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* Those who are able may stand.  + Latecomers may be seated.

   

WELCOME!  We are so glad to have you 
with us in worship this morning. If you 
are worshiping with us for the first time, 
please fill out one of the “welcome” cards 
in the pew rack so we may greet you and 
respond to any questions you might have.

S U N D A Y  M O R N I N G  W O R S H I P  -  9 : 3 0 &  1 1  A M

September 4, 2016 — Sixteenth Sunday after Pentecost

HYMN #455
All Creatures of Our God and King is 
the first religious poem written in the 
Italian language. Francis of Assisi wrote 
this “song about creatures” as creation’s 
hymn of praise to its creator. The hymn text 
reflects various elements of the creation 
story. There is the “burning sun” and “silver 
moon;” “the rushing wind” is the creative 
breath of God; “flowing water” reminds us 
that “a stream would rise from the earth, 
and water the whole face of the ground” 
allowing the “fertile earth” to “grow every 
tree that is pleasant to the sight and good 
for food.” Appreciation for the hymn is 
enhanced by the knowledge that Francis 
composed it at the end of his life when he 
was in an extremely weak state of health, 
with failing eyesight and increasing pain.  
In this condition he viewed even death 
as a part of God’s creation for which we 
should give praise. This is made clear in the 
original’s final stanza: "For death, our sister, 
praised be, From whom no one alive can 
flee, Alleluia! Alleluia!"

We Come Together as God’s People
 Prelude  Ceremonial March Herbert Sumsion 
   (1899-1995) 
  Dr. John Allegar, organ 

 Introit O Clap Your Hands Ralph Vaughan Williams 
  Sanctuary Choir Section Leaders (1872-1958) 
   Dr. Michelle L. Louer, Director of Music and Fine Arts

O clap your hands, all ye people; 
Shout unto God with the voice of triumph. 
For the Lord most high is terrible; he is a great King over all the earth. 
God is gone up with a shout, the Lord with the sound of a trumpet.  
Sing praises to God; sing praises to our King. 
For God is the King of all the earth:  
Sing ye praises, everyone that hath understanding. 
God reigneth over the heathen;  
God sitteth upon the throne of His holiness. 
Sing praises unto our King. Sing praises. 

 From Psalm 47

* Call to Worship (adapted from Psalm 46) Dr. James W. Riley

Leader: God is our refuge and strength,

People:  a very present help in times of trouble.

Leader:  God is our refuge and strength,

People: a very present help in times of chaos.

Leader:  God is our refuge and strength,

People:  a very present help in times of busyness.

Leader:  Be still and know the presence of God.

People:  The Lord of hosts is with us.

Leader: The God of promise is our refuge.

* Prayer of Adoration 

* Opening Hymn #455 All Creatures of Our God and King LASST UNS ERFREUEN 

  (Verses 1-4)
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* Those who are able may stand.  + Latecomers may be seated.

A SERVICE OF HOLY 
COMMUNION AND 

WHOLENESS

10:35 a.m. in Milner Chapel  
Rev. Robert L. Hunter

PARENTS: TIME WITH THE 
CHILDREN 
Following the Time with Children, children 
may depart for Child Care. If you have not 
checked your child in at a welcome center, 
please fill out a name tag (in pew racks) 
before sending your child forward for the 
Time with Children.  
Place half on your child’s back and bring 
the other half when you pick up your child.

Infants, Room 240
Toddlers and Twos, Room 233
Chapel for Threes, Room 208
Third - Fifth Grade remain in the Sanctuary 
to worship with their families.  Worship 
bags and children's bulletins are available 
at each entrance.

RESPONSE OF PRAISE
The Gloria Patri
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son,
and to the Holy Ghost;
As it was in the beginning, is now,  
and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.

NEW MEMBERS RECEIVED 
LAST SUNDAY:
Barrie and Ann Borger, Jennifer Ciochina, 
RuthAnn Gapen, Kristen Guth,  
Ted and Mo Mau, Beth Norman Vreede, 
Karl Snider, Renee Welch

HYMN 
Come and Find the Quiet Center 
was written in 1992 by New Zealand 
Presbyterian Shirley Erna Murray (b. 1931). 
Her numerous poems have appeared 
in over 100 hymn collections, including 
translations into several languages. She 
has been honored for her hymn-writing by 
several prestigious organizations, including 
the Royal School of Church Music and 
the Hymn Society of America. Her hymns 
cover a wide variety of topics including 
the church year, women’s concerns, care 
for God’s creation, human rights, but most 
especially peace. Come and Find the Quiet 
Center uses thought-provoking imagery of 
peace which requires thoughtful study to 
reveal its depth of meaning.  

