
 
 
 
 
 

Chiming of the Hour and Prelude  
 

Welcome to Worship  Rev. Eric S. Porterfield 
 

Call to Worship               Rev. Alicia Porterfield 
                                                   
 

Come, Lord Jesus, come. Come, Lord Jesus, come.  
In these wilderness days, we are thirsty for you, O 
God, our Provider and Sustainer;  
Come, Lord Jesus, come. Come, Lord Jesus, come.  
Our world is parched from anger and injustice, 
rancor and rejection, 
Come, Lord Jesus, come. Come, Lord Jesus, come.  
As with the ancient Israelites, as our fears rise our 
thirst increases, 
Come, Lord Jesus, come. Come, Lord Jesus, come.  
Yet only Your living water can quench our thirst and 
calm our fears, and so we ask, 
Come, Lord Jesus, come. Come, Lord Jesus, come. 
Amen.           ~adapted from Ex. 17:1-7, John 4:7-14 

 

*Invocation and Lord’s Prayer        Jay Porter 
 
 
 

Song of Faith                         “Come Thou Fount 
               of Every Blessing” 
 

Come Thou fount of every blessing 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above. 
Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it, 
Mount of Thy redeeming love. 
 
Here I raise mine Ebenezer;  
Hither by Thy help I'm come;  
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,  
Safely to arrive at home.  
Jesus sought me when a stranger,  
Wandering from the fold of God;  
He, to rescue me from danger,  
Interposed His precious blood.  
 
O to grace how great a debtor  
Daily I'm constrained to be!  
Let Thy grace, Lord, like a fetter,  
Bind my wandering heart to Thee.  
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,  
Prone to leave the God I love;  
Here's my heart, O take and seal it,  
Seal it for Thy courts above. 
 

Our Future  Rachael Gibson 
 

Gospel Lesson                                  John 4:7-14 

7 A Samaritan woman came to draw water, and 
Jesus said to her, “Give me a drink.” 8 (His 
disciples had gone to the city to buy food.) 9 The 
Samaritan woman said to him, “How is it that 
you, a Jew, ask a drink of me, a woman of 
Samaria?” (Jews do not share things in common 
with Samaritans.) 10 Jesus answered her, “If you 
knew the gift of God, and who it is that is saying 
to you, ‘Give me a drink,’ you would have asked 
him, and he would have given you living 
water.” 11 The woman said to him, “Sir, you have 
no bucket, and the well is deep. Where do you 
get that living water? 12 Are you greater than our 
ancestor Jacob, who gave us the well, and with 
his sons and his flocks drank from it?” 13 Jesus 
said to her, “Everyone who drinks of this water 
will be thirsty again, 14 but those who drink of 
the water that I will give them will never be 
thirsty. The water that I will give will become in 
them a spring of water gushing up to eternal 
life.” 
 
 

Prayer of Thanksgiving       DaVontaé Edwards 
 

Hymn of Thanksgiving and Doxology  
                         “All the Way My Savior Leads Me” 
 
All the way my Savior leads me 
What have I to ask beside? 
Can I doubt His tender mercy, 
Who through life has been my Guide? 
Heav’nly peace, divinest comfort, 
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Here by faith in Him to dwell! 
For I know, whate’er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well; 
For I know, whate’er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well. 
 
All the way my Savior leads me, 
Cheers each winding path I tread, 
Gives me grace for every trial, 
Feeds me with the living Bread. 
Though my weary steps may falter 
And my soul athirst may be, 
Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo! A spring of joy I see; 
Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo! A spring of joy I see. 
 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
    Praise Him all creatures here below, 
    Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
 Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 
 

Pastoral Prayer Rev. Alicia Porterfield 
 

Old Testament Reading  Exodus 17:1-7 
 
 

From the wilderness of Sin the whole 
congregation of the Israelites journeyed by 
stages, as the Lord commanded. They camped at 
Rephidim, but there was no water for the people 
to drink. 2 The people quarreled with Moses, and 
said, “Give us water to drink.” Moses said to 
them, “Why do you quarrel with me? Why do 
you test the Lord?” 3 But the people thirsted 

there for water; and the people complained 
against Moses and said, “Why did you bring us 
out of Egypt, to kill us and our children and 
livestock with thirst?” 4 So Moses cried out to 
the Lord, “What shall I do with this people? They 
are almost ready to stone me.” 5 The Lord said to 
Moses, “Go on ahead of the people, and take 
some of the elders of Israel with you; take in 
your hand the staff with which you struck the 
Nile, and go. 6 I will be standing there in front of 
you on the rock at Horeb. Strike the rock, and 
water will come out of it, so that the people may 
drink.” Moses did so, in the sight of the elders of 
Israel. 7 He called the place Massah and Meribah, 
because the Israelites quarreled and tested 
the Lord, saying, “Is the Lord among us or not?” 
 
 

Sermon  “Complaining Well, Remembering  
                                    Well, and Trusting God”                                      
Rev. Eric S. Porterfield   
                                
Song of Faith                   “All Who Are Thirsty”  
   Luke Porterfield 
 

All who are thirsty 
All who are weak 
Just come to the fountain 
Dip your heart in the stream of life 
Let the pain and the sorrow 
Be washed away 
In the waves of His mercy 
As the deep cries out to deep, we sing... 

 
Come, Lord Jesus come, Come, Lord Jesus, come, 
Come, Lord Jesus come, Come, Lord Jesus, come. 
 
Holy Spirit, come. Holy Spirit, come.  
Holy Spirit, come. Holy Spirit, come.  
(Vineyard) 
  

Benediction       
 

Postlude                          Jon Brannon, organ 
  

Ministerial Staff 
Rev. Eric S. Porterfield.  DaVontaé Edwards   Jon Brannon 
Rev. Alicia Porterfield.   Rachael Gibson 

 
 

 


