
Welcome to Worship!



Prelude Music: Jim Greenwood



Welcome and Announcements





ONE: O LORD, you brought up my 

soul from Sheol, restored me to life 

from among those gone down to the 

Pit.



ALL: Sing praises to the LORD, O 

you his faithful ones, and give 

thanks to his holy name.

For his anger is but for a moment; 

his favor is for a lifetime. Weeping 

may linger for the night, but joy 

comes with the morning.



ONE: Hear, O LORD, and be gracious to 

me! O LORD, be my helper!"

ALL: You have turned my mourning 

into dancing; you have taken off my 

sackcloth and clothed me with joy, so 

that my soul may praise you and not be 

silent. O LORD my God, I will give 

thanks to you forever.



Opening Song: “Morning Has Broken” TFWS #145



Morning Has Broken 145

1. Morning has broken

like the first morning;

blackbird has spoken

like the first bird.

Words by permission of David Higham Associates, Ltd.

WORDS: Eleanor Farjeon, 1931 (Lam. 3:22-23)



Praise for the singing!

Praise for the morning!

Praise for them, springing

fresh from the Word!



2. Sweet the rain’s new fall

sunlit from heaven,

like the first dewfall

on the first grass.

(Verse 2)



Praise for the sweetness

of the wet garden,

sprung in completeness

where his feet pass.



3. Mine is the sunlight!

Mine is the morning

born of the one light

Eden saw play!

(Verse 3)



Praise with elation,

praise every morning,

God’s recreation

of the new day!



Opening Prayer



God of fresh beginnings, Each 

morning when we wake up, You 

have made a new world for us. 

Help us to lean into this 

opportunity to be disciples in the 

wisdom of Jesus Christ…



…agents of your transforming 

power, and heralds of your reign 

of justice and peace, that all may 

share in Your kingdom here on 

Earth. Amen.



Hearing the Word: 2 Kings 5:1-14



(1) Now Naaman was commander of 

the army of the king of Aram. He 

was a great man in the sight of his 

master and highly regarded, because 

through him the Lord had given 

victory to Aram. He was a valiant 

soldier, but he had leprosy.



(2) Now bands of raiders from Aram 

had gone out and had taken captive 

a young girl from Israel, and she 

served Naaman’s wife. (3) She said 

to her mistress, “If only my master 

would see the prophet who is in 

Samaria! He would cure him of his 

leprosy.”



(4) Naaman went to his master and 

told him what the girl from Israel 

had said. (5) “By all means, go,” the 

king of Aram replied. “I will send a 

letter to the king of Israel.” So 

Naaman left, taking with him ten 

talents of silver, six thousand shekels 

of gold and ten sets of clothing. 



(6) The letter that he took to the king 

of Israel read: “With this letter I am 

sending my servant Naaman to you 

so that you may cure him of his 

leprosy.”



(7) As soon as the king of Israel read 

the letter, he tore his robes and said, 

“Am I God? Can I kill and bring 

back to life? Why does this fellow 

send someone to me to be cured of 

his leprosy? See how he is trying to 

pick a quarrel with me!”



(8) When Elisha the man of God 

heard that the king of Israel had torn 

his robes, he sent him this message: 

“Why have you torn your robes? 

Have the man come to me and he 

will know that there is a prophet in 

Israel.” 



(9) So Naaman went with his horses 

and chariots and stopped at the door 

of Elisha’s house. (10) Elisha sent a 

messenger to say to him, “Go, wash 

yourself seven times in the Jordan, 

and your flesh will be restored and 

you will be cleansed.”



(11) But Naaman went away angry 

and said, “I thought that he would 

surely come out to me and stand and 

call on the name of the Lord his 

God, wave his hand over the spot 

and cure me of my leprosy. 



(12) Are not Abana and Pharpar, the 

rivers of Damascus, better than all 

the waters of Israel? Couldn’t I 

wash in them and be cleansed?” So 

he turned and went off in a rage.



(13) Naaman’s servants went to him 

and said, “My father, if the prophet 

had told you to do some great thing, 

would you not have done it? How 

much more, then, when he tells you, 

‘Wash and be cleansed’!” 



(14) So he went down and dipped 

himself in the Jordan seven times, as 

the man of God had told him, and 

his flesh was restored and became 

clean like that of a young boy



Song: “In the Cross of Christ I Glory” UMH#295



In the Cross of Christ I Glory 295
WORDS: John Bowring, 1825

1. In the cross of

Christ I glory,

towering o’er the

wrecks of time;



all the light

of sacred story

gathers round

its head sublime.



2. When the woes

of life o’ertake me,

hopes deceive,

and fears annoy,



never shall the

cross forsake me,

Lo! it glows

with peace and joy.



3. When the sun

of bliss is beaming

light and love

upon my way,



from the cross

the radiance streaming

adds more luster

to the day.



4. Bane and blessing,

pain and pleasure,

by the cross

are sanctified;



peace is there

that knows no measure,

joys that through

all time abide.



5. In the cross

of Christ I glory,

towering o’er the

wrecks of time;



all the light

of sacred story

gathers round

its head sublime.



Hearing the Word: Galatians 6:1-16



(1) Brothers and sisters, if someone is 

caught in a sin, you who live by the 

Spirit should restore that person 

gently. But watch yourselves, or you 

also may be tempted. (2) Carry each 

other’s burdens, and in this way you 

will fulfill the law of Christ. 



(3) If anyone thinks they are 

something when they are not, they 

deceive themselves. (4) Each one 

should test their own actions. Then 

they can take pride in themselves 

alone, without comparing 

themselves to someone else, (5) for 

each one should carry their own load.



