Service for the Lord’s Day
The Fifth Sunday after Pentecost- July 5, 2020
Half Past Ten o’clock in the Morning

WE GATHER TOGETHER TO WORSHIP
VOLUNTARY

I Vow to Thee My Country

Eric H. Thiman

WELCOME
CALL TO WORSHIP
Blessed is the nation whose God is the LORD.
Happy are those chosen as God’s own inheritance!
We know that no nation is saved by the size of its army;
if you put your trust in that you will be disappointed –
But the eyes of the LORD are on those who stand in reverence,
on those who have placed their hope in God’s steadfast love.
And so we wait upon the LORD, our help and our shield;
for in you, O God, our hearts find true joy!

from Psalm 33, The Inclusive Bible

HYMN

God of the Ages, Whose Almighty Hand

God of the ages, whose almighty hand
leads forth in beauty all the starry band
of shining worlds in splendor through the skies,
our grateful songs before thy throne arise.

NATIONAL HYMN

Thy love divine hath led us in the past.
In this free land by thee our lot is cast.
Be thou our ruler, guardian, guide, and stay:
thy word our law, thy paths our chosen way.

From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence,
be thy strong arm our ever sure defense.
Thy true religion in our hearts increase.
Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace.
CONFESSION OF SIN
Almighty God, if you were to remember our offenses, none could stand.
Therefore, we bow before you, confessing our sins against your love:
You blessed our forebearers an unspoiled land, but we have used it wastefully;
devotion to truth and justice for all, has given way to devotion to self;
and we have turned the blessing of freedom into occasions for greed.
Have mercy on us as a people, O Lord.
Forgive our sin and give us a new birth of faith
that we may be your witnesses in your world; in Jesus’ name. Amen.
ASSURANCE OF PARDON
ACCLAMATION

NATIONAL HYMN
Refresh thy people on their toilsome way.
Lead us from night to never-ending day.
Fill all our lives with love and grace divine,
And glory, laud, and praise be ever thine.

WE HEAR THE WORD OF GOD PROCLAIMED
A TIME FOR YOUNG DISCIPLES

HYMN

Come to Me, O Weary Traveler

AUSTIN

“Come to me, O weary traveler;
come to me with your distress;
come to me, you heavy burdened;
come to me and find your rest.”

“Take my yoke and leave your troubles;
take my yoke and come with me.
Take my yoke, I am beside you;
take and learn humility.”

“Do not fear, my yoke is easy;
do not fear, my burden's light;
do not fear the path before you;
do not run from me in fright.”

“Rest in me, O weary traveler;
rest in me and do not fear.
Rest in me, my heart is gentle;
rest and cast away your care.”

GOSPEL LESSON - Matthew 11:25-30
At that time Jesus said, I thank you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, because you have hidden
these things from the wise and the intelligent and have revealed them to infants; yes, Father, for
such was your gracious will. All things have been handed over to me by my Father; and no one
knows the Son except the Father, and no one knows the Father except the Son and anyone to
whom the Son chooses to reveal him. Come to me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy
burdens, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me; for I am gentle and
humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my burden is
light.
THE WORD PROCLAIMED

The Burden-Bearing Christ

Rev. Bob Scott

WE RESPOND TO WHAT WE HAVE HEARD
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE
OFFERING OUR GIFTS AND OURSELVES
You are invited and encouraged to honor your financial commitment to the ongoing ministry
of Peace Memorial electronically or by postal mail.
OFFERTORY ANTHEM

I Vow to Thee My Country

Gustav Holst

I vow to thee my country all earthly things above. Entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love. The love that asks
no question. The love that stands the test, that lays upon the altar, the dearest and the best. The love that never falters.
The he love that pays the price, the love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice. The love that asks no question. The love
that stands the test, that lays upon the altar the dearest and the best. I vow to thee, my country all earthly things above
entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love. And there’s another country, I’ve heard of long ago. Most dear to
them that love her, most great to them that know. We may not count her armies, we may not see her King; her fortress is
a faithful heart, her pride is suffering; and soul by soul and silently, her shining bounds increase, and her ways are ways of
gentleness and all her paths are peace. We may not count her armies, we may not see her King, her fortress is a faithful
heart, her pride is suffering; and soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase, and her ways are ways of
gentleness and all her paths are peace. – Cecil Spring Rice
Keith McMullen, tenor soloist

THE SACRAMENT OF HOLY COMMUNION
INVITATION TO THE TABLE
PRAYER OF CONSECRATION
OUR LORD’S PRAYER (Collectively)
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;
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.
THE WORDS OF INSTITUTION
THE BREAD AND THE CUP
PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

WE GO FORTH IN LOVE AND PEACE TO SERVE
HYMN

O Beautiful for Spacious Skies

O beautiful for spacious skies,
for amber waves of grain,
for purple mountain majesties
above the fruited plain!
America! America!
God shed his grace on thee,
and crown thy good with *brotherhood
from sea to shining sea!

MATERNA

O beautiful for heroes proved
in liberating strife,
who more than self their country loved,
and mercy more than life!
America! America!
God mend thine every flaw;
confirm thy soul in self-control,
thy liberty in law!

O beautiful for patriot dream
that sees beyond the years
thine alabaster cities gleam,
undimmed by human tears!
America! America!
May God thy gold refine
till all success be nobleness
and every gain divine!
INVITATION AND BENEDICTION
VOLUNTARY

Royal Fireworks Music Suite
Minuet Finale

Georg Frederic Handel

Assisting in the leadership of worship are
Rev. Bob Scott, Senior Pastor; Rev. Dr. Dawn M. Haeger, Associate Pastor;
Sue Woodring, Liturgist;
Keith McMullen, Tenor Soloist;
Timothy Belk, Director of Music Ministries.
Choristers
Beth Daniels, Soprano
Keith McMullen, Tenor
Rebecca Futral-Anderson, Soprano
Kevin Nickorick, Tenor
Krysten Richards, Alto
Chris Lewis, Bass
The Chancel flowers are presented to the Glory of God
by Jennifer and Don Golliher
in celebration of their 16th Wedding Anniversary.
The Offertory Anthem is based on a poem written in 1918 by Sir Cecil Spring Rice, British
Ambassador to the U. S. when the people of England were suffering greatly from the bombings of
World War I and needed inspiration. He sent the poem to Gustav Holst who set the words to the
music of the “Jupiter” song from his The Planets Suite composition. Holst sent the finished piece to
renown United States statesman William Jennings Bryan, who, in 1921, would deliver the first
sermon preached in the newly finished sanctuary of the soon-to-be-renamed Peace Memorial
Presbyterian Church in Clearwater. – Keith McMullen
Our virtual worship experience was prerecorded on and off location
with express permissions granted by One License A-719436,
Christian Copyright Licensing International 2833858,
and technical assistance by Luke Harshman.
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