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FATHER’S DAY  
 
 

PRELUDE                       Meditation on Terra Beata          - Charles Callahan 
 
OPENING WORDS (responsive) 
    Give thanks to the Lord, for God is good. 
          God's steadfast love endures forever. 
    Sing praise for the beauty of the earth  
           And the wonder of God's creation. 
 
*HYMN                            Morning Has Broken                                  469      
Eleanor Farjeon, the author of nursery rhymes and singing games, wrote the text for this 
tune. It was first published in 1931. A more recent popular recording by Cat Stevens made 
the song popular in this country. Bunessan is a Gaelic melody first published in 1888. The 
present arrangement was made for the Christian Reformed Church hymnal in 1985.     

  
OPENING PRAYER (unison) 

God of grace and truth, 
in Jesus Christ you came among us 
as light shining in darkness. 
We confess that we have not always welcomed the light, 
or trusted good news to be good. 
We have closed our eyes to glory in our midst, 
expecting little, and hoping for less. 
Forgive our doubt, and renew our hope, 
so that we may receive the fullness of your grace, 
and live in the truth of Christ the Lord. Amen. 

 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND *GLORIA PATRI (579) 

 
FIRST LESSON                    Mark 4:35-41                 p. 816 

 
 

*HYMN                 Come, All You Servants of the Lord                   242     
This paraphrase of Psalm 134 by Arlo D. Duba was written after hearing the tune DANBY 

which was brought to the attention of the Psalter Task Force of the Presbyterian Church 
(U.S.A.) by Kenneth E. Williams. It was first published in A Psalm Sampler (1986). 

 
SECOND LESSON         1 Samuel 17:(1a, 4-11, 19-23), 32-49            p. 227        
 
SERMON                              The Odds            

 
*HYMN              God, Who Stretched the Spangled Heavens         268 
Catherine Arnott Cameron, a social psychology professor at the University of La Verne, California, 
published her hymn first in a supplement by the Inter-Lutheran Commission on Worship in 1969 
during a time when she said she was “experiencing a new sense of direction, growth and creativity in 
my life.” The tune, attributed to William Moore of Tennessee, was first published in 1825.   

 
WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS OF THE CHURCH (Visitors are kindly 
requested to fill out one of the visitor’s cards in the pew and put it in the offering plate.)  
 
OFFERING  
OFFERTORY                   The Lord's Prayer                - Albert Hay Malotte         
 
*DOXOLOGY (592) AND PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 
CLOSING PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)              p. 16 
 
*HYMN                        This Is My Father's World                             293            
A Presbyterian minister from Syracuse, New York wrote the text in 1901. Franklin Sheppard, who 
was President of the Board of Publication and Sabbath-School Work for his church’s denomination, 
wrote the tune in 1915 based on an English folk song he’d learned as a child from his mother. 

 
BENEDICTION 
 
POSTLUDE                               Festal Finale                         - Henry Coleman 

 
 
 

* Stand if able 



 
 

-  ANNOUNCEMENTS  –  

 
 
 

We switch to our summer worship schedule of  
10:00 AM on Sunday, July 4 

 
 
 

Deacons of the Month: Janet Andrea and Pat Guerrero. 
 
Greeters/check in: Dave and Marsha Pilachowski. 
 
Coffee Hour provided by Marsha and Dave Pilachowski. 
 
Would you like to provide flowers at worship some Sunday? Fill out the 
enclosed BLOG or contact the church office to arrange for a specific date. 
 
Picnicking on the Green:  Informal picnicking on the Green is an 
option for those who wish after church (weather permitting).  Bring 
your own lunch, drink and chair to sit on.   

 
If you are interested in discussing matters of faith and want to inquire about 
Christian membership in the church, please contact Rev. Clarke. We 
welcome the chance to have you join us in our historic, but active-in-the-
world, community of faith!  
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Morning Has Broken 
 

Morning has broken like the first morning, 
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird. 
Praise for the singing!  Praise for the morning! 
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word! 
 
Sweet the rain's new fall sunlit from heaven, 
Like the first dew fall on the first grass. 
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden, 
Sprung in completeness where God’s feet pass. 
 
Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning 
Born of the one light Eden saw play! 
Praise with elation, praise every morning, 
God’s recreation of the new day! 

 

MARK 4:35-41 

On that day, when evening had come, he said to them, “Let us go across 
to the other side.” And leaving the crowd behind, they took him with 
them in the boat, just as he was. Other boats were with him. A great 
windstorm arose, and the waves beat into the boat, so that the boat was 
already being swamped. But he was in the stern, asleep on the cushion; 
and they woke him up and said to him, “Teacher, do you not care that 
we are perishing?” He woke up and rebuked the wind, and said to the 
sea, “Peace! Be still!” Then the wind ceased, and there was a dead 
calm. He said to them, “Why are you afraid? Have you still no 
faith?” And they were filled with great awe and said to one another, 
“Who then is this, that even the wind and the sea obey him?” 

 
Come, All You Servants of the Lord                       

  
Come, all you servants of the Lord, 
Who work and pray by night, by day, 
Come, bless the Lord within this place; 
With lifted hands your homage pay. 
 
The Lord now bless from heaven above  
And shine on you with radiant face; 
The Lord who heaven and earth has made 
Illumine you with peace and grace. 