 Call to Confession   
    Silent Confession 
    Prayer of Confession

Leader: God of Creation, we have come seeking your re-creation 
trusting in your goodness and steadfast love.

All:  Yet, we confess that we do not know how to rest. We fill 
our schedules with more than time allows. We clutter our 
minds with that which troubles and distracts. We search 
for meaning where it cannot be found. Divine Breath, 
breathe your Spirit of peace into us. Slow us down that we 
might find the rest we seek. In you may we discover anew 
the quiet center within the crowded life we lead. Amen.

 Assurance of Pardon
* Response of Praise  The Gloria Patri (Hymn #579)

 The Passing of the Peace

* Hymn Come and Find the Quiet Center BEACH SPRING
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Text: Shirley Erena Murray. ©1992 Hope Publishing House. Reprinted under OneLicense #A-715008.

 Ritual of Friendship   Rev. David A. Berry 
    and the Concerns of the Church   
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THE LORD’S 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.  

THE APOSTLES’ CREED
   I believe in God, the Father Almighty, 
Maker of heaven and earth, and in Jesus 
Christ his only Son our Lord; who was 
conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of 
the Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius 
Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; he 
descended into hell; the third day he rose 
again from the dead; he ascended into 
heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of 
God the Father Almighty; from thence he 
shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 
   I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy 
catholic church, the communion of saints; 
the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of 
the body; and the life everlasting.  Amen.  

News Within the Church Family
The Chancel flowers this morning  

are given to the glory of God 
in memory of 
Bob Stewart 

from Doris Stewart and Family

Hospitalized: 
Wanda Baker, 
Susan Morton

HYMN #268
God, Who Stretched the Spangled 
Heavens reminds us that God is infinitely 
creative. Made in the image of God, we 
inherit the ability to create and invent. 
These gifts hold enormous potential for 
doing good but also contain possibilities 
for self-deception and self-destruction: 
"We, Your children in Your likeness, share 
inventive powers with You…  Facing 
us with life’s destruction or our most 
triumphant hour." Catherine Cameron’s 
text warns us against being too impressed 
with our own technological achievement 
that we forget that it is in serving others 
that we honor the God of creation.

We Experience God’s Word
 Time with the Children (11:00)
 Prayer of Illumination  Elder Cathie Reese (9:30) 
   Elder Doug Wade (11:00) 
   Debbie Slack (9:30 & 11:00)
 First Lesson Genesis 1 (Selected verses) (p. 1)

 Second Lesson Genesis 2:1-4 (p. 2)

 Anthem Serenity Charles Ives 
   (1874-1954)

O Sabbath rest by Galilee! O calm of hills above, 
where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
the silence of eternity, interpreted by love!
Drop thy still dews of quietness, till all our strivings cease;  
take from our souls the strain and stress,  
and let our ordered lives confess the beauty of thy peace.

 Words: John Greenleaf Whittier, 1872

 Sermon   Rev. Brian S. Shivers

“Consider It Holy”
“So God blessed the seventh day and hallowed it,  

because on it God rested from all the work that he had done in creation.”
(Genesis 2:3)

We Give Thanks to God
 Invitation to Discipleship 
 YAVs Introduction (Young Adult Volunteers) 
 YAVs Commissioning - Laura Todd and Jonathan Freeman (9:30)
*  Affirmation of Faith    The Apostles’ Creed (Traditional)  (Hymnal p.14)
 Prayers of the People and the Lord’s Prayer

 Offertory Innig (from Six Canonic Studies, Op. 56)   Robert Schumann 
 (1810-1856)
* Doxology and the Prayer of Thanksgiving (Hymn #592)

We Go Forth to Serve
* Closing Hymn #268   God, Who Stretched the Spangled Heavens HOLY MANNA

* Charge and Benediction

* Benediction Response  (9:30)  Let Us Now Depart in Thy Peace A LA PUERTA 
Let us now depart in thy peace, blessed Jesus. 
Send us to our homes with God’s love in our hearts. 
Let not the busy world claim all our loyalties. 
Keep us ever mindful, dear Lord, of thee.  Amen.**

* Postlude Fanfare William Mathias 
   (1934-1992)

** Text: adapt. Lee Hastings Bristol, Jr. ©1961, 
Concordia Publishing House. Reprinted under 
OneLicense #A-715008.


