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The Service for the Lord’s Day 
 

WE GATHER 

PRELUDE   "Adagio" from Organ Symphony No. 5, Op. 42      Charles-Marie Widor 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP AND PASSING THE PEACE 
 
OPENING HYMN                                                                                                              #469   

Morning Has Broken                                                                                           BUNNESAN  
 

1 Morning has broken, 
Like the first morning 
Blackbird has spoken, 
Like the first bird 
Praise for the singing, 
Praise for the morning 
Praise for the springing 
Fresh from the word 
 

2 Sweet the rain's new fall, 
Sunlit from heaven 
Like the first dewfall, 
On the first grass 
Praise for the sweetness 
Of the wet garden 
Sprung in completeness 
Where His feet pass 
Mine is the sunlight, 
 

3 Mine is the morning 
Born of the one light, 
Eden saw play 



Praise with elation, 
Praise every morning 
God's recreation 
Of the new day 

 
WE CONFESS 

 

CALL TO CONFESSION  
 
PRAYER OF CONFESSION 
Gracious and Loving God, the empty cross and empty tomb of Easter declare 
Christ’s victory over everything that would oppose your will or separate us from 
you, even death itself. Jesus promised his disciples and us that he would go 
ahead of us into the world, and there we would find him. But we confess that 
we often look for him where we want him to be, not where he wants us to be. 
Give us faith and courage to follow where Jesus goes, and to love others as he 
has loved us, especially we would rather not do either one, so that we and 
those we serve may know the power and purpose of your saving grace.  
 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

WE LISTEN 

PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION 
 
SCRIPTURE  Romans 8:22-27 

Leader: The word of the Lord               
           People: Thanks be to God 
 
ANTHEM   "I Know That My Redeemer Liveth" from Messiah   
                                                                                                         George Fredrich Handel  

Kelsey Kish, Soprano 
 

I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter 
day upon the earth. 
And though worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God. 
For now is Christ risen from the dead, the first-fruits of them that sleep. 
 
SERMON                                                                                                  The Rev. J.C. Austin 

“Groans of Hope” 
 

 



WE RESPOND 

HYMN                                                                                                                                 #282 
    If Thou but Trust in God to Guide Thee                               WER NUR DEN LIEBEN GOTT 
 

1 If thou but trust in God to guide thee, 
With hopeful heart through all thy ways, 
God will give strength, whate'er betide thee, 
And bear thee through the evil days. 
Who trusts in God’s unchanging love 
Builds on the rock that nought can move. 
2 Only be still, and wait God's leisure 
In cheerful hope, with heart content 
To take whate'er thy Keeper's pleasure 
And all-discerning love hath sent; 
No doubt our inmost wants are clear 
To One who holds us always dear. 
 

3 Sing, pray, and swerve not from God's ways, 
But do thine own part faithfully; 
Trust the rich promises of grace, 
So shall they be fulfilled in thee. 
God never yet forsook at need 
The soul secured by trust indeed. 

 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE AND LORD’S PRAYER 
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come, Thy 
will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; and 
forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors;  and lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil.  For Thine is the kingdom and the power 
and the glory, forever.  Amen. 
 
CALL FOR OFFERING 
        Call to Give 
 

        Offertory  Cantabile in F Major op. 41                                   Alexander Guilmant 
                                                 

       *Response - #592                                                                              OLD HUNDREDTH 
         Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
          Praise Him, all creatures here below; 



          Praise Him, above ye heav’nly host; 
          Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost 
 

*Prayer of Dedication 
 

CLOSING HYMN                                                                                                             #422 
  God, Whose Giving Knows No Ending                                                         BEACH SPRING 
 

1 God, whose giving knows no ending, 
From Your rich and endless store, 
Nature's wonder, Jesus' wisdom, 
Costly cross, grave's shattered door: 
Gifted by You, we turn to You, 
Offering up ourselves in praise; 
Thankful song shall rise forever, 
Gracious donor of our days. 
 

2 Skills and time are ours for pressing 
Toward the goals of Christ, your Son: 
All at peace in health and freedom, 
Races joined, the church made one. 
Now direct our daily labor, 
Lest we strive for self alone; 
Born with talents, make us servants 
Fit to answer at Your throne. 
 

3 Treasure too You have entrusted, 
Gain through powers Your grace conferred; 
Ours to use for home and kindred, 
And to spread the gospel Word. 
Open wide our hands, in sharing, 
As we heed Christ's ageless call, 
Healing, teaching, and reclaiming, 
Serving You by loving all. 

 
BENEDICTION 
 
POSTLUDE  Toccata in D Minor (Dorian), BWV 538               Johann Sebastian Bach 


