
 

 

 

ARCHBOLD UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
Worship at Ruihley Park - Sunday, August 9, 2020 

 
Please TEXT PRAYER REQUESTS  before worship to 

Pastor Jason (740) 701-1196 

 

Gathering Music                   
Prelude         “Great Is the Lord”                  by M.W. Smith      
                                                                          

Welcome and Announcements                           Rev. Jason Sharp 

         
 Focus and Opening Prayer                           Liz Leupp 
 Proverbs 25:1-7 (NRSV) 
 1These are other proverbs of Solomon that the officials of King Hezekiah of Judah copied. 
 2 It is the glory of God to conceal things, but the glory of kings is to search things out. 3 Like the heavens for  
height, like the earth for depth, so the mind of kings is unsearchable. 4 Take away the dross from the silver, and    
the smith has material for a vessel; 5 take away the wicked from the presence of the king, and his throne will be 
established in righteousness. 6 Do not put yourself forward in the king’s presence or stand in the place of the 
great; 7 for it is better to be told, ‘Come up here’, than to be put lower in the presence of a noble. 

 

Song of Praise                      “When Morning Gilds the Skies” UMH 185           lyrics handout
       
Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer                        Pastor Jason   
                                              
Ministry of Music                                             Jim McCurdy
                     
Scripture Reading                 2 Kings 18:1-16 (NRSV)                                           Liz Leupp 
 
Song of Preparation  “Sanctuary” TFWS 2164       lyrics handout
     
Message                “Gifts from the Past”                  Pastor Jason 
 
Closing Song                      “In Unity We Lift Our Song” TFWS 2221 Verses 1-3      lyrics handout 
 
Benediction                                Pastor Jason 
 

Sending Music         “All Thy Works Shall Praise Thee”                           by D. Garratt 
              

Please depart from the worship service 
with respect to “social distancing” and the safety of others! 

 
Please place your Tithes & Offerings in the basket on the altar table 

as you depart from worship this morning! Thank you for your gift! 
 

We hope to see EVERYONE for worship next week here in the park! (weather permitting) 

 
 
 



 

 

 
 

     SONG LYRICS 

 
“When Morning Gilds the Skies” 

By J. Barnby CCLI #70008580 

 
VERSE 1 

When morning gilds the skies my heart awaking cries: May Jesus Christ be praised!  
Alike at work and prayer to Jesus I repair: May Jesus Christ be praised! 

 

VERSE 2 
The night becomes as day when from the heart we say: May Jesus Christ be praised! 

The powers of darkness fear when this sweet chant they hear: May Jesus Christ be praised! 
 

VERSE 3 
Let all the earth around ring joyous with the sound: May Jesus Christ be praised! 
In heaven’s eternal bliss the loveliest strain is this: May Jesus Christ be praised! 

 

VERSE 4 
Be this, while life is mine, my canticle divine: May Jesus Christ be praised! 

Be this the eternal song through all the ages long: May Jesus Christ be praised! 

 

“Sanctuary” 
By J.W. Thompson  CCLI #24120 

 
Lord prepare me to be a sanctuary, pure and holy, tried and true. 

With thanksgiving, I'll be a living sanctuary for You!   
 

“In Unity We Lift Our Song” 
Lyrics by K. Medema & Music by M. Luther TFWS 2221 

 
VERSE 1  

In unity we lift our song of grateful adoration, for brothers brave and sisters strong. 
What cause for celebration! For those whose faithfulness has kept us through distress, 

Who’ve shared with us our plight, who’ve held us in the night, the blessed congregation. 

 
VERSE 2 

For stories told and told again to every generation, to give us strength in times of pain,  
To give us consolation. Our spirits to revive to keep our dreams alive,  

When we are far from home, and evil seasons come; how firm is our foundation.  

 
VERSE 3 

For sacred scriptures handed down, a blessed trust and treasure, which give us hope when hope is gone, and 

make us weep with pleasure. And when our eyes grow blind and death is close behind, we shall recite them still 

whose words our hearts can fill with hope beyond all measure. 

 


