; earth’s joys grow
3.1 need thy pres-ence ev- ery pass-ing hour; what but thy
4.1 fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; ills have no
S.Hold thou thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; shine through the - -
= 2
| | — T 1 — i + T T T —}—
s=ESsss=. ="
deep-ens; Lord,with me a - bide! When oth-er help-ers fail, and
dim, its glo-ries passa - way; change and de - cay in all a-

grace can foil the temp-ter’s power? Who
weight, and tears no bit-ter - ness. Where
gloom and pointme to the skies; heaven’s morn-ing breaks, and earth’s vain

like thy - seif my guide and
is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy

com-forts flee,  help

of the help- less, O a-bide with me.

round I  see; O  thou who chang-est not, a-bide with me,

stay can be? Throughcloud and sun- shine, O a-bide with me.

vic - to - ry? 1 tri-umph still if thou a-bide with me.

shad-ows flee; in life, in death, O Lord, a-bide with me.

- gi 1

ORDS: Henry F. Lyte, 1847, al EVENTIDE
rd,USIC: William H.y;se{onk, 186'i 10101010

Written by a well-known English Anglican, this hymn was introduced to Americans in

Congregationalist Henry Ward Beecher’s hymnal Plymouth Collection in 1855, British
Anglican William Henry Monk wrote the tune specifically for this hymn in 1861,

I will lift up my eyes to the hills — from where will my help come?
My help comes from the Lord, who made heaven and earth.

He will not let your foot be moved; he who keeps you will not slumber.
He who keeps Israel will neither slumber nor sleep.

~ Psalm 121:1-4, NRSV



407 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

= J— [ T o T a1
> - -7 o2 ~ ~ e 30

1. Come, thou Fount of ev-’ry bless-ing, tune my heart to sing thy grace;
2.Here 1 pause a- long my jour-ney; by thy help thus far I've come;
3.0 to grace how great a debt-or dai-ly 1 am called to be!

streams of mer -Cy, nev-er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.
and I hope, by thy great mer-cy, safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
Let thy good-ness, like a fet - ter, bind my wan-dering heart to thee.

Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove.
Je-sus sought me when a stran-ger, wan-dering from the fold of God;
Prone to wan-der,Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love;
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Praise the mount! 'm fixed up - on it, mount of thy re-deem-ing love.
came to res - cue me from dan-ger, gave his bod-y, shed his blood.
here’s my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts a - bove.

L -
! | BT e
"4

1
I
WORDS: Robert Robinson, 1758, alt. NETTLETON
MUSIC: Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second, 1813 87.87D

Robinson, an English barber, became a Calvinistic Methodist preacher and, later,
a Baptist minister. His text has been sung to this American folk tune since 1813.




