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Disciple – someone who is following Jesus, being changed by Jesus, and is 
committed to the mission of Jesus (Matt. 4:19) 

 
Disciple making – 
entering into 
relationships to help 
people trust and follow 
Jesus (Matt. 28:18–20), 
which includes the whole 
process from conversion 
through maturation and 
multiplication. 
 
Disciple maker – a 
disciple of Jesus who 

enters into relationships with people to help them trust and follow Jesus. 
 
Discipleship – the state of being a disciple. 

 

 

Dorthy Dahlen, Liturgist 
Dave Bertelsen, Singer   

             Rev. Clarissa L. Martinelli, Senior Pastor  
 
 

“No Matter Who You Are or Where You Are on Life's Journey, You're Welcome Here” 
*Note: L: denotes worship Leader ~ P: denotes People 

 
 

 

~GATHERING GOD’S PEOPLE~                      

 
HANDBELL CHOIR                         “Spring Ring”              Kathy Schneider, Director 
 

~ WORDS OF WELCOME ~ 

 
GREETING:  



 
Pastor: Welcome! On this first Sunday of May 2022, we intentionally make space to make and remake 
our commitment to be disciples; followers of Jesus the Christ. If God could redeem Saul of Tarsus, a 
man dedicated to destroying those who followed Jesus, turning him into the great apostle that he was, 
then there is hope for the lost; living in darkness. People, we must return to the streets to reclaim both 
the helpless and the hopeless, the homeless and the destitute, oppressed and marginalized. We cannot 
afford to stop until everyone on the face of the earth recognizes just how loving and powerful God 
is! Come Easter people, let’s worship together. 
 

Pastor Clarissa: 847-721-1826; Ms. Ellen Johnson: 262-339-7673 
Email rev.cmartinelli6@gmail.com 

 
 

~COME, LET US WORSHIP TOGETHER~                      
 
CENTERING MUSIC:     “I Will sing of My Redeemer”              James McGranaham            
 
*CALLED TO WORSHIP:  
L: Now is the time to sing! to sing the good news of God: 
P: who awakens us with dawn’s embrace, who surrounds us with joy and life. 
L: Now is the time to offer praise to God, in every place, with every voice: 
P: to rejoice in the One who leads us through each moment with a gentle hand and a word 
of hope. 
L: Now is the time to join all creation in extolling God, from the depths of the sea to the farthest 
galaxies: 
P: We will sing the good news of Easter! We will rejoice in the God who loves us. 
 

* CALL TO RECONCILIATION 

We can hold on to hurt until our hands begin to cramp, and still keep holding. Though they bend our 
back, we refuse to set our grudges down, because we don’t know what it would feel like to have that 
weight off us. And we think that is the way God operates as well.  But God’s anger lasts for just a 
moment, while the grace, the forgiveness, and the hope God offers never goes away.  Let us dare to 
bring our prayers to the One who hears us and heals us, as we pray together. 
 

*UNISON PRAYER FOR FORGIVENESS 
 

All: Now that Easter is done and gone, Holy One, we no longer hear the special music, but 
listen to temptation’s familiar refrains. We no longer walk those straight paths of joy and 
wonder, but wander the crooked streets to our old haunts and habits. Rather than living in 
the newness and freshness you bring, we do things the way they have always been done. 
Fortunately, God of seaside breakfasts, you know the way out of our messy lives, and so take 
us by the hand and lead us. You wipe our busy schedules off our calendars so we may spend 
more time with those who need our love and attention. You challenge us to fish from the 
other side of our worries, so we may pull in all the grace, wonder, and mercy offered to us by 
Jesus Christ, our Lord and Savior. 
 

SILENCE IS KEPT 

mailto:rev.cmartinelli6@gmail.com


 

*ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

 
L: Why should we weep?  Joy comes to us this very morning, and every moment of our lives. God’s 
anger lasts but a moment, but God’s favor lasts a lifetime. The Lord forgives our shortcomings and 
sends deliverance through Christ, just as the Lord forgave Saul and used him to spread the gospel. 
Thanks be to God! The Lamb of God has come, to share mercy and hope with us, so we can praise 
our God with joyous hearts. 
 

P: We will lift glad songs of joy, for all the blessings God has given to us.  We will offer our 
hearts and hands in love as we joyfully serve others.  Thanks be to God, we are 
forgiven!  Amen. 
 
