Sixth Sunday of Easter
(Rogation Sunday)
May 9th, 2021
10:30 am

Opening:
“When Morning Gilds the Skies”
When morning gilds the skies,
My heart awaking cries:
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Alike at work and prayer,
To Jesus I repair;
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Does sadness fill my mind?
A solace here I find,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Or fades my earthly bliss?
My comfort still is this,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
In heav’n’s eternal bliss
The loveliest strain is this,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Let earth, and sea, and sky
From depth to height reply,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Be this, while life is mine,
My song of love divine:
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Sing this eternal song
Through all the ages long:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

First Reading

Isaiah 45:11-13, 18-19(20-25)
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Psalm 33
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Rejoice in the Lord, O you righteous; *
it is fitting for the just to be thankful.
Praise the Lord with the harp; *
sing praises unto him with the ten-stringed lute.
Sing unto him a new song; *
make skillful melody and cry aloud with joy.
For the word of the Lord is true, *
and all his works are faithful.
He loves righteousness and true judgment; *
the earth is full of the goodness of the Lord.
By the word of the Lord were the heavens made, *
and all the hosts of them by the breath of his mouth.
He gathers the waters of the sea together, as in a heap, *
and lays up the deep, as in a treasure house.
Let all the earth fear the Lord; *
stand in awe of him, all you that dwell in the world.
For he spoke, and it was done; *
he commanded and it stood fast.

The Lord brings the counsel of the nations to naught; *
he makes the devices of the peoples to be of no effect, and casts out the counsels of
princes.
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The counsel of the Lord shall endure for ever, *
and the thoughts of his heart from generation to generation.
Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord, *
and blessed are the people he has chosen for himself to be his inheritance.
The Lord looks down from heaven and beholds all the children of men; *
from the habitation of his dwelling he considers all those who dwell on the earth.
He fashions all the hearts of them *
and understands all their works.
There is no king who can be saved by a mighty host; *
neither is any mighty man delivered by great strength.
A horse is considered a vain hope to save a man; *
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neither shall it deliver anyone by its great strength.
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Behold, the eye of the Lord is upon those who fear him, *
and upon those who put their trust in his mercy,
To deliver their soul from death, *
and to feed them in the time of famine.
Our soul has patiently waited for the Lord, *
for he is our help and our shield.
Our heart shall rejoice in him, *
because we have hoped in his holy Name.
Let your merciful kindness, O Lord, be upon us, *
as we have put our trust in you.

People: Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, as it was in the
beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen
Second Reading

1 John 4:7-21

The Gospel

John 15:9-17

Sermon

The Rev. Steve Victory

Offertory:
“Fill My Cup Lord”
Like the woman at the well I was seeking
For things that could not satisfy;
And then I heard my Savior speaking;
"Draw from My well that never shall run dry"
Fill my cup Lord, I lift it up, Lord!
Come and quench this thirsting of my soul;
Bread of Heaven, feed me 'til I want no more
Fill my cup, fill it up and make me whole!
There are millions in this world who are craving
The pleasures earthly things can afford;
But none can match the wondrous treasure
That I find in Jesus Christ my Lord
Fill my cup Lord, I lift it up, Lord!
Come and quench this thirsting of my soul;
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Bread of Heaven, feed me 'til I want no more
Fill my cup, fill it up and make me whole!
So, my brother if the things this world gave you
Leave hungers that won’t pass away,
My blessed Lord will come and save you,
If you kneel to him and humbly pray
Fill my cup Lord, I lift it up, Lord!
Come and quench this thirsting of my soul;
Bread of Heaven, feed me 'til I want no more
Fill my cup, fill it up and make me whole!

Communion:
“Sing Hallelujah to the Lord”
Sing hallelujah to the Lord
Sing hallelujah to the Lord
Sing hallelujah
Sing hallelujah
Sing hallelujah to the Lord
Jesus is risen from the dead
Jesus is risen from the dead
Jesus is risen
Jesus is risen
Jesus is risen from the dead
Jesus is King and He is Lord
Jesus is King and He is Lord
Jesus is King
Jesus is King
Jesus is King and He is the Lord

“Hallelujah What a Savior”
“Man of Sorrows” what a name
For the son of God who came
Ruined sinners to reclaim
Hallelujah, what a Savior
Bearing shame and scoffing rude
In my place condemned He stood
Sealed my pardon with His blood
Hallelujah, what a Savior
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Guilty vile and helpless we
Spotless Lamb of God was He
Full atonement can it be
Hallelujah, what a Savior
Lifted up was He to die
“It is finished!” was His cry
Now in Heaven exalted high
Hallelujah, what a Savior
When He comes, our glorious King
All his ransomed home to bring
Then anew this song we’ll sing
Hallelujah, what a Savior

Closer:
“He Lives”
I serve a risen Saviour, He's in the world today
I know that He is living, whatever men may say
I see His hand of mercy, I hear His voice of cheer
And just the time I need Him He's always near
He lives (He lives), He lives (He lives), Christ Jesus lives today
He walks with me and talks with me along life's narrow way
He lives (He lives), He lives (He lives), Salvation to impart
You ask me how I know He lives? He lives within my heart
Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian lift up your voice and sing
Eternal Hallelujahs to Jesus Christ, the King
The hope of all who seek Him, the help of all who find
None other is so loving, so good and so kind
He lives (He lives), He lives (He lives), Christ Jesus lives today
He walks with me and talks with me along life's narrow way
He lives (He lives), He lives (He lives), Salvation to impart
You ask me how I know He lives? He lives within my heart
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