(6) Nevertheless, the one who 

receives instruction in the word 

should share all good things with 

their instructor. (7) Do not be 

deceived: God cannot be mocked. A 

man reaps what he sows.



(8) Whoever sows to please their 

flesh, from the flesh will reap 

destruction; whoever sows to please 

the Spirit, from the Spirit will reap 

eternal life



(9) Let us not become weary in doing 

good, for at the proper time we will 

reap a harvest if we do not give up. 

(10) Therefore, as we have 

opportunity, let us do good to all 

people, especially to those who 

belong to the family of believers.



(11) See what large letters I use as I 

write to you with my own hand!

(12) Those who want to impress 

people by means of the flesh are 

trying to compel you to be 

circumcised. The only reason they 

do this is to avoid being persecuted 

for the cross of Christ. 



(13) Not even those who are 

circumcised keep the law, yet they 

want you to be circumcised that they 

may boast about your circumcision in 

the flesh. (14) May I never boast except 

in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, 

through which the world has been 

crucified to me, and I to the world.



(15) Neither circumcision nor 

uncircumcision means anything; 

what counts is the new creation. 

(16) Peace and mercy to all who 

follow this rule—to the Israel of 

God.



Song: “This is My Song” UMH #437



This Is My Song 437
WORDS: Sts. 1, 2, Lloyd Stone, st. 3, Georgia Harkness, ca. 1939

1. This is my song,

O God of all the nations,

a song of peace

for lands afar and mine.

Sts. 1, 2 © 1962 Lorenz Publishing Co; st. 3 © 1964 Lorenz Publishing Co.



This is my home,

the country where

my heart is,

here are my hopes,

my dreams, my holy shrine;



but others hearts

in other lands are beating

with hopes and dreams

as true and high as mine.



2. My country’s skies

are bluer than the ocean,

and sunlight beams

on cloverleaf and pine;



but other lands

have sunlight too,

and clover,

and skies are everywhere

as blue as mine.



O hear my song,

thou God of all the nations,

a song of peace

for their land

and for mine.



3. This is my prayer,

O Lord of all

earth’s kingdoms:

Thy kingdom come;

on earth thy will be done.



Let Christ be lifted

up till all shall serve him,

and hearts united

learn to live as one.



O hear my prayer,

thou God of

all the nations;

myself I give thee;

let thy will be done.



Hearing the Word: Luke 10:1-11, 16-20



(1)After this the Lord appointed 

seventy-two others and sent them 

two by two ahead of him to every 

town and place where he was about 

to go. 



(2) He told them, “The harvest is 

plentiful, but the workers are few. 

Ask the Lord of the harvest, 

therefore, to send out workers into 

his harvest field.



(3) Go! I am sending you out like 

lambs among wolves. (4) Do not take 

a purse or bag or sandals; and do not 

greet anyone on the road. (5) “When 

you enter a house, first say, ‘Peace 

to this house.’ 



(6) If someone who promotes peace 

is there, your peace will rest on 

them; if not, it will return to you. 

(7) Stay there, eating and drinking 

whatever they give you, for the 

worker deserves his wages. Do not 

move around from house to house.



(8) “When you enter a town and are 

welcomed, eat what is offered to 

you. (9) Heal the sick who are there 

and tell them, ‘The kingdom of God 

has come near to you.’ (10) But when 

you enter a town and are not 

welcomed, go into its streets and 

say, 



(11) ‘Even the dust of your town we 

wipe from our feet as a warning to 

you. Yet be sure of this: The 

kingdom of God has come near.’



(16) “Whoever listens to you listens 

to me; whoever rejects you rejects 

me; but whoever rejects me rejects 

him who sent me.”

(17) The seventy-two returned with 

joy and said, “Lord, even the 

demons submit to us in your name.”



(18) He replied, “I saw Satan fall like 

lightning from heaven. (19) I have 

given you authority to trample on 

snakes and scorpions and to 

overcome all the power of the 

enemy; nothing will harm you.



(20) However, do not rejoice that the 

spirits submit to you, but rejoice that 

your names are written in heaven.”



Message: “Freedom to Build Bridges” Sue Mulvihill 



Song in Response: “America the Beautiful” UMH#696



America the Beautiful 696

1. O beautiful

for spacious skies,

for amber waves of grain;

for purple mountain majesties

above the fruited plain!

WORDS: Katharine Lee Bates, 1904



America! America!

God shed his grace on thee,

and crown thy good

with brotherhood

from sea to shining sea.



2. O beautiful

for heroes proved

in liberating strife,

who more than self

their country loved,

and mercy more than life!



America! America!

May God thy gold refine,

till all success be nobleness,

and every gain divine.



3. O beautiful

for patriot dream

that sees beyond the years

thine alabaster

cities gleam,

undimmed by human tears!



America! America!

God mend thine every flaw,

confirm thy soul

in self-control,

thy liberty in law.



Prayers of the People / Pastoral Prayer



Our God, who lives in heaven 

holy is 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 trespasses

As we forgive those 

who trespass against us,

and lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil.

For Yours is the kingdom, the 

power and the glory, forever. 

Amen.



Offering Our Gifts



Praise God, 
from whom all blessings flow;  

Praise God, 
all creatures here below; 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah!
Praise God, 

the source of all our gifts
Praise Jesus Christ, 
whose power uplifts

Praise the Spirit, Holy Spirit
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah! PRAISE GOD!!



Offering Prayer



Gracious God, Father of all 

nations, We ask that you bless and 

defend us and our nation; prosper 

the work of our hands, and increase 

in us your grace and compassion… 



We offer these gifts with humility, 

and our love and labor to heal the 

brokenness of the world. You are 

our rock and our salvation! 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen.



Benediction



Postlude: Jim Greenwood
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