
June 14- Written Service 

 

Praise Team:  Judie Campbell, Emily Sudbeck, Robin and Jeremiah Thompson, Merlin 

Thompson, Collen Turner 

Special Music: VBS children 

Guest Speaker:  Pastor Andy Baker, Missionary in Nicaragua 

Liturgist:  Pastor Jason 

 

Prelude 

 

Welcome 

 

Call to Worship 

Leader:  Once we were enslaved to the basic principles of this world. 

All:  We were trapped by rules, obligations, and fear. 

Leader:  But when the time had come, God sent His son. 

All:  He has redeemed us so we could receive full rights as His children. 

Leader:  God sent the Spirit of the Son into our hearts. 

All:  Now the Spirit cries out, “Abba, Father.” 

Leader:  You are no longer a slave, but a child and an heir. 

All:  We are known by God and set free! 

 

Song:  How Can We Keep from Singing 

There is an endless song echoes in my soul. 

I hear the music ring. 

And tho' the storms may come 

I am holding on.  

To the Rock I cling. 

 

How can I keep from singing Your praise? 

How can I ever say enough?  

How amazing is Your love! 

 

How can I keep from shouting Your name? 

I know I am loved by the King, 

And it makes my heart want to sing. 

 

I will lift my eyes in the darkest night 



For I know my Savior lives. 

And I will walk with You  

Knowing You'll see me through, 

And sing the songs You give. 

 

How can I keep from singing Your praise? 

How can I ever say enough? 

How amazing is Your love! 

 

How can I keep from shouting Your name? 

I know I am loved by the King, 

And it makes my heart want to sing. 

 

Prayer 

 

Song:  Oceans (Where Feet May Fail) 

You call me out upon the waters, 

The great unknown where feet may fail. 

And there I find You in the mystery, 

In oceans deep, my faith will stand. 

 

And I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves. 

Where oceans rise,  my soul will rest in Your embrace, 

For I am Yours and You are mine. 

 

Your grace abounds in deepest waters, 

Your sov'reign hand will be my guide. 

Where feet may fail and fear surrounds me, 

You've never failed and You won't start now. 

 

And I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves. 

When oceans rise, my soul will rest in Your embrace, 

For I am Yours and You are mine. 

 

Spirit lead me where my trust  

Is without borders, 



Let me walk upon the waters 

Wherever You would call me. 

 

Take me deeper than my feet 

Could ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Savior. 

 

Spirit lead me where my  

Trust is without borders, 

Let me walk upon the waters, 

Wherever You would call me. 

 

Take me deeper than my feet 

Could ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Savior. 

 

I will call upon Your name, 

Keep my eyes above the waves. 

My soul will rest in Your embrace. 

I am Yours and You are mine. 

 

Announcements 

 

Special Music- VBS students 

 

Congregational Prayer 

 

Song:  #552- I Am Thine, O Lord (vs. 1,2,3) 

I am Thine, O Lord; 

I have heard Thy voice, 

And it told Thy love to me. 

 

But I long to rise  

In the arms of faith, 

And be closer drawn to Thee. 

 



Draw me nearer, nearer blessed Lord, 

To the cross where Thou hast died. 

Draw me nearer, nearer,  

Nearer, blessed Lord, 

To Thy precious, bleeding side. 

 

Consecrate me now to Thy service, Lord, 

By the power of grace divine. 

Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, 

And my will be lost in Thine. 

 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer blessed Lord, 

To the cross where Thou hast died. 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

To Thy precious, bleeding side. 

 

O the pure delight of a single hour 

That before Thy throne I spend, 

When I kneel in prayer  

And with Thee, my God, 

I commune as friend with friend! 

 

Draw me nearer, nearer,  

Nearer, blessed Lord, 

To the cross where Thou hast died. 

 

Draw me nearer, nearer,  

Nearer, blessed Lord, 

To Thy precious, bleeding side. 

 

Offering/Offertory 

Offering Song- Glorify Thy Name 

Offering Prayer 

 

Children’s Message 

 

Scripture:  Galatians 4: 1-11 



What I am saying is that as long as an heir is underage, he is no different from a slave, although 

he owns the whole estate. 2 The heir is subject to guardians and trustees until the time set by 

his father. 3 So also, when we were underage, we were in slavery under the elemental spiritual 

forces of the world. 4 But when the set time had fully come, God sent his Son, born of a 

woman, born under the law, 5 to redeem those under the law, that we might receive adoption to 

sonship. 6 Because you are his sons, God sent the Spirit of his Son into our hearts, the Spirit who 

calls out, “Abba, Father.” 7 So you are no longer a slave, but God’s child; and since you are his 

child, God has made you also an heir. 
8 Formerly, when you did not know God, you were slaves to those who by nature are not 

gods. 9 But now that you know God—or rather are known by God—how is it that you are 

turning back to those weak and miserable forces[d]? Do you wish to be enslaved by them all over 

again? 10 You are observing special days and months and seasons and years! 11 I fear for you, 

that somehow I have wasted my efforts on you. 

 

Message:  “Let Me Get This Straight” 

 

Song:  #401-  The Church’s One Foundation (vs. 1,2,4) 

The Church's one foundation 

Is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 

She is His new creation 

By water and the Word: 

 

From heav'n He came and sought her 

To be His holy bride; 

With His own blood He bought her, 

And for her life He died. 

 

Elect from every nation  

Yet one o'er all the earth, 

Her charter of salvation: 

One Lord, one faith, one birth; 

 

One holy name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy food; 

And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 

 

Yet she on earth hath union 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=galatians%204&version=NIV#fen-NIV-29141d


With God, the Three in One, 

And mystic, sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won: 

 

O happy ones and holy! 

Lord, give us grace that we 

Like them, the meek and lowly, 

On high may dwell with Thee. 

 

Benediction 

 

Postlude 

 

 

 


