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WE ASSEMBLE IN GOD’S NAME 
February 7, 2021/5th Sunday After Epiphany 

 
WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS                                                        
  
PRELUDE                                                                        
           
CALL TO WORSHIP (Isaiah 40:27-31)                                                                                         
One: Why do you say, O Jacob, and speak, O Israel, 
All: "My way is hidden from the Lord, and my right is disregarded by my God"? 
One: Have you not known? Have you not heard? The Lord is the everlasting God, the 

Creator of the ends of the earth. 
All: He does not faint or grow weary; his understanding is unsearchable.   
One: He gives power to the faint, and strengthens the powerless.   
All: Even youths will faint and be weary, and the young will fall exhausted; 
One: but those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength,  
All: they shall mount up with wings like eagles, they shall run and not be weary, they 

shall walk and not faint. 
 
OPENING PRAYER (Adapted from Psalm 147) 
Hallelujah! How good it is to sing praises to our God! How pleasant it is to honor him with praise. 
Lord, you heal the brokenhearted and bind up their wounds. You count the number of the stars and 
calls them all by their names. Great is our Lord and mighty in power; there is no limit to his wisdom. 
Lord, you lift up the lowly, but cast the wicked to the ground. You are not impressed by the might 
of a horse or a gun or a missile; you take no pleasure in war plans! But the Lord has pleasure in 
those who fear him, in those who await his gracious favor. Therefore, we say, “Hallelujah!” 
                                                    
CALL TO CONFESSION                       
 
PRAYER OF CONFESSION (Martin Luther King, Jr.) 
O Thou Eternal God, out of whose absolute power and infinite intelligence the whole universe has 
come into being, we humbly confess that we have not loved thee with our hearts, souls and minds, 
and we have not loved our neighbors as Christ loved us. We have all too often lived by our own 
selfish impulses rather than by the life of sacrificial love as revealed by Christ. We often give in order 
to receive. We love our friends and hate our enemies. We go the first mile but dare not travel the 
second. We forgive but dare not forget. And so, as we look within ourselves, we are confronted with 
the appalling fact that the history of our lives is the history of an eternal revolt against you. But thou, 
O God, have mercy upon us. Forgive us for what we could have been but failed to be. Give us the 
intelligence to know your will. Give us the courage to do your will. Give us the devotion to love thy 
will. In the name and spirit of Jesus we pray. Amen. Silent Prayer 
 
DECLARATION OF FORGIVENESS                                                                                 
                               
PASSING OF THE PEACE                                  



 
INSTALLATION OF ELDERS AND DEACONS          The Rev. David Harkness 
Ruling Elders: Annie Becker, Cathy Carnevale, Gareth Guest, Andy Larivee, Carolyn Llewellyn 
Deacons: Janet Barton, Diana Geller 
 
OFFERING                                       
Offering may be mailed to FPCP 10 Academy Street, Cold Spring, NY 10516 or done online via our website 
www.presbychurchcoldspring.org 
                                      
 
HYMN #308   O Sing a Song of Bethlehem 
     
READING FROM THE EPISTLE  1 Corinthians 9:16-23 
                                                         
READING FROM THE GOSPELS  Mark 1:29-39                             
 
SERMON  “Peripatetic Preacher”           The Rev. Dr. Peter Johnson                    
 
HYMN #306   Fairest Lord Jesus 
 
HOLY COMMUNION 
 
PASTORAL PRAYER and THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 
HYMN #438   Blest Be the Tie That Binds (Vs. 1) 
Blest be the tie that Binds our hearts in Christian love:  
the fellowship of kindred minds is like to that above. 
 
BENEDICTION 
.                                                                                             
POSTLUDE  
 
Rev. Dr. Peter T. Johnson is married to Joanne. Between them they have 2 sons, 1 daughter, 4 grandsons, and 
a new baby granddaughter. They live in Westtown, NY. Joanne is a retired Minisink Valley teacher. Peter is 
honorably retired (2018). He served Denton Presbyterian Church, New Hampton, NY, for fifteen years (’03-
’18); Noroton Presbyterian Church, Darien CT, for seven years (’96-’03); and Talmadge Hill Community 
Church, New Canaan, CT, for more than nine years (’86-’95). Before that, Peter tried out a few other 
vocations including Head Start Coordinator and New Jersey Corrections Officer. These days, besides staying 
home and Zooming with colleagues and Facetiming with family, he is on the Committee for Representation, 
and the Pastoral Care Board of the Garnet Health Medical Center. He loves all kinds of music especially the 
Blues, Classic Rock, and Roots music.  
                                                   
Many thanks to Barry Llewellyn for being our worship leader, to Lynn Brown for tech support, and 
to Music Director Tom McCoy.                                      
 
Be sure to visit, like, and follow our Facebook page! Thanks to Mona Smith for maintaining our 
avenues of communication.  You may email FPCP at  1presbyterian@gmail.com 
 
 
 



HYMN TEXTS 
O Sing A Song of Bethlehem 
 
O sing a song of Bethlehem, of shepherds watching there, 
And of the news that came to them from angels in the air: 
The light that shone on Bethlehem fills all the world today; 
Of Jesus’ birth and peace on earth the angels sing always. 
 
O sing a song of Nazareth, of sunny days and joy, 
O sing of fragrant flowers breath and of the sinless boy: 
For now the flowers of Nazareth in every heart may grow; 
Now spreads the fame of His dear name on all the winds that blow. 
 
O sing a song of Galilee, of lake and woods and hill, 
Of Him who walked upon the sea and bade its waves be still: 
For though, like waves on Galilee, dark seas of trouble roll, 
When faith has heard the Master’s word, falls peace upon the soul. 
 
O sing a song of Calvary, its glory and dismay; 
Of Him who hung upon the tree, and took our sins away: 
For he who died on Calvary is risen from the grave, 
And Christ, our Lord, by heaven adored, is mighty now to save. 
 
Fairest Lord Jesus 
 
Fairest Lord Jesus, ruler of all nature, O Thou of God to earth come down, 
Thee will I cherish, Thee will I honor, Thou, my soul’s glory, joy, and crown. 
 
Fair are the meadows, fairer still the woodlands, robed in the blooming garb of spring: 
Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, who makes the woeful heart to sing. 
 
Fair is the sunshine, fairer still the moonlight, and all the twinkling, starry host: 
Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer than all the angels heaven can boast. 
 
 
 
 


