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Beautiful Savior

- Flor Peeters

Preserve us throughout this day, O Lord.
Sustain us with your grace and peace.
Be with us in any time of trouble,
And calm this hour with the song of your love.

Now to Your Table Spread

515

WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS OF THE CHURCH (Visitors are kindly

For the Beauty of the Earth

It Is Well with My Soul

- Philip P. Bliss

*DOXOLOGY (592) AND PRAYER OF DEDICATION
473

SACRAMENT OF THE LORD’S SUPPER

(insert)
The congregation is invited to participate in the service as found in the insert
included in this order of service. (Please note that grape juice is on the outer circle
only and wine inside. We partake together after all have been served.)

COMMUNION VOLUNTARY

OPENING PRAYER (unison)
In this season remind us of our place in this creation. Let us look with
clear eyes on all we do and all we intend. When we remember our spiritual
home, be with us and invite us to return. When we are away from you and
waste the gifts you have given us, welcome us back, we pray, so that we
may celebrate and rejoice in your presence forever; through Jesus Christ
your beloved Son.

ASSURANCE OF PARDON AND *GLORIA PATRI (579)

*HYMN

*HYMN

OFFERING
OFFERTORY

The text’s author was briefly a headmaster and literature teacher at a college in England, but an inheritance
allowed him to spend the rest of his life traveling and writing. This text was originally written as a communion
hymn to infuse a note of joy into the then otherwise solemn service. The tune’s original author was choirmaster
and organist at Stuttgart, and modified to be the setting of William Dix’s “As With Gladness Men of Old.”
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At the Shore

requested to fill out one of the visitor’s cards in the pew and put it in the offering plate.)

OPENING WORDS (responsive)

*HYMN

SERMON

p. 883

The author is editor and executive secretary of the New Zealand Hymnbook Trust and in addition to
being a pianist and organist, has served with Amnesty International, and a research unit of the New
Zealand Parliament’s Labor party. The tune was composed for the text of hymn #76 in 1918 by John
Ireland on the back of a menu, during a lunch when a friend passed him a poem, asking that he write
a tune for it. Ireland was an organist and prolific composer in England.
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PRELUDE

John 21:1-19

Psalm 30
Come Sing to God

CLOSING PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER (debts/debtors)
*HYMN

Early Spring

p. 16
insert

This hymn is based on the golden year of Fan Cheng-ta, a Chinese rural sequence rendered into
English verse by Gerald Bullett in 1946 and adapted in 1960. Bullett was a British novelist, essayist,
short story writer, critic and poet. He wrote both supernatural fiction and some children's literature.

BENEDICTION
p. 439

POSTLUDE

How Firm a Foundation

- Truuke Ameigh

181

This paraphrase of Psalm 30 was written in 1986 by Fred Anderson, a Presbyterian pastor in New
Jersey, Pennsylvania and New York City who has helped revive the practice of singing the Psalms in
worship. The tune is a variant of a hymn in the private hymnal (1784) of the Duke of Württemberg
that was developed for the 1868 Hymns Ancient and Modern.

* Stand if able

W e welcome all visitors and hope you will return! Please fill
out a visitor’s card found in the pew and be sure to identify
yourself so we can present you with a gift bag.

Deacon on call this month is Jeannette Lesser. Ushers and communion servers
for today’s service are Jeannette Lesser and Amy Tronsen.
Please join us in the narthex after worship today for coffee hour provided by
Mary Elizabeth Groupé, Susan Katz, Larry and Pat Ross.
OPEN CHURCH DOCENT MEETING: An Open Church meeting will be held on
Friday, May 13, 4:00 PM at the church for docents and anyone wishing to
volunteer their time to this long-standing church program of opening our doors
to visitors and travel groups from near and far. Volunteers are not limited to
church parishioners, if you have a friend that you think might be interested in
helping, please invite them to this meeting. For more information, please speak
with Betsy Ehrenfreund, Vicky Printz or Jane Radocchia.
UPCOMING MEETINGS & EVENTS: (All meetings are open to members of the church)
Choir practice, Sunday mornings, 9:30 AM in the choir loft
5/13: Open Church Docent meeting, 4:00 PM, Church
5/16: Deacon’s meeting, 4:00 PM, Barn
5/16: Trustee’s meeting, 5:30 PM, Church Parlor
5/22: Council meeting, following worship, Church Parlor
6/5: Tag Sale Kickoff luncheon, following worship, Barn
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!
Health note: Indoor air is constantly exchanged with fresh air with a
LifeBreath circulation system operating during the service to maintain the
healthiest standards for public gathering.
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For the Beauty of the Earth
For the beauty of the earth,
For the glory of the skies,
For the love which from our birth
Over and around us lies.
Refrain: Lord of all to Thee we raise
This our hymn of grateful praise.

By your favor, O LORD, you had established me as a strong mountain; you
hid your face; I was dismayed.
To you, O LORD, I cried, and to the LORD I made supplication:
“What profit is there in my death, if I go down to the Pit? Will the dust
praise you? Will it tell of your faithfulness?

For the wonder of each hour,
Of the day and of the night,
Hill and vale, and tree and flower,
Sun and moon, and stars of light. (Refrain)

Hear, O LORD, and be gracious to me! O LORD, be my helper!”

For the joy of ear and eye,
For the heart and mind’s delight,
For the mystic harmony
Linking sense to sound and sight, (Refrain)

so that my soul may praise you and not be silent. O LORD my God, I will
give thanks to you forever.

