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Words of Welcome                                                   Pastor Wendy Witt, First UMC West Dundee 

Hymn #2126 (tfws)                                   All Who Hunger 
                                                                       Vocal Ensemble - Seth Durbin, Jenna Hesseln, Patti Mangis

Children’s Time            Pastor Matthew Johnson, Associate Pastor BUMC

Pastoral Prayer                                              Pastor Matthew Johnson, Associate Pastor BUMC
       

The Lord’s Prayer #895
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 who 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 Lesson                                           Acts 10: 1-16                                         Julia Hooper
10 In Caesarea there was a man named Cornelius, a centurion of the Italian Cohort, as it was called. 2 He was a devout man 
who feared God with all his household; he gave alms generously to the people and prayed constantly to God. 3 One afternoon at 
about three o’clock he had a vision in which he clearly saw an angel of God coming in and saying to him, “Cornelius.” 4 He stared 
at him in terror and said, “What is it, Lord?” He answered, “Your prayers and your alms have ascended as a memorial before 
God. 5 Now send men to Joppa for a certain Simon who is called Peter; 6 he is lodging with Simon, a tanner, whose house is by 
the seaside.” 7 When the angel who spoke to him had left, he called two of his slaves and a devout soldier from the ranks of those 
who served him, 8 and after telling them everything, he sent them to Joppa.
9 About noon the next day, as they were on their journey and approaching the city, Peter went up on the roof to pray. 10 He 
became hungry and wanted something to eat; and while it was being prepared, he fell into a trance. 11 He saw the heaven opened 
and something like a large sheet coming down, being lowered to the ground by its four corners. 12 In it were all kinds of four-
footed creatures and reptiles and birds of the air. 13 Then he heard a voice saying, “Get up, Peter; kill and eat.” 14 But Peter said, 
“By no means, Lord; for I have never eaten anything that is profane or unclean.” 15 The voice said to him again, a second time, 
“What God has made clean, you must not call profane.” 16 This happened three times, and the thing was suddenly taken up to 
heaven.

Sermon                                             “ Picky Picnics ”  
                                Pastor Matthew Johnson, Associate Pastor BUMC

(1)  All who hunger gather gladly; holy manna is our bread.
       Come from wilderness and wand’ring.  Here in truth we will be fed.
       You that yearn for days of fullness, all around us is our food.
       Taste and see the grace eternal.  Taste and see that God is good.

(3)  All who hunger, sing together, Jesus Christ is living bread.
       Come from loneliness and longing.  Here in peace we have been fed.
       Blest are those who from this table live their days in gratitude.
       Taste and see the grace eternal.  Taste and see that God is good.

(2)  All who hunger, never strangers; seeker, be a welcome guest.
       Come from restlessness and roaming.  Here in joy we keep the feast.
       We that once were lost and scattered in communion’s love have stood.
       Taste and see the grace eternal.  Taste and see that God is good.



Hymn #475                                                   Come Down, O Love Divine 

Invitation to Ministry and Blessing                                                Pastor Wendy Witt, First UMC West Dundee

CREDITS

Vocal Ensemble — Seth Durbin, Jenna Hesseln, Patti Mangis

All Who Hunger.  Music public domain.  Text Silvia G. Dunstan ©1991 GIA Publications, Inc.

Music streamed and archived by OneLicense A-724483 and CCLI License 1308152

(1)  Come down, O Love divine, seek thou this soul of mine,
       and visit it with thine own ardor glowing;
       O Comforter, draw near, within my heart appear,
       and kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing.

(3)  And so the yearning strong, with which the soul will long,
       shall far outpass the power of human telling;
       for none can guess its grace, till Love create a place
       wherein the Holy Spirit makes a dwelling.

(2)  O let it freely burn, till earthly passions turn
       to dust and ashes in its heat consuming;
       and let thy glorious light shine ever on my sight,
       and clothe me round, the while my path illuming.
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