
First United Methodist Church of Freehold 
Bulletin 

 

Sunday, February 13, 2022 
6th Sunday after the Epiphany 

 

Announcements:                                                                                                                                              Verl McKinney 
 

Prelude                                                                                              
 

Greeting and Pastoral Prayer:                                                                                                           Rev. Héctor A. Burgos 
 

*Call to Worship: 
Leader:  Jesus said, “I am the light of the world.” 
People:  And the light shone in the darkness. 
Leader:  Jesus said, “You are the salt of the earth.” 
People:  Lord Jesus, as we worship today, shine on us and season us with your healing love so that we can 
     shine brightly and flavor the world with your good news. Amen. 
 

*Opening Hymn:                                                      “My Hope Is Built”                                                              UMH #368                        
 

*Community Prayer: (In Unison) 
Gracious God, we give thanks for the gift of this day and the opportunity to gather to worship your Holy 
Name. Shine your grace, mercy compassion and justice on us today. And season our lives with your love so 
that we can bring your life-giving flavor to all places we go and share it with all the people we encounter in 
our journey through life. In Jesus’ Name, we pray, Amen. 

 

 

*Praise Hymn:                                                       “How Great Thou Art”                                                             UMH #77                                                
 

Prayer Hymn                                                                   
 

Pastoral Prayer:                                                                                                                                   Rev. Héctor A. Burgos 
[For those joining us online, please submit your prayer requests in the comments on the virtual attendance 

sheet, or email the church office. Your prayer requests will be lifted up in next Sunday’s service.] 
 

The Lord’s Prayer:                                                                                                                                                   UMH #895 
 

Scripture Reading:                                                   Matthew 5:13-16                                                            Anita Ritchie 
 

Hymn of Preparation:                                       “Spirit of the Living God”                                                         UMH #393 
 

Sermon:                                                                          “God Salt?”                                                  Rev. Héctor A. Burgos 
 

Offering: Our Special Offering for February will benefit The Maker’s Place in Trenton. The Maker’s place 
distributes diapers to low-income families to help keep babies healthy. 
 

Offertory                                                                
 

*Doxology:                                        “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow”                                          UMH #95 
 

*Offertory Prayer:                                                                                                                               Rev. Héctor A. Burgos 
 

*Passing of the Peace 
 

 



 
*Closing Hymn:                                              “Take My Life, and Let It Be”                                                      UMH #399                          

                             

*Benediction:                                                                                                                                       Rev. Héctor A. Burgos 
 

*Postlude                                                  
________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Scripture Passage for Sunday, February 13, 2022 
Liturgist: Anita Ritchie 
 

Matthew 5:13-16 New revised Standard Version 
 

Salt and Light 

13 “You are the salt of the earth; but if salt has lost its taste, how can its saltiness be restored? 
It is no longer good for anything, but is thrown out and trampled under foot. 

14 “You are the light of the world. A city built on a hill cannot be hid. 15 No one after lighting a 
lamp puts it under the bushel basket, but on the lampstand, and it gives light to all in the 
house. 16 In the same way, let your light shine before others, so that they may see your good 
works and give glory to your Father in heaven. 

The Word of God for the people of God. 
Thanks be to God! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Opening Hymn: 
My Hope Is Built 

 

My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness. 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 

But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 
 

On Christ the solid rock I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

When darkness veils his lovely face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace. 
In every high and stormy gale, 

My anchor holds within the veil. 
 

On Christ the solid rock I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

His oath, his covenant, his blood 
Support me in the whelming flood. 
When all around my soul gives way, 

He then is all my hope and stay. 
 

On Christ the solid rock I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

When he shall come with trumpet sound, 
O may I then in him be found! 

Dressed in his righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne! 

 

On Christ the solid rock I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Praise Hymn: 

How Great Thou Art 
 

O Lord my God! 
When I in awesome wonder 

Consider all the worlds thy hands have made, 
I see the stars, 

I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 

 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art! 

 

When through the woods 
And forest glades I wander, 

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down 

From lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze; 

 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art! 

 

And when I think 
That God, his Son not sparing, 

Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in; 
That on that cross, 

My burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin; 

 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art! 

 

When Christ shall come 
With shout of acclamation 

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart. 
Then I shall bow 

In humble adoration, 
And there proclaim, my God, how great thou art! 

 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
How great thou art, how great thou art! 



 
Hymn of Preparation: 

Spirit of the Living God 
 

Spirit of the Living God, 
Fall fresh on me. 

Spirit of the Living God, 
Fall fresh on me. 

Melt me, mold me, 
Fill me, use me. 

Spirit of the Living God, 
Fall fresh on me. 

 

(Repeat) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Closing Hymn: 
Take My Life, and Let It Be 

 

Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee 

Take my moments and my days; 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

 

Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love. 

Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 

 

Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King. 

Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 

 

Take my silver and my gold; 
Not a mite would I withhold. 

Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

 

Take my will, and make it Thine; 
It shall be no longer mine. 

Take my heart, it is Thine own; 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

 

Take my love, my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure store. 

Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 


