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WE GATHER TO PRAISE GOD

Scripture & Reflection: Acts 2:1-13

Hymn: “She Comes Sailing on the Wind” (vs. 1, 2 & 5)      #380
Refrain:  She comes sailing on the wind,
  her wings flashing in the sun;
  on a journey just begun, she flies on.
  And in the passage of her flight,
  her song rings out through the night,
  full of laughter, full of light, she flies on.

1 Silent waters rocking on the morning of our birth,
 like an empty cradle waiting to be filled.
 And from the heart of God the Spirit moved upon the earth,
 like a mother breathing life into her child. 

2 Many were the dreamers whose eyes were given sight
 when the Spirit filled their dreams with life and form.
 Deserts turned to gardens, broken hearts
found new delight,

 and then down the ages still she flew on.  

5 Long after the deep darkness that fell upon the world,
 after dawn returned in flame of rising sun,
 the Spirit touched the earth again, again her wings unfurled,
 bringing life in wind and fire as she flew on.  R

Welcome & the Life and Ministry of Our Church

WE HEAR GOD’S WORD FOR US

Scripture: John 15 & 16 (selected verses)

Sermon: “A Windy Day.”  

2

Musical Offering:

WE RESPOND IN LOVE

Call to Prayer:  (Playing the Koshi Chimes)

Prayers of Thanksgiving & for Healing and Transformation

The Lord’s Prayer: 

Minute for Our Mission: Your Support Is Essential.

Invitation to Offer our Gifts:

Song of Dedication: “Spirit of the Living God” (vs. 2 #376)
Spirit of the living God, move among us all;
make us one in heart and mind, make us one in love:
humble, caring, selfless, sharing.
Spirit of the living God, fill our lives with love!  Amen.

Prayer of Dedication:

WE GO FORTH IN SERVICE

Hymn: “I Feel the Winds of God Today” #625
1 I feel the winds of God today; 

 today my sail I lift,
 though heavy oft with drenching spray
and torn with many a rift;

 if hope but light the water's crest,
and Christ my bark will use,

 I'll seek the seas at his behest, 
 and brave another cruise.
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2 It is the wind of God that dries
my vain regretful tears,

 until with braver thoughts shall rise
the purer, brighter years;

 if cast on shores of selfish ease
or pleasure I should be,

 O let me feel your freshening breeze,
and I'll put back to sea.

3 If ever I forget your love
and how that love was shown,

 lift high the blood-red flag above;
it bears your name alone.

 Great pilot of my onward way,
you will not let me drift.

 I feel the winds of God today;
today my sail I lift.

Commissioning and Benediction:

Music To Inspire Us As We Go:
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