[bookmark: _Hlk221183390]“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.”
Trinity United Methodist Church
July 12th, 2026      10:30 a.m.  DIGITAL BULLETIN

Rev. David S. Vallelunga, Pastor; Ken Edgar, Liturgist; 
Shari Summers, Pianist; Caroline Fairchild, Violinist; 
Christina Wong, Zoomologist






PRELUDE                                                    Shari Summers 
WELCOME and ANNOUNCEMENTS        Pastor Dave 
WE GREET ONE ANOTHER IN WELCOMING LOVE          

CALL TO WORSHIP                                              Liturgist

Today, a parable of seeds, 
	WITH LESSONS EVERYBODY NEEDS,
With blighted chances, shallow soil,
 	PARCHED PERSPECTIVES, CEASELESS TOIL,
And still, our world’s not flourishing,
	DESPITE THE GOOD WE TRY TO BRING!
Help us, Lord, to listen well,
	AS LESSONS FROM THE SEEDS YOU TELL! 	AMEN! 	

HYMN # 2172                                          “We Are Called”


Come! Live in the light!
Shine with the joy and the love of the Lord!
We are called to be light for the kingdom,
To live in the freedom of the city of God!
We are called to act with justice, 
we are called to love tenderly,
We are called to serve one another, 
to walk humbly with God…

Come! Open your heart!
Show your mercy to all those in fear!
We are called to be hope for the hopeless,
so all hatred and blindness will be no more!
We are called to act with justice, 
we are called to love tenderly,
We are called to serve one another, 
to walk humbly with God…

Sing! Sing a new song!
Sing of that great day when all will be one!
God will reign, and we'll walk with each other,
As sisters and brothers, united in love!
We are called to act with justice, 
we are called to love tenderly,
We are called to serve one another, 
to walk humbly with God…

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

PRAYER SONG  “The Fallow Heart is God’s Own Field”

The fallow heart is God’s own field,
a later season’s fruit to yield,
the heart at rest is God’s delight,
God’s brooding pleasure day and night.

The fallow church is God’s own bride,
a womb untouched where hopes reside,
where, waiting silently is born
a labor loved, a promise sworn.

SILENT PRAYERS         
PASTORAL PRAYER

The fallow earth is God’s own soul,
in its good time becoming whole
when heaven shares its healing rain,
and every field gives wholesome grain.

May we with grace and patience wait,
though promised gifts seem ever late,
and lying fallow may we be
God’s bride and soul, God’s treasured field.

THE GOSPEL       Matthew 13:1-9,18-23            Liturgist
MUSICAL INSPIRATION      Spring Song           Mozart
SERMON                        “How Deep Are Your Roots?”      
OFFERTORY                 Adagio in C                        Mozart
DOXOLOGY and PRAYER OF CONSECRATION 
‘
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
praise God all creatures here below,
praise God above ye heavenly host, 
praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!

HYMN # 583                                     “You Are the Seed”

You are the seed that will grow a new sprout,
you're a star that will shine in the night;
you are the yeast and a small grain of salt,
a beacon to glow in the dark.
You are the dawn that will bring a new day,
you're the wheat that will bear golden grain;
you are a sting and a soft, gentle touch,
my witnesses where'er you go.

Go, my friends, go to the world, 
proclaiming love to all,
messengers of my forgiving peace, 
eternal love.
Be, my friends, a loyal witness, 
from the dead I arose;
"Lo, I'll be with you forever, t
ill the end of the world."

You are the flame that will lighten the dark,
sending sparkles of hope, faith, and love;
you are the shepherds to lead the whole world
through valleys and pastures of peace.
You are the friend that I chose for myself,
you’re the work that I want to proclaim;
You are the new kingdom built on a rock, 
where justice and truth always reign.  CHORUS

You are the life that will nurture the plant,
you're the waves in a turbulent sea;
yesterday's yeast is beginning to rise,
a new loaf of bread it will yield.
There is no place for a city to hide,
nor a mountain can cover its might;
may your good deeds show a world in despair
a path that will lead all to God!  CHORUS

BLESSING                                                        Pastor Dave

POSTLUDE                                                 Shari Summers
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