Order of Worship

June 7th 2026 ~ 2nd Sunday after the Pentecost ~ 10:30am

Prelude

Welcome

Hymn of Praise
The Solid Rock
RH #526

Verse 1

My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus’ blood and
righteousness

| dare not trust the sweetest
frame

But wholly lean on Jesus’ name

Chorus

On Christ the solid Rock | stand
All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand

Verse 2
When darkness veils His lovely

face
| rest on His unchanging grace

Gathering Prayer

Special Music
On Wings Of Song
F. Mendelsson

Scripture Reading

Genesis 12:1-9

In ev’ry high and stormy gale
My anchor holds within the veil

Chorus

On Christ the solid Rock | stand
All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand

Verse 3

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

Chorus
On Christ the solid Rock | stand

All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand

Verse 4

When He shall come with
trumpet sound

O may | then in Him be found
Dressed in His righteousness
alone

Faultless to stand before the
throne

Chorus

On Christ the solid Rock | stand
All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand

Now the Lord said to Abram, “Go from your country and your kindred and your father’s house to the land
that | will show you. | will make of you a great nation, and | will bless you, and make your name great, so
that you will be a blessing. | will bless those who bless you, and the one who curses you | will curse; and
in you all the families of the earth shall be blessed.”

So Abram went, as the Lord had told him; and Lot went with him. Abram was seventy-five years old
when he departed from Haran. Abram took his wife Sarai and his brother’s son Lot, and all the
possessions that they had gathered, and the persons whom they had acquired in Haran; and they set
forth to go to the land of Canaan. When they had come to the land of Canaan, Abram passed through
the land to the place at Shechem, to the oak of Moreh. At that time the Canaanites were in the land.
Then the Lord appeared to Abram, and said, “To your offspring | will give this land.” So he built there an
altar to the Lord, who had appeared to him. From there he moved on to the hill country on the east of
Bethel, and pitched his tent, with Bethel on the west and Ai on the east; and there he built an altar to the
Lord and invoked the name of the Lord. And Abram journeyed on by stages toward the Negeb.



Matthew 9:9-13, 18-26

As Jesus was walking along, he saw a man called Matthew sitting at the tax booth; and he said to him,
“Follow me.”

And he got up and followed him. And as he sat at dinner in the house, many tax collectors and sinners
came and were sitting with him and his disciples. When the Pharisees saw this, they said to his
disciples, “Why does your teacher eat with tax collectors and sinners?” But when he heard this, he said,
“Those who are well have no need of a physician, but those who are sick. Go and learn what this
means, ‘| desire mercy, not sacrifice.” For | have come to call not the righteous but sinners.”

While he was saying these things to them, suddenly a leader of the synagogue came in and knelt before
him, saying, “My daughter has just died; but come and lay your hand on her, and she will live.” And
Jesus got up and followed him, with his disciples. Then suddenly a woman who had been suffering from
hemorrhages for twelve years came up behind him and touched the fringe of his cloak, for she said to
herself, “If | only touch his cloak, | will be made well.” Jesus turned, and seeing her he said, “Take heart,
daughter; your faith has made you well.” And instantly the woman was made well. When Jesus came to
the leader’s house and saw the flute players and the crowd making a commotion, he said, “Go away; for
the girl is not dead but sleeping.” And they laughed at him. But when the crowd had been put outside, he

went in and took her by the hand, and the girl got up. And the report of this spread throughout that
district.

The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Sermon
Learning to Notice
The Rev. Billy Tweedie

Offertory
Evening Prayer
Englebert Humperdinck

Communion
Here | Am, Lord

© 1981 Daniel L. Schutte & New Dawn Music

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 Still, My Soul
RH#712

Verse 1

Be still my soul the Lord is on
your side

Bear patiently the cross of
grief or pain

Leave to your God to order
and provide

In ev’ry change He faithful
will remain

Be still my soul thy best thy
heav'nly Friend

Through thorny ways leads
to a joyful end

Closing Prayer
Creator God,

Verse 2

Be still my soul your God will
undertake

To guide the future as He
has the past

Your hope your confidence
let nothing shake

All now mysterious shall be
bright at last

Be still my soul the waves
and winds still know

His voice who ruled them
while He dwelt below

you call us to love and serve you

with body, mind, and spirit
through loving your creation
and our sisters and brothers.

Open our hearts in compassion
and to receive your love and be mindful of the the needs of others. Amen

Blessing

Postlude
Song Without Words
F. Mendelssohn

Our love in action now begins

Verse 3

Be still my soul the hour is
hast’ning on

When we shall be forever
with the Lord

When disappointment grief
and fear are gone

Sorrow forgot love’s purest
joys restored

Be still my soul when change
and tears are past

All safe and blessed we shall
meet at last

This Sunday’s Special Music is
brought to you by Henry Whitaker

and Sarah Graf.

Thank you to all of this Sunday’s

volunteers!

Greeter : Jacqui Horton

Scripture Reader : Jacqui Horton
Offering and Communion: Marion

Garrett and Jeannette Cohen

To connect and learn more about

the Snowmass Chapel,
please scan the QR code.
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