Ghepherd of the-Hith Preshytorian Churchy
~ Service for the Lord’s Day ~

Thitch Sundag.in. fent

March 12, 2023 - 10:00 a.m.

* Please stand in bodly or in spirit

The Prelude to Worship Sheri Martin

We acknowledge that our church is on the traditional homelands of the Puyallup Tribe.
The Puyallup peaple have lived on and stewarded these lands since the beginning of time,
and continue to do so foday. We recognize that this land acknowledgment is one small step
toward true allyship and we commit to uplifting the voices, experiences,
and histories of the Indigenous people of this land and beyond.

Welcome Rev. John Asher

* Call to Worship Pat Williams
We've come to worship God,

who makes streams flow from rock,

who turns the parched earth into springs of water,
who sends the rain from heaven

and makes the wilderness blossom and flourish.
As the deer thirsts for flowing streams,

so we thirst for You, 0 God.

Let us worship our life-giving God,

who pours out living water on all who thirst.




* Song “Come to the Water of Life”
All who are thirsty for justice,
All who are thirsty for peace.
All who are thirsty for peace, for justice, come,
Come to the water of life.

All who are thirsty for mercy,
Al who are thirsty for love.
All who are thirsty for love, for mercy, come,
Come to the water of life.

All who are thirsty for laughter,
All who are thirsty for joy.
All who are thirsty for joy, for laughter, come,
Come to the water of life.

All who are thirsty for healing,
All who are thirsty for touch.
All who are thirsty for touch, for healing, come,
Come to the water of life.

Sharing Our Burdens Prayer Pat Williams
Holy God, we have been on every side of this story. We have been the one who is thirsty
and in need of compassion, and we have been the one with a bucket and a deep well.
So today we wonder: how often have we missed the opportunity to share water with
our neighbors? How often have we forgotten that we have a bucket and the power to
bring change? How often have we simply decided that justice and compassion were not
worth the work? Forgive our fragile hearts and remind us that it was you who sat at
that well in Samaria in the heat of the day. It was you. It is still you. With hope we pray
in Jesus’s name, Amen.

Family of faith, as hard as it is to imagine:

we could lose the bucket, we could hoard the water for ourselves, we could pretend we
do not see all who are thirsty, and we would still belong to God. This is the good news of
the gospel:

God's grace is deeper than any well. We are seen, loved, and forgiven.

May this realization change and inspire us. Amen.




Hymn # 171 “The King of Love My Shepherd Is”

Children’s Message Rev. John Asher
Children are welcome fo remain in the service with their parents or follow the leaders
to Sunday School.

Scripture John 4: 5-42
The Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God.
Sermon “Will You Give Me a Drink?” Rev. John Asher
Song “We All Come Thirsty” (seeinsert)
Offering
Special Music “Wade in the Water” Praise Team

* Doxology Hymn # 591
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise Christ all people here helow;
Praise Holy Spirit evermore; Praise Triune God, whom we adore. Amen.

* Prayer of Dedication

Installation of Dona Johnson, Deacon

Special Music “Walk Along Beside Me, 0 My Lord” Choir

Community Life

*

Song “How Great Is Our God”
The splendor of the King, clothed in majesty,
Let all the earth rejoice, all the earth rejoice.
He wraps Himself in light, and darkness tries to hide,
And trembles at his voice, trembles at his voice.

(continued . ..)



Chorus:
How great is our God, sing with me,
How great is our God, all will see,
How great, how great is our God.

Age to age He stands, and time is in His hands,

Beginning and the end, beginning and the end.

The Godhead, three in one: Father, Spirit, Son,

The Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb.
Chorus

Name above all names, worthy of all praise,
My heart will sing, how great is our God.
Name above all names, worthy of all praise,
My heart will sing, how great is our God.
Chorus

* Benediction

* Postlude Sheri Martin

Music reprinted by permission CCLI#1452675

Music printed by permission One License #A-729350

We livestream each service. By your presence, you agree the church may publish, transmit, or telecast images
that may be taken of you for use in communications related to the church. If you prefer to not sit in a visible area,
we recommend the section on the right side of the sanctuary when entering. Please reach out to the office with
any questions.

Call to Worship: written by Christine Longhurst

Burden’s Prayer: used with permission from| A Sanctified Art LLC, sanctifiedart.org.
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PSALM 23

The King of Love My Shepherd Is
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And so through®all the length of days

Thy goodness faileth never;
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house forever.



we all come thirsty

ST. COLUMBA (“The King of Love My Shepherd Is")

Text: Anna Strickland (2022)

Musie: Irish melody
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