For the joy of human love,
Brother, sister, parent, child,
Friends on earth and friends above,
For all gentle thoughts and mild. (Refrain)
For Thy church that evermore
Lifteth holy hands above,
Offering up on every shore
Her pure sacrifice of love, (Refrain)
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As for me, I said in my prosperity, “I shall never be moved.”

Psalm 30

I will extol you, O LORD, for you have drawn me up, and did not let my foes
rejoice over me.
O LORD my God, I cried to you for help, and you have healed me.
O LORD, you brought up my soul from Sheol, restored me to life from
among those gone down to the Pit.
Sing praises to the LORD, O you his faithful ones, and give thanks to his
holy name.
For his anger is but for a moment; his favor is for a lifetime. Weeping may
linger for the night, but joy comes with the morning.

You have turned my mourning into dancing; you have taken off my
sackcloth and clothed me with joy,

Come Sing to God
1. Come sing to God, O living saints,
Sing praises to God's name.
God's anger is not permanent,
God's love will never wane.
Though tears may tarry for the night
With sighs of deepest pain,
Yet joy comes with the morning sun,
A peace that is not vain.

3. What good is gained by my disgrace,
What profit in defeat?
My grave cannot confess Your name,
Nor praise for You repeat.
Now hear, O Lord, my plaintive cry;
Be merciful to me.
Accept my longing heart's request
And from death set me free.

2. In my success I felt secure.
How good You've been to me.
I said that this is my own work,
Ascribing all to me.
But when You turned aside Your face,
My life was filled with fears.
I begged for help, to You I cried
With loud and bitter tears.

4. You change my grief to joy-filled dance,
My sorrows You destroy.
In faithfulness You hear my cry
And fill my life with joy.
And so to You my heart shall sing,
My voice Your goodness raise.
You are my God, forevermore,
My life shall sing Your praise.
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John 21:1-19

After these things Jesus showed himself again to the disciples by the Sea of
Tiberias; and he showed himself in this way. Gathered there together were
Simon Peter, Thomas called the Twin, Nathanael of Cana in Galilee, the sons
of Zebedee, and two others of his disciples. Simon Peter said to them, “I am
going fishing.” They said to him, “We will go with you.” They went out and
got into the boat, but that night they caught nothing. Just after daybreak,
Jesus stood on the beach; but the disciples did not know that it was
Jesus. Jesus said to them, “Children, you have no fish, have you?” They
answered him, “No.” He said to them, “Cast the net to the right side of the
boat, and you will find some.” So they cast it, and now they were not able to
haul it in because there were so many fish. That disciple whom Jesus loved
said to Peter, “It is the Lord!” When Simon Peter heard that it was the Lord,
he put on some clothes, for he was naked, and jumped into the sea. But the
other disciples came in the boat, dragging the net full of fish, for they were
not far from the land, only about a hundred yards off. When they had gone
ashore, they saw a charcoal fire there, with fish on it, and bread. Jesus said to
them, “Bring some of the fish that you have just caught.” So Simon Peter
went aboard and hauled the net ashore, full of large fish, a hundred fifty-three
of them; and though there were so many, the net was not torn. Jesus said to
them, “Come and have breakfast.” Now none of the disciples dared to ask
him, “Who are you?” because they knew it was the Lord. Jesus came and
took the bread and gave it to them, and did the same with the fish. This was
now the third time that Jesus appeared to the disciples after he was raised
from the dead.
When they had finished breakfast, Jesus said to Simon Peter, “Simon son of
John, do you love me more than these?” He said to him, “Yes, Lord; you
know that I love you.” Jesus said to him, “Feed my lambs.” A second time he
said to him, “Simon son of John, do you love me?” He said to him, “Yes,
Lord; you know that I love you.” Jesus said to him, “Tend my sheep.” He
said to him the third time, “Simon son of John, do you love me?” Peter felt
hurt because he said to him the third time, “Do you love me?” And he said to
him, “Lord, you know everything; you know that I love you.” Jesus said to
him, “Feed my sheep. Very truly, I tell you, when you were younger, you
used to fasten your own belt and to go wherever you wished. But when you
grow old, you will stretch out your hands, and someone else will fasten a belt
around you and take you where you do not wish to go.” (He said this to
indicate the kind of death by which he would glorify God.) After this he said
to him, “Follow me.”

Now to Your table spread
we come, each one in faith
that You alone provide the words of life or death:
in wine and bread,
in promised food
we find Your loving heart, O God.
Hands of the world stretch out
Your mystery to touch
in longing to believe a truth beyond our reach,
to sing in joy,
to cry in grief,
to know Your meaning for our life.
Here is our common wealth
in sharing what is good,
as though all humankind around one table stood,
this bread to break,
this wine to taste:
one people in the name of Christ.
Early Spring
But for the cockerel calling the noon hour,
No voice is heard in lanes of willow flower.
The leaves of mulberry, young and half uncurled,
Are showing their green tips to the warm world.
Under the silver lash of the small rain
The quickened earth is bringing forth again;
Ten thousand spears of grass and sudden flowers
Spring up to meet the welcome of the showers.
In the high fields the green of the wheat runs
To join the mountain curve in green and bronze;
The river meadows, not yet under plow,
A darker, more luxuriant green-ness show.
The village, flowered with almond and with peach,
Looks like a picture drawn with silver stitch;
And there the folk, with song and dance and drum,
Make festival because the spring has come.

