
July 24th 

Welcome 

Life and Work of Huron Shores   

Light Christ Candle 

PRAYER OF APPROACH:   
Leader:  God of grace, as we run the race you have set before us, help us keep 
                our eyes on your goals, not our own. 
People:  When we falter, give us fresh strength and courage. 
Leader:   Keep us from wanting to win at another's expense or to count ourselves  
                better than those at our side. 
People:  For in the race You call us to, each one is a winner. Amen. 
  
Ministry of Music:  Janice Sinker/Nancy Knowles   
  
Time for Young and Young at Heart 
  
Hymn  #714  COME WE THAT LOVE THE LORD 

Come, we that love the Lord, and let our joys be known, 

join in a song with sweet accord, join in a song with sweet 

accord, 

and thus surround the throne, and thus surround the throne. 

Refrain: 

We're marching to Zion, beautiful, beautiful Zion. 

We're marching upward to Zion, the beautiful city of God. 

Let those refuse to sing who never knew our God; 

but children of the heavenly King, but children of the heavenly 

King 

may speak their joys abroad, may speak their joys abroad. 

[Refrain] 

Then let our songs abound, and every tear be dry, 

we're marching through Emmanuel's ground, 

we're marching through Emmanuel's ground, 

to fairer worlds on high, to fairer worlds on high. [Refrain] 

 

 



Scripture: 

Psalm 22:22-24:   
Ephesians 2:1-10 

Message:  THE GAMES PEOPLE PLAY 

Prayers of the People & The Lord's Prayer 

Giving to God   

Hymn: #378   SPIRIT OF GOD, DESCENT UPON MY HEART  (vs. 1, 3, 4) 

Spirit of God, Descend upon My Heart 

Spirit of God, descend upon my heart, 

wean it from earth, through all its pulses move; 

stoop to my weakness; strength to me impart, 

and make me love you as I ought to love. 

  

Have you not bid us love you, God and King; 

all, all your own, soul, heart, and strength and mind? 

I see your cross: there teach my heart to cling. 

O let me seek you and O let me find! 

  

Teach me to love you as your angels love, 

one holy passion filling all my frame, 

the baptism of the heaven-descended dove; 

my heart an altar, and your love the flame. 

Benediction 

 


