
 

 

Seventh Sunday of Easter 

Summer Worship 

May 29, 2022 

The Service for the Lord’s Day 

WE GATHER 

PRELUDE    Unfailing Love                                                                                                    Chris Tomlin 

Contemporary Ensemble 

WELCOME AND PASSING OF THE PEACE 

*GATHERING HYMN                                                                                                                        #389 

O Jesus, I Have Promised                                                                                                                 NYLAND 

 

  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

*Please stand if you are able. 

1 O Jesus, I have promised                                      

To serve Thee to the end;                                     

Be Thou forever near me,                                       

My Master and my Friend;                                            

I shall not fear the battle 

If Thou art by my side, 

Nor wander from the pathway 

If Thou wilt be my Guide. 

3 O let me hear Thee speaking                                              

In accents clear and still,                                        

Above the storms of passion,                                  

The murmurs of self will.                                          

O speak to reassure me,                                              

To hasten or control;                                                     

O speak, and make me listen,                               

Thou Guardian of my soul. 

2 O let me feel Thee near me!                                                

The world is ever near;                                                      

I see the sights that dazzle,                                            

The tempting sounds I hear;                                          

My foes are ever near me,                                       

Around me and within;                                                    

But Jesus, draw Thou nearer,                                            

And shield my soul from sin. 

4 O Jesus, Thou hast promised                                     

To all who follow Thee                                                  

That where Thou art in glory                           

There shall Thy servant be.                                 

And Jesus, I have promised                                     

To serve Thee to the end;                                        

O give me grace to follow,                                           

My Master and my Friend.  



CALL TO CONFESSON 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 

 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

WE LISTEN 

CHILDREN’S SERMON 

PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION 

SCRIPTURE    Matthew 22:1-14                                Marie Rosenthal 

Leader: The word of the Lord; 

People: Thanks be to God. 

SERMON                                         The Rev. J.C. Austin 

“Come As You Are (But Don’t Stay That Way)” 

WE RESPOND  

*SERMON HYMN                                                                                               
His Mercy is More                                                                                             Matt Papa/Matt Boswell 

                              

 

God of grace, you invite us to a joyful banquet, and too often we fail to even respond. 

You set places for us at your table, but we find excuses not to come. You give us a world 

filled with abundance, and we turn it into one of scarcity. Forgive us, Lord; help us to hear 

and welcome the invitation to your table, to respond to it with joy, and to taste and 

share the goodness you have prepared for us and the whole world. 

Verse 1                                                                                           

What love could remember no wrongs we have done 

Omniscient all knowing He counts not their sum 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore                                     

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 

 

Verse 2                                                                                        

What patience would wait as we constantly roam              

What Father so tender is calling us home                                    

He welcomes the weakest the vilest the poor                               

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 

Verse 3                                                                          

What riches of kindness He lavished on us                      

His blood was the payment His life was the cost 

We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford 

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 

 

Chorus                                                                                        

Praise the Lord His mercy is more                                 

Stronger than darkness new every morn                         

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 



 *AFFIRMATION OF FAITH   (The Apostles’ Creed) 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE  

THE LORD’S PRAYER                                                         

 

 

 

 

CALL FOR OFFERING 

    Call to Give 

    Offertory   Nunc Dimitis                                                                                                      Gerald Near 

                                                                           Chancel Choir   

Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace: according to thy word.                                                        

For mine eyes have seen: thy salvation,                                                                                                                    

Which thou hast prepared: before the face of all people;                                                                                           

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of thy people Israel. 

 

*Doxology                                                                                                                                              #592                                                                                                                                

      Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow                                                               OLD HUNDREDTH  
         Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;                                                                                                                                                  

         Praise Him, all creatures here below;                                                                                                                                                              

         Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;                                                                                                                                                              

         Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

                                                

  

I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and in Jesus Christ his 

only Son our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, 

suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; he descended into hell; the 

third day he rose again from the dead; he ascended into heaven, and sitteth on the right 

hand of God the Father Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge the quick and the 

dead. I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy catholic Church; the communion of saints; the 

forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of the body; and the life everlasting. Amen. 

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. 

 



 *SENDING HYMN                                                                                                                                                                       #423                                             

   Jesus Shall Reign Where'er the Sun                                                                                     DUKE STREET 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

*BENEDICTION  

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

 

 
 

1 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun                                

Does its successive journeys run,                               

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,                

Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made,                       

And praises throng to crown His head;                           

His name, like sweet perfume shall rise                      

With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue                                

Dwell on His love with sweetest song,                        

And infant voices shall proclaim                                     

Their early blessings on His name. 

 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns;                        

The prisoners leap to lose their chains,      

The weary find eternal rest,                                                  

And all who suffer want are blessed. 


