
Kilbride United Church – 9:30 am 

May 3, 2020 

4th Sunday of Easter  

 

To Ponder as you Prepare for Worship: 
Would you be willing to share any of your possessions (your home, for example) with 
other members of the congregation? Likewise, would you want other members of the 
congregation to know if you were in need? 

 

We Gather 

 

Acknowledgement of the Land:   

We acknowledge that partnering with the world is to commit ourselves to reconciliation 

with the first peoples of this land and seeking forgiveness for the devastation that 

contact with Europeans brought with it. Our ancestors were like a pandemic destroying 

the culture, religious practices and leadership structure of the first peoples. We brought 

smallpox, measles and others diseases as well as a lust for land. Many of us have not 

repented of the destruction that these diseases and that prejudices left behind still 

ravage these nations. 

 

One act of repentance is to acknowledge that we are gathered on the traditional territory 

of the Haudenosaunee, Anishnaabe, the Attarandaron (Neutral) Nation and the 

Mississaugas of New Credit. Our gain has come at a great cost to these peoples. 

Some day may all celebrate as justice and love of all comes riding into our town. 

 
Rev. Gary Clark 

Forest Hill United Church 
Kitchener, Ontario 

  
  

  

Silence 
 
WELCOME / Celebrations / Announcements 

  



Call to Worship:  (responsively 

One: Day by day, God leads us: 
ALL:  to the deep, deep pools of peace, 
  to the green, lush lawns of grace. 
One: Day by day, Jesus calls us: 
ALL: to pour out ourselves in service, 
  to anoint the stranger with hope. 
One: Day by day, the Holy Spirit shows us: 
ALL: the community we could be, 
  the family we are called to become. 
One: Day by day, we show our gratitude to God through the choices we make, the lives 
we live and the love we share. 

 
Hymn:  “God is Here”    vs 1,2 & 4                    VU 389 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VKh3frfWGnw  verses 1, 2 & 4 

1  
God is here! As we your people  
meet to offer praise and prayer,  
may we find in fuller measure  
what it is in Christ we share.  
Here, as in the world around us,  
all our varied skills and arts  
wait the coming of the Spirit  
into open minds and hearts.  
 

2  
Here are symbols to remind us  
of our lifelong need of grace;  
here are table, font, and pulpit;  
here the cross has central place.  
Here in honesty of preaching,  
here in silence, as in speech,  
here, in newness and renewal,  
God the Spirit comes to each.  
 
4  
God of all, of church and kingdom, 
 in an age of change and doubt  
keep us faithful to the gospel;  
help us work your purpose out.  
Here, in this day’s dedication,  
all we have to give, receive;  
we, who cannot live without you,  
we adore you! We believe!  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VKh3frfWGnw


Opening Prayer:  (in unison)    
O God, the image you have shaped within us,  
mysteriously, incredibly, is a reflection of your own Being; 
best seen in the multiple refractions of our variegated humanity; in the prismatic 
kaleidoscopes of our shared life, 
our interconnectedness, our being with each other.  

We seek you this day, Holy One. 
We long for you 
and, thankfully, you are not far off… not hidden; 
 
Be with us now.   
Bless us and connect us by your Spirit. 
In Jesus’ name we pray!  AMEN 

 

 

We Give Thanks 

 
Offering Invitation: 
We have heard the voice of God calling our name; 
  calling us to the path of life.   
May our offerings reflect our gratitude  
  for refreshment received this and every day.   
  
 
 
Presentation of the Offering 
Sung Response:                    VU 542  

We give you but your own, whate’er the gift my be; 

all that we have is yours alone, we give it gratefully. 

 
Prayer of Dedication 

Generous, life-giving God, 
you sent Jesus that we might have life 
and have it abundantly. 
In response to this great gift, 
we now offer ourselves and our resources. 
May these gifts help us as a church to be your voice, 
calling all people to abundant life 
and to their true identities as your beloved. Amen 

 



 

We Are Renewed 

  

VIDEO: Psalm 23 and Me 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=doh379tdawQ 
 
John 10: 1-10                 (Good News Translation) 

Today we find Jesus, the Master Teacher, using a timeless and familiar image, the 
image of a Shepherd, to teach the people about God.  In Hebrew teachings, the use of 
"shepherd" was widely and well established as a positive image to describe the role of 
God, kings, Moses, and other leaders in their care of the people.  