*HYMN:          “Hymn of Promise (In the Bulb There Is a Flower)”                UMH 707 
 
 

*~WE PROCLAIM~                      

Acts 9:1-6; Acts 9:7-20 The Voice (VOICE) 
 

(RESPONSIVELY) 
 
L: Back to Saul—this fuming, raging, hateful man who wanted to kill every last one of the Lord’s 
disciples: he went to the high priest in Jerusalem for authorization to purge all the synagogues in 
Damascus of followers of the way of Jesus. His plan was to arrest and chain any of Jesus’ 
followers—women as well as men—and transport them back to Jerusalem. He traveled north 
toward Damascus with a group of companions. Suddenly a light flashes from the sky around 
Saul, and he falls to the ground at the sound of a voice. Saul, Saul, why are you attacking Me? 
Lord, who are You? Then he hears these words: I am Jesus. I am the One you are attacking. Get 
up. Enter the city. You will learn there what you are to do. His other traveling companions just 
stand there, paralyzed, speechless because they, too, heard the voice; but there is nobody in 
sight. Saul rises to his feet, his eyes wide open, but he can’t see a thing. So, his companions lead 
their blind friend by the hand and take him into Damascus. He waits for three days—completely 
blind—and does not eat a bite or drink a drop of anything. 
 
P: Meanwhile, in Damascus a disciple named Ananias had a vision in which the Lord 
Jesus spoke to him. “Ananias.” “Here I am, Lord.”  Get up and go to Straight Boulevard. 
Go to the house of Judas, and inquire about a man from Tarsus, Saul by name. He is 
praying to Me at this very instant. He has had a vision—a vision of a man by your name 
who will come, lay hands on him, and heal his eyesight. Lord, I know whom You’re 
talking about. I’ve heard rumors about this fellow. He’s an evil man and has caused great 
harm for Your special people in Jerusalem. I’ve heard that he has been authorized by the 
religious authorities to come here and chain everyone who associates with Your name. 
Yes, but you must go! I have chosen him to be My instrument to bring My name far and 
wide—to outsiders, to kings, and to the people of Israel as well. I have much to show him, 
including how much he must suffer for My name. So, Ananias went and entered the 
house where Saul was staying. He laid his hands on Saul and called to him. Brother Saul, 
the Lord Jesus, who appeared to you on your way here, sent me so you can regain your 



sight and be filled with the Holy Spirit. At that instant, something like scales fell from 
Saul’s eyes, and he could see.  
 
All: So, he got up, received the ceremonial washing of baptism identifying him as a 
disciple, ate some food (remember, he had not eaten for three days), and regained his 
strength. He spent a lot of time with the disciples in Damascus over the next several 
days. Then he went into the very synagogues he had intended to purge, proclaiming: Jesus 
is God’s Son! 
 

L: The Word of God for the people of God.         P: Praise to the Living Word. 

 

 

CHANCEL CHOIR             “Gonna Be a Great Day”                             Joseph M. Martin 

                                                Dave Bertelsen, Director 

 

 

 

 
SERMON:           “TRAVELING THE DAMASCUS DISCIPLESHIP PATH”               Pastor Clarissa 
 

~AN EASTER SEA OF TIBERIAS COMMUNION LITURGY~ 

 
Pastor: Behold the Lamb of God, behold him who takes away the sins of the world. Blessed are those 
called to the supper of the Lamb. 
 
Leader: As we come to the table of God’s heavenly feast, let us prepare our hearts anew  to be in 
communion with one another and with the risen Christ. We come, ready to partake of bread and cup; 
ready to commune with one another and with the living God. 
 
Leader: May the God of morning joy be with you!  
People: May the God of gracious moments be with you!  
Leader: Lift your hearts to God, children of love and hope!  
People: We offer them to the One who fills us with life! 
Leader: Let us sing glad praises to our God!  
People: Our voices join all creation in glad songs! 
 
Leader: You looked, and in the midst of chaos, you heard the Spirit singing creation into existence, 
Wondrous God: majestic eagles and tiny hummingbirds, graceful giraffes and awkward aardvarks, 
earthworms and moles, hermit crabs and sea horses. Dust could not praise you, so you gathered it up, 
using it to shape us in your image that we might enjoy the gifts found in heaven and on earth and 
under the earth and in the sea, but we foolishly fell into the traps dug by death to capture us. You sent 
the prophets to us who, through their words and actions, reminded us that we had been shaped to be 
as upright as mountains, but we continue to allow sin to form us into molehills. Dismayed, you could 
have hidden your face, but sent us your heart instead. 
 



