FIRST CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH
Sunday, September 15, 2019
Prelude

Allegretto

F. Mendelssohn

On the margin of the river, washing up its silver spray,
we will walk and worship ever all the happy golden
day. Yes, we’ll gather at the river, the beautiful, the
beautiful river, Gather with the saints at the river that
flows by the throne of God.

Welcome
Introit

Enter His Gates
Chancel Choir

T. M. Scott

Call to Worship
adapted from C. Longhurst
Leader: Come to the water, all you who thirst—
People: we come to drink deeply from the river of
life.
Leader: Come to the water, all you who are weary—
People: we come to rest in the quiet pools of God’s
love.
Leader: Come to the water, all you who long for justice—
People: we come to be renewed
in God’s ever-flowing stream.
Leader: For God is here among us,
and pouring out the Spirit on all who come.
People: Let’s worship God together.
Receiving the Water
During the hymn, please come forward down the center aisle
with your bottle and pour the water into one of the pitchers.
Place the empty bottle and blue card (if you have it) in one
of the baskets. Return to your seat by the side aisles.

As we reach the shining river, lay we every burden
down; grace our spirits will deliver and provide a robe
and crown. Yes, we’ll gather at the river, the beautiful,
the beautiful river, Gather with the saints at the river
that flows by the throne of God.
Soon we’ll reach the shining river, soon our pilgrimage
will cease; soon our happy hearts will quiver with the
melody of peace. Yes, we’ll gather at the river, the
beautiful, the beautiful river, Gather with the saints at
the river that flows by the throne of God.
Prayer of Confession (unison)
J. Harader
God of living water, we confess the dryness of our
lives: the brittle words we have thought and spoken; the relationships that are crumbling; the arid
perspective that centers on self; the cracked and jagged edges of our world. Hear our confession, Gracious One, and pour your mercy upon us, we pray…
(moments for silent reflections)
Words of Assurance
Anthem

Let the River Run

Carly Simon

Children’s Message and Lord’s Prayer
Hymn 593

HANSON PLACE
Shall We Gather at the River
Shall we gather at the river, where bright angel feet
have trod, with its crystal tide forever flowing by the
throne of God? Yes, we’ll gather at the river, the
beautiful, the beautiful river, Gather with the saints
at the river that flows by the throne of God.

Katie Morgan
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 debts as we forgive our debtors. Lead us not into
temptation but deliver us from evil, for thine is the
kingdom and the power and the glory forever. Amen.

Sacrament of Baptism (10:30)

Penelope Jane Baylor

Sung Response: Jesus Loves Me
JESUS LOVES ME
Angel Choir (PreS-K)
Congregational Response: With joy we welcome you
into this church. Your baptism is not the end but
the beginning of a journey of discovering just how
much God loves you. This is our blessing to you:
“Grow in grace and wisdom and do not fear, for
the Lord is with you. Do justice, love kindness,
and walk humbly with your God.”
Hymn 250

GATHER US IN

Here in This Place
Here in this place, the new light is streaming, now
the dark night has vanished away. See in this space
our fears and our dreamings, brought here to you in
the light of this day. Gather us in, the lost and forsaken; gather us in; our spirits inflame. Call to us
now, and we shall awaken; we shall arise at the
sound of our name.
We are the young our lives are a mystery; we are the
old, who yearn for your face. We have been sung
throughout all of history, called to be light to the
whole human race. Gather us in, the rich and the
haughty; gather us in, the proud and the strong; give
us a heart so meek and so lowly; give us the courage
to enter the song.

Here we receive new life in your waters; here we receive the bread of new birth; here you shall call your
sons and your daughters, call us anew to be salt for
the earth. Give us to drink the wine of compassion,
give us to eat the bread that is you; nourish us well,
and teach us to fashion lives that are holy and hearts
that are true.

Not just in buildings, small and confining, not in
some heaven, light years away, here in this place the
new light is shining; now is God present, and now is
the day. Gather us in and hold us forever; gather us
in and make us your own; gather us in, all peoples together, fire of love in our flesh and our bone.

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
Come, thou Fount of ev’ry blessing, tune my heart to
sing thy grace; streams of mercy, never ceasing, call
for songs of loudest praise. Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above. Praise
the mount! I’m fixed upon it, mount of thy redeeming
love.

Pastoral Prayer
Offertory

H. W. Longfellow/E. Elgar
As Torrents in Summer
from King Olaf

Doxology
OLD HUNDREDTH
Praise God from whom all blessings flow.
Praise Him all creatures here below.
Praise Him above ye heavenly hosts.
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Here I pause along my journey; by thy help thus far
I’ve come; and I hope, by thy great mercy, safely to arrive at home. Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God; came to rescue me from
danger, gave his body, shed his blood.
O to grace how great a debtor daily I am called to be!
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering
heart to thee. Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to
leave the God I love; here’s my heart, O take and seal
it, seal it for thy courts above.

Prayer of Dedication
Benediction
Scripture Lesson
John 5:1-9
After this there was a festival of the Jews, and Jesus went up
to Jerusalem. 2Now in Jerusalem by the Sheep Gate there is a
pool, called in Hebrew Beth-zatha, which has five porticoes. 3In these lay many invalids—blind, lame, and paralyzed. 5One man was there who had been ill for thirty-eight
years. 6When Jesus saw him lying there and knew that he had
been there a long time, he said to him, “Do you want to be
made well?” 7The sick man answered him, “Sir, I have no
one to put me into the pool when the water is stirred up; and
while I am making my way, someone else steps down ahead
of me.” 8Jesus said to him, “Stand up, take your mat and
walk.” 9At once the man was made well, and he took up his
mat and began to walk. Now that day was a sabbath.
Sermon
Hymn 407

Peter Wiley
NETTLETON

Passing of the Peace
Postlude

Fugue in C major

F. Mendelssohn

