
4th Sunday after Easter – May 3, 2020, 9:15 am   

Prelude & Welcome   
  
Greeting  

The Risen Christ is among us.  Thanks be to God.   
The Risen Christ goes with us in all our comings and goings.  Amen.    

 

Opening Hymn Crown Him with Many Crowns UMH 327   
 

Opening Prayer  
Almighty God, you give us the joy of celebrating our Lord’s resurrection.  Give us also 
the joys of life in your service, and bring us at last into the full joy of life eternal; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Glory to God!  Hallelujah!  Amen.   

 
Hymn Come, Let Us with Our Lord Arise TFWS 2084  
 
Video Greeting from BAUMC Staff 
 

Psalm 23 (Sung, Scottish Psalter) UMH 136 
The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want; he makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; he leadeth me the quiet waters by. 
 

My soul he doth restore again, and me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, E'en for his own name's sake. 
 

Yea, though I walk through death's dark vale, yet will I fear no ill, 
For thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me comfort still. 
 

A table thou hast furnished me in presence of my foes; 
My head thou dost with oil anoint, and my cup overflows. 
 

Goodness and mercy all my life shall surely follow me, 
And in God's house forevermore my dwelling place shall be. 

 
Scripture Reading Acts 2: 42-47 NRSV 

42 They devoted themselves to the apostles’ teaching and fellowship, to the breaking 

of bread and the prayers. 

43 Awe came upon everyone, because many wonders and signs were being done by the 

apostles. 44 All who believed were together and had all things in common; 45 they 

would sell their possessions and goods and distribute the proceeds to all, as any had 



need. 46 Day by day, as they spent much time together in the temple, they broke bread 

at home and ate their food with glad and generous hearts, 47 praising God and having 

the goodwill of all the people. And day by day the Lord added to their number those 

who were being saved. 

Centering Prayer (Teresa of Avila, 16th C.) 
May today, there be peace within.   
May you trust God that you are exactly where you are meant to be.   
May you not forget the infinite possibilities that are born of faith.   
May you use those gifts that you have received, and pass on the love that has been 
given to you.   
May you be confident knowing that you are a child of God.   
Let this presence settle into your bones, and allow your soul the freedom to sing, 
dance, praise and love.   
It is there for each and every one of us.  Amen.   
 
Sermon  Byron E. Brought 
 
Offering Reflection with Organ Music    
                                       
Communion 
 
Closing Prayer  
 
Closing Benediction The Lord Bless and Keep You                       
 Lebanon Valley College Alumni Virtual Choir 
 

 
 

 HYMN LYRICS 
 

Crown Him with Many Crowns 
 
Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne; 
Hark! How the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own! 
Awake, my soul and sing, of him who died for thee, 
And hail him as thy matchless King through all eternity. 
 



 
Crown him the Lord of life! Who triumphed o’er the grave, 
Who rose victorious in the strife for those he came to save. 
His glories now we sing, who died, and rose on high, 
Who died eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die. 
 
Crown him the Lord of peace, whose power a scepter sways 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, and all be prayer and praise 
His reign shall know no end, and round his pierced feet 
Fair flowers of paradise extend their fragrance ever sweet 
 
Crown him the Lord of love! Behold his hands and side 
Rich wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified. 
All hail, Redeemer, hail!  For thou hast died for me, 
Thy praise and glory shall not fail throughout eternity.   
 

Come, Let Us with Our Lord Arise 
 
Come, let us with our Lord arise, 
Our Lord, who made both earth and skies; 
Who died to save the world he made, 
And rose triumphant from the dead; 
He rose, the Prince of life and peace, 
And stamped the day forever his. 
  
This is the day the Lord hath made, 
That all may see his love displayed, 
May feel his resurrection's pow'r, 
And rise again to fall no more, 
In perfect righteousness renewed, 
And filled with all the life of God.  
 
Then let us render him his own, 
With solemn prayer approach the throne, 
With meekness hear the gospel word, 
With thanks his dying love record; 
Our joyful hearts and voices raise, 
And fill his courts with songs of praise. 
 


