Order of Worship
June 21st 2026 ~ 4th Sunday after the Pentecost ~ 9am

Prelude

Questions 67 & 68
Robert Lamm
©1969 Lamminations Music and Aurelius Music

Welcome, Announcements, and Peace

Call to Worship

When we feel abandoned and alone, unable to find a way out of the wilderness that surrounds us, we
cry out to God...

And God listens to us.

When we feel discouraged and defeated, unsure we will ever really be able to make ends meet and
worried that no matter how hard we work, it will never be enough, we cry out to God...

And God listens to us.

When we feel lost and forgotten, unable to find the words for the grief, isolation, and despair that we
feel, our hearts cry out to God...

And God pays attention to us.

As we gather in this place and time, remember: You are not alone. God knows where you are, and God
listens to the cries of our hearts.

May we also listen to one another as God guides us toward the cool, refreshing waters we need
to continue on our journey as the family of God.

Hymn of Praise
His Eye Is On The Sparrow
RH #624

Verse 1

Why should | feel discouraged
Why should the shadows
come

Why should my heart be
lonely

And long for heaven and
home

When Jesus is my portion my
constant friend is He

His eye is on the sparrow and
| know He watches me

His eye is on the sparrow and
| know He watches me

Chorus

| sing because I'm happy |
sing because I'm free

For His eye is on the sparrow

And | know He watches me

Verse 2

Let not your heart be troubled
His tender words | hear

And resting on His goodness
| lose my doubt and fear

Tho’ by the path He leadeth
but one step | may see

His eye is on the sparrow and
| know He watches me

His eye is on the sparrow and
| know He watches me

Chorus

| sing because I'm happy |
sing because I'm free

For His eye is on the sparrow
And | know He watches me

— written by Dr. Lisa Hancock

Verse 3

Whenever | am tempted
whenever clouds arise

When songs give place to
sighing

When hope within me dies

| draw the closer to Him from
care He sets me free

His eye is on the sparrow and
| know He watches me

His eye is on the sparrow and
| know He watches me

Chorus

| sing because I'm happy |
sing because I'm free

For His eye is on the sparrow
And | know He watches me

CCLI Song # 77692© Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.comCCLI License # 3154366

Invitation for children to join Sunday School



Opening Prayer
God of strength and courage,
in Jesus Christ you set us free from sin and death,
and call us to the risk of faith and service.
Give us grace to follow him
who gave himself for others,
that, by our service,
we may find the life he came to bring. Amen.

Special Music

| Will Call Upon The Lord
CCLI Song # 11263© 1981 MCA Music Publ., A.D.O. Universal Studio | Sound I, Inc.
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved.CCLI License # 3154366

Scripture Reading
Genesis 21:8-21

The child grew, and was weaned; and Abraham made a great feast on the day that Isaac was weaned.
But Sarah saw the son of Hagar the Egyptian, whom she had borne to Abraham, playing with her son
Isaac. So she said to Abraham, “Cast out this slave woman with her son; for the son of this slave woman
shall not inherit along with my son Isaac.” The matter was very distressing to Abraham on account of his
son. But God said to Abraham, “Do not be distressed because of the boy and because of your slave
woman; whatever Sarah says to you, do as she tells you, for it is through Isaac that offspring shall be
named for you. As for the son of the slave woman, | will make a nation of him also, because he is your
offspring.” So Abraham rose early in the morning, and took bread and a skin of water, and gave it to
Hagar, putting it on her shoulder, along with the child, and sent her away. And she departed, and
wandered about in the wilderness of Beer-sheba.

When the water in the skin was gone, she cast the child under one of the bushes. Then she went and
sat down opposite him a good way off, about the distance of a bowshot; for she said, “Do not let me look
on the death of the child.” And as she sat opposite him, she lifted up her voice and wept. And God heard
the voice of the boy; and the angel of God called to Hagar from heaven, and said to her, “What troubles
you, Hagar? Do not be afraid; for God has heard the voice of the boy where he is. Come, lift up the boy
and hold him fast with your hand, for | will make a great nation of him.” Then God opened her eyes and
she saw a well of water. She went, and filled the skin with water, and gave the boy a drink.

God was with the boy, and he grew up; he lived in the wilderness, and became an expert with the bow.
He lived in the wilderness of Paran; and his mother got a wife for him from the land of Egypt.

Matthew 10:24-39

Jesus said to the twelve disciples, “A disciple is not above the teacher, nor a slave above the master; it
is enough for the disciple to be like the teacher, and the slave like the master. If they have called the
master of the house Beelzebul, how much more will they malign those of his household!

“So have no fear of them; for nothing is covered up that will not be uncovered, and nothing secret that
will not become known. What | say to you in the dark, tell in the light; and what you hear whispered,
proclaim from the housetops. Do not fear those who kill the body but cannot kill the soul; rather fear him
who can destroy both soul and body in hell. Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them
will fall to the ground apart from your Father. And even the hairs of your head are all counted. So do not
be afraid; you are of more value than many sparrows.

“Everyone therefore who acknowledges me before others, | also will acknowledge before my Father in
heaven; but whoever denies me before others, | also will deny before my Father in heaven.
“Do not think that | have come to bring peace to the earth; | have not come to bring peace, but a sword.



For | have come to set a man against his father,

and a daughter against her mother,

and a daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law;

and one’s foes will be members of one’s own household.

Whoever loves father or mother more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever loves son or daughter
more than me is not worthy of me; and whoever does not take up the cross and follow me is not worthy
of me. Those who find their life will lose it, and those who lose their life for my sake will find it.”

The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Sermon
Forget Me Not
The Rev. Billy Tweedie

Pastoral Prayer

Prayers of the People

Offertory
Wildflowers

Tom Petty
© 1994 GONE GATOR MUSIC (ASCAP)

Doxology
Praise God from whom all blessings flow
Praise Him all creatures here below
Praise Him above ye heav’nly host
Praise Father Son and Holy Ghost
Amen

Communion

Raise Up Your Glass
© 2004 Damian Smith

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 trespasses as we forgive those who
trespass against us. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, for Thine is the kingdom, the
power and the glory for ever and ever. Amen.



Closing Hymn
Be Thou My Vision (Slane)

RH#562

Verse 1 Verse 3

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart Riches | heed not, nor vain, empty praise
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art Thou mine inheritance, now and always
Thou my best thought, by day or by night Thou and Thou only first in my heart
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art
Verse 2 Verse 4

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word High King of heaven, my victory won May |
| ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s sun
Thou my great Father, and | Thy true son Heart of my own heart, whatever befall
Thou in me dwelling and | with Thee one Still be my vision, O ruler of all
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Closing Prayer
Grant, O Lord,
that what has been said with our lips we may believe in our hearts,
and that what we believe in our hearts we may practice in our lives;

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen
— John Hunter, Scotland, 19th Cent., ALT.

Blessing
Postlude

Working Man’s Blues

Merle Haggard
©1969 Sony/ATV Music Publishing

Our love in action now begins

This Sunday’s Special Music is brought to you by Thank you to all of this Sunday’s volunteers!
Damian Smith, Henry Whitaker, Chris Bank, &
Randall Utterbach. Altar :Matt Martin

Greeter: Bill Fabrocini

Scripture Reader and PoP:: Jeannette Cohen
Collection :Bill Fabrocini & Marion Garrett
Communion : Bill Fabrocini & Marion Garrett
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