
Thought Jots… 

The grief of a lonely woman. 

 

 

The grief of a loving parent.  

 

 

Christ’s hope pierces our grief 

and makes us whole.   

 

 

 

*Indicates you are invited to sing. 

Lyrics are located on the screens 

and  on the back of this bulletin.  
 

**Have a prayer concern? Write it 

on a slip of paper located on the 

table in the center of the  

sanctuary and it will be given to 

the Prayer Concerns Reader.  
 

 

Time to Gather  
Shared by Mary Ann Mann, flute, & Lara Edwards  
 

Welcome! 
 

Opening Song (UMH 369)* 
Blessed Assurance 
Led by Chris Hicks & Lara  
 

Call to Worship with the Children 
 

Word for Children 
Shared by Owen Vogelsong  
 

Song of Praise 
Shared by Mary Ann & Lara  
 

Today’s Scripture Lesson 
Luke 8:40-56 
 

The Message 
Summer Baggage: Grief 
Shared by Toni Hughes  
 

Song of Prayer 
Shared by Mary Ann & Lara  
 

Sharing Our Prayer Concerns & Prayer 
 

Benediction 
 

Musical Benediction (FWS 2162)* 
Grace Alone 
Led by Chris & Lara  
 

        

 
 

L e w i s b u r g  U n i t e d  M e t h o d i s t  C h u r c h   

 Wo r s h i p  S e r v i c e  

J u n e  1 9 ,  2 0 2 2  a t  1 0 a m  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Musical Benediction:  Grace Alone 
 

Every promise we can make,  
every prayer and step of faith,  
every difference we will make 

 is only by his grace.  
Every mountain we will climb,  

every ray of hope we shine, 
 every blessing left behind  

is only by his grace.   
 

Grace alone which God supplies,  
strength unknown he will provide.   

Christ in us our Cornerstone;  
we will go forth in grace alone. 

  
Every soul we long to reach,  

every heart we hope to teach,  
everywhere we share his peace 

 is only by his grace.  
Every loving word we say, 
 every tear we wipe away,  

every sorrow turned to praise 
 is only by his grace.  

 

Grace alone which God supplies,  
strength unknown he will provide.   

Christ in us our Cornerstone;  
we will go forth in grace alone. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Opening Song: Blessed Assurance  
 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!  
O what a foretaste of glory divine!  
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,  

born of his Spirit, washed in his blood.   
 

This is my story, this is my song, 
 praising my Savior, all the day long; 

 this is my story, this is my song,  
praising my Savior all the day long.  

 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
 visions of rapture now burst on my sight;  

angels descending bring from above 
 echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

 

 This is my story, this is my song,  
praising my Savior, all the day long;  

this is my story, this is my song, 
 praising my Savior all the day long.  

 

Perfect submission, all is at rest;  
I in my Savior am happy and blest,  

watching and waiting, looking above,  
filled with his goodness, lost in his love.  

 

This is my story, this is my song,  
praising my Savior, all the day long;  

this is my story, this is my song,  
praising my Savior all the day long.  

 
 

 

Looking Ahead:  
 

Our Worship Series,  
Summer Baggage  

continues next 
 Sunday, June 26,  

when Rev. Bev Colombo 
shares the message:  

“Fear” 