 
Paradoxically, actual shepherds were scorned and believed to be untrustworthy and 
dishonourable:  They were smelly.  They worked at night.  They worked in the hills 
among wild animals and wild people (bandits and other outlaws).  They were away from 
their homes and women and so did not watch over and guard them as honourable men 
did.  Nonetheless, in Mediterranean culture, "a good shepherd" was an honourable way 
to describe a "a good leader." 
 
In Jesus’ time, sheep were enclosed for safety at night. Enclosures could be in the 
village, or caves or other structures in the hills. Often the sheep of more than one 
shepherd would be enclosed in the same pen, but each shepherd could identify his 
sheep, and would give each one a name. In the morning, when it was time for the sheep 
to be separated and taken out to graze, the shepherd would call his sheep out of the 
combined flock by name. 
  
Protecting… knowing, naming, calling, hearing… leading, following… these were all 
roles of the Shepherd, which demanded that the Shepherd was not only aware of both 
sources of sustenance and of danger… but was also trustworthy, loyal and caring.  
Perhaps for these reasons the final metaphor is given to us of Jesus as the gate… the 
passageway through whom we are able to find abundant life; the opening we need to 
enter into a deeper and everlasting relationship with God? 
  
Let us now listen with new insights to John chapter 10, verses one to 10,  
reading from the Good News translation: 
 

1 Jesus said, "I am telling you the truth: the man who does not enter the sheep 
pen by the gate, but climbs in some other way, is a thief and a robber. 2 The man who 
goes in through the gate is the shepherd of the sheep. 3 The gatekeeper opens the gate 
for him; the sheep hear his voice as he calls his own sheep by name, and he leads 
them out. 4 When he has brought them out, he goes ahead of them, and the sheep 
follow him, because they know his voice. 5 They will not follow someone else; instead, 
they will run away from such a person, because they do not know his voice." 6 Jesus 
told them this parable, but they did not understand what he meant.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=doh379tdawQ


7 So Jesus said again, "I am telling you the truth: I am the gate for the sheep. 8 
All others who came before me are thieves and robbers, but the sheep did not listen to 
them. 9 I am the gate. Those who come in by me will be saved; they will come in and go 
out and find pasture. 10 The thief comes only in order to steal, kill, and destroy. I have 
come in order that you might have life - life in all its fullness. 
 
 
May God bless these words to our understanding. AMEN 

    

Message:              A voice, a gate, a hug, a Shepherd 

 

A voice, a gate, a hug, a Shepherd             Easter 4 – May 3, 2020             Psalm 23, John 10:1-10 

In a recent Angus Reid poll, 45% of Canadians said the first thing they will be doing when 

isolation restrictions are eased is hug loved ones!  I believe many of us miss this connection with 

our church family… our children, grandchildren, parents, extended family.  We miss the 

traditional gathering times such as Easter, birthdays, and will miss hugging loved ones on 

Mother’s Day too!  And although many families are using social media platforms to stay in 

touch, it’s not the same as a roomful of family members… the roar… the laughter… the shrieks 

of glee and more! 

 

And have you ever noticed how when we have such gatherings, the adults can be conversing in 

one space and the children in another, yet as soon as a child cries out… or screams… or speaks 

harshly to another, a parent of that child immediately stops mid-sentence… tunes in… listens… 

discerns and decides whether to step in!   

 

It’s amazing how a parent can tell the difference between their child’s voice and that of another!   

It’s truly a gift… a talent… that the moment a child is born Mom and Dad listen to that child’s 

voice.  You learn every nuance… the cadence… the many expressions… You can tell if they are 

happy or sad… scared or hopeful.  You can even tell from their voice if they are telling the truth 

or evading it!  Yes, when the din gets loud at family gatherings, a parent still can pick their own 

child’s voice out of the crowd, because they have been lovingly listening to that voice for years! 

____________ 

Jesus speaks to us in chapter 10 of John’s gospel and he tells us if we are to be his disciples, we 

must lovingly listen for his voice… to his voice.  He says in our passage that “my sheep follow 

me, because they recognize my voice.”  They don’t follow the stranger because they don’t 

recognize the stranger’s voice.  Which leads me to believe, we need to practice our listening 

often… at least more than occasionally… perhaps more than just when emergencies strike, so we 

come to know what his voice sounds like… the true, authentic voice of the Shepherd… the Good 

Shepherd who leads us to the pastures of abundant life and invites us to follow!   