So, with those whose nets are empty of hope, with those whose lives overflow with grace, we sing 
your praises with full voices: 
 
People: Holy, holy, holy are you, God who loves us more than these. Creatures of heaven, 
earth, under the earth, and in the sea join in extolling you. Hosanna in the highest! Blessed is 
the Lamb who is worthy. Hosanna in the highest! 
 
Pastor: Holy are you, God who leads us by the hands out of our shadowed lives, and blessed is Jesus 
Christ, who feeds us life. When we cried, he came to wipe away our tears; when we were speechless, 
he taught us songs of praise; when we dressed is ashes, he gave us grace’s garments; 
though we loved sin and death more than we loved him, he went to the cross, filling death’s nets with 
his spirit, so its power over us might be emptied forever. 
 
As we remember the Lamb who is worthy, as we come to the Lamb’s Feast this day, we sing of that 
mystery we call faith: 
Christ died, as God’s heart broke; 
Christ was raised, as all creation sang in joy; 
Christ will come, as we are gathered in the fullness of time. 
 
Gracious God, we give thanks that through Christ, we live in your favor. We give thanks that through 
Christ, we come to the table of grace partaking heavenly food and the gift of salvation. Like the great 
company of witnesses who came to this table before us, we are filled with gratitude and joy for your 
many blessings. We come before you in praise and thanksgiving, as we commit ourselves again as 
members of the living body of Christ. 
 
Lead us by the hand, gracious God, to the Table where the bread, the cup, and the guests all receive 
the Spirit which is poured out upon them. As we come to eat of the bread, may its brokenness give 
us strength to stand up to persecutors, antagonist, and evil forces of the most vulnerable; to challenge 
those who love themselves more than the frightened and lonely. May the cup of life fill us with the 
courage to feed those who hunger for grace and hope; to tenderly care for those discarded by the 
world. 
 
Then, when the Lamb gathers those of every time and place for the Supper of Joy in eternity, we will 
fall down and worship you, God in Beloved Community, Holy in One.  Amen. 
 
 
PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION:  
 
All: Now it is time to get up and go. We will leave in order to follow God into the world. Now 
it is time to enter the brokenness all around us. We will go to bring the healing and peace of 
Jesus to all. Now it is time to bring words of hope and grace to all. The Spirit will give us the 
words we need in every moment. May our worship of this sacrament of your body and blood 
help us to experience the salvation you won for us and the peace of the kingdom where you 
live with the Father and the Holy Spirit, dwell forever and ever. Amen. 
 
 
 
 



~INVITATION TO SHARING OUR TITHES, GIFTS & OURSELVES~ 

 
*DOXOLOGY:             “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow”                 UMH 94 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures here below: Alleluia! 
Alleluia! Praise God, the source of all our gifts! Praise Jesus Christ, whose power uplifts! Praise 
the Spirit, Holy Spirit! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

*OFFERTORY PRAYER: (Unison) 

All: Redeeming God, we live in a world that is far too ready to say that you can’t be found, 
ready to choose punishment over mercy, judgment over compassion. Our world is too eager 
to put energy into exclusion rather than working to be inclusive of all your children. We 
confess to you that, like Saul, we have been blind, even in our sightedness, to what you are 
doing in the world. We need our eyes to be truly opened, Lord, to who you really are. Let our 
blindness fall away and let us see the good that we can do—through our prayers, presence, 
gifts, service and our witness—to help usher in your kingdom here and now. May the gifts we 
give this morning be just the beginning of our availability to be your tools for bringing about 
the world you desire. We pray it in the name of the risen Christ. Amen. [Acts 9:1-6, (7-20)] 
 
CLOSING HYMN:   “Come, We That Love the Lord (Marching to Zion)”    UMH 733 
 

~ CHARGE & BENEDICTION~                      

 
L: Let us go forth into the world as people of the resurrection, people who can look evil in the eye 
and see beyond it to the sure and certain day when God shall turn all our mourning into dancing. Let 
us go forth in the power of the Holy Spirit and practice resurrection. Let God’s people say, “AMEN!” 
 
Pastor: Go forth from this place with your eyes wide open as you journey into the wider world. Love 
God and see Christ in each person you meet. Give thanks always and do not withhold love from any, 
for we do not know who may yet turn to the light. Give boundless thanks to God who causes the 
angels to sing. Give boundless praise to Christ who invites us to follow him. Give boundless glory to 
the Spirit who makes us one. 
 
*POSTLUDE:                         “God of Wonders”          Marc Byrd and Steve Hindalong  

The bulletins are given by Don & Joyce Walters in celebration of their Great Granddaugher’s 
birthday, Tessa Will.                         

 
 

 


