In Heavenly Love Abiding

In heavenly love abiding,

No change my heart shall fear;
And safe is such confiding,

For nothing changes here.

The storm may roar without me,
My heart may low be laid,

But Ged is round about me,

And can | be dismayed?

Wherever He may guide me,
No fear shall turn me back;
My Shepherd is beside me,
And nothing shall 1 lack.

His wisdom ever waketh:
His sight is never dim.

He knows the way He taketh,
And I will walk with Him.

Green pastures are before me,
Which yet I have not seen:
Bright skies will soon be o’er me,
Where darkest clouds have been.
My hope I cannot measure:

My path to life is free;

My Savior is my treasure,

And He will walk with me.

Anna L. Waring
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July 11,2021,

Call to Worship Sounds of Hope Part 2

Invocation

Reverend Don Mason
Sing Unto the Lord
Hymn #772 When We All Get to Heaven

Welcome and Announcements Ron Marks
Recognition of Guests

Mission Moment

Birthdays and Anniversaries

Worship in Song

Hymn # 779 T'll Fly Away

Offertory Prayer Joe Morgan
Offertory Rose Morgan
Sermon

Scripture John 14:1-6

“Setting Your GPS for Home” Reverend Don Mason

Hymn of Benediction
Hymn #340 Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus

Don’t forget to Shine, Shine, Shine!

Covenant News

Ask Ron about our new hearing enhancements.
Don’t miss a word of the sermon!

Have a Chuckle
Gallagher opened the morning newspaper and was dumbfounded
to read in the obituaray section that he had died. He quickly
phoned his best friend, Finney.
“Did you see the paper?” asked Gallagher. “They say I died.”
“Yes, I saw it!” replied Finney. “Where are you calling from?”

Life is Too Short
Let’s smile and be kind, life is so short, and most of the way so rough,
The times are trying, the road upgrade,and always trouble enough.
Yesterday’s hurts we’'ll try to forgo, and tomorrows cares can wait.
Today with diligence let us keep our hearts from strain of hate.

Life is too short for Spite and revenge, and paying back wrong for
wrong.

Try patience and love and forgiveness, meet slights with a smile and a
song.

The sad world with all its repining, in bitterness, care, and tears,
Needs the wealth of your loving kindness, to sweeten the sin-soiled
years.

Yes, life is too short to be hateful, or scorning any you meet, hen strive
to be patient and gentle, to always smile and be sweet; For the
sunshine of love is needed to warm the world with its light,

And to shed abroad its brilliance, to bless humanity’s night.

Margaret Scott Hall



