
First Presbyterian Church of Sandpoint, Idaho 
May 11, 10:30 a.m. 

Fourth Sunday of Easter 
 

Andy Kennaly, Pastor; Annie Welle, Piano; Dana Stockman, Choir Director 

Dana Stockman, Worship Leader; Dyno Wahl, Usher 

Carol Curtis, Livestream 

 

PRELUDE MUSIC & LIVESTREAM BEGINS, LIGHT CHRIST CANDLE,  

RING THE BELL, MOMENT OF SILENCE 

CHORAL INTROIT   “A New Day” 

WELCOME, ANNOUNCEMENTS 

*OPENING HYMN #126   “Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove” 

*OPENING PRAYER AND RESPONSIVE PEACE OF CHRIST  

The peace of Christ be with you. And also with you. Thanks be to God! 

*SUNG RESPONSE   #577  “Glory Be to the Father”  

Glory be to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost; As it was in the beginning, is now, 

and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 

shall be, world without end. Amen. Amen…. 

CHORAL ANTHEM   “You Are My Light” 

SCRIPTURE READINGS  Acts 9:36-43, Psalm 23, John 10:22-30 

WORDS OF WITNESS  “Tell Us Plainly”     Andy Kennaly, Pastor 

*HYMN OF RESPONSE #172 “My Shepherd Will Supply My Need” 

PRAYERS OF THE COMMUNITY  Lord in your mercy…hear our prayer. 

Our heavenly Creator, hallowed is your name. Your Kingdom is come. Your will 

is done, as in heaven so also on Earth. Give us the bread for our daily need. And 

leave us serene, just as we also allow others serenity. And do not pass us through 

trial, except separate us from the evil one. For yours is the Kingdom, the Power 

and the Glory to the end of the universe, of all the universes. Amen. 

OFFERING, DOXOLOGY #593 “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow” 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures here below; Praise 

God above, ye heavenly host; Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. Amen…. 

PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

*CLOSING HYMN  #423  “Jesus Shall Reign Where’er the Sun” (verses 1-5) 

CHARGE, BENEDICTION, FOLLOW THE LIGHT OF CHRIST 

We are a congregation of people 

  Loving, living, learning the joy of faith. 

POSTLUDE, LIVESTREAM CONCLUDES 

 

 



WORDS TO SONGS 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #705893-A. 

 

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 
 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers; 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 

 

In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise; 

Hosannas languish on our tongues, 

And our devotion dies. 

 

Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate? 

Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 

And Thine to us so great! 

 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers; 

Come, shed abroad a Savior’s love, 

And that shall kindle ours. 

 

 

My Shepherd Will Supply My Need 

 

My Shepherd will supply my need; 

Jehovah is His Name: 

In pastures fresh He makes me feed, 

Beside the living stream. 

He brings my wandering spirit back 

When I forsake His ways, 

And leads me, for His mercy’s sake, 

In paths of truth and grace. 

 

When I walk through the shades of death 

Thy presence is my stay; 

One word of Your supporting breath 

Drives all my fears away. 

Your hand, in sight of all my foes, 

Does still my table spread; 

My cup with blessings overflows, 

Your oil anoints my head. 

 

The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days; 

O may Your house be my abode, 

And all my work be praise. 

There would I find a settled rest, 

While others go and come; 

No more a stranger, or a guest, 

But like a child at home. 

 

 

Jesus Shall Reign Where’er the Sun 

 

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. 

 

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. 

 

People and realms of every tongue 

Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 

And infant voices shall proclaim 

Their early blessings on His name. 

 

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. 

 

Let every creature rise and bring 

Honors peculiar to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud amen! 


