
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Order of Worship 

March 15, 2020 
 

 
Greeting 
 

“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.”      
Matthew 11:28-30 (NRSV) 
 

 
Hymn  “How Firm a Foundation”     UMH 529 

 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,  
is laid for your faith in his excellent word!  

What more can he say than to you he hath said,  
to you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 

"Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed,  
for I am thy God and will still give thee aid;  

I'll strengthen and help thee, and cause thee to stand  
upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

"When through the deep waters I call thee to go,  
the rivers of woe shall not thee overflow;  

for I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,  
and sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

"When through fiery trials thy pathways shall lie,  
my grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply;  
the flame shall not hurt thee; I only design  

thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

“The soul that on Jesus still leans for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to its foes; 

that soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I’ll never, no, never, no, never forsake.” 



Opening Prayer 
 
 God Almighty, 
 You have been our shelter all of our days. 
 We have found rest and peace in your presence before. 
 In our times of distress, 
 May you be our fortress, our refuge, our strength. 
 When we cannot see what is before us-- 
 when we struggle to find new paths-- 
 may be trust your path, your comfort and your guidance; 
 through the grace of Jesus Christ,  
 Your Son, our Savior. 
 Amen. 
 
 
Scripture  Psalm 42 
 
As a deer longs for flowing streams, 
    so my soul longs for you, O God. 
2 My soul thirsts for God, 
    for the living God. 
When shall I come and behold 
    the face of God? 
3 My tears have been my food 
    day and night, 
while people say to me continually, 
    “Where is your God?” 
4 These things I remember, 
    as I pour out my soul: 
how I went with the throng,[a] 
    and led them in procession to the house of God, 
with glad shouts and songs of thanksgiving, 
    a multitude keeping festival. 
5 Why are you cast down, O my soul, 
    and why are you disquieted within me? 
Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 
    my help 6 and my God. 
My soul is cast down within me; 
    therefore I remember you 
from the land of Jordan and of Hermon, 
    from Mount Mizar. 

7 Deep calls to deep 
    at the thunder of your cataracts; 
all your waves and your billows 
    have gone over me. 
8 By day the Lord commands his steadfast 
love, 
    and at night his song is with me, 
    a prayer to the God of my life. 
9 I say to God, my rock, 
    “Why have you forgotten me? 
Why must I walk about mournfully 
    because the enemy oppresses me?” 
10 As with a deadly wound in my body, 
    my adversaries taunt me, 
while they say to me continually, 
    “Where is your God?” 
11 Why are you cast down, O my soul, 
    and why are you disquieted within me? 
Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 
    my help and my God. 
 
 

 
Sermon  “Fearfully and Wonderfully Made: A Broken Hallelujah” 
 
Solo      “His Eye is on the Sparrow”  
 



Pastoral Prayer 
 
 Pastor: We thank you, O God; 
 People: For you make all things new. 
 
The Lord’s Prayer 
 
Hymn  Be Still, My Soul”  UMH 534 

Be still, my soul: the Lord is on your side. 
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain; 
leave to your God to order and provide; 

in every change God faithful will remain. 
Be still, my soul: your best, your heavenly friend 

through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 

Be still, my soul: your God will undertake 
to guide the future, as in ages past. 

Your hope, your confidence let nothing shake; 
all now mysterious shall be bright at last. 

Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still know 
the Christ who ruled them while he dwelt below. 

Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening on 
when we shall be forever with the Lord, 

when disappointment, grief, and fear are gone, 
sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored. 

Be still, my soul: when change and tears are past, 
all safe and blessed we shall meet at last. 

 
Benediction 
 
 
 
 
We are grateful to Andrew London, Audrey Smith, Dorothy Grotos, Lauren Smith,  
and Lisa Gibbs-Smith for lending their musical talents. We thank Tanya Sabin for recording this 
worship service for us.  
 
How Firm a Foundation and Be Still My Soul are sung from the United Methodist Hymnal.  
 
His Eye is on the Sparrow 
The Faith We Sing Number 2146  
Text: Mrs. C. D. Martin  
Music: Chas. H. Gabriel  
Tune: SPARROW, Meter: Irr. with Refrain 


