
19th Sunday after Pentecost – October 11th, 2020, 9:15 am  
 
 
Announcements (Slides)  
 
Video Welcome  
 
Opening Hymn O Worship the King UMH 73 

 
Opening Prayer (Unison)   

New every morning is your love, great God of light, and all day long you are working for 
good in the world.  Stir up in us desire to serve you, to live peacefully with our 
neighbors, and to devote each day to your Son, Our Savior, Jesus Christ the Lord.  
Amen. 

 
Affirmation of Faith We Believe in One True God UMH 85  

 
Gospel Reading Luke 5: 1-11 Faith Smeltzer 
 
Hymn Nearer, My God, to Thee UMH 528 

  
Sermon “Around the Sea: Drought of Fish” Rev. Byron E. Brought 
 
Special Reflection Music I’d Rather Have Jesus Dan Lampton, Guitar 
                                 
Communion & The Lord’s Prayer    
 
Closing Prayer    
 
Closing Hymn How Firm a Foundation UMH 529                                   
                               
Benediction  
 

 
 
 

 
 
O Worship the King 
O worship the King, all glorious above, 
O gratefully sing God’s power and God’s love; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 
 
O tell of God’s might, O sing of God’s grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space, 
Whose chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
And dark is God’s path on the wings of the storm. 
 
The earth with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, thy power hath founded of old; 
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 
 
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. 
 



We Believe in One True God 
We believe in one true God, Father, Son, and Holy, Ghost, 
Ever present help in need, praised by all the heavenly host; 
By whose mighty power alone all is made and wrought and done. 
 
We believe in Jesus Christ, Son of God and Mary’s Son, 
Who descended from his throne and for us salvation won; 
By whose cross and death are we rescued from sin’s misery. 
 
We confess the Holy Ghost, who from both for e’er proceeds; 
Who upholds and comforts us in all trials, fears, and needs. 
Blest and Holy Trinity, praise forever be to thee! 
 

Nearer, My God, to Thee 
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 
E’en though it be a cross that raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be, nearer, my God to thee; 
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 
 
Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, my rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams I’d be nearer, my God, to thee; 
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 
 
There let the way appear, steps unto heaven; 
All that thou sendest me, in mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me nearer, my God, to thee; 
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 
 
Then, with my waking thoughts bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs Bethel I’ll raise; 
So by my woes to be nearer, my God, to thee; 
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 
 
Or if, on joyful wing cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to thee; 
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 
 

How Firm a Foundation 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! 
What more can he say than to you he hath said, 
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 
 
“Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed, 
For I am thy God and will still give thee aid; 
I’ll strengthen and help thee, and cause thee to stand 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 
 
“When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 
 
“When through fiery trials thy pathways shall lie, 
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 
 
“The soul that on Jesus still leans for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to its foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake.” 
 


