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To receive mobile updates by text message, text: @txtwesley to: 81010 

HAPPY FATHER’S DAY! 

Welcome- Kellie Burgess  

Call to Worship:  

Come, behold the works of the Lord, 
Who has wrought desolations in the earth; 
Who makes wars cease to the end of the earth; 
Breaks the bow, shatters the spear, and 
Burns the shields with fire! 
“Be still and know that I am God.” 
God, you are exalted among the nations; 
You are exalted in the earth! 
The Lord of hosts is with us; 
The God of Jacob is our refuge. 
 

Song: It is Well With My Soul, UM Hymnal #377 
Verse 1 
When peace like a river 
Attendeth my way 
When sorrows like sea billows roll 
Whatever my lot 
Thou hast taught me to say 
It is well 
It is well with my soul 
CHORUS: 
It is well with my soul 
It is well 
It is well with my soul 
 

Verse 2 
Tho' Satan should buffet 
Tho' trials should come 
Let this blest assurance control 
That Christ hath regarded 
My helpless estate 
And hath shed His own blood 
For my soul 
CHORUS: 
It is well with my soul 
It is well 
It is well with my soul 



Verse 3 
My sin O the bliss 
Of this glorious thought 
My sin not in part but the whole 
Is nailed to the cross 
And I bear it no more 
Praise the Lord 
Praise the Lord O my soul 
CHORUS: 
It is well with my soul 
It is well 
It is well with my soul 
 

Verse 4 
And Lord haste the day 
When the faith shall be sight 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll 
The trump shall resound 
And the Lord shall descend 
Even so it is well 
With my soul 
CHORUS: 
It is well with my soul 
It is well 
It is well with my soul 
 

Song: How Deep the Father’s Love for us 

How deep the Father’s love for us 
How vast beyond all measure 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch his treasure 
 

How great the pain of searing loss. 
The Father turns His face away 
As wounds which mar the Chose One 
Bring many sons to glory. 
 

Behold the Man upon a cross 
My sin upon His shoulders. 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers. 
 

It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished; 
His dying breath has brought me life. 
I know that it is finished. 
 

I will not boast in anything; 
No gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom. 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ,  
His death and resurrection. 
 



Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer. 
But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 

 Song: Revelation Song 

Worthy is the Lamb Who was slain; 
Holy, holy is He. 
Sing a new song to Him Who sits on 
Heaven’s mercy seat. 
 

Worthy is the Lamb Who was slain; 
Holy, holy is He. 
Sing a new song to Him Who sits on 
Heaven’s mercy seat. 
 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty. 
Who was and is and is to come; 
With all creation I sing praise to the King of Kings 
You are my ev’rything 
And I will adore You. 
 

Clothed in rainbows of living color 
Flashes of lightning, rolls of thunder; 
Blessing and honor, strength and 
Glory and power be to You, 
The only wise King. 
 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty. 
Who was and is and is to come; 
With all creation I sing praise to the King of Kings 
You are my ev’rything 
And I will adore You. 
 

Filled with wonder, awestruck wonder,  
At the mention of Your name. 
Jesus, Your name is power, breath and living water 
Such a marv’lous mystery, yeah 
 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty. 
Who was and is and is to come; 
With all creation I sing praise to the King of Kings 
You are my ev’rything 
And I will adore You. 
 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty. 
Who was and is and is to come; 
With all creation I sing praise to the King of Kings 
You are my ev’rything 
And I will adore You. 
 

Opening Prayer/Lord’s Prayer 
        THE LORD'S PRAYER 



Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth 
as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those 
that trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the 
kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever.  Amen. 
 

Scripture Reading: Romans 6: 1-11 (NRSV) 

What then are we to say? Should we continue in sin in order that grace may abound? 2 By no means! 
How can we who died to sin go on living in it? 3 Do you not know that all of us who have been baptized 
into Christ Jesus were baptized into his death?  
4 Therefore we have been buried with him by baptism into death, so that, just as Christ was raised from 
the dead by the glory of the Father, so we too might walk in newness of life.  
5 For if we have been united with him in a death like his, we will certainly be united with him in a 
resurrection like his. 6 We know that our old self was crucified with him so that the body of sin might be 
destroyed, and we might no longer be enslaved to sin.  
7 For whoever has died is freed from sin. 8 But if we have died with Christ, we believe that we will also 
live with him. 9 We know that Christ, being raised from the dead, will never die again; death no longer 
has dominion over him.  
10 The death he died, he died to sin, once for all; but the life he lives, he lives to God. 11 So you also must 
consider yourselves dead to sin and alive to God in Christ Jesus. 
 

Message:  Dead Yet Alive  Rev. Jeff Lathrop 

 Prayer 

 Closing Song: Old Rugged Cross, UM Hymnal #504 

VERSE 1 

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 
The emblem of suff’ring and shame; 
And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 
For a world of lost sinners was slain. 
CHORUS 
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 
 

VERSE 2 
On that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, 
Has a wondrous attraction for me; 
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above, 
To bear it to dark Calvary. 
CHORUS 
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 
 

VERSE 3 
In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, 
A wondrous beauty I see; 
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died, 
To pardon and sanctify me. 
 



CHORUS 
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 
 

VERSE 4 
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true, 
Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 
Then He’ll call me some day to my home far away, 
Where His glory for ever I’ll share. 
CHORUS 
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 
 

 Benediction 
 

 Thanks for worshiping with us! Be sure to follow us on Facebook and sign up for 

mobile updates by texting: @txtwesley to: 81010 

    

 

 
 

 
 

 



 
 

 
 

 
 

 