 

Yet this is only part of what Jesus is saying today!  In Lent, you might recall we looked at the 

story of the man born blind.  Through a transformative encounter with Jesus his physical sight is 

restored, and also his spiritual sight!  This mystifies his parents and neighbours and greatly 

worries the religious leaders!  So much so, they throw him out of the synagogue… cast him out 

from his community… and in doing so, their actions proclaim this man is no longer among 



God’s chosen people! 

 

Casting aside.  Driving people away.  Pushing people who have put their faith in Jesus to the 

periphery of community… makes one question the very choices one has made… and the 

consequences of one’s choices.  And it is here, as his followers are feeling a little uneasy at the 

possibility they might be next to be punished for following Jesus… he immediately offers 

beautiful pastoral images of inclusion, gathering, welcome, belonging and safety, and assures the 

newly sighted man, and all within ear-shot, the shepherd of the sheep is here… each one in the 

flock is called by name… and they follow. 

 

“I am the gate” Jesus says… a place of entering and leaving… coming in for rest and 

refreshment and going out to serve and bless in my Name.  “I’ve come so you might have life”… 

but not only life, the fullness of life, he proclaims. What a contrast to folks who misunderstand 

God and God’s love!   

 

This isn’t a doorway that divides... draws lines… provides a barrier to designate who is in and 

who is out!  Rather this is the gate that offers protection… welcome… inclusion… provision!  

It’s the gate that says to the newly sighted man, you are now brought into Jesus’ fold… you 

belong!  And it’s the gate that also leads the sheep… leads us out to the pastures… the 

hillsides… the world… to do the work we are equipped and called to do! 

 

And while the shepherds in the crowd nod in understanding, the disciples don’t get it!  Why 

would fishermen understand shepherding?  Yet Jesus is talking about a group larger than the 

12… larger than the community of followers assembled.  He’s talking about building 

community… bringing ALL people into the fold… into a relationship with the Shepherd… an 

abiding, intimate relationship with the One who promises abundant life! 

 

You can imagine how this is good news for the once blind man, who has been put out by his 

disability (and all the stigmas irrationally attached to disabilities) and physically kicked out of his 

synagogue for following Jesus!  I think you can understand, being hunkered down as we are 

behind closed doors, how the image of an open door… takes on new significance as it offers a 

way back into community… to the relationships we long for… the hugs we yearn for. 

 

The blind man hears Jesus’ voice before he has the ability to see him.  And after his healing, he 

recognizes the voice of the One who gives him sight… then he follows.   So, how do we hear his 

voice?  What does it sound like?  And how do we recognize it as belonging to the Shepherd? 

 

Perhaps if we are silent?  If we quiet ourselves enough… shut out the clamor… the noise of our 

busyness?  If we do nothing… absolutely nothing… if you and I empty ourselves of our 

worries… your anxieties… my thoughts… your plans… our calendars?  If we sit in our silence 

will we hear his voice?   Will we recognize the cadence?  If we read and pray scriptures will we 

learn the rhythm of the Shepherd’s voice… how he speaks to women and children, tax collectors 

and fishermen, religious leaders and outcasts as found in the vibrant narratives of the gospels?   

 

Silence.  Scripture.  And then Spirit… for Jesus promises the Spirit as our Advocate… our 

Companion… the breath of God that will come to show us the truth.  And I believe it is the Spirit 



that comes to us in in the echoes of voices and actions of people who inspire us… excite us… 

engage us through the written and spoken word, the arts, loving actions, acts of deep faith, 

prayerful living.  It’s the Spirit that’s made known through the people we love (especially when 

they tell us the truth)… through the promptings of our conscience and through the voice of the 

poor, the differently-abled, the marginalized, the mourning… if we are willing to listen. 

 

Jesus calls himself the Shepherd… and in doing so, he invites us to listen… to learn… to 

recognize his voice… to follow.  In proclaiming he is the One who leads the man born blind and 

all of us to abundant living, he is also saying he see us and he sees our worth… he knows us and 

he knows he loves us!  Now isn’t this what we need to hear?!   What we’re called to share? 

__________________ 

In a world currently filled with the noise of anxiety and uncertainty… the din of screaming, 

angry protesters demanding we get quickly back to the way it was… In a time of layered grief, 

disparaging cries, pain and suffering … praise be to God, there IS a voice that pierces through 

the current commotion… a voice can still be heard… and is recognized!  It’s the voice of the 

Risen One, the Shepherd who beckons us to listen and to follow… to enter into the abundance he 

offers… and to share this abundance with all!  It’s the voice that comes to us in an embrace of 

welcome and belonging… a squeeze of encouragement and acceptance… a solid grip of safety 

and security… and a ((HUG)) of provision and Love.  And frankly, who among us couldn’t use a 

good ((HUG)) right now?        

