And I know that you’re thinking
I must out of my mind
’Cause I know where I’m going
when I run out of time.
And when I get to heaven,
I know just what I’m going to say
“I’ve be trusting in Jesus, my admission is paid!”
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ADORATION
ADORATION
PRAYER OF PREPARATION FOR WORSHIP
Almighty God, pour out the spirit of grace and
supplication on all who desire it. Deliver us from cold
hearts and wandering thoughts, that with steady minds
and burning zeal we may worship you in spirit and truth.
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS
WHAT YOU’RE THINKING

I believe, I believe, I believe, I believe in Jesus.
He's my Lord; he's my God.
I believe, I believe, I believe, I believe in Jesus.
All my hope is in him alone.
1. What endless joy I've found
when I shout I am his and tell the world he is mine!
What unexplainable peace
to have surrendered my life to a God who loves me
2. I was created for this:
to ever trust and believe in someone greater than me.
So, on this Rock I will stand!
I'm gonna shout unashamed
my Savior's glorious name!
(Bridge)
I love to sing it! I love to shout it!
I will declare it: I believe in Jesus!
I love to sing it! I love to shout it!
I will declare it: I believe, I believe
CCLI Song # 5110588
Tommy Walker © 2007 Universal Music - Brentwood
Benson Songs

CHILDREN’S MESSAGE
MEET & GREET

Roy Prior © 1993 Miry Clay Music Used with permission

Well, I know what you’re thinking.
You got that look in your eye.
When I tell you about Jesus, it happens every time
And I know what you’re saying
when I turn and walk away.
You’re saying I’m crazy, talking about Jesus this way.
Well, let me tell you since I met Jesus,
my life has changed
like I won the lottery in every state.
I just can’t keep it to myself anymore
I’ve got to tell the whole world what I’m living for.
Well, you tell me you’re happy,
looks like you’ve got it made.
But I’m think just maybe there’s an empty space
And you know what I’m saying:
it’s right there in your heart
Sometimes it feels like it’s tearing your life apart.

continued

Name of Jesus Medley

Confession
UNISON PRAYER
Eric Milner-White
O God, the Holy Spirit, come to us and among us;
come as the wind and cleanse us;
come as the fire and burn;
come as the dew and refresh;
convict, convert, and consecrate
many hearts and lives – starting with ours –
to do great things and give you the greatest
glory. Amen.
SILENT PRAYER

SUNG RESPONSE

Sweet, Sweet Spirit

There's a sweet, sweet spirit in this place,
and I know that it's the Spirit of the Lord.
There are sweet expressions on each face,
and I know they feel the presence of the Lord.
Sweet Holy Spirit, Sweet heavenly Dove
stay right here with us, filling us with your love.
and for these blessings we lift our hearts in praise;
without a doubt we'll know that we have been revived
when we shall leave this place.
Doris Akers, 1962

Thanksgiving & Supplication
Romans 8:14-17, NIV
For those who are led by the Spirit of God are
the children of God. The Spirit you received does
not make you slaves, so that you live in fear
again; rather, the Spirit you received brought about
your adoption to sonship. And by him we cry, “Abba,
Father.” The Spirit himself testifies with our spirit
that we are God’s children. Now if we are children,
then we are heirs—heirs of God and co-heirs with
Christ, if indeed we share in his sufferings in order
that we may also share in his glory.

Acts 2:1-21, The Message
When the Feast of Pentecost came, they were
all together in one place. Without warning there
was a sound like a strong wind, gale force—no one
could tell where it came from. It filled the whole
building. Then, like a wildfire, the Holy Spirit spread
through their ranks, and they started speaking in a
number of different languages as the Spirit
prompted them.
There were many Jews staying in Jerusalem
just then, devout pilgrims from all over the world.
When they heard the sound, they came on the run.
Then when they heard, one after another, their own
mother tongues being spoken, they were
thunderstruck. They couldn’t for the life of them
figure out what was going on, and kept saying,
“Aren’t these all Galileans? How come we’re
hearing them talk in our various mother tongues?
Parthians, Medes, and Elamites;
Visitors from Mesopotamia, Judea, and
Cappadocia,
Pontus and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia,
Egypt and the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene;
Immigrants from Rome, both Jews and proselytes;
Even Cretans and Arabs!
“They’re speaking our languages, describing God’s
mighty works!”
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Their heads were spinning; they couldn’t make
head or tail of any of it. They talked back and forth,
confused: “What’s going on here?”
Others joked, “They’re drunk on cheap wine.”
That’s when Peter stood up and, backed by the
other eleven, spoke out with bold urgency: “Fellow
Jews, all of you who are visiting Jerusalem, listen
carefully and get this story straight. These people
aren’t drunk as some of you suspect. They haven’t
had time to get drunk—it’s only nine o’clock in the
morning. This is what the prophet Joel announced
would happen:
“In the Last Days,” God says,
“I will pour out my Spirit on every kind of people:
Your sons will prophesy, also your daughters;
Your young men will see visions,
your old men dream dreams.
When the time comes, I’ll pour out my Spirit
On those who serve me, men and women both,
and they’ll prophesy.
I’ll set wonders in the sky above and signs on the
earth below,
Blood and fire and billowing smoke,
the sun turning black and the moon blood-red,
Before the Day of the Lord arrives,
the Day tremendous and marvelous;
And whoever calls out for help to me, God,
will be saved.”

SERMON

PERSONAL PRAYER, PASTORAL PRAYER
ONE DAY

Aaron Shust

One day I will leave this body
and I will get a perfect one.
That day I will see his glory
shining like the noonday sun.
One day I’ll take a walk with Jesus.
He might explain the mysteries of life.
Some say, “I just can’t believe it.”
But I know that one day
We will gather at the emerald throne
all these years: we’re finally home.
I can actually see his face
and all I can do is say,
Holy, holy, holy is the Lord Almighty,
Who was and is and is to come.
We lay our crowns before you
Every heart and soul adore you
The God of gods, Almighty one.
One day, death will be abolished
and sin will have its mastery no more.
On that day, we will stand astonished
at all our Creator has in store.
One day we will meet our Savior
and he will give each one of us a stone
engraved with our names upon it:
known by God alone.
© 2005 Shustmusic

DEPART WITH BLESSING

 

 



We do not “pass the plates” during the 9:30 service.
To make a donation to the church, the offering
plates are by the doors.

JUNE STEWARDSHIP MESSAGE
Some say ‘Give till it hurts.’
Why not give until other people stop hurting?
Each of you should give what you have decided in
your heart to give, not reluctantly or under
compulsion, for God loves a cheerful giver.
2 Corinthians 9:7
The prayer of preparation is reprinted by permission
from Book of Common Worship © 1993
Westminster/John Knox Press

