Sunday, April 18"
Prelude

Welcome and Announcements G IV E
Call to Worship

Leader: The bread of life opens our eyes.

People: The word of life opens our ears.

Leader: The risen one shows us God’s own brokenness,

People: and by those wounds we are healed.

Leader: Easter people, Christ is risen!

People: Christ is risen indeed!

Hymn # 450 — Be Thou My Vision
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; naught be all else to me, save that thou art; Thou my best thought, by
day or by night, waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word; | ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; Thou my soul’s shelter,
and thou my high tower; raise thou me heavenward, O Power of my power.

Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise; thou, mine inheritance, now and always; Thou and thou only, first in
my heart, High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of Heaven, my victory won, may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun! Heart of my own
heart, whatever befall, still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Call to Confession

Prayer of Confession

What love you have given us, O God, that we should be called your children. What love you have
given us, O Christ, that we should share a table with you. Forgive us when we act as if we were your only
children: when we do not recognize your image in the faces of strangers, enemies, or friends; when we do
not share our own tables, forgetting that we need each other. Forgive us, O Christ, maker of peace, and
teach us to follow in your way. Amen.

Assurance of Pardon

Passing of the Peace
Leader: The peace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you.
People: And also with you.

Special Music

Prayer of lllumination

Scripture: Luke 24:13-35

Leader: This is the Word of the Lord.
People: Thanks be to God.
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Sunday, April 18"
Sermon: From Lament, Hope

Affirmation of Faith: The Apostles’ Creed

I believe in God, the Father almighty, Maker of heaven and earth,

and in Jesus Christ his only Son, our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin
Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; he descended into hell; the third
day he rose again from the dead; he ascended into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God the
Father Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy catholic church; the communion of saints; the forgiveness of sins;
the resurrection of the body; and the life everlasting. Amen.

Hymn # 509 — All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly
All who hunger, gather gladly; holy manna is our bread. Come from wilderness and wandering. Here, in truth,
we will be fed. You that yearn for days of fullness, all around us is our food. Taste and see the grace eternal.
Taste and see that God is good.

All who hunger, never strangers, seeker, be a welcome guest. Come from restlessness and roaming. Here, in
joy, we keep the feast. We that once were lost and scattered in communion's love have stood. Taste and see the
grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good.

All who hunger, sing together; Jesus Christ is living bread. Come from loneliness and longing. Here, in peace,
we have been led. Blest are those who from this table live their days in gratitude. Taste and see the grace
eternal. Taste and see that God is good.

Prayers of the People

The Lord’s Prayer

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.

Charge and Benediction
Congregational Response: Hymn # 243 — Be Not Afraid (x2)
Be not afraid; sing out for joy! Christ is risen, alleluial

Be not afraid; sing out for joy! Christ is risen, alleluia!

Postlude
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THE WORD
450 Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true Word;
3 Rich - es I heed not, nor vain, emp - ty  praise;

4 High King of Heav - en, my vic - to - ry won,
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naught be all else to me, save that thou art;
I ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord;
thou mine in - her - i - tance, now and al - ways;
may I reach heav-en’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!
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thou my  best thought, by day or by night,
thou my soul’s shel - ter, and thou my high tower;
thou and thou on - ly, first in  my heart,
Heart of my  own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres-ence my light
raise thou me heaven-ward, O Power of my power.
High King of Heav - en, my  trea - sure thou  art
still be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Guitar chords do not correspond with keyboard harmony.

These stanzas are selected from a 20th-century English poetic version of an Irish monastic prayer dating to
the 10th century or before. They are set to an Irish folk melody that has proved popular and easily sung
despite its lack of repetition and its wide range.

TEXT: Irish poem; trans. Mary E. Byrne, 1905; vers. Eleanor Hull, 1912, alt. SLANE
MUSIC: Irish ballad; harm. David Evans, 1927 10.10.10.10
Music Harm. © 1927 Oxford University Press
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LORD’S SUPPER

All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly 509

Come from rest-less-ness and roam-ing. Here, in
Come from lone - li - ness and long - ing. Here, in peace, we have been led.
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1 All who hun-ger, gath-er glad - ly; ho-ly man-na is our bread.
2 All who hun-ger, nev-er strang-ers, seek-er, be a wel-come guest.
3 All who hun-ger, sing to - geth - er;  Je-sus Christis liv - ing bread.
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Come from wil-der-ness and wan-dering. Here, in truth, we will be fed.

joy, we keep the feast.
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You that yearn for days of full-ness, all a-roundus is our food.
We that once were lost and scat-tered in com-mu-nion’s love have stood.
Blest are those who from this ta - ble live their days in grat-i - tude.
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Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.
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The United Church of Canada minister who wrote this text was introduced to shape note tunes at the 1990
Hymn Society conference in Charleston, South Carolina. Afterwards she vacationed with friends nearby and
worked out this text while humming this tune as she walked up and down the beach.

TEXT: Sylvia G. Dunstan, 1990
MUSIC: William Moore’s Columbian Harmony, 1825
Text © 1991 GIA Publications, inc.

HOLY MANNA
8.7.8.7.D
(alternate harmonization, 396)



