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Welcome
Rev. Dr. Charlene Han Powell

Call to Worship

One: We extol you, our God and King,
and bless your name for ever and ever.

All: Every day we will bless you,
and praise your name.

One: One generation shall laud your works to another,
and shall declare your mighty acts.

All: The might of your awesome deeds shall be proclaimed,
and we will declare your greatness.

One: We shall celebrate the memory of your abundant goodness,
and shall sing aloud of your righteousness.

All: Our mouths will speak the praise of the Lord,
and all flesh will bless your holy name forever and ever.

One: Come let us worship God, tender and just.

Song: And Can it Be (#473)

And can it be that I should gain an interest in the Savior's blood?
Died he for me, who caused his pain? For me, who him to death pursued?
Amazing love! how can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
Amazing love! how can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

'Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies! Who can explore his strange design?
In vain the firstborn seraph tries to sound the depths of love divine!
'Tis mercy all! Let earth adore, let angel minds inquire no more.
Amazing love! how can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

He left his Father's throne above, so free, so infinite his grace;
emptied himself of all but love, and bled for Adam's helpless race;
'tis mercy all, immense and free, for, O my God, it found out me.
Amazing love! how can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

Long my imprisoned spirit lay fast bound in sin and nature's night;
thine eye diffused a quickening ray, I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;
my chains fell off, my heart was free; I rose, went forth and followed thee.
Amazing love! how can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me?



No condemnation now I dread; Jesus, and all in him, is mine!
Alive in him, my living head, and clothed in righteousness divine,
bold I approach the eternal throne, and claim the crown, through Christ, my own.
Amazing love! how can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

Charles Wesley | Thomas Campbell
CCLI Song # 25280 © Words and Music: Public Domain

Prayer of Confession
Grace So
Grace So graduated from the Presbyterian University and Theological Seminary in Seoul, South Korea in
2014, and is a Doctoral Candidate in Biblical Studies at the GTU. She is a candidate under care in the
ordination process.

Merciful Lord, we open our hearts to your great love and forgiveness, and we confess
our sins to you. Lord, our souls lack your love, so we hold onto you. Bestow your grace
onto us, and through your faithfulness and kindness, forgive us, cleanse us, and set us
free from our sins.

Lord, you lead us beside still waters. But when we fail to respond to your call, we ask
you to guide us and call us again. When we are bogged down by immeasurable
burdens, we ask you to help us and lead us with your mighty arm. Lord, we are
vulnerable, and we easily fall into sin, so our souls fully rely on your mercy and warm
presence.

Lord, we ask you to put a new and right spirit within our souls that have been stained
with greed. Help us to remember our neighbors and those who are marginalized. Lord,
help us to follow you and love others in the way you love us.

We pray this in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen.

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.

Scripture: John 20:19-31
Tori Bommarito



Tori Bommarito graduated from Fuller Seminary with a Master of Divinity in 2021 and is a candidate under
care in the ordination process.

When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the doors of the house
where the disciples had met were locked for fear of the Jews, Jesus came and stood
among them and said, “Peace be with you.” After he said this, he showed them his
hands and his side. Then the disciples rejoiced when they saw the Lord. Jesus said to
them again, “Peace be with you. As the Father has sent me, so I send you.” When he
had said this, he breathed on them and said to them, “Receive the Holy Spirit. If you
forgive the sins of any, they are forgiven them; if you retain the sins of any, they are
retained.”

But Thomas (who was called the Twin), one of the twelve, was not with them when
Jesus came. So the other disciples told him, “We have seen the Lord.” But he said to
them, “Unless I see the mark of the nails in his hands, and put my finger in the mark of
the nails and my hand in his side, I will not believe.”

A week later his disciples were again in the house, and Thomas was with them.
Although the doors were shut, Jesus came and stood among them and said, “Peace be
with you.” Then he said to Thomas, “Put your finger here and see my hands. Reach out
your hand and put it in my side. Do not doubt but believe.” Thomas answered him, “My
Lord and my God!” Jesus said to him, “Have you believed because you have seen me?
Blessed are those who have not seen and yet have come to believe.”

Now Jesus did many other signs in the presence of his disciples, which are not written
in this book. But these are written so that you may come to believe that Jesus is the
Messiah, the Son of God, and that through believing you may have life in his name.

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

Sermon: Could It Be True?
Aeryn Seto Johnson
Aeryn Seto Johnson is a student pursuing her Master of Divinity at Fuller Theological Seminary and a
candidate under care in the ordination process.

Musical Reflection: Knowing You
John Lyzenga
John Lyzenga graduated from SF Theological Seminary in 2019, is currently serving as Chaplain
Resident at UCSF Mission Bay, and is a candidate under care in the ordination process.

All I once held dear, built my life upon
All this world reveres, and wars to own
All I once thought gain I have counted loss
Spent and worthless now, compared to this



Knowing you, Jesus
Knowing you, there is no greater thing
You're my all, you're my rest,
You're my joy, my righteousness
And I love you, Lord

Now my heart's desire is to know you more
To be found in you and known as yours
To possess by faith what I could not earn
All-surpassing gift of righteousness

Knowing you, Jesus
Knowing you, there is no greater thing
You're my all, you're my rest,
You're my joy, my righteousness
And I love you, Lord

Oh, to know the power of your risen life
And to know You in Your sufferings
To become like you in your death, my Lord
So with you to live and never die

Knowing you, Jesus
Knowing you, there is no greater thing
You're my all, you're my rest,
You're my joy, my righteousness
And I love you, Lord

Graham Kendrick
CCLI Song # 1045238 © 1993 Make Way Music

Lord’s Prayer
Rick Leong
Rick Leong graduated from Fuller Theological Seminary with a Master of Divinity in 2018 and is a
candidate under care in the ordination process.

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
Rev. Mark Stryker and Seminarians

Song: Thine is the Glory (#251)

Thine is the glory, risen, conquering Son;
endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won.
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,
kept the folded grave-clothes where thy body lay.

Thine is the glory, risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won.

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom;
let his church with gladness hymns of triumph sing.
for the Lord now liveth; death hath lost its sting.

Thine is the glory, risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won.

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of Life!
Life is naught without thee; aid us in our strife.
Make us more than conquerors through thy deathless love;
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above.

Thine is the glory, risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won.

Edmond Louis Budry | Richard Birch Hoyle
CCLI Song # 5483590 Public Domain

Benediction
Aeryn Seto Johnson


