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Prelude: Tuba Tune in D Flat
Franklin D. Ashdown

Welcome
Rev. Tom Elson

Call to Worship
Rev. Michelle Vecchio-Lyzenga

One: Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth.
All:  Bring your silence and your shouting, as introverts and extroverts.
One:  Worship the LORD with gladness; come into sacred presence with singing.
All:  Bring your songs and your stories, your struggles and your sacrifices.
One: Know that the Lord is God. God has made us, and we are the Lord’s.
All:  Come in humility, for God understands us and cares for us.
One: Enter the sacred gates of blessing with thanksgiving and praise.
All: Bring your gifts and your personalities, your strengths and your weaknesses.
One: The Lord is good; the steadfast love that endures forever, faithful throughout all
generations.
All: Just and wise, caring and compassionate, eternal and holy: this is our God.
Let us worship.

Songs: Come Thou Fount Of Every Blessing (Hymn #45)

Come, thou fount of every 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 his name—I’m fixed upon it—
name of God's redeeming love.

Here I raise my Ebenezer,
hither by thy help I’ve come;
and I hope, by thy good pleasure,
safely to arrive at home.



Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wandering from the fold of God;
he, to rescue me from danger,
bought me with his precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor
daily I’m constrained to be!
Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
bind my wandering heart to thee:
prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
prone to leave the God I love;
here’s my heart, O, take and seal it;
seal it for thy courts above.

Come Thou Fount
John Wyeth | Robert Robinson
CCLI Song # 108389 © Words and Music: Public Domain

Prayer of Confession
Rev. Michelle Vecchio-Lyzenga

Holy God, there is pain and there is sorrow, broken relationships and broken hearts
around and among us. Sometimes we are the cause of those things. We have inflicted
pain. We have broken the relationship. Sometimes we are the recipients. We are the
ones who suffer. We are the ones who are broken.

So we ask for your healing, and we ask for your forgiveness. Heal the wounds we carry
in us, and heal the wounds we have created in others. Turn us from our former selves to
the persons you have created us to be, full of mercy and grace and love.

Assurance of Pardon

One: Friends, believe the good news:
All: In Jesus Christ we are forgiven and are being made whole. Amen.

Passing the Peace

One: The peace of Christ be with you.
All: And also with you.

Choir Anthem: At the Name of Jesus
Cindy Berry; CCLI Song  # 99467 © Fourth Day Publishing



Testimony
Thomas Kouyate and Joshua Leung

Scripture: John 4:43-5:15

When the two days were over, he went from that place to Galilee (for Jesus himself had
testified that a prophet has no honor in the prophet’s own country). When he came to
Galilee, the Galileans welcomed him, since they had seen all that he had done in
Jerusalem at the festival; for they too had gone to the festival.

Then he came again to Cana in Galilee where he had changed the water into wine. Now
there was a royal official whose son lay ill in Capernaum. When he heard that Jesus
had come from Judea to Galilee, he went and begged him to come down and heal his
son, for he was at the point of death. Then Jesus said to him, “Unless you see signs
and wonders you will not believe.” The official said to him, “Sir, come down before my
little boy dies.” Jesus said to him, “Go; your son will live.” The man believed the word
that Jesus spoke to him and started on his way. As he was going down, his slaves met
him and told him that his child was alive. So he asked them the hour when he began to
recover, and they said to him, “Yesterday at one in the afternoon the fever left him.” The
father realized that this was the hour when Jesus had said to him, “Your son will live.”
So he himself believed, along with his whole household. Now this was the second sign
that Jesus did after coming from Judea to Galilee.

After this there was a festival of the Jews, and Jesus went up to Jerusalem.

Now in Jerusalem by the Sheep Gate there is a pool, called in Hebrew Beth-zatha,
which has five porticoes. In these lay many invalids—blind, lame, and paralyzed. One
man was there who had been ill for thirty-eight years. When Jesus saw him lying there
and knew that he had been there a long time, he said to him, “Do you want to be made
well?” The sick man answered him, “Sir, I have no one to put me into the pool when the
water is stirred up; and while I am making my way, someone else steps down ahead of
me.” Jesus said to him, “Stand up, take your mat and walk.” At once the man was made
well, and he took up his mat and began to walk.

Now that day was a sabbath. So the Jews said to the man who had been cured, “It is
the sabbath; it is not lawful for you to carry your mat.” But he answered them, “The man
who made me well said to me, ‘Take up your mat and walk.’” They asked him, “Who is
the man who said to you, ‘Take it up and walk’?” Now the man who had been healed did
not know who it was, for Jesus had disappeared in the crowd that was there. Later
Jesus found him in the temple and said to him, “See, you have been made well! Do not
sin any more, so that nothing worse happens to you.” The man went away and told the
Jews that it was Jesus who had made him well.

One: The word of the Lord
All: Thanks be to God



Sermon: Jesus the Healer
Rev. Dr. Charlene Han Powell

Lord’s Prayer
Rev. Tom Elson

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 debts, as we forgive our debtors.
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.

Call to Give
Paul Mackey

Song: Jesus is All the World to Me (Hymn #491)

Jesus is all the world to me,
my life, my joy, my all;
he is my strength from day to day,
without him I would fall.
When I am sad, to him I go,
no other one can cheer me so;
when I am sad he makes me glad,
he's my friend.

Jesus is all the world to me,
my friend in trials sore;
I go to him for blessings, and
he gives them o'er and o'er.
He sends the sunshine and the rain,
he sends the harvest's golden grain,
sunshine and rain, harvest of grain,
he's my friend.

Jesus is all the world to me,
and true to him I'll be;
O, how could I this friend deny,
when he's so true to me?



Following him I know I'm right,
he watches o'er me day and night;
following him by day and night,
he's my friend.

Jesus is all the world to me,
I want no better friend;
I trust him now, I'll trust him when
life's fleeting days shall end.
Beautiful life with such a friend,
beautiful life that has no end;
eternal life, eternal joy,
he's my friend.

Jesus is All the World to Me
Will L. Thompson
CCLI # 6110714 © Public Domain

Benediction
Rev. Dr. Charlene Han Powell

Postlude: Carillon
Gordon Young