  

To God be the glory!  May it be so! 

 

 
 
Hymn:  “The King of Love”            VU 273  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=d50KE9jMVWY 
 
1  
The King of love my shepherd is,  
whose goodness faileth never;  
I nothing lack if I am his  
and he is mine forever.  
 
2  
Where streams of living water flow  
my ransomed soul he leadeth,  
and where the verdant pastures grow  
with food celestial feedeth.  
 
3  
Perverse and foolish oft I strayed;  
but yet in love he sought me,  
and on his shoulder gently laid,  
and home rejoicing brought me.  
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=d50KE9jMVWY


4 
In death’s dark vale I fear no ill  
with thee, dear Lord, beside me;  
thy rod and staff my comfort still,  
thy cross before to guide me.  
 
5  
Thou spread’st a table in my sight;  
thy unction grace bestoweth;  
and O what transport of delight  
from thy pure chalice floweth!  
 
6  
And so through all the length of days  
thy goodness faileth never:  
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise  
within thy house forever!  
 

 

Silence for reflection 

 

We Come to the Table of Grace 

 
Invitation to the Table:  “All Who Hunger”              VU 460 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hqVPd4JKsP8 
long musical interlude after verse 1, then verse 2 right into verse 3 
Done with a little country flare! 
 
1.  All who hunger, gather gladly;  
holy manna is our bread.  
Come from wilderness and wandering.  
Here, in truth, we will be fed.  
You that yearn for days of fullness,  
all around us is our food.  
Taste and see the grace eternal.  
Taste and see that God is good.  
 
2.  All who hunger, never strangers;  
seeker, be a welcome guest.  
Come from restlessness and roaming.  
Here, in joy, we keep the feast.  
 
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hqVPd4JKsP8


We that once were lost and scattered  
in communion’s love have stood.  
Taste and see the grace eternal.  
Taste and see that God is good.  
 
3.  All who hunger, sing together;  
Jesus Christ is living bread.  
Come from loneliness and longing.  
Here, in peace, we have been led.  
Blest are those who from this table  
live their lives in gratitude.  
Taste and see the grace eternal.  
Taste and see that God is good.  
 
 

Great Prayer of Thanksgiving 

May the God of gates be with you! 
And also with you! 
God calls us to open our hearts to others, 
for they are filled to overflowing with grace. 
Every day, let us rejoice in the Restorer of our lives. 
We sing glad songs to the One who leads us. 
You watched over creation, God of patience, 
as it emerged out of nothingness: 
     meadows where sheep could rest, 
     still pools of water teeming with tadpoles, 
     paths worn smooth by mountain goats. 
 
You shaped us in your divine likeness, 
anointing us with Spirit's breath of life, 
so we could wander the garden by your side. 
     But that thief, sin, and that bandit, death, 
     climbed into Eden by another way, 
     and we followed these strangers' voices. 
 
Day by day, you sent prophets to us, 
who challenged us to lead God-centered lives, 
     but we devoted ourselves to the life 
     which is empty and bitter. 
 
So then you sent Jesus, 
shaped in human likeness, to us, 
so we would know you are with us. 
 
With all who walk your paths, 
and all who long to find their way, 
we offer glad and generous hearts to you: 



 
Holy, holy, holy are you, Guardian of our souls. 
All creation praises you day after day after day. 
Hosanna in the highest! 
 
Blessed is the One who trusted in you alone. 
Hosanna in the highest! 
 
You alone are holy, Gate of the Way, 
and Jesus Christ,  your Child, is Shepherd of life. 
He kept to the path of righteousness, 
     so we might learn how 
     to walk in his footsteps. 
 
Knowing our voices, he followed us 
     to the gate of death, 
     where the keeper let him in, 
     locking the gate behind him. 
 
Yet you came another way 
and, knowing your voice, 
     Jesus followed you 
     out of the tomb, 
     receiving life, abundantly, for all your children. 
 
As we gather in prayer and worship, 
as we seek to devote ourselves to following Jesus, 
we sing of that mystery known as faith: 
 
Christ died, humbling himself on the cross; 
Christ was raised, filled with your righteousness; 
Christ will come, so all may inherit your kingdom. 
 
