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Sixth Sunday of Easter

Andy Kennaly, Pastor, ret.; Annie Welle, Piano; Dana Stockman, Choir Director
Kirsten Thompson, Worship Leader; Sylvia Humes, Usher
Mickey Quinn, Livestream

PRELUDE MUSIC & LIVESTREAM BEGINS, LIGHT CHRIST CANDLE, RING THE BELL,

MOMENT OF SILENCE

WELCOME, ANNOUNCEMENTS

*OPENING HYMN  #487 “When Morning Gilds the Skies”

*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....

SCRIPTURE READINGS Psalm 67, Acts 16:9-15
WORDS OF WITNESS “Down to the River to Pray” Rev. Becky Anderson
*HYMN OF RESPONSE “Down to the River to Pray” (see lyrics on reverse side)

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  #324 “Open My Eyes”
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

When Morning Gilds the Skies

When morning gilds the skies,
My heart awaking cries:

May Jesus Christ be praised!
Alike at work and prayer

To Jesus I repair:

May Jesus Christ be praised!

Does sadness fill my mind?
A solace here I find:

May Jesus Christ be praised!
Or fades my earthly bliss?
My comfort still is this:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

Let earth's wide circle round
In joyful notes resound:
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Let air and sea and sky
From depth to height reply:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

Be this, while life is mine,
My canticle divine:

May Jesus Christ be praised!
Be this the eternal song
Through all the ages long:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

Down to the River to Pray

As I went down to the river to pray
Studying about that good old way
And who shall wear the starry crown
Good Lord, show me the way

Oh, sisters, let’s go down
Let’s go down, come on down
Oh, sisters, let’s go down
Down to the river to pray

As I went down to the river to pray
Studying about that good old way
And who shall wear the starry crown
Good Lord, show me the way

Oh, brothers, let’s go down
Let’s go down, come on down
Oh, brothers, let go down
Down to the river to pray

Open My Eyes That I May See

Open my eyes, that I may see
Glimpses of truth Thou hast for me;
Place in my hands the wonderful key
That shall unclasp and set me free.

Silently now I wait for Thee,
Ready, my God, Thy will to see;
Open my eyes, illumine me,
Spirit divine!

Open my ears, that [ may hear
Voices of truth Thou sendest clear;

And while the wave notes fall on my ear,

Everything false will disappear.

Silently now I wait for Thee,
Ready, my God, Thy will to see;
Open my ears, illumine me,
Spirit divine!

Open my mouth, and let me bear,
Gladly the warm truth everywhere;
Open my heart and let me prepare
Love with Thy children thus to share.

Silently now I wait for Thee,
Ready, my God, Thy will to see;
Open my heart, illumine me,
Spirit divine!



