
August 2, 2020                               10:45 a.m. 

 

Prelude          Susan Chapman / Donna Fullerton 

 “Jubilate / Father, Son, Holy Spirit” 
  

Announcements, Opening Prayer                           Rev. Jim Webb               
 

Call to Worship        Rev. Jim Webb 
 

Opening Songs            Praise Team 

“At the Cross” 

“Jesus” 
  

Prayer of Confession                 Rev. Jim Webb 

 and Assurance of Pardon  

 

Anthem             Westminster Choir Octet   

“Grace” 

 

Special Music            Handbell Ensemble 

“Jesus Medley” 

 

Scripture  -   Colossians 3: 14-15                                Rev. Jim Webb 

Message                     “Above All”  

Prayer        

 

Communion 

 

Hymn                         led by Steve Groth 

“He Leadeth Me” 
 

Benediction / Closing                  Rev. Jim Webb 

 

Postlude          Donna Fullerton 

“With Praises All Unite!” 

  

 

 

Colossians 3: 14-15 

  
12 As God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe 

yourselves with compassion, kindness, humility, meekness, 

and patience. 13 Bear with one another and, if anyone has a 

complaint against another, forgive each other; just as the 

Lord has forgiven you, so you also must forgive. 14 Above 

all, clothe yourselves with love, which binds everything 

together in perfect harmony. 15 And let the peace of 

Christ rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were 

called in the one body. And be thankful. 16 Let the word 

of Christ dwell in you richly; teach and admonish one 

another in all wisdom; and with gratitude in your hearts 

sing psalms, hymns, and spiritual songs to God. 17 And 

whatever you do, in word or deed, do everything in the 

name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father 

through him. 

  
  

  



  

  He Leadeth Me 
 

He leadeth me, O blessed thought! 
O words with heavenly comfort fraught! 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 
 He leadeth me, He leadeth me, 
 By His own hand He leadeth me: 
 His faithful follower I would be, 
 For by His hand He leadeth me. 
 
Lord, I would place Thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine, 
Content, whatever lot I see, 
Since 'tis Thy hand that leadeth me. 
 He leadeth me, He leadeth me, 
 By His own hand He leadeth me: 
 His faithful follower I would be, 
 For by His hand He leadeth me. 
 
And when my task on earth is done, 
When by Thy grace the victory's won, 
E’en death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 
 He leadeth me, He leadeth me, 
 By His own hand He leadeth me: 
 His faithful follower I would be, 
 For by His hand He leadeth me. 
 

 


