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Prelude—The Peace (from Fireworks Music) G. F. Handel 

   

Welcome  Mallory and Claire Flowers

     

Announcements  Cristin Dedmon 

  

Opening Hymn—Praise the Source of Faith and Learning Text: Thomas Troeger 

    Tune: HYFRYDOL 
  

Praise the source of faith and learning that has sparked and stoked the mind 

with a passion for discerning how the world has been designed. 

Let the sense of wonder flowing from the wonders we survey 

keep our faith forever growing and renew our need to pray. 

 

May our faith redeem the blunder of believing that our thought 

Has displaced the grounds for wonder which the ancient prophets taught. 

May our learning curb the error which unthinking faith can breed 

lest we justify some terror with an antiquated creed. 

 

As two currents in a river fight each other’s undertow, 

till, converging they deliver one coherent steady flow. 

Blend, O God, our faith and learning till they carve a single course, 

till they join as one, returning praise and thanks to you, the Source. 

 

Prayer of Confession  Rev. Katie Gilbert 
 

God of Grace,  

  We confess we are not always a people of grace.  

  We do not always remember who and whose we are.   

  We cling to the stories that tell us our worth is from what we have  

  and what we accomplish.   

  We forget the stories of being made in your good image,  

  loved just because we are your delight.  

  We often tell stories of the pain of life more than the joy we have experienced.   

  We forget to share in the Good News 

    and the awe of wonder that are ours to be enjoyed each day.    

  Forgive us we pray. Remind us of the good gift of the life we are given. 

  

 

 



 

Words of Assurance  Rev. Katie Gilbert 
 

 God knows our tendencies.   

  God knows our hurts and needs.   

  God knows our inward most longings.   

  All this God knows 

    and still God loves.   

  God only offers compassion to meet our fears and flaws.   

  Hear the Good News…You are forgiven. Thanks be to God. 
 

  You are forgiven . . . Thanks be to God. Amen. 

 

Pastoral Prayer and Our Lord’s Prayer  Ashley Hess 
 

Our Father-Mother 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 trespasses, 

as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation, 

  but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, and the power,  

 and the glory, for ever. Amen. 

 

Anthem—Great Are You Lord (All Sons and Daughters) The Loft Band 
 

You give life, You are love 

You bring light to the darkness 

You give hope, You restore 

Every heart that is broken 

And great are You, Lord 
 

It's Your breath in our lungs 

So we pour out our praise 

We pour out our praise 

It's Your breath in our lungs 

So we pour out our praise to You only 
 

You give life, You are love 

You bring light to the darkness 

You give hope, You restore (You restore) 

Every heart that is broken 

And great are You, Lord 
 

It's Your breath in our lungs 

So we pour out our praise 

We pour out our praise 

It's Your breath in our lungs 

So we pour out our praise to You only 
 

It's Your breath in our lungs 

So we pour out our praise 

We pour out our praise 

It's Your breath in our lungs 



 

So we pour out our praise to You only 
 

And all the earth will shout Your praise 

Our hearts will cry, these bones will sing 

Great are You, Lord 
 

And all the earth will shout Your praise 

Our hearts will cry, these bones will sing 

Great are You, Lord 
 

And all the earth will shout Your praise 

Our hearts will cry, these bones will say 

Great are You, Lord 
 

It's Your breath in our lungs 

So we pour out our praise 

We pour out our praise 

It's Your breath in our lungs 

So we pour out our praise to You only 
 

It's Your breath in our lungs 

So we pour out our praise 

We pour out our praise 

It's Your breath in our lungs 

So we pour out our praise to You only 

 

Call for Offering  Katherine Mullen 

 

Offertory—Hark, I Hear the Harps Eternal   Alice Parker 
 

Hark, I hear the harps eternal ringing on the farther shore, 

As I near those swollen waters with their deep and solemn roar. 
 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, praise the lamb! 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, glory to the great I AM! 
 

And my soul, tho’ stain’d with sorrow, fading as the light of day, 

Passes swiftly o’er those waters, to the city far away. 
 

Souls have cross’d before me, saintly, to that land of perfect rest; 

And I hear them singing faintly in the mansions of the blest. 

 

The Scripture Reading—Exodus 15:1-11 (NIV)  Rev. Stephanie York Arnold 
 

15 Then Moses and the Israelites sang this song to the LORD: 

“I will sing to the LORD, 

    for he is highly exalted. 

