
Order of Service
July 25, 2021

Candle-Lighting

Welcome and announcements,
Concerns & Celebrations

* Land Declaration        Anishnabe and Haudenausaunee
* Silence for the children of Residential Schools
* Blair on Vacation in August -

Pastor Debbie Poirier will be available for emergencies
Home: 613-448-2725
Cell: 613-850-2725
Church: 613-448-2532

Invitation & dedication of the offering

Call to Worship: Psalm 145

O Lord, Open our Lips
And our Mouth shall show forth your praise! Psalm 51:15
O God make speed to save us
O Lord make haste to help us Psalm 70:1

Every day we will bless you
and praise your name forever.
O God, you are great and highly to be praised;
your greatness is beyond all measure.
One generation shall praise your works to another,
and declare your marvellous deeds.
I will speak of your splendour and glory,
and all your wonderful works.
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You, God, are righteous in all your ways,
and loving in all your deeds.
You are near to all who call to you,
to all who call on you in truth.
You fulfil the desire of those who revere you;
you hear their cry and you save them.
You watch over all who love you,
but the wicked you will destroy.
My mouth will speak your praise, O God.
Let every creature bless your holy name forever.

Family of God, from whom does our help come?
Our help comes from the Lord,
the maker of heaven and earth. Psalm 124:8

Hymn: In the garden

1.
I Come to the garden alone,
While the dew is still on the roses;
And the voice I hear, falling on my ear,
The Son of God discloses.

Refrain:
And He walks with me,
and He talks with me.
And He tells me I am his own;
And the joy we share as we tarry there
None other has ever known.

2.
He speaks and the sound of his voice
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing;
And the melody that He gave to me
Within my heart is ringing. R
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3.
I’d stay in the garden with Him
Though the night around me be falling;
But he bids me go – through the voice of woe,
His voice to me is calling. R

Prayer and confession

Assurance of pardon

The Lord’s Prayer

A time for all God’s children

Children’s hymn: The rainbow connection

Why are there so many
Songs about rainbows
And what's on the other side
Rainbows are visions
They're only illusions
And rainbows have nothing to hide

So we've been told and some chose to Believe it
But I know they're wrong wait and see
Someday we'll find it
The Rainbow Connection
The lovers, the dreamers and me

Who said that every wish
Would be heard and answered
When wished on the morning star
Somebody thought of that
And someone believed it
And look what it's done so far

What's so amazing
That keeps us star gazing
What so we think we might see
Someday we'll find it
That Rainbow Connection
The lovers the dreamers and me
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All of us under it’s spell, We know that it’s probably Magic

Have you been fast asleep
And have you heard voices,
I've heard them calling my name,
Is this the sweet sound that calls
The young sailors,
The voice might be one and the same.

I've heard it too many times to ignore it
It's something that i'm supposed to be,
Someday we'll find it
The rainbow connection...
The lovers, the dreamers and me
La lala la lala la la la lala la la la

Scriptures: John 6: 1-15 (The Message)

After this, Jesus went across the Sea of Galilee (some call it Tiberias). A huge crowd
followed him, attracted by the miracles they had seen him do among the sick.
When he got to the other side, he climbed a hill and sat down, surrounded by his
disciples. It was nearly time for the Feast of Passover, kept annually by the Jews.
When Jesus looked out and saw that a large crowd had arrived, he said to Philip,
“Where can we buy bread to feed these people?” He said this to stretch Philip’s
faith. He already knew what he was going to do.
Philip answered, “Two hundred silver pieces wouldn’t be enough to buy bread for
each person to get a piece.”
One of the disciples—it was Andrew, brother to Simon Peter—said, “There’s a little
boy here who has five barley loaves and two fish. But that’s a drop in the bucket for
a crowd like this.”
Jesus said, “Make the people sit down.” There was a nice carpet of green grass in
this place. They sat down, about five thousand of them. Then Jesus took the bread
and, having given thanks, gave it to those who were seated. He did the same with
the fish. All ate as much as they wanted.
When the people had eaten their fill, he said to his disciples, “Gather the leftovers
so nothing is wasted.” They went to work and filled twelve large baskets with
leftovers from the five barley loaves.
The people realized that God was at work among them in what Jesus had just done.
They said, “This is the Prophet for sure, God’s Prophet right here in Galilee!” Jesus
saw that in their enthusiasm, they were about to grab him and make him king, so
he slipped off and went back up the mountain to be by himself.
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May God bless to our understanding this reading of Holy Scripture
Amen

Gospel hymn: I’ll fly away

Some bright morning when this life is over
I’ll fly away
To that home on God’s celestial shore
I’ll fly away

Refrain:
I’ll fly away oh glory
I’ll fly away (in the morning)
When I die hallelujah by and by
I’ll fly away

When the shadows of this life have gone
I’ll fly away
Like a bird from prison bars I’ve flown
I’ll fly away R

Oh how glad and happy when we meet
I’ll fly away
No more cold iron shackles on my feet
I’ll fly away R

Just a few more weary days and then
I’ll fly away
To a land where joys will never end
I’ll fly away R
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Sermon: Everything Bread

Pastoral Prayer

Benediction

The Grace
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
and the love of God,
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,
be with us all evermore. Amen

Closing Hymn: As the deer
(Psalm 42) - VU 766

1.
As the deer pants for the water,
so my soul longs after you;
you alone are my heart's desire
and I long to worship you.

Refrain:
You alone are my strength, my shield
to you alone may my spirit yield;
you alone are my heart's desire,
and I long to worship you.

2.
I want you more than gold or silver,
only you can satisfy;
you alone are the real joy-giver
and the apple of my eye.  R
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3.
You're my friend and you are my brother,
even though you are a king;
I love you more than any other,
so much more than anything!  R

Page 7 of 7


