[bookmark: _Hlk189496345]“Trinity UMC exists to ENGAGE people in joyful relationships with God and with each other, that we will GROW in Christ-like compassion and SHARE the blessings of the Holy Spirit.”

February 9th, 2025        10:30 a.m.          DIGITAL BULLETIN

Rev. David S. Vallelunga, Pastor;  , Liturgist; Caroline Fairchild, violinist; Christina Wong, Zoomologist





PRELUDE                            Ships Are Sailing – Celtic Reel                                                                           
WELCOME and ANNOUNCEMENTS        Pastor Dave 
GREETING ONE ANOTHER IN CHRISTIAN LOVE                    
CALL TO WORSHIP                                              Liturgist
Lord, you still come to the lakeshores of our
           world,
LOOKING NEITHER FOR WEALTHY NOR WISE ONES, AND SPEAKING YOUR WORDS OF UPLIFTING HOPE.
           You only ask us to follow humbly, heartily,                                                 
           and honestly.
O LORD, WITH YOUR EYES YOU HAVE SEARCHED US, AND SPEAK OUR NAMES FROM SMILING LIPS,
For we have left our boats and their baggage                                    
behind,
AND BY YOUR SIDE WE TRAVEL AND LEARN AND GROW. AMEN!
HYMN # 2210                   “Joy Comes with the Dawn”
Joy comes with the dawn; 
joy comes with the morning sun;
joy springs from the tomb 
and scatters the night with her song,
joy comes with the dawn.
Weeping may come; 
weeping may come in the night,
when dark shadows cloud our sight.
Joy comes with the dawn; 
joy comes with the morning sun;
joy springs from the tomb 
and scatters the night with her song,
joy comes with the dawn.

Sorrow will turn, sorrow will turn into song, 
and God’s laughter make us strong.
Joy comes with the dawn; 
joy comes with the morning sun;
joy springs from the tomb 
and scatters the night with her song,
joy comes with the dawn.

We will rejoice, we will rejoice, 
and give praise, to the One who brings us grace.
Joy comes with the dawn; 
joy comes with the morning sun;
joy springs from the tomb 
and scatters the night with her song,
joy comes with the dawn.

A TIME FOR THE CHILD IN ALL OF US        Pastor Dave
OUR LORD’S PRAYER     

WE GATHER OUR PRAYERS BEFORE SINGING


PRAYER SONG # 496            “Sweet Hour of Prayer”

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!
that calls me from a world of care,
and bids me at my Father's throne
make all my wants and wishes known.
In seasons of distress and grief,
 my soul has often found relief,
and oft escaped the tempter's snare 
by thy return, sweet hour of prayer!

A Time for Contemplation and Silent Prayers

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!
the joys I feel, the bliss I share
of those whose anxious spirits burn 
with strong desires for thy return!
With such I hasten to the place 
where God my Savior shows his face,
and gladly take my station there,
and wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer!

   Pastoral Prayer

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!
thy wings shall my petition bear
to him whose truth and faithfulness 
engage the waiting soul to bless.
And since he bids me seek his face, 
believe his word, and trust his grace,
I'll cast on him my every care, and wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer!

GOSPEL                       Luke 5:1-11                         Liturgist
[bookmark: _Hlk189642412]MUSICAL INSPIRATION             The Fisherman’s Wife 
SERMON                   “Eye Rolling and Back Pedaling”          

OFFERTORY                                 Meeting of the Waters                                                         
DOXOLOGY and PRAYER OF CONSECRATION                        

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise God, all creatures here below; 
Praise God above, ye heav'nly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

HYMN #444            “O Young and Fearless Prophet”

O young and fearless Prophet of ancient Galilee,
thy life is still a summons to serve humanity;
to make our thoughts and actions 
less prone to please the crowd,
to stand with humble courage 
for truth with hearts uncowed.

We marvel at the purpose 
that held thee to thy course
while ever on the hilltop 
before thee loomed the cross;
thy steadfast face set forward 
where love and duty shone,
while we betray so quickly 
and leave thee there alone.

O help us stand unswerving 
against war's bloody way,
where hate and lust and falsehood 
hold back Christ's holy sway;
forbid false love of country 
that blinds us to his call,
who lifts above the nations the unity of all.





Stir up in us a protest 
against our greed for wealth,
while others starve and hunger 
and plead for work and health;
where homes with little children 
cry out for lack of bread,
who live their years sore burdened 
beneath a gloomy dread.

O young and fearless Prophet, 
we need thy presence here,
amid our pride and glory to see thy face appear;
once more to hear thy challenge 
above our noisy day,
again to lead us forward along God's holy way.

BLESSING 
POSTLUDE                                        The Fishermen’s Net                                                               





     

image1.jpeg