Both horse and driver 

    he has hurled into the sea. 
2 “The LORD is my strength and my defense; 

    he has become my salvation. 

He is my God, and I will praise him, 

    my father’s God, and I will exalt him. 
3 The LORD is a warrior; 

    the LORD is his name. 
4 Pharaoh’s chariots and his army 

    he has hurled into the sea. 



 

The best of Pharaoh’s officers 

    are drowned in the Red Sea. 
5 The deep waters have covered them; 

    they sank to the depths like a stone. 
6 Your right hand, LORD, 

    was majestic in power. 

Your right hand, LORD, 

    shattered the enemy. 
7 “In the greatness of your majesty 

    you threw down those who opposed you. 

You unleashed your burning anger; 

    it consumed them like stubble. 
8 By the blast of your nostrils 

    the waters piled up. 

The surging waters stood up like a wall; 

    the deep waters congealed in the heart of the sea. 
9 The enemy boasted, 

    ‘I will pursue, I will overtake them. 

I will divide the spoils; 

    I will gorge myself on them. 

I will draw my sword 

    and my hand will destroy them.’ 
10 But you blew with your breath, 

    and the sea covered them. 

They sank like lead 

    in the mighty waters. 
11 Who among the gods 

    is like you, LORD? 

Who is like you— 

    majestic in holiness, 

awesome in glory, 

    working wonders? 

    

Sermon—Wake Up Child – Singing      Rev. Stephanie York Arnold 

 

Affirmation of Faith  Rev. Jonathan Goss 
 

In a world that tells us our worth is defined by what we accomplish, 

We affirm that our worth is God-given. 

In creation, each of us are named Image of God. 

In baptism, each of us are named beloved by God. 

In Holy Communion, each of us are invited to share at God’s table. 
 

In times of failure, when we believe we are not enough, 

You say to us, “You are my child.” 

In times of arrogance when we think it all depends upon us. 

You say to us, “I am God and you are not.” 
 

Therefore, today we affirm our dependence upon God and God’s grace 

Our need for Jesus’ love and forgiveness. 

And our reliance upon the Spirit 

So that in times of success and in times of failure, we know 

That we are yours . . . now and always. 



 

   

Closing Hymn—Be Thou My Vision (SLANE) 
 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 

naught be all else to me, save that thou art. 

Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 

waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; 

I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 

thou and thou only, first in my heart, 

great God of heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 

Great God of heaven, my victory won, 

may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 

Benediction  Rev. Stephanie York Arnold   

 

Postlude—Never Gonna Stop Singing (Jesus Culture) The Loft Band
  

You called out into darkness 

You reached down to save us 

You conquered the grave 

You crossed the divide; lost in our sin 

You made us alive 

How can we ever hold it inside? 

We can't hold back 
 

We're gonna lift You higher, higher 

Hearts burning bright like a fire, fire 

Voices unite; make it louder, louder 

We're never gonna stop the singing 

We're never gonna stop the singing 
 

Set free, no longer bound in chains 

You rescued me and called me by name 

You conquered the grave 

You crossed the divide; lost in our sin 

You made us alive 

How can we ever hold it inside? 

We can't hold back 
 

We're gonna lift You higher, higher 

Hearts burning bright like a fire, fire 

Voices unite; make it louder, louder 

We're never gonna stop the singing 

We're never gonna stop 

Higher, higher 

Hearts burning bright like a fire, fire 

Voices unite; make it louder, louder 

We're never gonna stop the singing 

We're never gonna stop the singing 

 



 

 

Every tribe, every tongue, every heart will sing 

Every knee, we will bow to the Risen King 

Lift Him up, lift Him up 

We're never gonna stop the singing 

Ooh we're never gonna stop 

Every tribe, every tongue, every heart will sing 

Every knee, we will bow to the Risen King 

Lift Him up, lift Him up 

We're never gonna stop the singing 

Ooh we're never gonna stop 
 

Higher, higher 

Hearts burning bright like a fire, fire 

Voices unite make it louder, louder 

We're never gonna stop the singing 

We're never gonna stop 

Higher, higher 

Hearts burning bright like a fire, fire 

Voices unite; make it louder, louder 

We're never gonna stop the singing 

We're never gonna stop the singing  

  

  

________________________________ 
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