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WELCOME 
 

INTROIT 
 As the deer pants for the water, so my soul longs after you. 

      You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

 You alone are my strength my shield, to you alone may my spirit yield. 

      You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 
 

 Words and Music:  Martin J. Nystrom.  ©1984 Universal Music—Brentwood Benson Publishing. 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP 
 God of the past, who has created and nurtured us: 

     we are here to thank you. 

God of the present, here in the midst of us: 

     we are here to praise you. 

God of the future, who is always ahead of us: 

     we are here to trust you. 

God of life beyond and within us: 

     we rejoice in your love that binds us together. 
 

HYMN        “For the Beauty of the Earth” 
 

 For the beauty of the earth, for the glory of the skies, 

 For the love which from our birth over and around us lies: 

      Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise. 

 For the wonder of each hour of the day and of the night, 

 Hill and vale, and tree and flower, sun and moon, and stars of light: 

      Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise. 

 For the joy of human love, brother, sister, parent, child 

 Friends on earth, and friends above, for all gentle thoughts and mild: 

      Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise. 

 For thyself, best gift divine to the world so freely given; 

 For that great, great love of thine, peace on earth and joy in heaven: 

      Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise. 
 Words:  Folliott Sandford Pierpoint, 1864, alt.   

Music:  Conrad Kochler, 1838; William Henry Monk, 1861; harm; The English Hymnal, 1906. 
 

PSALTER Psalm 42: 1-5 

 As the deer longs for the water-brooks, 

      so my soul longs for you, O God. 

 I thirst for God, for the living God; 

      when shall I come to appear before the presence of God? 

 My tears have been my food day and night, 

      while all day long the say to me, “Where is now your God?” 

 I pour out my soul when I think on these things; 

      how I went with the multitude and led them into the house of God, 

           with shouts of thanksgiving, among those keep festival. 

 Why are you so full of heaviness, O my soul, 

      and why are you so disquieted within me? 

 Put your trust in God, for I will yet give thanks 

      to the one who is my help and my God. 



MOMENT WITH CHILDREN 
 

SCRIPTURE READING      1 Thessalonians 2: 5-8 

As you know and as God is our witness, we never came with words of flattery or with a pretext 

for greed; nor did we seek praise from mortals, whether from you or from others, though we 

might have made demands as apostles of Christ. But we were gentle among you, like a nurse 

tenderly caring for her own children. So deeply do we care for you that we are determined to 

share with you not only the gospel of God but also our own selves, because you have become 

very dear to us. 
 

SERMON  “The Gospel Always Comes in Person” 
 

PRAYERS 
 

THE LORD’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 heaven. 

 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 forever.  Amen. 
 

HYMN “The Servant Song” 

 Will you let me be your servant, let me be as Christ to you? 

 Pray that I may have the grace to let you be my servant too. 

      We are pilgrims on a journey; we’re together on the road. 

      We are here to help each other walk the mile and bear the load. 

 I will hold the Christ-light for you in the night-time of your fear. 

 I will hold my hand out to you, speak the peace you long to hear. 

      I will weep when you are weeping, when you laugh I’ll laugh with you. 

      I will share your joy and sorrow till we’ve seen this journey through. 

 When we sing to God in heaven, we shall find such harmony, 

 Born of all we’ve known together of Christ’s love and agony. 

     Will you let me be your servant, let me be as Christ to you? 

      Pray that I may have the grace to let you be my servant too. 
 

Words:  Richard Gillard, 1977, alt.  Music:  Richard Gillard, 1977; arr. Betty Pulkingham. 

©1977 Universal Music—Brentwood Benson Publishing.   
 

BLESSING 
 

RESPONSE 
 God be with you till we meet again, God be in you, go in peace. 

 Loving counsels guide, uphold you, with a shepherd’s care enfold you. 

 God be with you till we meet again, God be in you, go in peace. 
 

 Words:  Based on Jeremiah Eames Rankin.  Tune:  Based on BEACH SPRING, arr. Dale Woods. 
©1996 The Sacred Music Press.  All rights reserved.  Reprinted with permission of Onelicense #A-731691.   


