
11th Sunday After Pentecost – August 16, 2020 – 9:15am  
 
Prelude 
 
Greeting and Welcome   Pastor Lynn  
 
Call to Worship (Responsive)  Kathy Frawley 
Come, let’s praise God together! 
Let’s tell stories of God’s power and majesty, 
God’s mighty acts throughout history. 

 
Let’s remember the compassion God has shown toward us; 
God’s mercy and unfailing love, generation after generation: 
for God is great, and worthy of our praise! 

 
 

Opening Hymn O How I Love Jesus UMH 170            
                                            
Opening Prayer (Unison)   Kathy Frawley 
Loving and Gracious God, we worship you and offer our songs of praise.   
We rejoice in your mighty acts in Christ Jesus and to retell the story of your 
goodness throughout history and in our own lives. 
May your Spirit inspire our thoughts and guide our actions as we spend this time 
in your presence.  In Jesus’ name we pray.  Amen 
 
Special Music Processional No.16  by Haag Willis Spencer                                                                   
  
Gospel Reading John 3: 16-17 Kathy Frawley               
 
Hymn Blessed Assurance UMH 369                       
 
Sermon “Fanny Crosby Sermon Series - Week 1” Pastor Lynn                                                                       
 
Offertory Music and Reflection  
                             
Communion & The Lord’s Prayer   
 
Closing Prayer  Devonna Rowe  
 
Closing Hymn I Love to Tell the Story UMH 156                                                     
  
Benediction   Pastor Lynn 
 
Postlude  

  
 
 

Prayers-adapted from RE: Worship 



O How I Love Jesus 
There is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth; 
It sounds like music in my ear, the sweetest name on earth. 
 
O how I love Jesus, O how I love Jesus, 
O how I love Jesus, because he first loved me! 
 
It tells me of a Savior’s love, who died to set me free; 
It tells me of his precious blood, the sinner’s perfect plea. 
(Refrain) 
 
It tells of one whose loving heart can feel my deepest woe; 
Who in each sorrow bears a part that none can bear below. 
(Refrain) 
 

 
 
Blessed Assurance 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 
 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long; 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
 
Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
Angels descending bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 
(Refrain) 
 
Perfect submission, all is at rest; 
I in my Savior am happy and blest, 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 
(Refrain) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I Love to Tell the Story 
I love to tell the story of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story, because I know ‘tis true;  
It satisfies my longings as nothing else can do. 
 
I love to tell the story, ‘twill be my theme in glory, 
To tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 
 
I love to tell the story; more wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies of all our golden dreams. 
I love to tell the story, it did so much for me; 
And that is just the reason I tell it now to thee. 
(Refrain) 
 
I love to tell the story; ‘tis pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story, for some have never heard 
The message of salvation from God’s own holy Word. 
(Refrain) 
 
I love to tell the story, for those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, 
‘twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long. 
(Refrain) 
 
 


