
July 5, 2020                               10:45 a.m. 

Countdown Video 
 
Prelude                           Donna Fullerton 

 “Song for the Nations” 
 

Announcements, Opening Prayer              Rev. Gary LeTourneau               
 

Call to Worship     Rev. Gary LeTourneau 
 

Opening Songs            Praise Team 
“Is He Worthy” 

  
Prayer of Confession      Rev. Gary LeTourneau 
 and Assurance of Pardon  
 
Hymn        led by Rich and Tamra Keller 

“O Beautiful for Spacious Skies” 
 
Special Music            Handbell Ensemble 

“America Medley” 
 
Scripture  -    John 15:11                                 Rev. Gary LeTourneau 
Message                          “Joy” 
Prayer         
 
Communion 
 
Hymn        led by Rich and Tamra Keller 

“Eternal Father, Strong to Save” 
 

Benediction / Closing      Rev. Gary LeTourneau 
 
Postlude       Susan Chapman, Steve Groth 

“God Bless America” 
  

 

 

John 15 
 

“I am the true vine, and my Father is the vinegrower.  
2 He removes every branch in me that bears no fruit. 
Every branch that bears fruit he prunes to make it bear 
more fruit. 3 You have already been cleansed by the word 
that I have spoken to you. 4 Abide in me as I abide in 
you. Just as the branch cannot bear fruit by itself unless 
it abides in the vine, neither can you unless you abide in 
me. 5 I am the vine, you are the branches. Those who 
abide in me and I in them bear much fruit, because 
apart from me you can do nothing.  
6 Whoever does not abide in me is thrown away like a 
branch and withers; such branches are gathered, thrown 
into the fire, and burned. 7 If you abide in me, and my 
words abide in you, ask for whatever you wish, and it 
will be done for you. 8 My Father is glorified by this, that 
you bear much fruit and become my disciples. 9 As the 
Father has loved me, so I have loved you; abide in my 
love. 10 If you keep my commandments, you will abide in 
my love, just as I have kept my Father’s commandments 
and abide in his love. 11 I have said these things to 
you so that my joy may be in you, and that your 
joy may be complete. 
12 “This is my commandment, that you love one 
another as I have loved you. 13 No one has greater love 
than this, to lay down one’s life for one’s friends. 14 You 
are my friends if you do what I command you. 15 I do 
not call you servants any longer, because the 
servant[b] does not know what the master is doing; but 
I have called you friends, because I have made known 
to you everything that I have heard from my 
Father. 16 You did not choose me but I chose you. And I 
appointed you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will last, 
so that the Father will give you whatever you ask him 
in my name. 17 I am giving you these commands so 
that you may love one another. 

 



 
Eternal Father, Strong to Save 

 
Eternal Father, strong to save, 
Whose arm hath bound the restless wave, 
Who bade the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea! 

O Savior, whose almighty word 
The wind and waves submissive heard 
Who walked upon the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage did sleep; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee, 
For those in peril on the sea! 
 

Most Holy Spirit, who did brood 
Upon the chaos wild and rude, 
And bade its angry tumult cease, 
And gave, for fierce confusion, peace; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee  
For those in peril on the sea! 

O Trinity of love and power, 
Our travelers guard in danger's hour; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe'er they go; 
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
Glad praise from air and land and sea. 

 
O Beautiful for Spacious Skies 

 
O beautiful for spacious skies, 
For amber waves of grain, 
For purple mountain majesties 
Above the fruited plain! 
America! America! 
God shed His grace on thee 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 
From sea to shining sea! 
 
O beautiful for pilgrim feet, 
Whose stern, impassioned stress 
A thoroughfare for freedom beat 
Across the wilderness! 
America! America! 
God mend thine every flaw, 
Confirm thy soul in self-control, 
Thy liberty in law! 
 
O beautiful for heroes proved 
In liberating strife, 
Who more than self their country loved 
And mercy more than life! 
America! America! 
May God thy gold refine 
Till all success be nobleness 
And every gain divine! 
 
O beautiful for patriot dream 
That sees beyond the years 
Thine alabaster cities gleam, 
Undimmed by human tears! 
America! America! 
God shed His grace on thee 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 
From sea to shining sea! 
 
  


