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ORDER OF WORSHIP

PRELUDE                      Consolation No.3                                                           Franz Liszt 
Michael Stewart, piano

INTROIT            All That Have Life and Breath                                Rene Clausen
 
WELCOME                                                       Donna Maynard, Director of Ministries

HYMN          How Firm a Foundation              Hymnal 5291

CHILDREN’S MOMENT                                    LuAnn Shaffer

PASTORAL PRAYER                           Rev. Dr. Sam Wright 
         
THE LORD’S PRAYER

CHORAL RESPONSE      Amen                           John Rutter

OFFERING OUR GIFTS  

SPECIAL MUSIC                   Joshua Fit the Battle of Jericho                                         arr. Mark Hayes
Daniel Hoffman, baritone

Joshua fit the battle of Jericho, and the walls come tumblin’ down. You may talk about your man of Gideon, you may talk about your 
man of Saul. There’s none like good ol’ Joshua at the battle of Jericho. Joshua fit the battle of Jericho, and the walls come tumblin’ 
down. Up to the walls of Jericho he marched with a spear in hand. “Go blow them rams’ horns,” Joshua cried, “Cause the battle is in 
my hand.” Then the lamb ram sheep horns begin to blow, the trumpets begin to sound. Joshua commanded the children to shout, and 
the walls come tumblin’ down. Oh,Joshua fit the battle of Jericho, and the walls come a tumblin’ down.  Oh Joshua! Jericho! Joshua fit 
the battle of Jericho, and the walls come tumblin’ down.

GOSPEL READING                                         Matthew 14:22-332 
     
SPECIAL MUSIC                                        My God Is an Awesome God                                         Calvin Hampton

Catherine Stuart and Baron Garriott, soloists
My God is an awesome God.  Hallelujah! Let’s give Him the praise.  My God is an awesome God. His wondrous acts let us proclaim.  
The earth is the Lord’s and the fullness there-of, the world and they that dwell therein. My God is an awesome God. Hallelujah! Let’s 
give Him the praise. God sent me to a distant land, and He showed his greatness and majesty. I was an empty cup and He made me full, 
and He ordained me to do His will. God is good; He’s always right on time. Let’s take the time to glorify the Lord. Hold on and never 
let go. He is our friend indeed. Let’s tell the world that He is our God. For He hath founded it upon the seas, and established it upon the 
floods. Oh, my God is an awesome God. Hallelujah! Let’s give Him the praise. (Send me. Anoint me. Use me, Lord.) Lift up your heads, 
O ye gates, and the King of glory shall come in! My God is an awesome God. Hallelujah! Let’s give Him the praise. 

THE MESSAGE                 Getting Out of the Boat



HYMN OF RESPONSE              Are Ye Able                   Hymnal 5303

BENEDICTION  

CHORAL BENEDICTION                                 A Gaelic Blessing                                                       John Rutter
Ensemble

Deep peace of the running wave to you, deep peace of the flowing air to you, deep peace of the quiet earth to you, deep peace of the 
shining stars to you, deep peace of the gentle night to you. Moon and stars pour their healing light on you. Deep peace of Christ the 
Light of the world to you. Deep peace of Christ to you. 

PASSING THE PEACE

1How Firm a Foundation
1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, is laid for your faith in his excellent word! What more can he  
 say than to you he hath said, to you who for refuge to Jesus have fled?

2. Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed, for I am thy God and will still give thee aid; I’ll strengthen and  
 help thee, and cause thee to stand upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

3. When through deep waters I call thee to go, the rivers of woe shall not thee overflow; for I will be with thee,  
 thy troubles to bless, and sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4. When through fiery trials thy pathways shall lie, my grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; the flame shall  
 not hurt thee; I only design thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

2Matthew 14:22-33 (CEB)
Right then, Jesus made the disciples get into the boat and go ahead to the other side of the lake while he 
dismissed the crowds.  When he sent them away, he went up onto a mountain by himself to pray. Evening came 
and he was alone.  Meanwhile, the boat, fighting a strong headwind, was being battered by the waves and was 
already far away from land.  Very early in the morning he came to his disciples, walking on the lake.  When the 
disciples saw him walking on the lake, they were terrified and said, “It’s a ghost!” They were so frightened they 
screamed.
   Just then Jesus spoke to them, “Be encouraged! It’s me. Don’t be afraid.”
   Peter replied, “Lord, if it’s you, order me to come to you on the water.”
   And Jesus said, “Come.” 
Then Peter got out of the boat and was walking on the water toward Jesus. But when Peter saw the strong wind, 
he became frightened. As he began to sink, he shouted, “Lord, rescue me!”  Jesus immediately reached out and 
grabbed him, saying, “You man of weak faith! Why did you begin to have doubts?” When they got into the boat, 
the wind settled down.  Then those in the boat worshipped Jesus and said, “You must be God’s Son!”

3Are Ye Able
1. “Are ye able,” said the Master, “to be crucified with me?” “Yea,” the sturdy dreamers answered, “to the death  
 we follow thee.” Refrain: Lord, we are able. Our spirits are thine. Remold them, make us, like thee, divine.  
 Thy guiding radiance above us shall be a beacon to God, to love, and loyalty.

2. Are ye able to remember, when a thief lifts up his eyes, that his pardoned soul is worthy of a place in   
 paradise? (Refrain) 

3. Are ye able when the shadows close around you with the sod, to believe that spirit triumphs, to commend  
 your soul to God? (Refrain)

4. Are ye able? Still the Master whispers down eternity, and heroic spirits answer, now as then in Galilee.
 (Refrain)
  


