
Sing Praise to God Who Reigns Above  
Sing praise to God who reigns above, the God of all 
creation, the God of power, the God of love, 
the God of our salvation. With healing balm my soul is filled 
and every faithless murmur stilled:  
To God all praise and glory. 

 

The Lord is never far away, but through all grief 
distressing, an ever present help and stay, 
our peace and joy and blessing. As with a mother's tender 
hand, God gently leads the chosen band: 
To God all praise and glory. 

 

Thus, all my toilsome way along, I sing aloud thy praises, 
that earth may hear the grateful song my voice unwearied 
raises. Be joyful in the Lord, my heart, both soul and body 
bear your part: To God all praise and glory. 

  

Let all who name Christ's holy name give God all praise 
and glory; let all who own his power proclaim 
aloud the wondrous story! Cast each false idol from its 
throne, for Christ is Lord, and Christ alone: 
To God all praise and glory. 

 
Blest Be the Tie That Binds 

Blest be the tie that binds our hearts in Christian love; 
the fellowship of kindred minds is like to that above. 
 

Before our Father's throne we pour our ardent prayers; 
our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,  
our comforts and our cares. 
 

We share each other's woes, our mutual burdens bear; 
and often for each other flows the sympathizing tear. 
 

When we asunder part, it gives us inward pain; 
but we shall still be joined in heart,  
and hope to meet again. 
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EIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST 
 

July 31, 2022                                                8:30 & 11:00 am 
 

Prelude  Shelley Little/Woody Washam   
  “Gospel Medley” arr. Washam  
 

Welcome and Announcements       Rev. Lauren Hill 
 

Introit (11:00)   “Rejoice the Lord is King”  Chancel Choir 
  

*Call to Worship     
L: Give thanks and praise to the Lord! 
P: For God has dealt mercifully with us! 
L: Even when we turned our backs on God, 
P: God forgave us and restored us to life. 
L: Rejoice in God's abundant love. 
P: We will continually praise God who heals  
    and loves us. AMEN. 

    

*Hymn “Sing Praise to God Who Reigns Above” UMH 126 
  
*Affirmation of Faith    The Apostles’ Creed UMH 881 
 

Prayers of the People with The Lord’s Prayer      
 

Time Mostly For Children    
 

Offering (11:00)  “Sweet Hour of Prayer” 
Doxology                                                   UMH 95 

 

Anthem/Special Music  
“Hold on to Me”/“Great is Thy Faithfulness” 

 

Scripture Reading     Hosea 11:1-11 
 

Sermon  Rev. Jonathan Marlowe 
“Prophet Margins: Cords of Kindness” 

 

Sacrament of Holy Communion (8:30)    UMH 13 
 

*Hymn  “Blest Be the Tie That Binds” UMH 557   
 

Benediction   
 

Postlude    Shelley Little/Woody Washam 
“Sing Praise to God” (reprise) 

 

Congratulations to Chris and Andrea Osborne as they 
welcome their son, Howie Asher Osborne, born on July 18, 2022.  
Meck Osborne is his proud big brother. A rose has been placed on 
the altar today to the glory of God and in honor of Howie. 

 

 
Please use the QR code to register your 
attendance and to leave prayer requests.   
 

For more information, visit the 
church website: mtzionumc.net 
 

 

Hosea 11:1-11 
When Israel was a child, I loved him, and out of Egypt I called 
my son. The more I called them, the more they went from me; 
they kept sacrificing to the Baals and offering incense to idols. 
Yet it was I who taught Ephraim to walk; I took them up in 
my arms, but they did not know that I healed them. I led them 
with cords of human kindness, with bands of love. I was to them 
like those who lift infants to their cheeks. I bent down to them 
and fed them. They shall return to the land of Egypt, and Assyria 
shall be their king, because they have refused to return to me. 
The sword rages in their cities; it consumes their oracle priests 
and devours because of their schemes. My people are bent on 
turning away from me. To the Most High they call, but he does 
not raise them up at all. How can I give you up, Ephraim? How 
can I hand you over, O Israel? How can I make you like Admah? 
How can I treat you like Zeboiim? My heart recoils within me; my 
compassion grows warm and tender. I will not execute my fierce 
anger; I will not again destroy Ephraim, for I am God and no 
mortal, the Holy One in your midst, and I will not come in wrath. 
They shall go after the LORD, who roars like a lion; when he 
roars, his children shall come trembling from the west. They 
shall come trembling like birds from Egypt and like doves from 
the land of Assyria, and I will return them to their homes, says 
the LORD.  

http://www.mtzionumc.net/

