
GATHERING AROUND THE WORD

Welcome and Invitation  
One: Th is is the day that the Lord has made; 
All: Let us rejoice and be glad in it.

Opening Voluntary Duo for Two Violins, No. 1 Jean Marie LeClair

During the Opening Voluntary, we invite you into a period of quiet refl ection.

God of mercy,
grant that the Word you speak this day

may take root in my heart
and bear fruit to your honor and glory,

for the sake of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Introit  Brethren, We Have Met to Worship Holy Manna

Call to Worship 
One: O come, let us sing to our God and make a joyful noise to the rock of our salvation.
All:  We lift  our hearts and voices
 in joy and thanksgiving
 for being here together
 in the presence of our beloved God.
One:  Come, let us worship this amazing God, for we belong to God.  
All:  We will listen for God’s word
 and live in the hope it inspires.
One:  Come, let us worship God.
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Hymn  370 Th is Is My Father's World Terra Beata
(words below; hymn printed at end of bulletin)

Th is is my Father's world, and to my listening ears
all nature sings, and round me rings the music of the spheres.

Th is is my Father's world; I rest me in the thought
of rocks and trees, of skies and seas, his hand the wonders wrought.

Th is is my Father's world. O, let me ne'er forget
that though the wrong seems oft  so strong, God is the ruler yet.

Th is is my Father's world. Th e battle is not done:
Jesus who died shall be satisfi ed, and earth and heaven be one.

Prayer of Confession (Unison)  
Merciful God,
 we confess that we have sinned against you
 in thought, word, and deed,
 by what we have done,
 and by what we have left  undone.
We have not loved you
 with our whole heart and soul
 and mind and strength.
We have not loved our neighbors as ourselves.
In your mercy,
 forgive what we have been,
 help us amend what we are,
 and direct what we shall be,
 so that we may delight in your will
 and walk in your ways,
 to the glory of your holy name.
We ask this in the name of Jesus Christ…

    Silent Confession

Assurance of Pardon  
One:  Sisters and brothers in Christ, let us proclaim the Good News:
All:  In Jesus Christ we are forgiven.
One:  And we are not only forgiven, we are also freed.
All:  Th anks be to God!

Response
 Hymn 581  Gloria Patri

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Ghost;

as it was in the beginning,is now, and ever shall be,
world without end. Amen, amen.

Passing of the Peace  
One: Th e Peace of the Lord be always with you.
All: And also with you.



PROCLAIMING THE WORD

The Word for Children  

Sung Prayer for Illumination  

    If Th ou But Trust in God to Guide Th ee Wer Nur Den Lieben Gott

Scripture Reading  Romans 5:1-5
 One: Th e Word of the Lord.  
 All: Th anks be to God.

Sermon  A Disciple . . . Dr. Th omas E. Evans

RESPONDING TO THE WORD

Affirmation of Faith  
 The Apostles’ Creed (Unison) 

I believe in God the Father Almighty; Maker of heaven and earth;  
And in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord; 
 who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary,
 suff ered under Pontius Pilate, was crucifi ed, dead, and buried; 
He descended into hell; the third day He rose again from the dead; 
He ascended into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty;
 from thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy catholic Church; 
 the communion of saints; the forgiveness of sins; 
 the resurrection of the body; and the life everlasting. Amen.

Prayers of the People  

Presentation of Tithes and Offerings  

Offertory Laudate Jehovam, Omnes Gentes Georg Philipp Telemann
O praise the Lord, all ye nations, praise Him all ye people.

For His steadfast love for us and His truth endures forevermore.
Alleluia.

Doxology  
 Hymn 609  Lasst Uns Erfreuen

Praise God, from whom all blessings fl ow.
Praise God, all creatures here below.

Alleluia, alleluia!
Praise God above, Ye heavenly host,
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

Alleluia, alleluia! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!



Prayer of Thanksgiving  
 The Lord's Prayer (Unison)

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Th y name. 
Th y kingdom come. Th y 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 Th ine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.

BEARING THE WORD TO THE WORLD

Hymn  353 My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less Solid Rock
(words below; hymn printed at end of bulletin)

My hope is built on nothing less
than Jesus' blood and righteousness;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,

but wholly lean on Jesus' name.

 Refrain: On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
all other ground is sinking sand;
all other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness seems to hide his face,
I rest on his unchanging grace;
in every high and stormy gale,

my anchor holds within the veil. (Refrain)

His oath, his covenant, his blood
support me in the whelming fl ood;
when all around my soul gives way,

he then is all my hope and stay. (Refrain)

When he shall come with trumpet sound,
O may I then in him be found,

dressed in his righteousness alone,
faultless to stand before the throne. (Refrain)

Charge and Benediction 

Benediction Response  
 Hymn 175, verse 1  Seek Ye First

Seek ye fi rst the kingdom of God
and its righteousness,

and all these things shall be added unto you.
Allelu, alleluia!

Closing Voluntary Rondo John Bull



Participating in Today’s Worship Service

Dr. Th omas E. Evans
Rev. J. Robert Bannan, Jr.

Rev. Leslie A. Lang
Rev. Ansley B. Page

Holt Andrews, Director
Marcia Andrews, Organist

Additional Musicians
Valerie MacPhail
Lisa Cunningham

Reel Robertson
Paul MacPhail

Mary Irwin and Robin Els, violin

Today’s Floral Memorial:

In loving memory of 
Michael R. “Mike” Williams

by his wife Jan, and his children, Michael E. Williams and Adrienne W. Enger. 
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This Is My Father’s World 370

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Maltbie D. Babcock, 1901
MUSIC: Franklin L. Sheppard, 1915; harm. Edward Shippen Barnes, 1926, alt.

TERRA BEATA
SMD

When pastor of a Presbyterian church in Lockport, New York, the author of this text referred to his morning
walks as “going out to see my Father’s world.” The tune created for these words is based on an English
melody the composer learned from his mother when he was a boy.



Music reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-727822. All rights reserved.
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_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Edward Mote, c. 1834, alt.
MUSIC: William Batchelder Bradbury, 1863, alt.

SOLID ROCK
LM with refrain

This hymn develops the imagery of Jesus’ remark (Matthew 7:24–27/Luke 6:47–49) that those who believe in
him and act on that belief are like someone who builds a house on a rock. The text is set to a tune created for
it by a prolific 19th-century American composer and editor.


