Order of Worship

July 19th 2026 ~ 8th Sunday after the Pentecost ~ 10:30am

Prelude
Bits and Pieces
Brett Duncan
Canyon Canon
Mark Hanson

Welcome

Hymn of Praise

Come Thou Fount Of Every Blessing

RH #11

Verse 1

Come Thou fount of ev’ry
blessing

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing
Call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious
sonnet

Sung by flaming tongues above
Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it
Mount of Thy redeeming love

Gathering Prayer

Special Music
Time In A Bottle
Jim Croce
Scripture Reading

Romans 8:12-25

Verse 2

Here | raise mine Ebenezer
Hither by Thy help I'm come

And | hope by Thy good pleasure
Safely to arrive at home

Jesus sought me when a stranger
Wand’ring from the fold of God
He to rescue me from danger
Interposed His precious blood

Verse 3

O to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be

Let Thy grace Lord like a fetter
Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee
Prone to wander Lord | feel it
Prone to leave the God | love
Here’s my heart Lord take & seal
it

Seal it for Thy courts above

John Wyeth, Robert Robinson
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Brothers and sisters, we are debtors, not to the flesh, to live according to the flesh— for if you live
according to the flesh, you will die; but if by the Spirit you put to death the deeds of the body, you will
live. For all who are led by the Spirit of God are children of God. For you did not receive a spirit of
slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received a spirit of adoption. When we cry, “Abba! Father!” it is
that very Spirit bearing witness with our spirit that we are children of God, and if children, then heirs,
heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ— if, in fact, we suffer with him so that we may also be glorified

with him.

| consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing with the glory about to be
revealed to us. For the creation waits with eager longing for the revealing of the children of God; for the
creation was subjected to futility, not of its own will but by the will of the one who subjected it, in hope
that the creation itself will be set free from its bondage to decay and will obtain the freedom of the glory
of the children of God. We know that the whole creation has been groaning in labor pains until now; and
not only the creation, but we ourselves, who have the first fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly while we
wait for adoption, the redemption of our bodies. For in hope we were saved. Now hope that is seen is
not hope. For who hopes for what is seen? But if we hope for what we do not see, we wait for it with

patience.



Matthew 13:24-30

Jesus put before the crowd another parable: “The kingdom of heaven may be compared to someone
who sowed good seed in his field; but while everybody was asleep, an enemy came and sowed weeds
among the wheat, and then went away. So when the plants came up and bore grain, then the weeds
appeared as well. And the slaves of the householder came and said to him, ‘Master, did you not sow
good seed in your field? Where, then, did these weeds come from?’ He answered, ‘An enemy has done
this.” The slaves said to him, “‘Then do you want us to go and gather them?’ But he replied, ‘No; for in
gathering the weeds you would uproot the wheat along with them. Let both of them grow together until
the harvest; and at harvest time | will tell the reapers, Collect the weeds first and bind them in bundles to
be burned, but gather the wheat into my barn.”

The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Sermon
Trusting What We Cannot Yet See
The Rev. Billy Tweedie

Offertory

Walk in love, as Christ loved us and gave himself for us, an offering and sacrifice to God.
- Ephesians 5:2

Memories
Adam Levine, Jon Bellion, Vincent Ford, Jordan Johnson, Michael Pollack Jacob Kasher Hindlin
© 2019 Rap Kingpin Music, Prescription Songs, Cobalt Music Services America

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
Poor Wayfaring Stranger
I’'m just a poor wayfaring stranger, I’'m going there to see my Saviour,
I’'m trav’ling through this world of woe; Who shed for me His precious blood;
But there’s is no sickness, toil, nor danger, I’'m just a going over Jordan,
In that bright world to which I go. I’'m just a going over home.
I’m going there to see my father, I’'m just a poor wayfaring stranger,
I’m going there no more to roam; I’'m trav’ling through this world of woe;
I’'m just a going over Jordan, But there’s is no sickness, toil, nor danger,
I’'m just a going over home. In that bright world to which I go.
I'll soon be free from every trial, I’m going there to see my father,
This form will rest beneath the sod; I’m going there no more to roam;
I'll drop the cross of self-denial, I’'m just a going over Jordan,
And enter in my home with God. I’'m just a going over home.
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Closing Prayer

God, you call us to go where Christ leads.
Turn us from the ways of the world;

guide us to fullness of joy in the Spirit,
where bodies and souls rest secure;

and grant us strength

to follow the way of the cross,

which frees us to love one another
for the sake of all creation. Amen.

Blessing

Postlude
Loch Lomond
Scottish Traditional

Our love in action now begins

This Sunday’s Special Music is
brought to you by
Tom Paxton.

Hymns provided by

Damian Smith & Paige Strecker.

Thank you to all of this Sunday’s
volunteers!

Greeters : Jacqui Horton & Marion
or Jeannette

Scripture Reader: Jacqui Horton
Offering and Communion: Marion
Garrett & Jeannette Cohen

To connect and learn more about
the Snowmass Chapel,
please scan the QR code.
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