You lead us to this Table 
where we want for nothing, 
for your Spirit transforms 
everyday foods into a sacred feast. 
Your bread and cup comfort us, 
nourishing us so we might be together 
in everything with our sisters and brothers. 
The broken bread strengthens us 
     to provide clean, still waters to all; 
     to build shelter for those who sleep rough; 
     to feed those who are hungry. 
Your grace overflows into us so we may offer 
     companionship to all who 



          wander shadowed valleys; 
     an open gate to all 
          longing for a community; 
     voices of compassion 
          and hope to the oppressed. 
 
When we follow goodness and mercy 
to the end of time, we will find you 
coming out of the kitchen, 
setting dish upon dish of peace and hope 
on that great table prepared for all your children, 
and we will join our hearts and hands 
as we sing praise and wonder to you, 
God in Community, Holy in One.  
Amen and Amen! 
        Easter 4A – Great Prayer of Thanksgiving 
         Thom Shuman, Used with permission 
 
Let us pray… 
 
 
 
Prayer for Transformation… and Prayers of the People 
Pour your Spirit upon your people… 
upon this bread and this cup,  
that what we do in this moment, will draw us closer to you… 
and to one another… 
transforming us by your never-ending grace and love, 
that we might be strengthened for the days and ministry before us. 
 
 
Shepherding One,  
We gather as your flock…  
  separated from one another, yet united by your Spirit and our own.   
We gather as your people… 
  exhausted, uncertain, overwhelmed, anxious… 
  and at the same time thankful, hope-filled, blessed. 
 
Yet we do not want to be sheep— 
  dependent on a shepherd for everything. 
We want to do it alone— 
  to maintain our independence. 
Forgive us for rejecting your shepherding care 
  and your love and guidance. 
Forgive us for our need to do it by ourselves, 
  to be separate from the flock. 
Forgive us for doubting your presence 



  in times of trouble. 
Forgive us our despair 
  in the face of seemingly unrelenting evil and death. 
Lead us back to the path of life.  
 
We see your gateway before us… 
  have received your gracious invitation to enter in… 
Help us approach the gate of your sheepfold with confidence.  
Help us enter your presence, leaving behind our fears and doubts  
  to feast on your lands of hope and peace,  
  trusting in the Shepherd who seeks us, guides us, and cares for us.  
In so many of our ways, we are stubborn;  
  yet you gently call our names,  
  reminding us of your eternal love.  
 
As we offer the names of those near and dear…  
  the names of places and people where your presence and peace are needed 
   we pray for your grace and love to bless all we name in our silence. 
 
[SILENCE] 

Shepherding God, bring us into your fold. 
Lead us beside still waters and restore our souls. 
Help us see the way we should go… the way we should live. 
Help us hear your voice calling our name. 
 
Teach us, O God, to follow you 
to care for all who are close to us, 
to protect folks who are threatened, 
to welcome ones who are rejected, 
to forgive many who are burdened by guilt, 
to heal the broken and sick, 
to share with all who have little or nothing, 
to take the time to really know one another 
and love as you have loved us. 

Lead us… equip us… empower us…  
to spread compassion to those who are far away, 
to speak for the voiceless, 
to defend people who are oppressed and abused, 
to work for justice for your beloved who are exploited, 
to make peace for many who suffer violence, 
to take the time to recognize our connectedness, 
and to love as you have loved us. 



Good Shepherd, teach us to follow you 
and to be faithful to the unique calling you give us to be shepherds in your name. 
This we pray in the name and spirit of Jesus whose disciples’ prayer is offered to us 
today in Swahili: 
 
 
The Lord’s Prayer  - Baba Yetu  (Swahili)                                
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8d9xURuIs5M 
 
Sharing of the Bread and Cup – ALL are welcome! 
 
You are invited to cue up the Ministry of Music piece shared with us by Christina 
McTavish:  
https://www.bing.com/videos/search?q=You+Are+My+All+in+All+Song+Worship&ru=%2fvideos%2fsear
ch%3fq%3dYou%2bAre%2bMy%2bAll%2bin%2bAll%2bSong%2bWorship%26FORM%3dVDMHRS&view=
detail&mid=C0BBDD02BB47964230CBC0BBDD02BB47964230CB&&FORM=VDRVRV 

 
Then break/share/eat your bread and sip your juice/wine slowly…  
reverently… prayerfully as the Spirit moves you.   Take your time.   
Let God’s grace flow over you…    
 
 
When the music is completed, offer this prayer:   

 

Prayer Communion: (in unison) 
With gratitude for the meal we have enjoyed, 
the deep connection we have experienced  
with our church family and You,  
O God, may your provisions renew and restore us, refresh and revive us,  
as you accompany us on life’s journey. 
 
