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Come worship, grow & serve with us to see transformed lives reﬁect[ng‘ the love of Christ!
Sunday June 16, 2024

Prelude
Welcome & Announcements

Song of Praise Amazing Grace, vs 1,2,3,4 #378 UMH
Opening Prayer

Loving God, we thank you for the many ways that you care for us. We come today to hear your Word and
learn how it calls us to follow you. Open our ears, that we might listen more clearly and our hearts, that we
might grow closer to you. In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen

Children's Moment
Centering Song Here | Am, Lord, vs 1&3 #593 UMH
Scripture Psalm 103:13-18

As a father has compassion for his children, so the Lord has compassion for those who fear him. For he
knows how we were made; he remembers that we are dust. As for mortals, their days are like grass; they
flourish like a flower of the field, for the wind passes over it, and it is gone, and its place knows it no more. But
the steadfast love of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting on those who fear him, and his righteousness
to children’s children, to those who keep his covenant and remember to do his commandments.

Pastoral Prayer & The Lord’s Prayer

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 trespasses as we forgive those who trespass
against us. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, for thine is the kingdom, and the power and the
glory forever. Amen.

Anthem 10 & 2 (Matz, Cain, Johnson, West, Pardo) Jacob & Kayla Eppel



Scripture Luke 15:17-32

Then Jesus said, "There was a man who had two sons. The younger of them said to his father, 'Father, give
me the share of the property that will belong to me." So he divided his property between them. A few days
later the younger son gathered all he had and traveled to a distant country, and there he squandered his
property in dissolute living. When he had spent everything, a severe famine took place throughout that
country, and he began to be in need. So he went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country,
who sent him to his fields to feed the pigs. He would gladly have filled himself with the pods that the pigs
were eating, and no one gave him anything. But when he came to himself he said, 'How many of my father's
hired hands have bread enough and to spare, but here | am dying of hunger! | will get up and go to my
father, and | will say to him, "Father, | have sinned against heaven and before you, | am no longer worthy to
be called your son; treat me like one of your hired hands." So he set off and went to his father. But while he
was still far off, his father saw him and was filled with compassion; he ran and put his arms around him and
kissed him. Then the son said to him, 'Father, | have sinned against heaven and before you, | am no longer
worthy to be called your son." But the father said to his slaves, ‘Quickly, bring out a robe—the best one—and
put it on him, put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. And get the fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat
and celebrate, for this son of mine was dead and is alive again, he was lost and is found!" And they began to
celebrate. "Now his elder son was in the field;, and when he came and approached the house, he heard music
and dancing. He called one of the slaves and asked what was going on. He replied, 'Your brother has come,
and your father has killed the fatted calf, because he has got him back safe and sound.’ Then he became
angry and refused to go in. His father came out and began to plead with him. But he answered his father,
‘Listen! For all these years | have been working like a slave for you, and | have never disobeyed your
command, yet you have never given me even a young goat so that | might celebrate with my friends. But
when this son of yours came back, who has devoured your property with prostitutes, you killed the fatted calf
for him!" Then the father said to him, 'Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine is yours. But we had
to celebrate and rejoice, because this brother of yours was dead and has come to life; he was lost and has

been found."
Message "Father’s Day” Jacob Eppel
Offertory My Old Man (Brown, Moon, Simonett) Jacob & Kayla Eppel

Doxology—~Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise him, all creatures here below; praise him above,
ye heavenly host; praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Dedication of Offering

Loving God, we bring our offering in response to the abundant blessings you so graciously share with us.
Use them for the good of your creation. Help us to give as generously as we have received. Amen.

Closing Song This is My Father’'s World #144 UMH
Blessing

Postlude



Worship Song Sheet Sunday 6.16.24

Amazing Grace, vs 1,2,3,4 #378 UMH
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me!
| once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now | see.

"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved;
how precious did that grace appear the hour | first believed.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, | have already come; ’
tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me, his word my hope secures;
he will my shield and portion be as long as life endures.

Here | Am, Lord, vs 1&3 #593 UMH

l, the Lord of sea and sky, | have heard my people cry.

All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.

| who made the stars of night, | will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall | send?

Refrain: Here | am, Lord. Is it |, Lord?
| have heard you calling in the night.
| will go, Lord, if you lead me.

| will hold your people in my heart.

l, the Lord of wind and flame, | will tend the poor and lame,
I will set a feast for them. My hand will save.

Finest bread | will provide till their hearts are satisfied.

I will give my life to them. Whom shall | send?

Refrain

This is My Father’s World #144 UMH

This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears

all nature sings, and round me rings the music of the spheres.

This is my Father's world: | rest me in the thought

of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; his hand the wonders wrought.
This is my Father’s world, the birds their carols raise,

the morning light, the lily white, declare their maker’s praise.

This is my Father’s world: he shines in all that's fair;

in the rustling grass | hear him pass; he speaks to me everywhere.
This is my Father’'s world. O let me ne'er forget

that though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet.
This is my Father's world: why should my heart be sad?

The Lord is King; let the heavens ring! God reigns; let the earth be glad!