1  SAMUEL 17:(1A ,  4-11,  19-23),  32-49 

Now the Philistines gathered their armies for battle; they were gathered 
at Socoh, which belongs to Judah, and encamped between Socoh and 
Azekah, in Ephes-dammim. And there came out from the camp of the 
Philistines a champion named Goliath, of Gath, whose height was six 
cubits and a span. He had a helmet of bronze on his head, and he was 
armed with a coat of mail; the weight of the coat was five thousand 
shekels of bronze. He had greaves of bronze on his legs and a javelin of 
bronze slung between his shoulders. The shaft of his spear was like a 
weaver’s beam, and his spear’s head weighed six hundred shekels of 
iron; and his shield-bearer went before him. He stood and shouted to the 
ranks of Israel, “Why have you come out to draw up for battle? Am I 
not a Philistine, and are you not servants of Saul? Choose a man for 
yourselves, and let him come down to me. If he is able to fight with me 
and kill me, then we will be your servants; but if I prevail against him 
and kill him, then you shall be our servants and serve us.” And the 
Philistine said, “Today I defy the ranks of Israel! Give me a man, that 
we may fight together.” When Saul and all Israel heard these words of 
the Philistine, they were dismayed and greatly afraid. Now Saul, and 
they, and all the men of Israel, were in the valley of Elah, fighting with 
the Philistines. David rose early in the morning, left the sheep with a 
keeper, took the provisions, and went as Jesse had commanded him. He 
came to the encampment as the army was going forth to the battle line, 
shouting the war cry. Israel and the Philistines drew up for battle, army 
against army. David left the things in charge of the keeper of the 
baggage, ran to the ranks, and went and greeted his brothers. As he 
talked with them, the champion, the Philistine of Gath, Goliath by 
name, came up out of the ranks of the Philistines, and spoke the same 
words as before. And David heard him. David said to Saul, “Let no 
one’s heart fail because of him; your servant will go and fight with this 
Philistine.” Saul said to David, “You are not able to go against this 
Philistine to fight with him; for you are just a boy, and he has been a 
warrior from his youth.” But David said to Saul, “Your servant used to 
keep sheep for his father; and whenever a lion or a bear came, and took 
a lamb from the flock, I went after it and struck it down, rescuing the 
lamb from its mouth; and if it turned against me, I would catch it by the 
jaw, strike it down, and kill it. Your servant has killed both lions and 
bears; and this uncircumcised Philistine shall be like one of them, since 
he has defied the armies of the living God.” David said, “The LORD, 



who saved me from the paw of the lion and from the paw of the bear, 
will save me from the hand of this Philistine.” So Saul said to David, 
“Go, and may the LORD be with you!” Saul clothed David with his 
armor; he put a bronze helmet on his head and clothed him with a coat 
of mail. David strapped Saul’s sword over the armor, and he tried in 
vain to walk, for he was not used to them. Then David said to Saul, “I 
cannot walk with these; for I am not used to them.” So David removed 
them. 

Then he took his staff in his hand, and chose five smooth stones from 
the wadi, and put them in his shepherd’s bag, in the pouch; his sling was 
in his hand, and he drew near to the Philistine. The Philistine came on 
and drew near to David, with his shield-bearer in front of him. When the 
Philistine looked and saw David, he disdained him, for he was only a 
youth, ruddy and handsome in appearance. The Philistine said to David, 
“Am I a dog, that you come to me with sticks?” And the Philistine 
cursed David by his gods. The Philistine said to David, “Come to me, 
and I will give your flesh to the birds of the air and to the wild animals 
of the field.” But David said to the Philistine, “You come to me with 
sword and spear and javelin; but I come to you in the name of 
the LORD of hosts, the God of the armies of Israel, whom you have 
defied. This very day the LORD will deliver you into my hand, and I will 
strike you down and cut off your head; and I will give the dead bodies 
of the Philistine army this very day to the birds of the air and to the wild 
animals of the earth, so that all the earth may know that there is a God 
in Israel, and that all this assembly may know that the LORD does not 
save by sword and spear; for the battle is the Lord’s and he will give 
you into our hand.” 

When the Philistine drew nearer to meet David, David ran quickly 
toward the battle line to meet the Philistine. David put his hand in his 
bag, took out a stone, slung it, and struck the Philistine on his forehead; 
the stone sank into his forehead, and he fell face down on the ground. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

God, Who Stretched the Spangled Heavens 
 

God, who stretched the spangled heavens 
Infinite in time and place, 
Flung the suns in burning radiance 
Through the silent fields of space: 
We, Your children in Your likeness, 
Share inventive powers with You; 
Great Creator, still creating, 
Show us what we yet may do. 
 
We have ventured worlds undreamed of 
Since the childhood of our race; 
Known the ecstasy of winging  
Through untraveled realms of space; 
Probed the secrets of the atom, 
Yielding unimagined power, 
Facing us with life’s destruction 
Or our most triumphant hour. 
 
As each far horizon beckons, 
May it challenge us anew: 
Children of creative purpose, 
Serving others, honoring You. 
May our dreams prove rich with promise, 
Each endeavor well begun; 
Great Creator, give us guidance 
Till our goals and Yours are one. 

 
 
 
This Is My Father's World     
 

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: 
I rest me in the thought 
Of rocks and trees, 
Of skies and seas; 
His hand the wonders wrought. 
 

This is my Father's world: 
Oh, let me ne’er forget 
That though the wrong  
seems oft so strong, 
God is the Ruler yet. 
This is my Father’s world:  
The battle is not done;  
Jesus who died shall be satisfied, 
And earth and heaven be one. 

 
         


