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ORDER OF WORSHIP

PRELUDE                             Prelude from Suite for Cello Solo No. 3, BWV 1009              Johann Sebastian Bach
Lindsay McKenna, cello

                 
WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS                          Donna Maynard, Director of Ministries

HYMN       All Hail The Power of Jesus’ Name                                        Hymnal 1541

      
CHILDREN’S MOMENT    Susan Quigley, Director of Children and Youth Ministries

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

CHORAL RESPONSE             
                                                
OFFERING OUR GIFTS  
      
SPECIAL MUSIC          The 23rd Psalm                                                         Albert Malotte

Catherine Stuart, mezzo-soprano
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth 
my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.  Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine 
enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I 
will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever, and evermore.
                   
SCRIPTURE READING                                                          Luke 17:11-192

                                         
SPECIAL MUSIC                                On Eagle’s Wings                                                   arr. Mark Hayes

Sophia Masterson, soprano
You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord, who abide in His shadow for life, say to the Lord, “My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!” And He 
will raise you up on eagles’ wings, bear you on the breath of dawn, make you to shine like the sun, and hold you in the palm of His hand. 
The snare of the fowler will never capture you, and famine will bring you no fear: under His wings your refuge, His faithfulness your 
shield. And He will raise you up on eagles’ wings, bear you on the breath of dawn, make you to shine like the sun, and hold you in the 
palm of His hand.  For to His angels He’s given a command to guard you in all of your ways; upon their hands they will bear you up lest 
you dash your foot against a stone. And He will raise you up on eagles’ wings, bear you on the breath of dawn, make you to shine like the 
sun, and hold you in the palm of His hand.
                            
THE MESSAGE                      The Gratitude Path                                  Rev. Dr. Sam Wright



HYMN OF RESPONSE         For the Beauty of the Earth                                   Hymnal 923

BENEDICTION  

CHORAL BENEDICTION                                A Gaelic Blessing                                                        John Rutter
Lauren Neilsen, soprano

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

1All Hail The Power of Jesus’ Name
1.  All hail the power of Jesus' name! Let angels prostrate fall; bring forth the royal diadem, and crown him Lord   
 of all. Bring forth the royal diadem, and crown him Lord of all.
2.  Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, ye ransomed from the fall, hail him who saves you by his grace, and crown him  
 Lord of all. Hail him who saves you by his grace, and crown him Lord of all.
3.  Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget the wormwood and the gall, go spread your trophies at his feet, and crown   
 him Lord of all. Go spread your trophies at his feet, and crown him Lord of all.
4.  Let every kindred, every tribe on this terrestrial ball, to him all majesty ascribe, and crown him Lord of all.
 To him all majesty ascribe, and crown him Lord of all.
5.  Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, who from his altar call; extol the Stem of Jesse's Rod, and crown him   
 Lord of all. Extol the Stem of Jesse's Rod, and crown him Lord of all.
6.  O that with yonder sacred throng we at his feet may fall!  We'll join the everlasting song, and crown him Lord   
 of all. We'll join the everlasting song, and crown him Lord of all.

2Luke 17:11-19 (CEB)
         On the way to Jerusalem, Jesus traveled along the border between Samaria and Galilee.  As he entered a village, 
ten men with skin diseases approached him. Keeping their distance from him,  they raised their voices and said, “Jesus, 
Master, show us mercy!”
         When Jesus saw them, he said, “Go, show yourselves to the priests.” As they left, they were cleansed.  One of them, 
when he saw that he had been healed, returned and praised God with a loud voice.  He fell on his face at Jesus’ feet and 
thanked him. He was a Samaritan.  Jesus replied, “Weren’t ten cleansed? Where are the other nine?  No one returned to 
praise God except this foreigner?”  Then Jesus said to him, “Get up and go. Your faith has healed you.”

3For the Beauty of the Earth  
1. For the beauty of the earth, for the glory of the skies, for the love which from our birth over and around us lies; Lord of  
 all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.

2.	For	the	beauty	of	each	hour	of	the	day	and	of	the	night,	hill	and	vale,	and	tree	and	flower,	sun	and	moon,	and	stars	of		
 light; Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.

3. For the joy of ear and eye, for the heart and mind’s delight, for the mystic harmony, linking sense to sound and sight;  
 Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.

4. For the joy of human love, brother, sister, parent, child, friends on earth and friends above, for all gentle thoughts and  
 mild; Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.

5.	For	thy	church,	that	evermore	lifteth	holy	hands	above,	offering	up	on	every	shore	her	pure	sacrifice	of	love;	Lord	of		
 all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.

6. For thyself, best Gift Divine, to the world so freely given, for that great, great love of thine, peace on earth, and joy in  
 heaven: Lord of all, to thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise.