And may your Spirit fill our hearts and satisfy our hunger, 
that we may live your joy and generosity 
in all we do, and in all we are, and in all you call us to be. 
In the name of Jesus we pray.  AMEN 
 
 

We Go Forth to Serve in Love’s Name! 

We have been refreshed and restored. 
We have been called and guided. 
Let us go from our worship knowing who our true shepherd is, 
following his path, secure in the knowledge 
that goodness and mercy will follow us all the days of our life! 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8d9xURuIs5M
https://www.bing.com/videos/search?q=You+Are+My+All+in+All+Song+Worship&ru=%2fvideos%2fsearch%3fq%3dYou%2bAre%2bMy%2bAll%2bin%2bAll%2bSong%2bWorship%26FORM%3dVDMHRS&view=detail&mid=C0BBDD02BB47964230CBC0BBDD02BB47964230CB&&FORM=VDRVRV
https://www.bing.com/videos/search?q=You+Are+My+All+in+All+Song+Worship&ru=%2fvideos%2fsearch%3fq%3dYou%2bAre%2bMy%2bAll%2bin%2bAll%2bSong%2bWorship%26FORM%3dVDMHRS&view=detail&mid=C0BBDD02BB47964230CBC0BBDD02BB47964230CB&&FORM=VDRVRV
https://www.bing.com/videos/search?q=You+Are+My+All+in+All+Song+Worship&ru=%2fvideos%2fsearch%3fq%3dYou%2bAre%2bMy%2bAll%2bin%2bAll%2bSong%2bWorship%26FORM%3dVDMHRS&view=detail&mid=C0BBDD02BB47964230CBC0BBDD02BB47964230CB&&FORM=VDRVRV


 
Hymn:  “He Leadeth Me”                                    VU 657 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OpC78nfVdfY 
1  
He leadeth me: O blessed thought!  
O words with heavenly comfort fraught!  
Whate’er I do, where’er I be,  
still ‘tis God’s hand that leadeth me.  
 
REFRAIN: He leadeth me! He leadeth me!  

  By his own hand he leadeth me!  
   His faithful follower I would be,  
  for by his hand he leadeth me!  
 

2  
Sometimes ‘mid scenes of deepest gloom,  
sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom,  
by waters calm, o’er troubled sea,  
still ‘tis his hand that leadeth me.  
 
REFRAIN 
 
3  
Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,  
nor ever murmur nor repine,  
content, whatever lot I see,  
since ‘tis my God that leadeth me.  
 
REFRAIN: He leadeth me! He leadeth me!  

  By his own hand he leadeth me!  
   His faithful follower I would be,  

    for by his hand he leadeth me! 
 
4  
And when my task on earth is done,  
when by thy grace the victory’s won,  
even death’s cold wave I will not flee,  
since God through Jordan leadeth me.  
 
REFRAIN 
 
 
 
  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OpC78nfVdfY


Sending Forth: (responsively) 
We have come through the gate of joy and hope. 
  We now move into the world that needs to hear  
  of God’s abiding presence and faithfulness.  
Go from this place to live out the good news of Christ’s abundant love for all.  
  With the Spirit working in us and through us,  
  we will offer his hope and take up his song. 
 

Sung Response:                                                        MV 213     

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ops9SlNDY5I  - we are only singing one verse! 

 

Take up his song of love and go into the world.                    

Take up his song of love in ev’ry moment.                                  

In ev’ry moment of the journey, we’re laying down our lives;  

lay them down in love, lay them down, and take up his song.   

 

 

 

 

  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ops9SlNDY5I


SEASON of EASTER - WORSHIP SERVICES  

 

Sun. May 10, 2020 

“Sticks and Stones” – Jesus is our Hope 

John 14: 1-14 and Psalm 31: 1-5 

 

Sun. May 17, 2020  

“The Holy With Us”   

Psalm 66, John 14: 15-21 

 

Sun. May 24, 2020 

“Resurrection Witness” – Ascension Sunday   

Acts 1:6-11, John 17: 1-11 

 

Sun. May 31, 2020 – PENTECOST - communion 


