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The Lord shall judge between many peoples, and shall arbitrate 
between strong nations far away; they shall beat their swords into 
plowshares, and their spears into pruning hooks; nation shall not  
lift up sword against nation, neither shall they learn war anymore;  
but they shall all sit under their own vines and under their own  
fig trees, and no one shall make them afraid; for the mouth of  
the Lord of hosts has spoken. 
 

          —Micah 4.3-4 
 

For you were called to freedom, brothers and sisters;  
only do not use your freedom as an opportunity for self-indulgence, 
but through love become slaves to one another. 
For the whole law is summed up in a single commandment,  
“You shall love your neighbor as yourself.”  

 

                                                        —Galatians 5.13-14 
 

Bear one another’s burdens,  
and in this way you will fulfill the law of Christ.  
So let us not grow weary in doing what is right,  
for we will reap at harvest time, if we do not give up.   
So then, whenever we have an opportunity, let us work for the good  
of all, and especially for those of the family of faith.  

 

                                                        —Galatians 6.2, 9-10 
 
Call to Worship  Steeple Bells 
   
Lighting the Christ Candle  Berkley Willis 
 
Opening the Bible  Madilyn Hix 

 

The steeple bells, the lighting of the Christ candle, and the opening  
of the Bible are tangible symbols that call us to worship. Use these 
moments to quiet your spirit and invite God’s presence into our 
gathering. 

Gathering Songs for a National Day 
 

God bless our native land— 
firm may she ever stand through storm and night: 
when the wild tempests rave, Ruler of wind and wave, 
do thou our country save by thy great might. 
 

Let music swell the breeze,  
and ring from all the trees sweet freedom’s song: 
let mortal tongues awake, let all that breathe partake; 
let rocks their silence break, the sound prolong.   
 

                                                               AMERICA (The Worshiping Church hymnal, page 417, 421) 
 
O beautiful for heroes proved in liberating strife, 
who more than self their country loved, and mercy more than life! 
America! America! God mend thine every flaw; 
confirm thy soul in self-control, thy liberty in law! 
                                       

                                                           MATERNA (The Worshiping Church hymnal, page 418) 
 
When a thankful nation, looking back, has cause to celebrate 
those who win our admiration by their service to the State; 
when self-giving is a measure of the greatness of the great: 
The living God be praised! 
 

God reminds us every sunrise that the world is ours on lease— 
for the sake of life tomorrow may our love for it increase; 
may all races live together, share its riches, be at peace; 
The living God be praised! 
 

Glory! glory, hallelujah! Glory! glory, hallelujah! 
Glory! glory, hallelujah! The living God be praised! 
 

                                                    BATTLE HYMN (The Worshiping Church hymnal, page 415) 
 
Lift every voice and sing till earth and heaven ring, 
ring with the harmonies of liberty. 
Let our rejoicing rise high as the listening skies; 
let it resound loud as the rolling sea. 
 

Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us; 
sing a song full of the hope that the present has brought us. 
Facing the rising sun of our new day begun, 



let us march on, till victory is won.  
 

God of our weary years, God of our silent tears, 
thou who hast brought us thus far on the way; 
thou who hast by thy might led us into the light, 
keep us forever in the path, we pray. 
 

Lest our feet stray from the places, our God, where we met thee; 
lest our hearts drunk with the wine of the world, we forget thee; 
shadowed beneath thy hand may we forever stand, 
true to our God, true to our native land.  
                                       

                             (Words/Music by James Weldon Johnson and J. Rosamond Johnson) 
 
This is my song; O God of all the nations, 
a song of peace for lands afar and mine. 
This is my home, the country where my heart is; 
here are my hopes, my dreams, my holy shrine; 
but other hearts in other lands are beating  
with hopes and dreams as true and high as mine. 

 

                                                   FINLANDIA (Text: Lloyd Stone © 1934, 1962 The Lorenz Corp.  
                                                                                   Music: Jean Sibelius, 1899; © 1933, 1961  
                                                                           The Presbyterian Board of Christian Education,  
                                                                                          admin. Westminster John Knox Press) 
 

 Used by permission from OneLicense.net A-707453 
 
Opening Sentences  Rev. Alan Sherouse 
 

The Lord be with you, 
and also with you. 

 
Scriptural Affirmation  

 

Grace to you and peace from God our Father  
and the Lord Jesus Christ, 
who gave himself for our sins to set us free 
from the present evil age, 
according to the will of our God and Father, 
to whom be the glory forever and ever. Amen.             —Galatians 1.3 
 

   
Words of Friendship  Rev. Courtney Willis 

A Time for Children  Christina McCord 

 
Prayers of God’s People  Rev. Willis 
  
Prayer Song  FINLANDIA 
   

This is my prayer, O Lord of all earth’s kingdoms: 
thy kingdom come; on earth thy will be done. 
 

Let Christ be lifted up till all shall serve him, 
and hearts united learn to live as one. 
 

So hear my prayer, O God of all the nations: 
myself I give thee; let thy will be done.  

 
Choral Anthem  Brian L. Hanson 
 Take My Life and Let It Be Consecrated  
 Summer Choir 
 Jerico Carrillo, flute Janice Hix, accompanist 
 

Sermon  Rev. Sherouse 
 Dear Church:  Galatians 
  

†Hymn 768  DOVE OF PEACE 
 I Come with Joy 

 
†Stewardship Prayer  Dave Worsley, deacon 
 

(Weather permitting, we will conclude the service outside under the trees on 
the west lawn. Ministers will dismiss the congregation by row.) 

 
The Lord’s Supper 
 
Ministry of Music  Craig Courtney
 Let Us Break Bread Together 
 Ingela Onstad, Michael Hix, vocal duet 
 
Benediction  Rev. Sherouse 


