First Presbyterian Church of Sandpoint, Idaho
May 18, 2025, 10:30 a.m.
Fifth Sunday of Easter
Andy Kennaly, Pastor; Annie Welle, Piano; Dana Stockman, Choir Director

Bill Love, Worship Leader; Jane Fritz and Judy McComish, Ushers
Carol Curtis, Livestream

PRELUDE MusIC & LIVESTREAM BEGINS, LIGHT CHRIST CANDLE,
RING THE BELL, MOMENT OF SILENCE

CHORAL INTROIT “Take My Life”
WELCOME, ANNOUNCEMENTS
*OPENING HYMN  #455 “All Creatures of Our God and King” (verses 1-6)

*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 “Make My Life an Alleluia”
SCRIPTURE READINGS Isaiah 42:1-9, Psalm 8, John 1:1-5

Romans 12:1-8, Ephesians 4:17-24, Matthew 6:19-34
WORDS OF WITNESS “Play by Ear” Andy Kennaly, Pastor

*HYMN OF RESPONSE # 464 “Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee”

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

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 SONG ~ #469 “Morning Has Broken”

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.

All Creatures of Our God and King

All creatures of our God and King,
Lift up your voice and with us sing,
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou burning sun with golden beam,
Thou silver moon with softer gleam,
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou rushing wind that art so strong,
Ye clouds that sail in heaven along,
O sing ye! Alleluia!

Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice,
Ye lights of evening, find a voice!
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou flowing water, pure and clear,
Make music for thy Lord to hear,
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou fire so masterful and bright,

That givest man both warmth and light,
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou fertile earth, that day by day
Unfoldest blessings on our way,

O sing ye! Alleluia!

The flowers and fruits that in thee grow,
Let them God's glory also show!
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

And everyone of tender heart,
Forgiving others, take your part,

O sing ye! Alleluia!

Ye who long pain and sorrow bear,
Praise God and cast on God your care!
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Alleluial! Alleluial! Alleluial

All creatures, your Creator bless,

And worship God in humbleness.

O sing ye! Alleluia!

Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
And praise the Spirit, Three in One!
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee

Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee,
God of glory, Lord of love;

Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee,
Opening to the sun above.

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;
Drive the gloom of doubt away;

Giver of immortal gladness,

Fill us with the light of day.

All Thy works with joy surround Thee,
Earth and heaven reflect Thy rays,
Stars and angels sing around Thee,
Center of unbroken praise.

Field and forest, vale and mountain,
Flowery meadow, flashing sea,
Chanting bird and flowing fountain,
Call us to rejoice in Thee.

Mortals, join the happy chorus
Which the morning stars began;
Love divine is reigning o’er us,
Joining all in heaven's plan.
Ever singing, march we onward,
Victors in the midst of strife,
Joyful music leads us sunward
In the triumph song of life.

Morning Has Broken

Morning has broken

Like the first morning,
Blackbird has spoken
Like the first bird.

Praise for the singing!
Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing
Fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall
Sunlin from heaven,
Like the first dewfall

On the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness
Of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness
Where God’s feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight!
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!



