MORNING WORSHIP
June 21, 2020, 9:00 and 11:00 a.m.

PRELUDE 9:00 What a Friend We Have in Jesus arr. Bill Wolaver
11:00 In the Garden and Great is Thy Faithfulness arr. Dan Miller
WELCOME Rev. Andy Nixon

*HYMN OF WELCOME Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart  arr. Lloyd Larson
Spirit of God, descend upon my heart;
Wean it from earth; through all its pulses move.
Stoop to my weakness, mighty as Thou art,
And make me love Thee as | ought to love.

Teach me to feel that Thou art always nigh;
Teach me the struggles of the soul to bear,

To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh;
Teach me the patience of unanswered prayer.

Teach me to love Thee as Thine angels love,
One holy passion filling all my frame;

The kindling of the heav'n-descended Dove,
My heart an altar, and Thy love the flame.

LIFE OF THE CHURCH Rev. Andy Nixon

MINISTRY IN MUSIC Coming Home Joseph Martin
Cynthia Douglas, Soloist
I've wandered far away from God, now | am coming, I’'m coming home.
The paths of sin too long I've trod, Lord, | am coming, I’'m coming home.
Lord, | am coming, I’m coming home.

I’'ve wasted many precious years, but now I’m coming, I’'m coming home.
I now repent with bitter tears, Lord, | am coming, I’m coming home.
Lord, I am coming, I’'m coming home.

Coming home, coming home, Lord nevermore to roam.

Open wide Your arms, Your arms of love, Lord, | am coming home.
My soul is sick, my heart is sore, now | am coming, I’'m coming home.

My strength renew, my hope restore, now | am coming, I’'m coming home.
Lord,  am coming home, coming home, coming home, Lord, nevermore to roam.
Open wide Your arms, Your arms of love, Lord. | am coming home.

Lord, I’'m coming home.

CHILDREN’S MINISTRY Courtney Hutchins

*THE WORD IN SCRIPTURE Acts 10:9-16
This is the Word of the Lord! Thanks be to God!

MESSAGE Rev. Andy Nixon
That Just Happened: In Case You Get Hungry

THE LORD’S PRAYER

*HYMN OF BLESSING Blest Be the Tie that Binds #557
Blest be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love;
The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

Before our Father's throne

We pour our ardent prayers;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,
Our comforts and our cares.

We share each other's woes,
Our mutual burdens bear;
And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be joined in heart,
And hope to meet again.

BENEDICTION Rev. Andy Nixon

POSTLUDE Dance Toccata Naji Hakim
* Please stand, as you are able.

ALTAR FLOWERS
The flowers on the altar today are given in memory of Wilson McElfresh, father of
Rev. Ann Spears, in gratitude for keeping his family in love with Jesus.

DIRECTOR OF TRADITIONAL MUSIC Dr. Terry Morris
PIANO AND ORGAN Paul Butt



