The Worship of God
Sunday, June 14, 2020
Instrumental Prelude .................................................. Joseph Fuller and Kathleen Wilkins
“Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest.
Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble in heart,
and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and my burden is light.”
~ Matthew 11:28-30

Call to Worship ........................................ Greg Stahl, Assoc Pastor for Worship & Music

O Worship the King
O worship the King all-glorious above,
And gratefully sing His power and His love;
our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days,
pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise.
O tell of His might, O sing of His grace,
whose robe is the light, whose canopy space!
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,
and dark is His path on the wings of the storm.
Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;
it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,
and sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
in Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail.
Thy mercies, how tender, how firm to the end,
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!
Morning Prayer.............................................................. Christian Johns, Minister of Youth
Words of Welcome

All the Way My Savior Leads Me
All the way my Savior leads me; what have I to ask beside?
Can I doubt His tender mercy, who through life has been my Guide?
Heav’nly peace, divinest comfort, Here by faith in Him to dwell!
For I know, whate’er befall me, Jesus doeth all things well;
For I know, whate’er befall me, Jesus doeth all things well.

All the way my Savior leads me; oh, the fullness of His love!
Perfect rest to me is promised in my Father’s house above.
When my spirit, clothed immortal, wings its flight to realms of day
This my song through endless ages: Jesus led me all the way;
This my song through endless ages: Jesus led me all the way.
Lessons from Scripture ..................................................................................................... Greg Stahl

Psalm 40:1-3, 5, 16-17

I waited patiently for the Lord; he turned to me and heard my cry. 2 He lifted me out of the
slimy pit, out of the mud and mire; he set my feet on a rock and gave me a firm place to stand.
3 He put a new song in my mouth, a hymn of praise to our God. Many will see and fear the Lord
and put their trust in him.
5Many,

Lord my God, are the wonders you have done, the things you planned for us. None can
compare with you; were I to speak and tell of your deeds, they would be too many to declare.
But may all who seek you rejoice and be glad in you; may those who long for your saving help
always say, “The Lord is great!” 17 But as for me, I am poor and needy; may the Lord think of
me. You are my help and my deliverer; you are my God, do not delay.
16

If I Fly as Birds at Dawning
Tune: Beach Spring

If I fly as birds at dawning, travel to the farthest sea,
You are there, my God, my Refuge, there to hold me lovingly.
In my time of desolation help me feel Your presence near.
Send a light amid the darkness, bringing hope to calm my fear.
Keep me faithful, full of wonder, as my days on earth unroll.
Walk beside me, and protect me from those who would wound my soul.
Search me, test my inmost being. Root out all my selfish ways.
Lead me on to life eternal. I will praise you all my days.
Sermon ........................................................................................... Dr. Brian Brewer, Interim Pastor

After the Floods
Genesis 8:1-22

But God remembered Noah and all the wild animals and the livestock that were with him in the
ark, and he sent a wind over the earth, and the waters receded. 2 Now the springs of the deep
and the floodgates of the heavens had been closed, and the rain had stopped falling from the
sky. 3 The water receded steadily from the earth. At the end of the hundred and fifty days the
water had gone down, 4 and on the seventeenth day of the seventh month the ark came to rest
on the mountains of Ararat. 5 The waters continued to recede until the tenth month, and on the
first day of the tenth month the tops of the mountains became visible.
6 After

forty days Noah opened a window he had made in the ark 7 and sent out a raven, and it

kept flying back and forth until the water had dried up from the earth. 8 Then he sent out a
dove to see if the water had receded from the surface of the ground. 9 But the dove could find
nowhere to perch because there was water over all the surface of the earth; so it returned to
Noah in the ark. He reached out his hand and took the dove and brought it back to himself in the
ark. 10 He waited seven more days and again sent out the dove from the ark. 11 When the dove
returned to him in the evening, there in its beak was a freshly plucked olive leaf! Then Noah
knew that the water had receded from the earth. 12 He waited seven more days and sent the dove
out again, but this time it did not return to him.
13 By

the first day of the first month of Noah’s six hundred and first year, the water had dried up
from the earth. Noah then removed the covering from the ark and saw that the surface of the
ground was dry. 14 By the twenty-seventh day of the second month the earth was completely dry.
15 Then

God said to Noah, 16 “Come out of the ark, you and your wife and your sons and their
wives. 17 Bring out every kind of living creature that is with you—the birds, the animals, and all
the creatures that move along the ground—so they can multiply on the earth and be fruitful and
increase in number on it.”
18 So

Noah came out, together with his sons and his wife and his sons’ wives. 19 All the animals
and all the creatures that move along the ground and all the birds—everything that moves on
land—came out of the ark, one kind after another.
20 Then

Noah built an altar to the Lord and, taking some of all the clean animals and clean birds,
he sacrificed burnt offerings on it. 21 The Lord smelled the pleasing aroma and said in his heart:
“Never again will I curse the ground because of humans, even though[a] every inclination of the
human heart is evil from childhood. And never again will I destroy all living creatures, as I have
done. 22 As long as the earth endures, seedtime and harvest, cold and heat, summer and winter,
day and night will never cease.”
Message in Song ..............................................................................................Brittane Lewis Venson

Footprints in the Sand
Pastoral Prayer ........................................................................................................... Dr. Brian Brewer

It Is Well with My Soul
When peace like a river attendeth my way,
when sorrows like sea billows roll;
whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say,
"It is well, it is well with my soul."

Refrain:

It is well with my soul;
it is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
let this blest assurance control:
that Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
and has shed His own blood for my soul.

Refrain

And, Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
the clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
the trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend;
even so, it is well with my soul.

Refrain
Benediction ...................................................................................................... Dr. Brian Brewer

